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TO     THE 

RIGHT    HONOURABLE     MR.    PITT, 

SIR, 

NEVER  poor  Wight  of  a  Dedicator  had  lefs  hopes  from  his 
Dedication,  than  I  have  from  this  of  mine;  for  it  is  written 
in  a  bye  corner  of  the  kingdom,  and  in  a  retired  thatched  houfe, 
where  I  live  in  a  conflant  endeavour  to  fence  againft  the  infirmi- 
ties of  ill  health,  and  other  evils  of  life,  by  mirth ;  being  firmly 
perfuaded  that  every  time  a  man  fmiles,  but  much  more  fo  when 
he  laughs,  it  adds  fomething  to  this  fragment  of  life. 

I  humbly  beg,  Sir,  that  you  will  honour  this  book,  by  taking 
it — (not  under  your  protection,  it  muft  protect  itfelf,  but) — into 
the  country  with  you;  where,  if  I  am  ever  told,  it  has  made  you 
fmile,  or  can  conceive  it  has  beguiled  you  of  one  moment's  pain-— • 
I  (hall  think  myfelf  as  happy  as  a  minifter  of  ftate; — perhaps  much 
happier  than  any  one  (one  only  excepted)  that  I  have  ever  read  or 
lieard  of. 

I  am,  great  Sir, 
(and  what  is  more  to  your  honour) 

I  am,  good  Sir, 
Your  well-wiiher,  and 

moll  humble  fellow-fubjea, 


L.    STERNE. 
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LIFE      AND     OPINIONS 


O  F 
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VOLUME     THE      FIRST. 


CHAP.     I. 

Wiih  either  my  father  or 
my  mother,  or  indeed  both 
of  them,  as  they  were  in 
duty  both  equally  bound 
to  it,  had  minded  what 
they  were  about  when 
they  begot  me :  had  they  duly  coniider- 
cd  how  much  depended  upon  what  they 
were  then  doing — that  not  only  the 
production  of  a  rational  being  was  con- 
cerned in  it,  but  that  poflibly  the  happy 
formation  and  temperature  of  his  body, 
perhaps  his  genius  and  the  very  caft  of 
his  mind-i-and,  for  aught  they  knew 
to  the  contrary,  even  the  fortunes  of 
his  whole  houfe,  might  take  their  turn 
from  the  humours  and  diipofiticns 
which  were  then  uppermcft — had  they 
duly  weighed  and  confidered  all  this, 
and  proceeded  accordingly — I  am  ve- 
rily perfuaded  I  mould  have  made  a 
quite  different  figure  in  the  world  from 
that  in  which  the  reader  is  likely  to  fee 
me. — Believe  me,  good  folks,  this  is 
not  fo  inconfiderable  a  thing  as  many 
of  you  may  think  it — you  have  all,  I 
dare  fay,  heard  of  the  animal  fpirits, 


as  how  they  are  transfufed  from  father 
to  ion,  &c.  &c. — and  a  great  deal  to 

that  purpofe well,    you  may  take 

my  word,  that  nine  parts  in  ten  of  a 
man's  fenfe  or  his  nonfenie,  his  fuc- 
cefles  and  mifcarriages  in  this  world, 
depend  upon  their  motions  and  activity, 
and  the  different  tracts  and  trains  you 
put  them  into  j  fo  that  when  they  are 
once  let  a  going, whether  right  or  wrong, 
'tis  not  a  halfpenny  matter — away  they 
go  cluttering  like  hcy-go-mad  j  and, 
by  treading  the  fame  iteps  over  and 
over  again,  they  prefently  make  a 
road  of  it,  as  plain  and  as  fmooth  as  a 
garden  walk,  which  when  they  are  once 
uied  to,  the  devil  himfelf  Ibmetimes 
mail  not  be  able  to  drive  them  off  it. 
'  Pray  my  dear,'  quoth  my  mother, 

*  have  you  not  forgot  to  wind  up  the 
1  clock  ?' — *  Good  G — d !'  cried  my  fa- 
ther, making  an  exclamation,  but  tak- 
ing care  to  moderate  his  voice  at  the 
fame  time,  '  did  ever  woman,  fmce  the 

*  creation  of   the  world,    interrupt   a 

*  man  with  fuch  a  filly  queilion  ?'— 
'  Pray,  what  was  your  father  faying  ?' 


Nothing.' 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.    II, 

*  Then,  pofitively,  there  is  no- 
'  thing  in  the  queftion  that  I  can  fee, 
'  either  good  or  bad."1 — *•  Then,  let  me 
'  tell  you,  Sir,  it  was  a  very  unfea- 
'  fonable  queftion  at  leaftj  becaufe  it 

*  fcattered  and  difperied  the  animal  fpi- 
'  rits,   whofe  bufmefs   it  was  to  have 
«  efcorted  and  gone  hand  in  hand  with 
'  the  HOMUNC'ULUS,  and  conduaed 

*  him  fafe  to  the  place  deitined  for  his 

*  reception. 

c  The  HOMUNCULUS,  Sir,  inhow- 

*  ever  low  and  ludicrous  a  light  he  may 
'  appear  in  this  age  of  levity,  to  the 
'  eye  of  folly  or  prejudice ; — to  the  eye 
'  of  reafon  in   fcientifick  refearch,  he 

*  ftands  confefled — a  being  guarded  and 

*  circumfcribed  with  rights .     The  mi- 

*  nuteftphilofophers,  who,  by  the  bye, 

*  have  the  moft  enlarged  underftand- 

*  ings,  (their  ibuis  being  inverfely  as 

*  their  enquiries)  mew  us  inconteftibly, 
'  that  the  HOMUNCULUS  is  created 

*  by  the  lame  hand,  engendered  in  the 
'  fame  courfe  of  nature,  endowed  with 

*  the  fame  loco- motive  powers  and  fa- 

*  culties  with  us: — that  he  ccnfifts,  as 

*  we  do,  of  Ikin,  hair,  fat,  flefh,  veins, 

*  arteries,   ligaments,  nerves,  cartilages, 

*  bones,  marrow,  brains,  glands,  geni- 
'  tals,  humours,  and  articulations — is 

*  a  being  of  as  much  activity — and,  in 

*  all  fenfes  of  the  word,  as  much  and  as 

*  truly  our  fellow-creature,  as  my  Lord- 

*  chancellor  of  England. — He  may  be 

*  benefitted— he    may    be  injured — he 
'  may  obtain  redrefs  j — in  a  word,  he  has 
'  all  the  claims  and  rights  of  humanity, 
'  which  Tully,  Puffendorff,  or  the  beft 

*  ethick   writers,  allow  to  arife  out  of 
'  that  ftate  and  relation. 

'  Now,  dear  Sir,  what  if  any  accident 
'  had  befallen  him  in  his  way  alone? — 
'  or  that,  through 'terror  of  it,  natural 

*  to  fo  young  a  traveller,  my  little  gen- 

*  tleman  had  got  to  his  journey's  end 

*  miferablyfpent — hismufcularftrength 

*  and  virility  worn  down  to  a  thread — 
'  his  own  animal  fpirits  ruffled  beyond 

*  defcription — and  that  in  this  fad  dif- 
'  ordered  ftate  of  nerves  he  had  lain  down 

*  a  pi'ey  to  fudden  ftarts,  or  a  feries  of 
'  melancholy  dreams  and  fancies,    for 

*  nine  long,  long  months  together — I 

*  tremble  to  think  what  a  foundation 


had  been  laid  forathoufand  weaknefles 
both  of  body  and  mind,  which  no  fkill 
of  the  phyfician  or  the  philofopher  could 
ever  afterwards  have  fet  thoroughly  to 
rights.' 


CHAP.    III. 

TO  my  uncle  Mr.  Toby  Shandy 
do  I  ftand  indebted  for  the  pre-» 
ceding  anecdote,  to  whom  my  father, 
who  was  an  excellent  natural  philoib- 
pher,  and  much  given  to  clofe  reafon- 
ing  upon  the  fmalleft  matters,  had  oft, 
and  heavily,  complained  of  the  injury—- 
but once  more  particularly,  as  my  Uncle 
Toby  well  remembered,  upon  his  ob- 
ferving  a  moft  unaccountable  obliquity 
(as  he  called  it)  in  my  manner  of  fet- 
ting  up  my  top,  and  juftifying  the  prin- 
ciples upon  which  I  had  done  it-r— the 
old  gentleman  mook  his  head,  and  in 
a  tone  more  expreflive  by  half  of  for- 
row  than  reproach — he  faid  his  heart 
all  along  foreboded,  and  he  faw  it  ve- 
rified in  this,  and  from  a  thoufand  other 
obfervations  he  had  made  upon  me,  that 
I  fhould  neither  think  nor  a&  like  any 
other  man's  child  : — (  But,  alas  !'  con- 
tinued he,  making  his  head  a  fecond 
time,  and  wiping  away  a  .tear  which 
was  trickling  down  his  cheeks,  <  My 

*  TriftranVs    misfortunes    began   nine 
'  months  before  ever  he  came  into  the 

*  world. '* 

My  mother,  who  was  fitting  by, 

looked  up — but  me  knew  no  more  than 
her  backfide  what  my  father  meant — 
but  iny  uncle,  Mr.  Toby  Shandy,  who 
had  been  often  informed  of  the  affair, 
underftood  him  very  \yell. 


CHAP.     IV. 

I  Know  there  are  readers  in  the  world, 
as  well  as  many  other  good  people 
in  it  who  are  no  readers  at  all — who 
find  themfelves  ill  at  eafe,  unlefs  they 
are  let  into  the  whole  fecret,  from  firft 
to  laft,  of  every  thing  which  concerns 
you. 

It  is  in  pure  compliance  with  this 
humour  of  theirs,  and  from  a  backward- 
nefs  in  my  nature  to  difappoint  any  one 
foul  living,  that  I  have  been  Ib  very 
particular  already.  As  my  Life  and 
Opinions 
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Opinions  are  likely  to  make  Tome  noife 
in  the  world,  and,  if  I  conjecture  right, 
will  take  in  all  ranks,  profeffions,  and 
denominations  of  men  whatever — be  no 
lefs  read  than  the  Pilgrim's  ProgreYs  it- 
1'elf — and,  in  the  end,  prove  the  very 
thing  which  Montaigne  dreaded  his 
Eflays  mould  turn  out,  that  is,  a  book 
for  a  parlour-window — I  find  it  necef- 
fary  to  confult  every  one  a  little  in  his 
turnj  and  therefore  mult  beg  pardon 
for  going  on  a  little  farther  in  the  fame 
way:  for  which  caufe,  right  glad  I 
am,  that  I  have  begun  the  hiftory  of 
myfelf  in  the  way  I  have  done ;  and 
that  I  am  able  to  go  on,  tracing  every 
thing  in  it,  as  Horace  fays,  ab  o-vo. 

Horace,  I  know,  does  not  recom- 
mend this  fafhion  altogether :  but  that 
gentleman  is  fpeaking  only  of  an  epick 
poem  or  a  tragedy — (I  forget  which  ;) 
— befides,  if  it  was  not  fo,  I  fhould 
beg  Mr.  Horace's  pardon  j  for  in  writ- 
ing what  I  have  fet  about,  I  fliall  con- 
fine myfelf  neither  to  his  rules,  nor  to 
any  man's  rules  that  ever  lived. 

To  fuch,  however,  as  do  not  chufe 
to  go  fo  far  back  into  thefe  things,  I 
can  give  no  better  advice,  than  that 
they  Ikip  over  the  remaining  part  of  this 
chapter ;  for  I  declare  before-hand,  'tis 
wrote  only  for  the  curious  and  inqui- 
fitive. 

Shut  the  door  — —  I  was  begot 

in  the  night,  betwixt  the  firft  Sunday 
and  the  firft  Monday  in  the  month  of 
March,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one 
thoufand  feven  hundred  and  eighteen. 
I  am  pofitive  I  was. — But  how  I  came 
to  be  fo  very  particular  in  my  account 
of  a  thing  which  happened  before  I  was 
born,  is  owing  to  another  fmall  anec- 
dote known  only  in  our  family,  but 
now  made  publick  for  the  better  clear- 
ing up  this  point. 

My  father,  you  muft  know,  who  was 
originally  a  Turky  merchant,  but  had 
left  off  bufmefs  for  fome  years,,,  in  or- 
der to  retire  to,  and  die  upon,  his  pa- 
ternal eftate  in  the  county  of ,  was, 

I  believe,  one  of  the  moft  regular  men 
in  every  thing  he  did,  whether  'twas 
matter  of  bufmefs,  or  matter  of  amufe- 
ment,  that  ever  lived.  As  a  fmall  fpe- 
cimen  of  this  extreme  exactnefs  of  his, 
to  which  he  was  in  truth  a  flave,  he 
had  made  it  a  rule  for  many  years  of 
feis  life,  on  the  firft  Sunday-night  of 


every  month  throughout  the  whole  year 
—  as  certain  as  ever  the  Sunday-night 
came — to  wind  up  a  large  houfe-clock, 
which  we  had  ftanding  on  the  back- 
ftairs  head,  with  his  own  hands: — and 
being  fomewhere  between  fifty  and  fixty 
years  of  age,  at  the  time  I  have  been 
fpeaking  of — he  had  likewife  gradually 
brought  fome  other  little  family  con- 
cernments to  the  fame  period ;  in  order, 
as  he  would  often  fay  to  my  Uncle  To- 
by, to  get  them  all  out  of  the  way  at 
one  time,  and  be  no  more  plagued  and 
peftered  with  them  the  reft  of  the  month. 

It  was  attended  but  with  one  mis- 
fortune, which,  in  a  great  meafure,  fell 
upon  myfelf,  and  the  effects  of  which, 
I  fear,  I  mail  carry  with  me  to  my 
grave ;  namely,  that  from  an  unhappy 
aflbciation  of  ideas  which  have  no  con- 
nection in  nature,  it  fo  fell  out  at 
length,  that  my  poor  mother  could  ne- 
ver hear  the  faid  clock  wound  up,  but 
the  thoughts  of  fome  other  things  una- 
voidably popped  into  her  head— and 
'vice  verfa :  —  which  ftrange  combina- 
tion of  ideas,  the  fagacious  Locke,  who 
certainly  underftood  the  nature  of  thcfe 
things  better  than  moft  men,  affirms  to 
have  produced  more  wry  actions  than  all 
other  fources  of  prejudice  whatfoever. 

But  this  by  the  bye. 

Now  it  appears,  by  a  memorandum 
in  my  father's  pocket-book,  which  now 
lies  upon  the  table,  that  on  Lady-day, 
which  was  on  the  25th  of  the  fame 
month  in  which  I  date  my  geniture— 
my  father  fet  out  upon  his  journey  to 
London  with  my  eideft  brother  Bobby, 
to  fix  him  at  Weftminfter-fchool;  and, 
as  it  appears  from  the  Mime  authority, 
that  he  did  not  get  down  to  his  wife 
and  family  till  the  fecond  week  in  May 
following — it  brings  the  thing  almoit 
to  a  certainty.  However,  what  follows 
in  the  beginning  of  the  next  chapter, 
puts  it  beyond  all  poffibility  of  doubt. 

'  But  pray,  Sir,  what  was  your 

'  father  doing  all  December,  January, 
'  and  February  T — «  Why,  Madam, 

*  he  was  all  that  dine  afflicted  with  a 

*  fciatica.' 

CHAP.     V. 

ON  the  fifth  day  of  November  1718, 
which,  to  the  aera  fixed  on,  was 
as  near  nine  calendar  months  as   any 
B  2  huibaad 
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hulband  could  in  reafon  have  cxpefted 
— was  I,  Triitrani  Shandy,  gentleman, 
brought  forth  into  this  fcurvy  and  dif- 
afterous  world  of  ours. — I  wifii  I  had 
been  born  in  the  moon,  or  in  any  of  the 
planets,  (except  Jupiter  or  Saturn,  be- 
caufe  I  never  could  bear  cold  weather) 
for  it  could  net  well  have  fared  worfo 
with  me  in  any  of  them  (though  I  will 
not  anfwer  for  Venus)  than  it  has  in 
this  vile,  dirty  planet  of  ours — which, 
o'  my  confcience,  with  reverence  be  it 
fpoken,  I  take  to  be  made  up  of  the 

fhreds  and  clippings  of  the  reft! Not 

but  the  planet  is  well  enough,  provided 
a  man  could  be  born  in  it  to  a  great 
title  or  to  a  great  eftate  ;  or  could  any 
how  contrive  to  be  called  up  to  publick 
charges,  and  employments  of  dignity 
or  power — but  that  is  not  my  cafe — ancl 
therefore  every  man  will  fpeak  of  the 
fair  as  his  own  market  has  gone  in  it ; 
—for  which  caufe,  I  affirm  it  over  a- 
gain,  to  be  one  of  the  vileft  worlds  that 
ever  was  made — for  I  can  truly  fay, 
that  from  the  firrl  hour  I  drew  my 
breath  in  it,  to  this,  that  I  can  now 
fcarce  draw  it  at  all,  for  an  afthma  I 
gx>t  in  fkaiting  againft  the  wind  in  Flan- 
ders— I  have  been  the  continual  fport  of 
what  the  world  callsFortune;  and  though 
I  will  not  wrong  her,  by  laying  flie  has 
ever  made  me  "feel  the  weight  cf  any 
great  or  fignal  evil — yet,  with  all  the 
good  temper  in  the  world,  I  affirm  it 
of  her,  that  in  every  ftage  of  my  life, 
and  at  every  turn  and  corner  where  ihe 
could  get  fairly  at  me,  the  ungracious 
cluchefs  has  pelted  me  with  a  fet  of  as 
pitiful  mifadventures  and  crofs  acci- 
dents as  ever  nnall  hero  fuflained. 


CHAP.    VI. 

IN  the  buginnrng  cf  the  laft  chapter, 
I  informed  you  exaclly  when  I  was 
born;  but  I  did  not  inform  yo\i  ha-iu. 
No,  that  particular  was  referred  cnrii./.- 
ly  for  a  chapter  by  itlelf  j — befides,  Sir, 
as  you  and  I  are  in  a  manner  perfect 
ftrangers  to  each  other,  it  would  not 
have  been  proper  to  have  let  you  into 
too  many  circumftances  relating  to  my- 
felf  all  at  once— you  mu ft  have  a  little 
patience,  I  have  undertaken,  you  fee, 
to  write  not  only  my  Life,  but  my  Opi- 
nions alfo  j  hoping-  and  expefting  that 


•your  knowledge  of  my  character,  and 
of  what  kind  of  a  mortal  I  am,  by  the 
one,  would  give  you  a  better  relifli  for 
the  other.  As  you  proceed  farther  with 
me,  the  flight  acquaintance,  which  is 
now  beginning  betwixt  us,  will  grow 
into  familiarity  j  and  that,  unlefs  one 
of  us  is  in  fault,  will  terminate  irr 
friendfliip. — O  diem  pra-darum !  — then 
nothing  which  has  touched  me  will  be. 
thought  trifling  in  it's  nature,  or  te- 
dious in  it's  telling.  Therefore,  my 
dear  friend  and  companion,  if  you 
fliould  think  me  fomewhat  fparing  of 
my  narrative  on  my  firft  letting  out- 
bear  with  me — and  let  me  go  on,  and 
tell  my  ftoiy  my  own  way: — or,  if  I 
mould  feem  now  and  then  to  trifle  upon 
the  road — or  mould  fometimes  put  on 
a  fool's  cap  with  a  bell  to  it,  for  a  mo- 
ment or  two  as  we  pals  along — don't 
fly  off — but  rather  courteoufly  give  me 
credit  for  a  little  more  wifdom  than  ap- 
pears upon  my  outfide  j  —  and  as  we  jog 
on,  either  laugh  with  me,  or  at  me,  or 
in  fhort,  do  any  thing— only  keep  your 
temper. 


CHAP.    VII. 

IN  the  fame  village  where  my  father 
and  my  mother  dwelt,  dwelt  alfo  a 
thin,  upright,  motherly,  notable,  good 
eld  body  of  a  midwife,  who  with  the 
help  of  a  little  plain  good  fenfe,  and 
fome  years  full  employment  in  her  bufi- 
nefs,  in  which  flic-had  all  along  trailed 
little  to  her  own  efforts,  and  a  great 
deal  to  thofc  of  Dame  Nature — had  ac- 
quired, in  her  way,  no  fmall  degree  of 
imputation  in  the  wo  rid — by  which  word 
«iv?r/./,  need  I  in  this  place  inform  your, 
\vorfhip,  that  I  would  be  underftood  to 
mean  MO  more  of  it,  than  a  fmall  circle 
deicribe*d  upon  the  circle  of  the  great 
world,  of  four  English  miles  diameter* 
or  thereabouts,  of  which  the  cottage 
where  the  good  old  woman  lived,  is 
fuppofed  to  be  the  centre? — She  had 
been  left,  it  ieems,  a  widow  in  great 
diih-els,  with  three  or  four  fmall  chil- 
dren, in  her  forty-feventh  year;  and  as 
file  was  at  thaf  time  a  perfon  of  decent 
carriage — grave  deportment — a  woman 
moreover  of  few  words,  and  withal  an 
object  of  companion,  whofe  diftrefs,  and 
fileace  under  it,  called  out  the  louder  for 
a  friendly 
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a  friendly  lift ;  the  wife  of  the  parfon 
of  the  parifli  was  touched  with  pity — 
and  having  often  lamented  an  incon- 
venience, to  which  her  hufband's  flock 
had  for  many  years  been  expofed,  in- 
afmuch  as  there  was  no  fuch  thing  as  a 
midwife,  of  any  kind  or  degree,  to  be 
got  at,  let  the  cale  hive  been  never  fo 
urgent,  within  lefs  than  fix  or  feven 
long  miles,  riding — which  faid  feven 
long  miles,  in  dark  nights  and  difmal 
roads,  the  country  thereabouts  being 
nothing  but  a  deep  clay,  was  almoit 
equal  to  fourteen;  and  that  in  effecl: 
was  fometimes  next  to  having  no  mid- 
wife at  all — it  came  into  her  head,  that 
it  would  be  doing  as  feafonable  a  kind- 
nefs  to  the  whole  parifh,  as  to  the  poor 
creature  herfelf,  to  get  her  a  little  in- 
ftru6led  in  fome  of  the  plain  principles 
of  the  buiinefs,  in  order  to  let  her  up 
in  it.  As  no  woman  thereabouts  was 
better  qualified  to  execute  the  plan  fhe 
had  formed  than  herfelf,  the  gentle- 
woman very  charitably  undertook  itj 
and  having  great  influence  over  the  fe- 
male part  of  the  parifh,  fhe  found  no 
difficulty  in  effecting  it  to  the  utmoft  of 
her  wifhes.  In  truth,  the  parfon  join- 
ed his  intereft  with  his  wife's  in  the 
whole  affair;  and  in  order  to  do  things 
as  they  mould  be,  and  give  the  poor 
foul  as  good  a  title  by  law  to  pra&ife, 
as  his  wife  had  given  by  inftitution — 
he  chearfully  paid  the  fees  for  the  ordi- 
nary's licence  himfelf,  amounting  in 
the  whole,  to  the  fum  of  eighteen  mil- 
lings and  four-pence  ;  fo  that,  betwixt 
them  both,  the  good  woman  was  fully 
inverted  in  the  real  and  corporal  poi- 
feffion  of  her  office,  together  with  all 
it's  rights,  members,  and  appurtenances 
*wbatfoe--uer. 

Thefe  laft  words,  you  muft  know, 
were  not  according  to  the  old  form 
in  which  fuch  licences,  faculties  and 
powers,  ufuallyran,  which  in  like  cafes 
had  heretofore  been  granted  to  the  fifter- 
hood :  but  it  was  according  to  a  neat 
formula,  of  Didius  his  own  devifmg, 
who  having  a  particular  turn  for  taking 
to  pieces  and  new  framing  over  again, 
all  kind  of  initruments  in  that  way, 
not  only  hit  upon  this  dainty  amend- 
ment, but  coaxed  many  of  the  old  li- 
cenfed  matrons  in  the  neighbourhood,  to 
open  their  faculties  afrefh,  in  order  to 
have  this  whim- wham  of  his  iuferted. 


I  own,  I  never  could  envy  Didius  in 
thefe  kinds  of  fancies  of  his  : — but  every 
man  to  his  own  tafte. — Did  not  Dr.  Ku- 
naftrokius,  that  great  man,  at  his  leifurc 
hours,  take  the  greateft  delight  imagin- 
able in  combing  of  aiies  tails,  and 
plucking  the  dead  hairs  out  with  his 
teeth,  though  he  had  tweezers  always 
in  his  pocket  ?  Nay,  if  you  come  to  that, 
Sir,  have  not  the  wifeft  of  men  in  all  ages, 
not  excepting  Solomon  himfelf — have 
they  not  had  their  HOBBY-HORSES j 
— their  running-horfes— their  coins, 
and  their  cockle-fhells — their  drums 
and  their  trumpets — their  fiddles,  their 
pallets — their  maggots,  and  their  but- 
terflies?—and  fo  long  as  a  man  rides 
his  hobby-horfe  peaceably  and  quietly 
along  the  king's  highway,  and  neither 
compels  you  or  me  to  get  up  behind 
him — pray,  Sir,  what  have  either  you 
or  I  to  do  with  it  ? 


CHAP.    VIII. 

•  '  Be gujiibus  non  eft  difputandam; 
—that  is,  there  is  no  diJputing  againft 
hobby-horfes  j  and,  for  my  part,  I  fel- 
dom  don — or  could  I  with  any  fort  of 
grace,  had  I  been  an  enemy  to  them  at 
the  bottom ;  for  happening,  at  certain 
intervals  and  changes  of  the  moon,  to 
be  both  fidler  and  painter,  according  as 

the  fly  flings Be  it  known  to  you, 

that  I  keep  a  couple  of  pads  myfeif, 
upon  which,  in  their  turns,  (nor  do  I 
care  who  knows  it)  I  frequently  ride 
out  and  take  the  air; — though  fome- 
times, to  my  fhame  be  it  fpoken,  I  take 
fome  what  longer  journies  than  what  a 
wife  man  would  think  altogether  right. 
—But  the  truth  is,  I  am  not  a  wife  man ; 
—and,  befides,  am  a  mortal  of  fo  little 
confequence  in  the  world,  it  is  not 
much  matter  what  I  do ;  fo  I  feldom 
fret  or  fume  "at  all  about  it :  nor  does  it 
much  difturb  my  reft,  when  I  fee  fuch. 
great  lords  and  tall  perfonages  as  here- 
after follow; — fuch,  for  in(tance,  as  my 
Lord  A,  B,  C,  IX,  E,  F,  G,  H,  I, 
K,  L,  M,  N,  O,  P,  Q^  and  fo  on, 
ail  of  a  row,  mounted  upon  their  feve- 
ral  horfes — fome  with  large  itirrups, 
getting  on  in  a  more  grave  and  folx-r 
pace — others,  on  the  contrary,  tucked 
up  to  their  very  chins,  with  whips  acrofs 
their  mouths,  fcouring  and  tampering 
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it  away  like  fo  many  little  party-colour- 
ed devils  aftride  a  mortgage — and  as  if 
fomeof  them  were  reiblved  to  break  their 
necks. — (  So  much  the  better,1    fay  I 
to  myfelf  j  *  for  in  cafe  the  worft  fhould 
happen,  the  world  will  make  a  fliift 
to  do  excellently  well  without  them  j 
and,  for  the  reft — why — God  (peed 
them — e'en  let  them  ride  on  without 
oppofition  from  me;  for  were  their 
lordfhips  unhorfed  this  very  night,  'tis 
ten   to  one  but  that  many  of  them 
would  be  worfe  mounted  by  one  half 
before  to-morrow  morning." 
Not  one  of  thefe  inftances,  therefore, 
can  be  faid  to  break  in  upon  my  reft. — 
But  there  is  an  inftance,  which  I  own 
puts  me  off  my  guard,  and  that  is,  when 
I  fee  one  born  for  great  actions — and, 
what  is  (till  more  for  his  honour,  whofe 
nature  ever  inclines  him  to  good  ones  j 
— when  I  behold  fuch  a  one,  my  lord, 
like  yourfelf,  whofe  principles  and  con- 
duct are  as  generous  and  noble  as  his 
blood,  and  whom,  for  that  reafon,  a 
corrupt  world   cannot  fpare  one  mo- 
ment ; — when  I  fee  fuch  a  one,  my  lord, 
mounted,  though  it  is  but  for  a  minute 
beyond  the  time  which  my  love  to  my 
countiy  has  prefcribed  to  him,  and  my 
zeal  for  his  glory  wifhes — then,  my  lord, 
I  ceafe  to  be  a  philofopher,  and  in  the 
firft  tranfport  of  an  hone  it  impatience,  I 
wifh  the  hobby-horfe,  with  all  his  fra- 
ternity, at  the  devil. 


'    MY    LORD, 

'  T  Maintain  this  to  be  a  dedication, 
1    • 


notwithstanding  it's 
in  the  three  great  effentials  of  matter, 
form,  and  place/:  I  beg.  therefore, 
you  will  accept  it  as  fuch,  and  that 
you  will  permit  me  to  lay  it,  with  the 
moft  refpectf  ul  humility,  at  your  lord- 
fhip's  feet — when  you  ai~e  upon  them 
— which  you  can  be  when  you  pleafe  j 
— and  that  is,  my  lord,  whenever 
there  is  occalion  for  it — and  I  will 
add,  to  the  belt  purpofes  too.  I  have 
the  honour  to  be,  my  lord,  your  lord- 
Ihip's  moft  obedient,  and  moft  de- 
voted, and  moft  humble  fervant, 

'  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.' 


C  H  A  P.     IX. 

I  Solemnly  declare  to  all  mankind, 
that  the  above  dedication  was  made 
for  no  one  prince,  prelate,  pope,  or  po- 
tentate—duke, marquis,  earl,  vifcount 
or  baron,  of  this  or  any  other  realm  in 
Chriftendom — nor  has  it  yet  been  hawk- 
ed about,  or  offered  publickly  or  pri- 
vately, directly  or  indirectly,  to  any 
one  perfon  or  perfonage,  great  or  fmall ; 
but  is  honeftly  a  true  virgin  dedica- 
tion, untried  on  upon  any  foul  liv- 
ing. 

I  labour  this  point  fo  particularly, 
merely  to  remove  any  offence  or  objec- 
tion which  might  arife  againft  it  from 
the  manner  in  which  I  propofe  to  make 
the  moft  of  it — which  is  the  putting  it 
up  fairly  to  publick  falej  which  I  now 
do. 

Every  author  has  a  way  of  his 
own  in  bringing  his  points  to  bear  j— 
for  my  own  part,  as  I  hate  chaffering 
and  higgling  for  a  few  guineas  in  a  dark 
entry — I  refolved  within  myfelf,  from 
the  very  beginning,  to  deal  fquarely  and 
openly  with  your  great  folks  in  this  af- 
fair, and  try  whether  I  fhould  not  come 
off  the  better  by  it. 

If,  therefore,  there  is  any  one  duke, 
marquis,  earl,  vifcount,  or  baron,  in  thefe 
his  majefty's  dominions,  who  ftands  in 
need  of  a  tight  genteel  dedication,  and 
whom  the  above  will  fuit — (for,  by  the 
bye,  unlefs  it  fuits  in  fome  degree,  I 
will  not  part  with  it) — it  is  inuch  at 

his  fervice  for  fifty  guineas which 

I  am  pofitive  is  twenty  guineas  lefs  than 
it  ought  to  be  afforded  for,  by  any  man 
of  genius. 

My  lord,  if  you  examine  it  over 
again,  it  is  far  from  being  agrofs  piece 
of  daubing,  as  fome  dedications  are. 
The  defign,  your  lordfhips  fees,  is  good, 
the  colouring  tranfparent — the  drawing 
not  amifs; — or,  to  fpeak  more  like  a 
man  of  fcience,  and  ineafure  my  piece 
in  the  painter's  fcaie,  divided  into  20 — 
I  believe,  my  lord,  the  outlines  will 
turn  out  as  12 — the  competition  as  9 
— the  colouring  as  6 — the  expreffion  13 
and  a  half — and  the  defign — if  I  may 
be  allowed,  my  lord,  to  understand  my 
own  defign,  and  fuppofing  abfoiute  per- 
fection in  deligning,  to  b*  as  20 — I 

thick 
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think  it  cannot  well  fall  fhort  of  19. 
Befides  all  this — there  is  keeping  in  it  ; 
and  the  dark  ftrokes  in  the  hobby- 
horfe,  (which  is  a  fecondary  figure, 
and  a  kind  of  back -ground  to  the  whole) 
give  great  force  to  the  principal  lights 
in  your  own  figure,  and  make  it  come 
off  wonderfully ; — and  befides,  there  is 
an  air  of  originality  in  the  tout  enfemble. 
Be  pleafed,  my  good  lord,  to  order 
the  fum  to  be  paid  into  the  hands  of  Mr. 
Dodfley,  for  the  benefit  of  the  author; 
and  in  the  next  edition  care  mail  be 
taken  that  this  chapter  be  expunged, 
and  your  lordfhip's  titles,  diftinclions, 
arms,  and  good  actions,  be  placed  at 
the  front  of  the  preceding  chapter:  all 
which,  from  the  words,  *  De  gujlibits 
*  non  eft  difbataiidum,  and  whatever 
elfe  in  this  "book  relates  to  HOBBY- 
HORSES, but  no  more,  (hall  Hand  de- 
dicated to  your  lordflup. — The  reft  I 
dedicate  to 'the  MOON  ;  who,  by  the 
bye,  of  all  the  Patrons  or  Matrons  I  can 
think  of,  has  moft  power  to  let  my  book 
a  going,  and  make  the  world  run  mad 
after  it. 


«    BRIGHT    GODDESS  ! 

'  If  thou  art  not  too  bufy  with  Can- 
c  did  and  Mifs  CuneguncPs  affairs — 
'  take  Trittram  Shandy's  under  thy 
'  protection  alfo.' 


C  K  A  P.     X. 

WHATEVER  degree  of  fmall 
merit,  the  acl:  of  benignity  in 
favour  of  the  midwife  might  juftly 
claim,  or  in  whom  that  claim  truly 
refted — at  firft  fight  feems  not  very  ma- 
terial to  this  hiftory; — certain  however 
it  was,  that  the  gentlewoman,  the  par- 
fon's wife,  did  run  away  at  that  time 
with  the  whole  of  it:  and  yet,  for  my 
life,  I  cannot  help  thinking  but  that 
the  parfon  himielf,  though  he  had  not 
the  good  fortune  to  hit  upon  the  delign 
firft — yet,  as  he  heartily  concurred  in 
it  the  moment  it  was  laid  before  him, 
and  as  heartily  parted  with  his  money 
to  carry  it  into  execution,  had  a  claim 
to  fome  fiiare  of  it — if  not  to  a  full 
half  of  whatever  honour  was  due  to  it. 

The  world,  at  that  time,  was  pleafed 
to  determine  the  matter  otherwife. 


Lay  down  the  book,  and  I  will  allow 
you  half  a  day  to  give  a  probable  guefs  - 
at  the  grounds  of  this  procedure. 

Be  it  known,  then,  that  for  about 
five  years  before  the  date  of  the  mid- 
wife's licence,  of  which  you  have  had 
fo  circumftantial  an  account — the  par- 
fon we  have  to  do  with  had  made  him- 
fclf  a  country-talk  by  a  breach  of  all 
decorum,  which  he  had  committed 
ag-ainft  himielf,  his  ftation,  and  his 
office — and  that  was,  in  never  appear- 
ing better,  or  otherwile  mounted,  than 
upon  a  lean,  forry,  jack-ais  of  a  horfe, 
value  about  one  pound  fifteen  millings  j 
who,  to  fliorten  all  defcription  of  him, 
was  full  brother  to  Rofinante,  as  far  as 
fimilitu.de  congenial  could  make  him; 
for  he  anfwered  his  defcription  to  a 
hair-breadth  in  every  thing — except  that 
I  do  not  remember  'tis  any  where  faid, 
that  Rofinante  was  broken-winded  j 
and  that,  moreover,  Rofinante,  as  is  the 
happinefs  of  mod  Spanifh  horfes,  fat  or 
lean — was  undoubtedly  a  horfe  at  all 
points. 

I  know  very  well  that  the  Hero's 
horfe  was  a  horfe  of  chalte  deportment, 
which  may  have  given  grounds  for  the 
contrary  opinion  :  but  it  is  as  certain  at 
the  fame  time,  that  Rofinante' s  conti- 
nency  (as  may  be  demonftrated  from 
the  adventure  of  the  Yanguefian  car- 
riers) proceeded  from  no  bodily  defect 
or  caufe  whatfoever,  but  from  the  tem- 
perance and  orderly  current  of  his  blood. 
And  let  me  tell  you,  Madam,  there  is 
a  great  deal  of  very  good  chaftity  in  the 
word,  in  behalf  of  which  you  could  not 
fay  more  for  your  life. 

Let  that  be  as  it  may,  as  my  purpofe 
is  to  do  exact  juftice  to  every  creature 
brought  upon  the  ftage^of  this  drama- 
tick  work — I  could  not  ftifie  this  dii- 
tinclion  in  favour  cf  Don  Qmxote's, 
horfe:  in  all  other  points,  the  parfon's 
horfe,  I  fay,  was  juft  fuch  another — for 
he  was  as  lean,  and  as  lank,  and  as 
forry  a  jade,  as  Humility  herfcdf  could 
have  beitrided. 

In  the  ertimation  of  here  and  there  a 
man  of  weak  judgment,  it  was  greatly 
in  the  parfon's  power  to  have  helped  the 
figure  of  this  horfe  of  his — for  he  was 
niafter  of  a  very  handfome  demi-peaked 
faddle,  quilted  on  the  feat  with  green 
plum,  garni flied  with  a  double  row  of 
filver-headed  ituds,  and  a  noble  pair 

of 
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of  fnining  brafs  ftirrups,  with  a  houfmg 
altogether  fuitable,  of  grey  fuperfine 
cloth,  with  an  edging  of  black  lace, 
terminating  in  a  deep,  black,  filk  fringe, 
•poudre  d"or — all  which  he  had  purchaf- 
ed  in  the  pride  and  prime  of  his  life ; 
together  with  a  grand  embofled  bridle, 
ornamented  at  all  points  as  it  mould 

be. But  not  caring  to  banter  his 

beaft,  he  had  hung  all  thefe  up  behind 
his  ftudy-door;  and,  in  lieu  of  them, 
had  ferioufly  befitted  him  withjuft  fuch 
a  bridle  and  fuch  a  faddle,  as  the  figure 
and  value  of  fuch  a  fteed  might  well  and 
truly  deferve. 

In  the  feveral  fallies  about  his  parifh, 
and  in  the  neighbouring  vifits  to  the 
gentry  who  lived  around  him — you  will 
eafily  comprehend,  that  the  parfon,  fo 
appointed,  would  both  hear  and  fee 
enough  to  keep  his  philofophy  from 
ruftin?;.  To  (peak  the  truth,  he  never 
could  enter  a  village,  but  he  caught  the 
attention  of  both  old  and  young. — La- 
bour ftood  it  ill  as  he  palled — the  bucket 
hung  fufpended  in  the  middle  of  the 
well — the  fpinning- wheel  forgot  it's 
round — even  chuck-farthing  and  fhuf- 
fle-cap  themfelves  ftood  gaping  till  he 
had  got  out  of  fight ;  and,  as  his  move- 
ment was  not  of  the  quickeft,  he  had 
generally  time  enough  upon  his  hands 
to  make  his  obfervations — to  hear  the 
groans  of  the  fcrious,  and  the  laughter 
of  the  light-hearted  ;  all  which  he  bore 
\vith  excellent  tranquillity.  His  cha- 
racler  was — he  loved  a  jeft  in  his  heart  j 
—and  as  he  faw  himfelf  in  the  true 
point  of  ridicule,  he  would  fay,  he 
could  not  be  angry  with  others  for 
feeing  him  in  a  tight  in  which  he  fo 

ftrongiy    faw  himfelf fo  that  to 'his 

friends,  who  knew  his  foible  was  not 
the  love  of  money,  and  who  there- 
fore made  the  lefs  fcruple  in  bantering 
the  extravagance  of  his  humour,  in- 
flead  of  giving  the  true  caufe — he  chofe 
'rather  to  join  in  the  laugh  againft  him- 
felf; and  as  he  never  carried  one  fingle 
ounce  cf  flefh  upon  his  own  bones,  -be- 
ing altogether  as  fpare  a  figure  as  his 
beaft — he  would  fometimes  infift  upon 
it,  that  the  horfe  was  as  good  as  the 
rider  deferved  ; — that  they  were,  cen- 
taur-like— both  of  a  piece.  At  other 
times,  and  in  other  moods;  when  his 
foirits  were  above  the  temptation  of 
falfe  wit — he  would  fay,  he  found  him- 


folf  going  off  faft  in  a  confumption— 
and,  with  great  gravity,  would  pretend, 
he  co-uld  not  bear  the  fight  of  a  fat 
horfe  without  a  dejection  of  heart,  and 
a  ienfible  alteration  in  his  pulfej  and 
that  he  had  made  choice  of  the  lean  one 
fie  rode  upon,  not  only  to  keep  himfelf 
in  countenance,  but  in  fpirits. 

At  different  times,  he  would  give 
fifty  humorous  snd  appofke  reafons  for 
riding  a  meek -(piri  ted  jade  of  a  broken- 
winded  horfe,  preferable  to  one  of  met- 
tle;— for  on  fuch  a  one  he  could  fit 
mechanically,  and  meditate  as  de- 
lightfully de  sanitate  mundi,  et  fuga 
faculty  as  with  the  advantage  of  a 
death's  head  before  him: — that  in  all 
other  exercitations,  he  could  ipend  his 
time,  as  he  rode  (lowly  along,  to  as 
much  account  as  in  his  Itudy  ;— that  he 
could  draw  up  an  argument  in  his  fer- 
mon — or  a  hole  in  his  breeches — as 
fteadily  on  the  one  as  in  the  other  ;— 
that  brifk  trotting  and  flow  argumen- 
tation, like  wit  and  judgment,  were 
two  incompatible  movements — but  that 
upon  his  iteed — he  could  unite  and  re- 
concile every  thing;  he  could  compofe 
his  fermon — he  could  compofe  his 
cough — and,  in  cafe  nature  gave  a  call 
that  way,  he'  could  likewife  compofe 
himfelf  to  fieep.— — In  fhort,  the  par- 
fon upon  fuch  encounters  would  afliga 
any  caufe,  but  the  true  caufe — and  he 
wirheld  the  true  one,  only  out  of  a 
nicety  of  temper,  becaufe  he  thought  it 
did  honour  to  him. 

But  the  truth  of  the  ftory  was  a* 
follows — In  the  firft  years  of  this  gen- 
tleman's life,  and  about  the  time  when 
the  fuperb  faddle  and  bridle  were  pur- 
chafed  by  him,  it  had  been  his  manner, 
or  vanity,  or  call  it  what  you  will,  to 
run  into  the  oppofite  extreme. — In  the 
language  of  the  county  where  he  dwelt, 
he  was  laid  to  have  loved  a  good  horfe, 
and  generally  had  one  of  the  beft  in  the 
whole  parifh  (landing  in  his  (table  al- 
ways ready  for  faddling;  and  as  the 
neareft  midwife,  as  I  told-you,  did  not 
live  nearer  to  the  village  than  feven 
miles,  and  in  a  vile  country — it  fo  fell 
out,  that  the  poor  gentleman  was  fcarce 
a  whole  week  together  without  feme 
piteous  application  for  his  bead;  and 
as  he  was  not  an  unkind-hearted  man, 
and  eveiy  cafe  was  more  prefiing  and 
more  diftrefsful  than  the  lad — as  much 

as 
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33  he  loved,  hjs  beaft,  he  had  never  a 
heart  to  refufe  him  j  the  up/hot  of  which 
was  generally  this,  that  his  horfe  was 
either  clapped,  or  fpavined,  or  greazedj 
—or  he  was  twitter-boned,  or  broken- 
winded— or  fomething,  in  fhort,  or 
other,  had  befallen  him,  which  would 
let  him  carry  no  flefh — fo  that  he  had 
every  nine  or  ten  months  a  bad  horfe  to 
get  rid  of,  and  a  good  horfe  to  purchafe 
in  his  (lead. 

What  the  lofs  in  fuch  a  balance 
might  amount  to,  communibus  aanis,  I 
would  leave  to  a  fpecial  jury  of  fuffer- 
ers  in  the  fame  traffick  to  determine  5 
— but  let  it  be  what  it  would,  the  ho- 
iiert  gentleman  bore  it  for  many  years 
without  a  murmur,  till  at  length,  by 
repeated  ill  accidents  of  the  kind*  he 
found  it  neceAary  to  take  the  thing  un- 
der conlideration  j  and  upon  weighing 
the  whole,,  and  furaraing  it  up  in  his 
iViind,  he  found  it  not  only  dilpropor- 
tioned  to  his  other  expences,  but  with- 
al fo  heavy  an  article  in  itfelf,  as  to 
difable  him  from  any  other  aft  of  ge- 
neroiity  in  his  parifh :  befules  this,  he 
coniidered,  that  with  half  the  fum  thus 
galloped  away,  he  could  do  ten  times 
as  much  good — and  what  ftill  weighed 
more  with  him  than  all  other  conlidera- 
tions  put  together,  was  this — that  it 
confined  all  his  charity  into  one  par- 
ticular channel,  and  where,  as  he  fan- 
cied, it  was  the  leaft  wanted,  namely, 
to  the  child-bearing  and  child-getting 
part  of  his  parim;  rcferving  nothing 
fur  the  impotent — nothing  for  the  aged 
—nothing  for  the  many  com  fort  ieis 
fctmes  he  was  hourly  called  forth  to 
vifit,  where  poverty,  and  ficknefs,  and 
uffiiclion,  dwelt  together. 

For  thefe  reafons,  he  refolved  to  dif- 
continue  the  expence ;  and  there  ap- 
peared but  two  poflible  ways  to  extri- 
cate him  clearly  out  of  it  ; — and  thefe 
were,  either  to  make  it  an  irrevocable 
law  never,  more  to  lend  his  fteed  upon 
any  application  whatever — or  eife  be 
content  to  ride  the  laft  poor  devil,  iuch 
as  they  had  made  him,  with  all  his 
aches  and  infirmities,  to  the  very  end 
of  the  chapter. 

As  he  dreaded  his  own  conftancy  in 
the  firft — he  very  chearfully  betook  him- 
ielf to  the  fecond  ;  and  though  he  could 
vsry  vvell  have  explained  it,  as  I  faid, 
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to  his  honour— yet,  for  that  very  rea. 
ion,  he  had  a  fpirit  above  it  j  chufing 
rather  to  bear  the  contempt  of  his  ene- 
mies, and  the  laughter  of  his  friends, 
than  undergo  the  pain  of  telling  a  (lory, 
which  might  feem  a  panegyrick  upon 
himfelf. 

I  have  the  higbeft  idea  of  the  fpirl- 
tual  and  refined  fentiments  of  this  reve- 
rend gentleman,  from  this  fmgle  ftroke 
in  his  character,  which  I  think  comes 
up  to  any  of  the  honeft  refinements  of 
the  peerlefs  Knight  of  La  Manchaj 
whom,  by  the  bye,  with  all  his  follies, 
I  love  more,  and  would  actually  have 
gone  farther  to  have  paid  a  vifit  to,  than 
the  greateft  hero  of  antiquity. 

But  this  is  not  the  moral  of  my  fto- 

ry:  the  thing  I  had  in  view  was,  td 

mew  the   temper  of  the  world   in  the 

whole   of  this  affair.— For  you  muft 

know,  that  fo  long  as  this  explanation 

would  have  done  the  parfon  credit,  the 

devil  a  foul    could  find  it  out — I  fup- 

pofe   his  enemies  would  not,  and  that 

his   friends  could  not — but  no  fooner 

did  he  beftir  himfelf  in  behalf  of  the 

midwife,  and  pay  the  expences  of  the 

ordinary's  licence  to  fet  her  up — but  the 

whole  fecret  came  out ;  every  liorfe  he 

had  loft,   and   two  horfes   more  than 

ever  he  had  loft,  with  ail  the  circum- 

ftances  of  their  deftru&ion,  wereknowii 

and  diftinclly  remembered. — The  Mory 

ran  like  wild-fire. — '  The  parfon  had  a. 

returning  fit  cf  pride  which  had  juft 

feized  him,  and  he  was  going  to  be 

well  mounted  once  again  in  his  life 5 

and  if  it  was  fo,  'twas  plain  as  the 

fun  at  noon-day,  he   would  pocket 

the  expence  of  the  licence,  ten  time* 

told,  the  very  firlt  year — fo  that  every 

body  was  left  tQ  judge  what  were  his 

views  in  this  ac>  of  charity.' 

What  were  his  views  in  this,    and 

in   every  other  action  of  his  life— or 

rather    what  were  the  opinions  which 

floated  in  tbe   brains  of  other  people 

•concerning   it — was  a  thought  which 

too  much  floated  in  his  own,  and  too 

often  broke  in  upon  his  reft,  when  he 

Ihouid  have  been  found  aileep. 

About  ten  years  ago  this  gentleman 
had  the  good  fortune  to  be  made  en- 
tirely eai'y  upon  that  fcore it  be- 
ing juft  fo  long  fince  he  left  his-parifli, 
am!  the  wiiuie  world  at  the  fame  time, 
<~  behind 
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behind  him — and  ftands  accountable  to 
a.  Judge  of  whom  he  will  have  no  caufe 
to  complain. 

But  there  is  a  fatality  attends  the  ac- 
tions of  fome  men— order  them  as  they 
will,  they  pafs  through  a  certain  me- 
dium, which  fo  twills  and  refracts 
them  from  their  true  directions — that, 
with  all  the  titles  to  praile  which  a  rec- 
titude of  heart  can  give,  the  doers  of 
them  are  never thelefs  forced  to  live  and 
die  without  it. 

Of  the  truth  of  which  this  gentleman 
was  a  painful  example.— But  to  know 
by  what  means  this  came  to  pafs,  and 
to  make  that  knowledge  of  uie  to  you, 
I  infill  upon  it  that  you  read  the  two 
following  chapters,  which  contain  fuch 
a  (ketch  of  his  life  and  converihtion,  as 
will  carry  it's  moral  along  with  it. 
"When  this  is  done,  if  nothing  flops  us  in 
our  way,  we  will  go  on  with  the  mid- 
wife. 

CHAP.    XI. 

"XT^  O  R I C  K  was  this  parfon's  name, 
A  and  what  is  very  remarkable  in 
it,  (a*  appears  from  a  moi'r  ancient'  ac- 
count of  the  family,  wrote  upon  ftrong 
veilum,  and  now  in  perfecl  preferva- 
tion)  it  had  been  exa&ly  io  fpeit  for 
near — I  was  within  an  ace  of  faying, 
nine"  hundred  years '. — but  I  would  not 
inake  my  credit  in  telling  an  improba- 
ble truth,  however  imlifputable  in  it- 
fclf  5 — and  therefore  I  (hall  content  my- 
A-Jf  with  only  faying,  it  had  been  ex- 
*cllv  fo  fpelt,  without  the  leaf!  varia- 
tion or  tranipofition  of  a  fingle  letter, 
for  I  do  not  know  how  long— which  is 
more  th?.n  I  would  venture  to  fay  of 
one  half  of  the  beft  furnames  in  the 
kingdom;  which,  in  a  courie  of  years, 
have  generally  undergone  as  many  chops 
and  changes  as  their  owners.— Has  this 
been  owing  to  the  pride,  or  to  the  fhame 
of  the  refpeeUve  proprietors  ?  —  In  ho- 
neft  truth,  I  tfemk,  fometimes  to  the 
one,  and  ibinetrrne?  to  the  other,  juft  as 
the  temptation  )ras  wrought.  But  a  vil- 
lainous affair  it  is,  and  will  one  day  fo 
klend  and  confound  us  all  together, 
tha't  no  one  fhall  be  able  to  lland  tsp 
and  fwear,  thtit  his  own  great  grand- 
father was  the  man  who  did  either  this 
or  that. 

Tim  evil  had  been  fufficiently  fenced 


againft  by  the  prudent  Care  of  the  You 
rick's  family,  and  their  religious  pre- 
fervation  of  thefe  records  I  quote  j  which 
do  farther  inform  us,  that  the  family 
was  originally  of  Danifb  extraction,  and 
had  been  transplanted  into  England  as 
early  as  in  the  reign  of  Horwendillus, 
King  of  Denmark,  in  whofe  court,  it 
feems,  an  anceftor  of  this  Mr.  Yorick, 
and  from  whom  he  was  lineally  defcend- 
ed,  held  a  confiderable  poft  to  the  day 
of  his  death.  Of  what  nature  this  con- 
fiderable poft  was,  this  record  faith  not} 
—it  only  adds,  that,  for  near  two  cen- 
turies, it  had  been  totally  abolimed  a* 
altogether  unnecefiary,  not  only  in  that 
court,  but  in  every  other  court  of  the 
chriftian  world. 

It  has  often  come  into  my  head,  that 
this  poft  could  be  no  other  than  that  of 
the  king's  chief  jefter ;— and  that  Ham- 
let's Yorick,  in  our  Shakefpeare — many 
of  whofe  plays,  you  know,  are  found- 
ed upon  authenticated  fuels — was  cer- 
tainly the  very  man. 

I  have  not  the  time  to  look  into  Saxo 
Grammaticus's  DanifhHrftory,  to  know 
the  certainty  of  this  j— but  if  you  have 
ieifure,  and  Can  eafdy  get  at  the  book, 
you  may  do  it  full  as  well  yourfelf. 

I  had  juft  time,  in  my  travels  through 
Denmark  with  Mr.  Noddy's  cldeft  fort 
—whom,  intheyear  1741,  I  accompa- 
nied as'  governor,  riding  along  with 
him  at  a  prodigious  rate  through  molt 
parts  of  Europe,  and  of  which  original 
journey  performed  by  us  two,  a  moft 
delectable  narrative  will  be  given  in  tin? 
progrefs  of  this  work — I  had  juft  time, 
I  fay^  and  that  was  all,  to  prove  the 
troth  of  an  obfervation  made  by  a  long 
fojourner  in  that  country.  Namely,  that 
Nature  was  neither  very  lavifh,  nor  v?;u 
fine  very  ftingy,  in  her  gifts  of  genius  and 
capacity  to  it's  inhabitants^ — but,  like 
a  difcreet  parent,  was  moderately  kind 
to  them  all ;  obferving  fuch  an  equal 
tenor  in  the  distribution  of  her  favours, 
as  to  bring  them,  in  thofe  points,  pret- 
ty near  to  a  level  wish  each  other  j  fo 
tbat  you  vHH  meet  with  fe%v  inftances 
in  that  kingdom  of  refined  parts  ;  but  a 
great  deal  of,  good  plain  houftiold  un- 
derftanding  amongit  all  ranks  of  peo- 
ple, of  which  every  body  has  a  mare  : 
••••  -which  is,  I  think,  very  right. 

With  us,  you  fee,  the  cafe  is  quite 
different ;— \ve  are  all  ups  and  downs 
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in  this  matter.  —  You  are  a  great  ge- 
nius j— or,  'tis  fifty  to  one,  Sir,  you 
are  a  great  dunce  and  a  blockhead  : — • 
not  that  there  is  a  total  want  of  inter- 
mediate fteps — no,  we  are  not  fo  irre- 
gular as  that  comes  to — but  the  two  ex- 
tremes are  more  common,  and  in  a 
greater  degree,  in  this  unfettled  ifland— 
where  Nature,  in  her  gifts  and  difpo- 
Ctions  of  this  kind  is  moft  whimfical 
and  capricious  ;  Fortune  herfelf  not  be- 
ing more  fo  in  the  bequeft  of  her  goods 
and  chattels  than  (he. 

This  is  all  that  ever  ftaggered  my 
faith  in  regard  to  Yorick's  extraction  ; 
who,  by  what  I  can  remember  of  him, 
and  by  all  the  accounts  I  could  ever 
get  of  him,  feemed  not  to  have  had  one 
Jingle  drop  of  Danifli  blood  in  his  whole 
crafis  :  in  nine  hundred  years,  it  might 
poflibly  have  all  run  out. —  I  will  not 
philofophize  one  moment  with  you  a- 
bout  it ;  for,  happen  how  it  would,  the 
fail  was  this— that  inftead  of  that  cold 
phlegm  and  exa6l  regularity  of  fenfe  and 
humours,  you  would  have  looked  for 
in  one  fo  extracted ;  he  was,  on  the  con- 
trary, as  mercurial  and  fubli mated  a 
compofition,  as  heteroclite  a  creature  in 
all  his  declenfions  5  with  as  much  life 
and  whim,  and  gaite  de  cceur  about 
him,  as  the  kindlieft  climate  could  have 
engendered   and  put  together.     With 
all  this  fail,  poor  Yorick  carried  not 
one  ounce  of  ballaft — he  was  utterly 
unpraftifed  in  the  world;  and  at  the 
age  of  twenty-fix  knew  juft  about  as 
well  how  to  fteer  his  courfe  in  it,  as  a 
romping,  unfufpicious.  girl  of  thirteen — 
fo  that  upon  his  firft  fettiag  out,  the 
brilk  gale  of  his  Jpirits,  as  you  will 
imagine,  ran  him  foul  ten  times  in  a  day 
of  fomebody's   tackling  j    and  as    the 
grave  and  more  flow-paced  were  often- 
eft  in  his  way— you  may  likewife  ima- 
gine, 'twas  with  fuch  he  had  generally 
itae  ill  luck  to  get  the  moft  entangled. 
For  aught  I  know,  there  might  be  fome 
mixture  of  unlucky  wit  at  the  bottom 
of  fuch  fracas  j— for,  to  fpeak  the  truth, 
Yorick  had  an  invincible  diflike  and 
oppofition  in  his  nature  to  gravity 
not  to  gravity,  as  fuch — for  where  gra- 
vity was  wanted,  he  would  be  the  moft 
grave  or  ferious  of  mortal  men  for  days 
and  weeks  together— but  he  was  an  ene- 
my to  the  affeftation  of  it,  and  declared 
open  war  agatnft  it,  only  as  it  appeared 


a  cloak  for  ignorance,  or  for  folly— 
and  then,  whenever  it  fell  in  his  way, 
however  flickered  and  protected,  he  fel- 
dom  gave  it  much  quarter. 

Sometimes,  in  his  wild  way  of  talk- 
ing, he  would  fay,  that  gravity  was  an 
arrant  fcoundrel,  and  he  would  add—- 
of  the  moft  dangerous  kind  too,  becaufe 
a  fly  one ;  and  that,  he  verily  believed, 
more  honeft,  well-meaning  people,  were 
bubbled  out  of  their  goods  and  njoney 
by  it  in  one  twelvemonth,  than  by  pock- 
et-picking and  fliop-lifting  in  feven.  In 
the  naked  temper  which  a  merry  heart 
difcovered,  he  would  fay,  there  was  no 
danger  —  but  to  itfelf — —whereas,  the 
very  eflence  of  gravity  was  defign,  and 
confequently  deceit ; —'twas  a  taught 
trick,  to  gain  credit  of  the  world  for 
more  fenfe  and  knowledge  than  a  man 
was  worth  ;— and  that,  with  all  it's  pre- 
tenfions,  it  was  no  better,  but  often 
worfe,  than  what  a  French  wit  had 
long  ago  denned  it ;  viz.  «  A  myfte- 
'  rious  carriage  of  the  body  to  cover 
'  the  defecls  of  the  mind :'— which  de- 
finition of  gravity,  Yorick,  with  great 
imprudence  would  fay,  deferved  to  be 
wrote  in  letters  of  gold. 

But,  in  plain  truth,  he  was  a  man  un- 
hacknied  and  unpra&ifed  in  the  world, 
and  was  altogether  as  indifcreet  and 
foolifh  on  every  other  fubjeft  of  difcourfe 
where  policy  is  wont  to  imprefs  reftraint. 
Yorick  had  no  imprefuon  but  one,  an<J 
that  was  what  arofe  from  the  nature  of 
the  deed  fpoken  of  5  which  imprefllon 
he  would  ufually  tranflate  into  plain 
Englifti  without  any  periphrafis — and 
too  oft,  without  much  diftinclion  of 
either  perfonage,  time,  or  place — fo  that 
when  mention  was  made  of  a  pitiful  or 
an  ungenerous  proceeding — he  never 
gave  himfelf  a  moment's  time  to  reflecl: 
who  was  the  hero  of  the  piece— what 
his  ftation— or  how  far  he  had  power 
to  hurt  him  hereafter  ;  "but  if  it  was 
a  dirty  action — without  more  ado— the 
man  was  a  dirty  fellow — andfoon.  ••  « 
And  as  his  comments  had  ufually  the? 
ill  fate  to  be  terminated  either  in  a  bon 
mot,  or  to  be  enlivened  throughout 
with  fome  drollery  or  humour  of  ex- 
preflion,  it  gave  wings  to  Yorick's  in- 
difcretion.  In  a  word,  though  he  ne- 
ver fought,  yet  at  the  fame  time,  as  he 
feldom  fhunned  occaflong  of  faying;  what 
came  uppermoft,  and  without  muck 
C  z  cere- 
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ceremony— he  had  but  too  many  temp- 
tations in  life,  of  fcattering  his  wit  and 
his  humour — his  gibes  and  his  jefts, 
about  him.-  -They  were  not  loft  for 
want  of  gathering. 

What  were  the  confequences,  and 
what  was  Yorick' s  cataltrophe  there- 
upon, you  will  read  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAP.    XII. 

THE  mortgager  and  mortgagee  dif- 
fer the  one  from  the  other  not 
more  in  length  of  purfe,  than  the  jefter 
zndjeftee  do  in  that  of  memory.  But 
in  this  the  comparifon  between  them 
runs,  as  the  fcholiafts  call  it,  upon  all- 
four  ;  which,  by  the  bye,  is  upon  one  or 
two  legs  more  than  fome  of  the  beft  of 
Homer's  can  pretend  to— namely,  that 
the  one  raifes  a  ium,  and  the  other  a 
laugh,  at  your  expence,  and  thinks  no 
more  about  it.  Intereft,  however,  ftill 
runs  on  in  both  cafes  j  —  the  periodical 
or  accidental  payments  of  it,  juft  ferv- 
ing  to  keep  the  memory  of  the  affair 
alive  j  till,  at  length,  in  fome  evil  hour 
—pop  comes  the  creditor  upon  each, 
and  by  demanding  principal  upon  the 
fpot,  together  with  full  intereft  to  the 
very  day,  makes  them  both  feel  the  full 
extent  of  their  obligations. 

As  the  reader  (for  I  hate  your  ifs} 
has  a  thorough  knowledge  of  human 
nature,  I  need  not  fay  more  to  fatisfy 
him,  that  my  hero  could  not  go  on  at 
this  rate  without  fome  flight  experience 
of  thefe  incidental  mementos.  To  fpeak 
the  truth,  he  had  wantonly  involved 
himfelf  in  a  multitude  of  fmall  book- 
debts  of  this  ftamp — which,  notwith- 
ftanding  Eugenius's  frequent  advice, 
he  too  much  disregarded  $  thinking,  that 
as  not  one  of-  them  was  contracted 
through  any  malignancy — but,  on  the 
contrary,  from  an  honefty  of  mind, 
and  a  mere  jocundity  of  humour,  they 
would  all  of  them  be  crofled  out  in 
courfe. 

Eugenius  would  never  admit  this  ; 
and  would  often  tell  him,  that  one  day 
er  other  he  would  certainly  be  reckoned 
with  j  and  he  would  often  add,  in  an 
accent  pf  forrowful  apprehenfion — to 
the  uttermoft  mite.  To  which  Yorick, 
with  his  ufual  careleflhefs  \  of  heart, 
would  as  often  anfwer  with  a  *  Plhaw ! %— 


and  if  the  fubjecl  was  flailed  in  the 
fields,  with  a  hop,  fkip,  and  a  jump  at 
the  end  of  it:  but  if  clofe  pent  up  in 
the  focial  chimney-corner,  where  the 
culprit  was  barricadoed  in  with  a  table 
and  a  couple  of  arm-chairs,  and  could 
not  fo  readily  fly  off  in  a  tangent— 
Eugenius  would  then  go  on  with  his. 
lecture  upon  difcretion  in  words  to  this 
purpofe,  though  fomewhat  better  put 
together. 

4  Traft  me,  dear  Yorick,  this  un- 
wary pleafantry  of  thine  will  fooner 
or  later  bring  thee  into  fcrapes  and 
difficulties,  which  no  after-wit  can 
extricate  thee  out  of. — In  thefe  fallies, 
too  oft,  I  fee,  it  happens,  that  a  per- 
ibn  laughed  at,  considers  himfelf  in, 
the  light  of  a  perfon  injured,  with  all 
the  rights  of  fiich  a  fituation  belong- 
ing to  him  j  and  when  thou  vie  weft 
him  in  that  light  too,  and  reckons  up 
his  friends,  his  family,  his  kindred 
and  allies — and  mufters  up  with  them 
the  many  recruits  which  will  Sift  un- 
der him  from  a  fenfe  of  common  dan- 
ger— 'tis  no  extravagant  arithmetick, 
to  fay,  that  for  every  ten  jokes,  thou 
haft  got  a  hundred  enemies;  and  till 
thou  haft  gone  on,  and  railed  a  fvvarm 
of  wafps  about  thine  ears,  and  art 
half  ftung  to  death  by  them,  thou 
wilt  never  be  convinced  it  is  fo. 
'  I  cannot  fufpecT:  it  in  the  man  whom 
I  efteem,  that  there  is  the  leaft  fpur 
from  fpleen  or  malevolence  of  intent 
in  thefe  fallies — I  believe  and  know 
them  to  be  truly  honeft  and  iportive: 

But  confuler,  my  dear  lad,   that 

fools  cannot  diftinguifh  this — and  that 
knaves  will  not ;  and  thou  knoweft 
not  what  it  is,  either  to  provoke  the 
one,  or  to  make  merry  with  the 
other :—  whenever  they  alTociate  for 
mutual  defence,  depend  upon  it,  they 
will  carry  on  the  war  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner againft  thee,  my  dear  friend,  as  to 
make  thee  heartify  fick  of  it,  and  of 
thy  life  too. 

'  -Revenge  from  fome  baneful  comer 
mall  level  a  tale  of  difhbnour  at  thee, 
which  no  innocence  of 'heart  or  inte- 
grity of  conduft  fliall  fet  right. — The 
fortunes  of  thy  houfe  fliall  totter— 
thy  character,  which  led  the  wny  to 
them,  fhall  bleed  on  every  fide  of  it — 
thy  faith  queftioned — thy  works  be- 
lyed— -thy  wit  forgotten— thy  learn- 
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«  ing  trampled  on.     To  wind  up  the 

f  lait  fcene  of  thy  tragedy,  Cruelty  and 

«  Cowardice,  twin  ruffians,  hired  and 

fet  on  by  Malice  in  the  dark,  ihall 

ftrike  together  at  all  thy  infirmities 

and  miitakes — the  beil  of  us,  my  dear 

lad,  lie  open  there ; and  truit  me — 

truft  me,  Yorick, — wben  to  gratify  a, 
•private  appetite,  it  is  once  refolded 
upon,  that' an  innocent  and  an  heiplttfs 
creature  Jhall  be  facrificed,  "tis  an  cajy 
matter  to  pick  up  flicks  enough  from 
any  thicket  where  it  has  ftrajed,  to 
make  a  fir.e  to  offer  it  up  with ! ' 
Yorick  fcarce  ever  heard  this  fad  va- 
ticination of  his  deliiny  read  over  to 
him,  but  with  a  tear  ftealing  from  his 
eye,  and  a  promiiibry  look  attending  it, 
fhat  he  was  reiblved,  for  the  time  to 
come,  to  ride  his  tit  with  more  proprie- 
ty.— But,  alas,  too  late ! — -a  grand  con- 
federacy, with  *****  and  *****  at  the 
head  of  it,  was  formed  before  the  firlt 
prediction  of  it. — The  whole  plan  of 
the  attack,  juft  as  Eugenius  had. fore- 
boded, was  put  in  execution  all  at  once 
• — with  fo  little  mercy  on  the  fide  of  the 
allies — and  fo  little  fuipicion  in  Yorick, 
of  what  was  carrying  on  againft  him — 
that  when  he  thought,  good  eafy  man  ! 
fcull  furely  preferment  was  o1  ripening, 
they  had  i'mote  his  root,  and  then  he  fell, 
as  many  a  worthy  man  had  fallen  be- 
fore him. 

Yorick,  however,  fought  it  out  with 
all  imaginable  gallantry  for  fome  timej 
till  overpowered  by  numbers,  and  worn 
out  at  length  by  the  calamities  of  the 
war — but  more  fo  by  the  ungenerous 
manner  in  which  it  was  carried  on — he 
threw  down  the  fword  ;  and  though  he 
kept  up  his  fpirits  in  appearance  to  the 
lalt,  he  died,  nevertheless,  as  was  ge- 
nerally thought,  quite  broken- hearted. 
What  inclined  Eugenius  to  the  fame 
opinion,  was  as  follows. 

A  few  hours  before  Yorick  breathed 
his  laft,  Eugenius  iiept  in  with  an  in- 
tent to  take  his  laft  fight  and  laft  fare- 
wel  of  him  :  upon  his  drawing  Yorick's 
curtain,  and  aiking  how  he  felt  himfelf, 
Yorick,  looking  up  in  his  face,  took 
hold  of  his  hand — and,  after  thanking 
him  for  the  many  tokens  of  his  friend- 
ihip  to  him — for  which,  he  faid,  if  it 
was  their  fate  to  meet  hereafter,  he 
would  thank-  hi-ni  again  and  again—he 


told  him,  he  was  within  a  few  hours  of 
giving  his  enemies  the  flip  for  ever.    '  I 

*  hope  not !'  anfwered  Eugenius,  with 
tears  trickling  down  his   cheeks,  and 
with  the  tenderdt  tone  that  ever  man 
Ipoke — '  I  hope  not,  Yorick  f  find  he. 
Yorick  replied,   with  a  look  up,  and 
gentle  fqueeze  of  Eugenius'' s  hand  j  and 
that  was  all— but  it  cut  Eugemus  to 
his   heart.      '  Come,   come,    Yorick,* 
quoth  Eugenics,  wiping  his  eyes,  and 
fumrnoning  up  the  man  within  him, 

*  my  dear  lad,  be  comforted — let  not 
'  all  thy  fpirits  and  fortitude  forfake 

*  thee  at  this   crifis  when   thou  moil 

*  wants  them; — who  knows  what  re- 
'  iburces   are  in  itore,   and   what  the 
'  power  of  God  may  yet  do  for  thee  ?'— 
Yorick  laid  his  hand  upon  his  heart, 
and  gently  fhook  his  head.     «  For  my 

*  part,'    continued   Eugenius,    crying 
bitterly  as  he  uttered  the  words,  <  I  de- 
'  dare  I  know  not,  Yorick,  how  to  part 

*  with  thee — and  would  gladly  flatter 

*  my  hopes/  added  Eugenius,  chear- 
ing  up  his  voice,  *  that  there  is  ftill 

*  enough  left  of  thee  to  make  a  bifhop 

*  — and  that  I  may  live  to  fee  it.'        * 

*  I  befeech  thee,  Eugenius,'  quoth  Yo- 
rick, taking  oil"  his  night-cap  as  well  as 
he  could  with  his  left-hand — his  light 
being  itill  grafped  cloie  in  that  of  Euge- 
nius— '  I  befeech  thee  to  take  a  view  of 

my  head.' — '  I  fee  nothing  that  ails 
it,1  replied  Eugenius.  «  Then,  alas! 
my  friend/  laid  Yorick,  '  let  me  tell 
you,  that  'tis  fo  bruiied  and  mif- 
ihapen'd  with  the  blows  which  ***** 
and  *****,  and  fome  others,  hnve  fa 
unhandsomely  given  me  in  the  dark, 
that  I  might  fay  with  Sancho  Panca, 
that  fiiouid  I  recover,  and  "  mitres 
thtTiUpon  be  fuffered  to  rain  down 
from  heaven  as  thick  as  hail,  not  one 
of  them  v/ould  fit  it." — Yorick's  laft 
breath  was  hanging  upon  his  trembling 
lips  ready  to  depart  as  he  uttered  this  ; 
— yet  Mill  it  was  uttered  with  ibmething 
of  a  Cervantick  tone ;— and  as  he  fpoke 
it,  Eugenius  could  perceive  a  ftream  of 
lambent  fire  lighted  up  for  a  moment 
in  his  eyes — faint  piclurc  of  thofe  flaihes 
of  his  fpirit,  which  (as  Shakefpeare  faid 
of  his  anceitor)  were  wont  to  fet  the 
table  in  a  roar! 

Eugenius  was  convinced  from  this, 
that  the  heart  of  his  friend  was  broke ; 

he 
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be.  fqueezed  his  hand — and  then  walked 
ibftly  out  of  the  room,  weeping  as  he 
walked.  Yorick  followed  Eugenius 
with  his  eyes  to  the  door-— he  then 
cjofed  them — and  never  opened  them 
more. 

He  lies  buried  in  a  corner  of  his 
church-yard,  in  the  parim  of  , 

Under  a  plain  marble  flab,  which  his 
friend  Eugenius,  by  leave  of  his  execu- 
tors,  laid  upon  his  grave,  with  no 
piore  than  thefe  three  words  of  infcrip- 
tion,  ierving  both  for  his  epitaph  and 


I  ALAS,  POOR  YORICK!  I 

Ten  fcmes  a  day  has  Yorick's  ghofl; 
the  confolation  to  hear  his  monumental 
infcription  read  over  with  fuch  a  variety 
of  plaintive  tones,  as  denote  a  genera!; 

pity  and  efteem  for  him a  footway 

croiling  the  church-yard  clofe  by  the 
fide  of  his  grave — not  a  paflfenger  goes 
by  without  (lopping  to  cajft  a  look  upon 
it— and  fighing,  as  he  walks  on, 

Alas,  poor  YORICK! 


CHAP, 
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CHAP.    XIII. 

IT  is  To  long  fince  the  reader  of  this 
rhapfociical  work  has  been  parted 
from  the  midwife,  that  it  is  high  time 
to  mention  her  again  to  him,  merely  to 
put  him  in  mind  that  there  is  fuch  a 
body  ftill  in  the  world,  and  whom,  up- 
on the  bed  judgment  I  can  form  upon 
my  own  plan  at  prefent— I  am  going  to 
introduce  to  him  for  good  and  all :  but 
as  frefli  matter  may  be  Itr.rted,  and 
much  unexpected  bufmefs  fall  out  be- 
twixt the  reader  and  myfelf,  which  may 
require  immediate  diipatch — 'twas  right; 
to  take  care  that  the  poor  woman  mould 
not  be  loft  in  the  mean  time  : — becaufe, 
when  me  is  wanted,  we  cari  ne  way  do 
without  her. 

I  think  I  told  you,  that  this  good 
woman  was  a  perfon  of  no  fmall  note 
and  confequerice  throughout  our  whole 
village  and  townfhip — that  her  fame  had 
fpread  itfelf  to  the  very  out-edge  and 
circumference  of  that  circle  of  impor- 
tance, of  which  kind  every  foul  living, 
whether  he  has  a  fliirt  to  his  back  or  no, 
— has  »ne  furrounding  him  5 — which 
faid  circle,  by  the  way,  whenever  'tis  faid 
that  fuch  a  one  is  of  great  weight  and 
importance  in  the  ivorld — I  deiire  may 
be  enlarged  or  contracted  in  your  wor- 
fhip's  fancy,  in  a  compound-ratio  of  the 
ftation,  profelTion,  knowledge,  abilities, 
height  and  depth  (meafuring  both  ways) 
©f  the  perfonage  brought  before  you. 

In  the  prefent  cafe,  if  I  remember,  I 
fixed  it  at  about  four  or  five  miles,  which 
hot  only  comprehended  the  whole  pa- 
rim,  but  extended  itfelf  to  two  or  thrse 
of  the  adjacent  hamlets  in  the  ikirts  of 
the  next  parifh ;  which  made  a  con- 
liderabk-  thing  of  it.  I  mu(t  add,  that 
me  was,  moreover,  very  well  looked 
on  at  one  large  grainge-  houfe,  and  fome 
other  odd  houfes  and  farms  within  two 
or  three  miles,  as  I  faid,  from  the  fmoke. 
6f  her  own  chimney : — but  1  muft  here, 
once  for  all,  inform  you,  that  all  this 
will  be  more  exactly  delineated  raid  ex- 
plained m  a  map,  now  in  the  hands  of 
the  engraver,  which,  with  many  other 
pieces  and  developments  to  this  work, 
will  be  added  to  the  end  of  the  twentieth 
volume — not  to  fwell  the  work — -I  de- 
teft  the  thought  of  fuch  a  thing ; — but 
by  way  of  commentary,  fcholium,  illuf- 
tration,  and  key  to  fuch  paftages,  inci- 
dents, or  inuendus,  as  (hall  be  thought 


to  be  either  of  private  interpretation,  or 
of  dark  or  doubtful  meaning,  after  my 
Life  and  my  Opinions  (hall  have  been 
read  over  (now  don't  forget  the  mean- 
ing of  the  word)  by  all  the  world-— 
which,  betwixt  you  and  rne>  and  in  fpite 
of  all  the  gentlemen-reviewers  in  Great 
Britain,  and  of  all  that  their  worfhips 
mail  undertake  to  write  or  fay  to  the 
contrary — I  am  _  determined  mall  be  the 
cafe.— -I  need  not  tell  your  worfhip,  that 
all  this  is  fpoken  in  confidence. 


CHAP.    XIV. 


UPON  looking  into  my  mother's 
marriage -fettlement,  in  order  to  fa- 
tisfy  myfeif  and  reader  in  a  point  necef- 
fary  to  be  cleared  up,  before  we  could 
proceed  any  farther  in  this  hiftory ;—  I 
had  the  good  fortune  to  pop  upon  the 
very  thing  I  wanted  before  I  had  read 
a  day  and  a  half  ftraight  forwards — it 
might  have  taken  me  up  a  month  j— 
which  mews  plainly,  that  whe'n  a  man 
fits  down  to  write  a  hiftory — though  it 
be  but  the  hiftory  of  Jack  Hickathrift  or 
Tom  Thumb,  he  knows  no  more  than 
his  heels  what  lets  and  confounded  hin- 
drances he  is  to  meet  with  in  his  way—- 
or what  a  dance  he  may  be  led,  by  ona 
excurlion  or  another,  before  ail  is  over. 
Could  a  hi  Monographer  drive  on  hia 
hiftory.  as  a  muleteer  drives  on  his-  mule 
— luaight  forward — for  inftance,  from 
Rome  all  the  way  to  Lorctto — without 
ever  once  turning  his  head  afide  to  the 
right-hand  or  to  the  left — he  might  ven- 
ture to  foretel  you  to  an  hour  when  he 
mould  get  to  his  ^journey's  end; — but 
the  thing  is,  morally  {peaking,  im- 
pombie:  for,  if  he  is  a  man  of  the  leafc 
ipirit,  he  will  have  fifty  deviations  from 
a  ftraight  line  to  make  with  this  or  that 
party  as  he  goes  along,  which  lie  can 
no  ways  avoid.  He  will  have  views 
and  profpccls  to  himfelf  perpetually  foli- 
ciiing  his  eye,  which  he  can  no  more 
help  ihnd»ng  ftill  to  look  at  than  he  can 
fly  $  he  will  moreover  have  various 

Accounts  to  reconcile  j 

Anecdotes  to  pick  up  • 

Infcriptions  to  make  out  j 

Stories  to  weave  in  j 

Traditions  to  fift ; 

Perfcnages  to  call  uponj 

Panegyricks  to  pafte  tip  at  thic  door, 

Pafquinades  at  that— ull  which,  both 

the  mail  and  ku  mule  are  quite  exempt 

D  from. 
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from.  -To  fum  up  all}  there  are  ar- 
chives at  every  ftage  to  be  locked  into, 
and  lolls,  records,  documents,  and  end- 
lei's  genealogies,  which  juilice  ever  and 
anon  calls  him  back  -to  ftay  the  read- 
ing of: — in  ;hort,  there  is  no  end  of  it! 
— For  my  own  part,  I  declare,  I  have 
been  at  it  thcfe  fix  weeks,  making  all 
the  fpeed  I  poffibly  could — and  am  not 
yet  born  : — I  have  juft  been  able,  and 
that's  all,  to  tell  you  when  it  happened, 
but  not  how — fo  that  you  fee  the  thing 
is  yet  far  from  being  accomplimed. 

Theie  unforefeen  ftoppages,  which  I 
own  i  had  no  conception. of  when  I  firft 
let  out ; — but  which,  I  am  convinced 
now,  will  rather  increafe  than  diminilh 
as  I  advance — have  ftruck  out  a  hint 
which  I  am  reibived  to  follow; — and 
that  is — not  to  be  in  a  hurry — but  to  go 
on  leifurely,  writing  and  publilhing  two 
Volumes  of  my  life  every  year — which, 
if  I  am  differed  to  go  on  quietly,  and 
can  make  a  tolerable  bargain  with  my 
boc-li'eikr,  I  fhall  continue  to  do  as  long 
as  I  live. 


CHAP.     XV. 

HE  article  cf  my  mother's  ma r- 
$.      riage-fettkment,  which  I  told  the 
reader  I  was  at  the  pains  to  fearch  for, 
.  hich,  now  that  I  have  found  it,  I 
thiii,'-.   proper  to  lay  before  him — is  fo 
much  more  fully  expreffed  in  the  deed 
itfelf,  than  ever  I  can  pretend  to  do  it, 
that  it  would    be   barbarity  to  take   it 
out   of  the  lawyer's  hand, — It   is  as 
follows. 

'  3nB  tfjis  infcentnre   further  toit- 

nztletp,  That  the  laid  Walter  Shandy, 
merchant,  in  confederation  of  the  laid 
intended  marriage  to  be  had,  and,  by 
God's  bleffing,  to  be  well  and  truly 
folemnized  and  confummated  between 
the  faid  Walter  Shandy  and  Eliza- 
beth Moiiineux  aforefaid,  and  divers 
other  good  and  valuable  caufes  and 
confederations  him  thereunto  fpccially 
moving — doth  grant,  covenant,  con- 
defcend,  confent,  conclude,  bargain, 
and  fully  agree,  to  and  with  John 
Dl.'con,  and  James  Turner,  Eiqrs. 
the  above-named  truftees,  &c.  &c. — 
tHo  lyit,  That  in  cale  it  fhoyld  here- 
afcu  10  fall  out,  chance,  happen,  or 
wife  come  to  pafs — that  the  laid 
Walter  Shandy,  merchant,  mail  hr.ve 


left  off  bufmefs  before  the  time  of 
times  that  the  faid  Elizabeth  Molli- 
neux  mall  according  to  the  courfe  of 
nature,  or  otherwife,  have  left  off 
bearing  and  bringing  forth  children  5 
— and  that,  in  confequence  of  the 
laid  Walter  Shandy  having  fo  left  off 
bufmefs,  he  mall,  in  deipite,  and 
againil  the  free  will,  confent,  and 
good-liking,  of  the  faid  Elizabeth 
Mcllineux — make  a  departure  from 
the  City  of  London,  in  order  to  re- 
tire to,  and  dwell  upon,  his  eftate  at 

Shandy-Hall,  in  the  county  of , 

or  at  any  other  country -feat,  caftle, 
hall,  manfion-houfe,  mefluage  or 
grain^e-houfe,  now  purchafed,  or 
hereafter  to  be  purchafed,  or  upon 
any  part  or  parcel  thereof — That 
then,  and  as  often  as  the  faid  Eliza- 
beth Mollineux  mall  happen  to  be. 
en  font  with  child  or  children  feverally 
and  lawfully  begot,  or  to  be  begot- 
ten, upon  the  body  of  the  faid  Eliza- 
beth Mollineux,  during  her  faid  co- 
^verture — he  the  faid.  Walter  Shandy 
fhall,  at  his  own  proper  coft  and 
charges,  and  out  of  his  own  proper 
monies,  upon  good  and  reafonable 
notice — -which  is  hereby  agreed  to  be 
within  fix  weeks  of  her  the  faid  Eliza- 
beth Moliineux's  full  reckoning  or 
time  of  luppofed  and  computed  de- 
livery— pay,  or  caufe  to  be  paid, 
the  fum  of  120!.  of  good  and  lawful 
money,  to  John  Dixon  and  James 

Turner,   Efqrs.    or  affigns upon 

TRUST  and  confidence,  and  for  and 
unto  the  ufe  and  ules,  intent,  end, 
and  purpofe  following: — "£[f)ati0tCr 
fa£»  That  the  faid  fum  of  120!.  mall 
be  paid  into  the  hands  of  the  faid 
Elizabeth  Mollineux,  or  to  be  other- 
wife  applied  by  them  the  faid  truftees, 
for  the  well  and  truly  hiring  of  one 
coach,  with  able  and  fufficient  horfes, 
to  carry  and  convey  the  body  of  the 
faid  Elizabeth  Mollineux,  and  the 
child  or  children  which  fhe  fhall  be 
then  and  there  enfient  and  pregnant 
with — unto  the  city  of  London  5  and 
for  the  further  paying  and  defraying 
of  all  other  .incidental  cofts,  charges, 
and  expences  whatfcever — in  and 
about,  and  for  and  relating  to,  her 
faid  intended  delivery  and  lying-in, 
in  the  faid  city  or  fuburbs  thereof. 
And  that  the  faid  Elizabeth  Molli- 
neux fliall  and  may,  from  time  to 
time,  and  at  ail  iuch  time  and  times 


TRISTRAM    SHANDY. 


23 


'  as  are  here  covenanted    and  agreed 

*  upon — peaceably    and     quietly    hire 
'  the  faid  coach  and  horfes,  and  have 

*  free    ingrefs,     egrc-fs,     and    regrefs, 

*  throughout  her  journey,  in  and  from 
'  the  faid  coach,  according  to  the  te- 

*  nor,  true  intent  and  meaning  of  thele 
'  prefents;  without  any  let,  fuit,  trou- 
'  ble,     diiturbance,    moleilation,    dif- 

*  charge,    hindrance,    forfeiture,   evic- 
1  tion,  vexation,    interi-uption,    or   in- 

*  cumbrance  whatfoever. — And  that  it 
«  fhall  moreover  be  lawful  to  and  for 
4  the  faid  Elizabeth  Mollineux,    from 

*  time  to  time,  and  as  oft  or  often  as 

*  fhe  mall  well  and  truly  be  advanced  in 
«  her  faid  pregnancy  to  the  time  herc- 

*  to  fore  flipuiated  and  agreed  upon — to 
'  live  and  reude  in  fuch  place  or  places, 

*  and  in  fuch  family  or  families,  and 

*  with    fuch    relations,     friends    and 
'  other  perfons,  within  the  faid  city  of 

*  London,  as  me  at  her  own  will  and 

*  pleafure,  notwithftanding  her  prefcnt 

*  coverture,  and  as  if  fhe  was  -A.  feme  fele 
«  and  unmarried — mall  think  fit. — 8ntl 

'  tljis   iutienture  further   toime&etf?, 

*  That  for  the  more  effe6hially  carrying 

*  of  the   faid  covenant  into  execution, 

*  the  faid  Walter  Shandy,  merchant, 
'  doth  hereby  grant,  bargain,  fell,  releafe, 
'  and  confirm,  unto  the  laid  John  Dixon 

*  and  James  Turner,  Efqrs.  their  heirs, 

*  executors   and   affigns,   in  their    ac- 
'  tual  pofleffion  now  being,  by  virtue  of 
'  an  indenture  of  bargain  and  fale  for 

*  a  year  to  them  the  faid  John  Dixon  and 

*  James  Turner,  Efqrs.    by   him    the 
'  faid  Walter  Shandy,  merchant,  there- 

*  of  madej    which  faid    bargain    and 
'  fale  for   a  year,  bears  date  the   day 
'  next  before  the  date  of  thefe  prefents, 

*  and  by  force  and  virtue  of  the  ftatute 
'  for  transferring  of  ufes  into  polTefTion 
'  %tt  that  the  manor  andlordlhip 

*  of  Shandy,  in  the  county  of  — — , 

*  with  all   the   rights,    members,  and 

*  appurtenances    thereof;  and   all  and 
'  every  the  mefTuages,   houfes,  build- 
'  ings,   barns,    liable s,  orchards,  gar- 
'  dens,  backfides,  tofts,  crofts,- garths, 

*  cottages,  lands,  meadows,    feedings, 
'  paftures,  marlhes,  commons,  woods, 
'  under-woods,    drains,    nfheries,  wa- 

*  ters,     and    water-courfes  j — together 
'  with  all    rents,    reverfions,    ferv'.ccs, 

*  annuities,    fee-farms,    knights   fees, 

*  views  of  frank-pledge,  efcheats,  re- 
'  liefs,  mines,  quarries,  goods  and  chat- 
'  tels  of  felons  and  fugitives,  felons  of 


themfelves  and  put  in  exigent,  deo- 
dands,  free  warrens,  and  all  other  roy- 
alties and  feignorics,  rights,  andjurif- 
diclions,  privileges  and  hereditaments 
whatfoever  —  &rt5  alfo  the  advo\vlbn, 


donation,  prefentation,    and  iVce  ciif- 

poiition,  of  the  rectory  or  parfonage 

of  Shandy  aforeiaid,  and  all  and  every 

the  tenths,  tythes,  glebe-  lands  -  * 

In   three  words  —  l  My  mother  was  to 

<  la)-  in,  (if  ihe  choil-  it)  in  London.1 

But  in  order  to  put  a  flop  to  the 

practice  of  any  unfair  play  on  the  part 

of  my  mother,  which  a  marriage-arti- 

cle of  this  nature  too  manifeftly  opened 

a  (ioor  to,  and  which  indttd  had  nt-ver- 

been  thought  of  at  all,  but  for  my  Un- 

cle Toby  Shandy  —  a  clauie  w:;s  added 

in   fecurity  of  my  father,  which  was 

this:  —  «  That  in  cafe  my  mother  here- 

after mould,  at  any  time,  put  my  fa- 

ther to  the  troilbie  raid  expence  of  a 

London  journey,,  upon  faile  cries  and 

tokens;  —  that  for  every  fuch  iriivance, 

flic   mould  forfeit  all   the  right  and 

title    which   the    covenant   gave    her 

to  the  next  turn  —  but  no  more  j  —  and 

fo  on,   toties    quoties^  in  as  efFeclual 

a  manner,  as  if  fuch  a  covenant  be- 

twixt them   had  not  been  made.1  —  > 

Tin;-,  by  the  way,  was  no  more  than 

what    was   realbnable  ;  —  and    yet,    as 

reafonable  as  it  was,  I  have  ever  thought 

it  hard  that  the  whole  weight  of  the  ar- 

ticle mould  have  fallen  entirely,  as  it 

did,  upon  myielf. 

But  I  was  begot  and  born  to  mis- 
fortunes; —  for  my  poor  mother,  whe- 
ther it  was  wind  or  water  —  or  a  com- 
pound of  both  —  or  neither  ;  —  or  whether 
it  was  fimply  the  mere  fwell  of  imagi- 
nation and  fancy  in  her;  —  or  how  far 
a  ftrong  wiih  and  defire  to  have  it  fb, 
might  miflead  her  judgment  ;  —  in  ihorr, 
whether  fhe  was  deceived  or  deceiving 
in  this  matter,  it  no  way  becomes  me 
to  decide.  The  fu£t  was  this,  that  in 
the  latter  end  of  September  1717,  which 
was  the  year  before  I  was  born,  my 
mother  having  curried  my  father  up  to 
town  much  againft  the  grain  —  he  pe- 
remjn'orily  infilled  ILK;!,  ike  claufe  ;  —  ib 
that  I  was  doomed,  by  marriage-arti- 
cles, to  have  my  nofe  Iqueezed  as  fist  to 
my  face,  as  if  the  dcftimcs  had  aclualiy 
fpun  me  without  one. 

How  this    event    came   about  —  aivl 

what  train  of  vexatious  disappointments, 

in   one  ftage  or  other  o*  my  lite,  have 

D  a  purfued 
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purfued  me  from  the  mere  lofs,  or  ra- 
ther comprcffion,  of  this  one  fmgle  mem- 
ber— (hall  be  laid  before  the  reader  all 
in  due  time. 


CHAP.    XVI. 

MY  father,  as  any  body  may  na- 
turally imagine,  came  dov/n  with 
my  mother  -into  the  country  in  but  a 
pettifh  kind  of  a  humour.  The  firft 
twenty  or  five  and  twenty  miles  he  did 
nothing  in  the  world  but  fret  and  teaze 
himfelf,  and  indeed  my  mother  too, 
about  the  curled  expence,  which  he  laid 
might  every  (hilling  of  it  have  been 
faved  j— then  what  vexed  him  more  than 
every  thing  elfe  was,  the  provoking  time 
of  the  year — which,  as  I  told  you,  was 
towards  the  end  of  September,  when 
his  wall-fruit,  and  green-gages  efpeci- 
ally,  in  which  he  was  very  curious, 

were  juft  ready  for  pulling. Had  he 

been  whittled  up  to  London,  upon  a 
Tom  Fool's  errand,  in  any  other  month 
of  the  whole  year,  he  mould  not  have 
laid  three  words  about  it ! 

For  the  next  two  whole  ttages,  no 
fubjecl:  would  go  down,  but  the  heavy 
blow  he  had  iuftained  from  the  lofs  of 
a  fon,  whom  it  feems  he  had  fully  reck- 
oned upon  in  his  mind,  and  regiftered 
down  in  his  pocket-book,  as  a  fecond 
flaff  for  his  old  age,  in  cafe  Bobby 
ihould  fa.  1  him.  The  difappointment 
of  this,  he  faid,  was  ten  times  more  to 
a  wife  man,  than  all  the  money  which 
the  journey,  &c.  had  coft  him,  put  to- 
gether— Rot  the  i2ol. — hedid  not  mind 
it  a  rufh  ! 

From  Stilton,  all  the  way  to  Gran- 
tham,  nothing  in  the  whole  affair  pro- 
voked him  ib  much  as  the  condolances 
of  his  friends,  and  the  foolifh  figure 
they  mould  both  make  at  church  the 
firft  Sunday ;— of  which,  in  the  fatirical 
vehemence  of  his  wit,  now  iharpened  a 
little  by  vexation,  he  would  give  fo 
many  hurncrcus  and  provoking  defcripr 
tions — and  place  his  rib  and  ieif  in  ib 
many  tormenting  lights  and  attitudes,  in 
the  face  of  the  whole  congregation ;  that 
*ny  mother  declared,  theie  two  ftages 
•werelc  truly  tragi- comical,  that  ihe  did 
nothing  but  laugh  and  -cry  in  a  breath, 
from  one  end  to  the  other  of  them  all 
the  way. 

From  Granrham,  till  they  had  crofled 
the  Trent,  my  father  was  out  of  all 


kind  of  patience  at  the  vile  trick  andf 
impofition  which  he  fancied  my  mother 
had  put  upon  him  in  this  affair — «  Ceri 
'  tainly,"1  he  would  fay  to  himfelf  over 
and  over  again,  *  the  woman. could  not 
'  be  deceived  herfelf ; — if  f^e  could—- 
e  what  weaknefs  !' — -Tormenting  word! 
which  led  his  imagination  a  thorny 
dance ;  and,  before  all  was  over,  play- 
ed the  deuce  and  all  with  him — for 
fure  as  ever  the  word  iveaknefs  was 
uttered,  and  ftruck  full  upon  his  brain  ; 
^— fo  fure  it  fet  him  upon  running  divi- 
fions  upon  how  many  kinds  of  weak- 
neffes  there  were ;  that  there  was  fuch  a 
thing  as  weaknefs  of  the  body — as. 
well  as  weaknefs  of  the  mind : — and 
then  he  would  do  nothing  but  fyllogize 
within  hirnfelf,  for  a  itage  or  two  toge- 
ther, how  far  the  cauie  of  thefe  vexations 
might,  or  might  not,  have  arifen  out 
of  himfelf. 

In  fhcrt,  he  had  fo  many  little  fub- 
jecls  of  difquietude  fpringing  out  of  this 
one  affair,  all  fretting  fuccefiively  in  his 
mind  as  they  rofe  up  in  it,  "that  my  mo- 
ther, whatever  was  her  journey  up,  had 
but  an  uneafy  journey  of  it  down. — In 
a  word,  as  (he  complained  to  my  Uncle 
Toby,  he  would  have  tired  out  the  pa- 
tience of  any  flefli  alive. 


CHAP.     XVII. 

THOUGH  my  father  travelled 
homewards,  as  I  told  you,  in 
none  of  the  beft  of  moods — pjhanving 
and  pijhiug  all  the  way  down — yet  he 
had  the  complaifance  to  keep  the  worft 
part  of  the  ftory  (till  to  himfelf ;—  which 
was,  the  refolution  he  had  taken  of  do- 
ing- himfelf  die  juftice  which  my  Uncle 
Toby's  claufe  in  the  marriage- fettle-' 
ment  empowered  him  ;  nor  was  it  till 
the  very  night  in  which  I  was  begot, 
which  was  thirteen  months  after,  that 
Ihe  had  the  leaft  intimation  of  his  de- 
fign  : — when  my  father  happening,  as 
you  remember,  to  be  a  Httle  chagrined 
and  out  of  temptr — took  occafion  as  they 
lay  chatting  gravely  in  bed  afterwards, 
talking  over  what  was  to  come — to  let 
her  know  that  me  muft  accommodate 
herfelf  as  well  as  me  could  to  the  bar- 
gain made  between  them  in  their  mar- 
riage-deeds ;  which  was  to  lye-in  of  her 
next  child  in  the  country,  to  balance 
he  laft  year's  journey. 
My  father  was  a  gentleman  of  many 
;  virtue* 
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virtues— but  he  had  a  ftrong  fpice  of 
that  in  his  temper,  which  might,  or 
might  not,  add  to  the  number. — 'Tis 
known  by  the  name  of  perfeverance  in 
a  good  caufe — and  of  obftinacy  in  a 
bad  one :  of  this  my  mother  had  fo 
much  knowledge,  that  fhe  knew  'twas 
to  no  purpofeto  make  any  remonftrance, 
• — fo  fhe  e'en  refolved  to  fit  down  quiet- 
ly, and  make  the  moll  of  it. 


CHAP.    XVIII. 

AS  the  point  was  that  night  agreed, 
or  rather  determined,  that  my  mo- 
ther mould  lie-in  of  me  in  the  country, 
fhe  took  her  meafures  accordingly  ;  for 
which  purpofe,  when  fhe  was  three  days, 
or  thereabouts,  gone  with  child,  fhe  be- 
gan to  caft  her  eyes  upon  the  midwife, 
whom  you  have  fo  often  heard  me  men- 
tion ;  and  .before  the  week  was  well 
got  round,  as  the  famous  Dr.  Maning- 
ham  was  not  to  be  had,  fhe  had  come 
to  a  final  determination  in  her  mind— 
hotwithftandjng  there  was  a  fcientifick 
operator  within  fo  near  a  call  as  eight 
miles  of  us,  and  who,  moreover,  had 
exprefsly  wrote  a  five  millings  book  up- 
on the1  fubjecl  of  midwifery,  in  which 
he  had  expofed,  not  only  the  blunders 
of  the  fifterhood  itfeif—  but  had  likewife 
fuperadded  many  curious  improvements 
for  the  quicker'  extraction  of  the  foetus 
in  crofs -births,  and  fome  other  cafes  of 
danger,  which  belay  us  in  getting  into 
the  world  j — notwithftanding  all  this, 
my  mother,  I  fay,  was  abfolutely  deter- 
mined to  truft  her  life,  and  mine  with 
it,  into  no  foul's  hand  but  this  old  wo- 
man's only.  —  Now  this  I  like; — when 
\ve  cannot  get  at  the  very  thing  we 
wifh — never  to  take  up  with  the  next 
teft  in  degree  to  it: — no,  that',s  pitiful 
beyond  deicription. — It  is  no  more  than 
a  week  from  this  very  clay,  in  which  I 
am  now  writing  this  book  for  the  edi- 
fication of  the  world — which  is  March  9, 
J759 — that  my  dear,  dear  Jenny, 
obferving  I  looked  a  little  grave,  as  fhe 
ftood  cheapening  a  filk  of  five  and  twen- 
ty millings  a  yard — told  the  mercer,  fhe 
was  ferry  me  had  given  him  fo  much 
trouble;  and  immediately  went  and 
bought  herfelf  a  yard-wide  ftuff  of  ten- 
pence  a  yard. — 'Tis  the  duplication  of 
one  and  the  fame  greatnefs  of  foul ; 
only  what  leffened  the  honour  of  it  fome- 
v/hat,  in  my  mother's  cafe,  was,  that 
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fhe  could  not  heroine  it  into  fo  violent 
and  hazardous  an  extreme,  as  one  in  her 
fltuation  might  ijave  wifhed,  becaufe  the 
old  midwife  had  really  fome  little  ciain^ 
to  be  depended  upon — as  much,  at  leatt, 
as  fuccefs  could  give  her  ;  having,  in 
the  courfe  of  her  practice  of  near  twen- 
ty years  in  the  parifh,  brought  every 
mother's  fon  of  them  into  the  world 
without  any  one  ilip  or  accident  which 
could  fairly  be  laid  to  her  account. 

Thefe  fad-Is,  though  they  had  their 
weight,  yet  did  net  altogether  fatisfy 
fome  fewfcruples  and  uneafmefles  which 
hung  upon  my  father's  fpirits  in  rela- 
tion to  his  choice.  To  fay  nothing  of 
the  natural  workings  of  humanity  and 
juftice — or  of  the  yearnings  of  parental 
and  connubial  love,  all  which  prompted 
him  to  leave  as  little  to  hazard  as  pofli- 
ble  in  a  cafe  of  this  kind  ; — he  felt 
himfelf  concerned  in  a  particular  man- 
ner, that  all  ihould  go  right  in  the  pre- 
fent  cafe — from  the  accumulated  .for- 
row  he  lay  open  to  Ihould  any  evil  be- 
tide his  wife  and  child  in  lying-in  at 
Shandy-Kail.  —  He  knew  the  world 
judged  by  events,  and  would  add  to  his 
afflictions  in  i'uch  a  misfortune,  by  load- 
ing him  with  the  whole  blame  of  it. — 
'  Alaso'day! — -had  Mrs.  Shandy,  poor 
'  gentlewoman!  had  but  her  wifh  in 
f  going  up  to  town  juit  to  lie-in  and 
c  come  down  again — which,  they  fay, 
e  Hie  begged  and  prayed  for  upon  her 
'  bare  knees — and  which,  in  my  oni- 

*  nion,  confidering  the   fortune  which 
c  Mr.   Shandy  got  with  her,    was  no 
1  i'uch  mighty  matter  to  have  complied 
'  with — the  lady  and  her  babe  might 

*  both  of  them  have  been  alive  at  this 
'  hour  r 

This  exclamation,  my  father  knew, 
was  unanfwerable  : — and  yet,  it  was 
not  merely  to  fhelter  himfelf — nor  was 
it  altogether  for  the  care  of  his  off- 
fpring  and  wife  that  he  feerried  fo  ex- 
tremely anxious  about  this  point ; — my 
father  had  extend ve  views  of  things — 
and  ftood  moreover,  as  he  thought,  deep- 
ly concerned  in  it  for  the  publick  good, 
from  the  dread  he  entertained  of  the  bad 
ufes  an  ill-fated  inftance  might  be  put 
to. 

He  was  very  fenfible  that  all  political 
writers  upon  thsiubjcclhad  unanimoufly 
agreed  and  lamented,  from  the  begin- 
ning of  Queen  Elizabeth's  reign  down 
to  his  own  time,  that  the  current  cf  men 
and  money  towards  the  metropolis,  up- 
on 
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on  one  frivolous  errand  or  another — fet 
in  fo  ftrong — as  to  become  dangerous  to 
our  civil  rights  ;  though,  by  the  bye — 
a  current  was  not  the  image  he  took 
moft  delight  in — a  diftemper  was  here  his 
favourite  metaphor,  and  he  would  run  it 
clown  into  a  perfect  allegory,  by  main- 
taining it  was  identically  the  fame  in  the 
body  national  as  in  the  body  natural, 
where  the  blood  and  fpirits  were  driven 
up  into  the  head  falter  than  they  could 
find  their  ways  down — a  ftoppage  of 
circulation  mult  enfue,  which  was  death 
in  both  cafes. 

There  was  little  danger,  he  would 
fay,  of  lofmg  our  liberties  by  French 
politicks  or  French  invafions  ; — nor  was 
he  fo  much  in  pain  of  a  confumption 
from  the  mafs  of  corrupted  matter  and 
ulcerated  humours  in  our  constitution, 
which  he  hoped  was  not  fo  bad  as  it  was 
imagined ; — but  he  verily  feared,  that 
in  feme  violent  pufh,  we  mould  go  off, 
all  at  once,  in  a  ftate  apoplexy — '  And 

*  then,1  he  would  fay,   *  the  Lord  have 

*  mercy  upon  us  all !' 

My  father  was  never  able  to  give  the 
hiftory  of  this  diftemper  —  without  the 
remedy  along  with  it. 

'  Was  I  an  abfolute  prince,1  he  would 
fay,  pulling  up  his  breeches  with  both 
liis  hands,  as  he  rofe  from  his  arm- 
chair, «  I  would  appoint  able  judges 
at  every  avenue  of  my  metropolis,  who 
mould  take  cognizance  of  every  fool's 
buiinefs  who  came  there  ;  —  and  if, 
upon  a  fair  and  candid  hearing,  it 
appeared  not  of  weight  fufficient  to 
leave  his  own  home,  and  come  up  bag 
and  baggage,  with  his  wife  and  chil- 
dren, farmers  fens,  &c.  &c.  at  his 
backfide,  they  mould  b,  e  all  fent  back, 
from  conftable  to  conftable,  like  va- 
grants, as  they  were,  to  the  place  of 
their  iegal  fettlements.  By  this  means 
I  Ihould  take  care,  that  my  metro- 
polis tottered  not  through  it's  own 
weight — that  the  head  be  no  longer 
too  big  for  the  body — that  the  ex- 
tremes, now  wafted  and  pinned  in, 
be  reftored  to  their  due  fliare  of  nou- 
rifhment,  and  regain  with  it  their  na- 
tural ftrength  and  beauty  : — I  would 
effectually  provide,  that  the  meadows 
and  corn-fields  of  my  dominions, 
mould  laugh  and  fmg  ;  —  that  good 
cheer  and  hofpitality  flourim  once 
more — and  that  fuch  weight  and  in- 
fluence be  put  thereby  into  the  hands 
of  the  fquirality  of  my  kingdom,  as 


*  mould  counterpcife  what    I  perceive 
'  my  nobility   are    now   taking    from 
<  them. 

«  Why  are  there  fo  few  palaces  and 
'  gentlemen's  feats,'  he  would  alk,  with 
fome  emotion,  as  he  walked  acrofs  the 
room,  «  throughout  Co  many  delicious 

*  provinces  in  France  ?  whence  is  it  that 
'  the  few  remaining  cbatsaus  amongfl 
'  them  are  fo  difmantled — founfurnifh- 
'  ed — and  in  fo  ruinous  and  deiblate  a 
'  condition  ? — Becaufe,  Sir,'  (he  would 
fay)  «  in  that  kingdom  no  man  hns  any 

*  country  intereft  to  fuppoit — the  little 

*  intereft  of  any  kind,  which  ;.-,ny  man 
'  has  any  where  in  it,  is  concentrated 
f  in  the  court,    and  the  looks  of  the 
'  grand  monarque  j  by  the  fun- mine  of 

*  whofe  countenance,  or  the  clouds  which 
'  pafs  acrofs  it,  every  Frenchman  lives 
'  or  dies.' 

Another  political  reafonwhich  prompt- 
ed my  father  fo  ftrongly  to  guard  againft 
the  leaft  evil  accident  in  my  mother's 
lying-in  in  the  country — was,  that  any 
fuch  inftance  would  infallibly  throw  a 
balance  of  power,  too  great  already,  in- 
to the  weaker  veflels  of  the  gentry,  in 
his  own,  or  higher  ftations  ;  — which, 
with  the  many  other  uiurped  rights 
which  that  part  of  the  conftifution  was 
hourly  eftablifhing — would,  in  the  end, 
prove  fatal  to  the  monarchial  fyftem  of 
domeftick  government  eitabli  fried  in  the 
firft  creation  of  things  by  God. 

In  this  point  he  was  entirely  of  Sir 
Robert  Filmer's  opinion,  that  the  plans 
and  inftitutions  of  the  greateft  monar- 
chies in  the  eaftern  part  of  the  world,  were 
originally  all  ftolen  from  that  admirable 
pattern  and  prototype  of  this  houfhold 
and  paternal  power — which,  for  a  cen- 
tury, he  faid,  and  more,  had  gradually 
been  degenerating  away  into  a  mixed 
government  j  the  form  of  which,  how- 
ever defirable  in  great  combinations  of 
the  fpecies — was  veiy  trouble' feme  in 
fmall  ones  —  and  feldom  produced  any- 
thing, that  he  faw,  but  ibrrow  and  con- 
fuficn. 

For  all  thefe  reafons,  private  and  pub- 
lick,  put  together — my  father  was  for 
having  the  man-midwife  by  all  means—- 
my mother  by  no  means.  My  f ether 
begged  and  intreated,  ihe  would  for 
once  recede  from  her  prerogative  in  this 
matter,  and  fuffcr  him  to  chufe  for  her  : 
—my  mother,  on  the  contrary,  infifted 
upon  her  privilege  in  this  matter,  to 
chufe  for  herfelf — and  have  no  mortals 
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help  but  the  old  woman's. — What  could 
my  father 'do?  He  was  almoft  at  his 
wit's  end — talked  it  over  with  her  in 
all  moods — placed  his  arguments  in  all 
lights  5 — argued  the  matter,  with  her  like 
a  chriftian— like  a  heathen — like  a  huf- 
band — like  a  father — like  a  patriot — like 

a  rnan. My  mother  anfwered  every 

thing  only  like  a  woman  ;  which  was  a 
little  hard  upon  her  : — for  as  fhe  could 
not  affume  and  fight  it  out  behind  fuch 
a  variety  of  characters  —  'twas  no  fair 
match — 'twas  feven  to  one.  "What 
could  my  mother  do  ? — She  had  the  ad- 
vantage (othervvife  fhe  had  been  certain- 
ly overpowered)  of  a  fmall  reinforce- 
ment or  chagrin  perfonal  at  the  bottom, 
which  bore  her  up,  and  enabled  her  to 
difpute  the  affair  with  Ib  equal  an  ad- 
vantage— that  both  fides  fung  Te  Deum. 
In,  a  word,  my  mother  was  to  have  the 
old  woman — and  the  operator  was  to 
have  licence  to  drink  a  bottle  of  wine 
with  my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby 
Shandy  in  the  back  parlour — for  which 
he  was  to  be  paid  five  guineas. 

I  muft  beg  leave,  before  I  fini/h  this 
chapter,  to  enter  a  caveat  in  the  breaft 
of  my  fair  reader  ; — and  it  is  this — Not 
to  take  it  abfolutely  for  granted,  from 
an  unguarded  word  or  two  which  I  have 
dropt  in  it — '  that  I  am  a  married  man.' 
—I  own,  the  tender  appellation  of  '  my 
*  dear,  dear  Jenny' —  with  fome  other 
ftrokes  of  conjugal  knowledge,  inter- 
fperfed  here  and  there,  might  naturally 
enough  have  mi  fled  the  moft  candid 
judge  in  the  world  into  fuch  a  deter- 
mination againft  me. — All  I  plead  for, 
in  this  cafe,  Madam,  is  ftrict  juftice  j 
and  that  you  do  fo  much  of  it  to  me, 
as  well  as  to  yourfelf — as  not  to  pre- 
judge, or  receive  fuch  an  impreflion  of 
me,  till  you  have  better  evidence  than, 
I  am  pofitive,  at  prefent  can  be  pro- 
duced againft  me. — Not  that  I  can  be  fo 
vain  or  unreafonable,  Madam,  as  to  de- 
fire  you  mould  therefore  think,  that  my 
dear,  dear  Jenny,  is  my  kept  miftrefsj 
•—•no — that  would  be  flattering  my  cha- 
racter in  the  other  extreme,  and  giving 
it  an,  air  of  freedom,  which,  perhaps, 
it  has  no  kind  of  right  to.  All  I  con- 
tend for,  is  the  utter  impoflibility,  for 
fome  volumes,  that  you,  or  the  moft 
penetrating  fpirit  upon  earth,  mould 
kno\v  how  this  matter  really  ftands. — 
It  is  not  impoflible,  but  that  my  dear, 
dear  Jenny  !  tender  as  the  appellation  is, 
may  be  my  child,  —  Cqft/ide?— •  J  was 
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born  in  the  year  eighteen, — -Nor  is  there 
any  thing  unnatural  or  extravagant  in 
the  fuppofition,  that  my  dear  Jenny 

may  be  my  friend. t  Friend  !  — my 

friend  ?' — <  Surely,  Madam,  a  friend- 
fhip  between  the  two  fexes  may  fub- 

firt,  and   be   fupported  without * 

Fy,  Mr.  Shandy  !' —  f  Without  any 
thing,  Madam,  but  that  tender  and 
delicious  fentiment,  which  ever  mixes 
in  friendfhip,  where  there  is  a  difference 
of  fex.  Let  me  intreat  you  to  finely 
the  pure  and  fenti mental  parts  of  the 
beft  French  romances  ; — it  will  really, 
Madam,  aftonifh  you  to  fee  with  what 
a  variety  of  chafte  expreflions  this  de- 
licious fentiment,  which  I  have  the 
honour  to  fpeak  of,  is  dreffed  out.' 


CHAP.    XIX. 

I  Would  fooner  undertake  to  explain 
the  hardeft  problem  in  geometry, 
than  pretend  to  account  for  it,  that  a 
gentleman  of  my  father's  great  good 
fenfe — knowing,  as  the  reader  muft  have 
obferved  him,  and  curious  too,  in  phi- 
lofophy; — wife  alfo  in  political  reafbn- 
ing — and  in  polemical  (as  he  will  find) 
no  way  ignorant  j — could  be  capable 
of  entertaining  a  notion  in  his  head,  fo 
out  of  the  common  track- — that  I  fear 
the  reader,  when  I  come  to  mention  it 
to  him,  if  he  is  the  leaft  of  a  cholerick 
temper,  will  immediately  throw  the 
book  by — if  mercurial,  he  will  laugh 
moft  heartily  at  it — and  if  he  is  of  a 

frave  and  faturnine  caft,  he  will,  at 
rft  fight,  abfolutely  condemn  as  fanci- 
ful and  extravagant — and  that  was,  in 
refpect  to  the  choice  and  impofition  of 
Chriflian  names,  on  which  he  thought  a 
great  deal  more  depended  than  what 
fuperficial  minds  were  capable  of  con- 
ceiving. 

His  opinion,  in  this  matter,  was — 
that  there  was  a  ftrange  kind  of  magick 
bias,  which  good  or  bad  names,  as  lie 
called  them,  irrefiftibly  imprefled  upon 
our  characters  and  conduct. 

The  hero  of  Cervantes  argued  not  the 
point  with  more  ferioumefs — nor  had  he 
more  faith — or  more  to  fay  on  the 
powers  of  necromancy  in  dishonouring 
his  deeds,  or  on  Dulcinea's  name  in 
medding  luftre  upon  them,  than  my  fa- 
ther had  on  thofe  of  Triihnyiikis  or  Ar- 
chimedes, on  the  one  hand — or  of  Nik v 
and  Simpkinon  the  other.  l  How  many 
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Casfars  and  Pompeys,'  he  would  fay, 
by  mere  infpiration  of  the  names,  have 
been  rendered  worthy  cf  then* ! — And 
how  many,'  he  would  add,  *  are 
there,  who  might  have  done  exceed- 
ing well  in  the  world,  had  not  their 
characters  and  Ijpirits  been  totally 
depreifed  and  Nicodcmus'd  into  no- 
thing !  ^ 
'.  I  fee  plainly,  Sir,  by  .your  looks,' 
(or  as  the  cafe  happened)  my  father 
would  fay — '  that  you  do  not  heartily 

*  fubicdbe  to  "mis  opinion  of  mine— • 
c  which,  to  thofe,'  he  would  add,  *  who 
'  have  not  carefully  fitted  it  to  the  bot- 

*  torn — I  own,  has  an  air  more  of  fan-  » 
'  cy  than  of  iclid  reafoning  in  it: — and 

e  yet,  my  dear  Sir,  if  I  may  prefume 

*  to  knqw  your  character,  I  am  nio- 
'  rally  allured,  I  mould  hazard  little  in 

*  ftating  a  caie  to  ycu,  not  us  a  party  in 
'  the  diipute — but  as  ajudge  j  and  truit- 
'  ing  my  appeal  upon  it  to  your  own 

*  good  fenfe  and  candid  clifquiiition  in 

*  this  matter you  are  u.  perfon  free 

*  from  as  many  narrow  prejudices  cf 
'  education    as  moil  men — and,   if  I 
'  may  prefume  to  penetrate  farther  into 
'  you — of  a  liberality  of  genius  above 

*  bearing  down  an  opinion,  merely  be- 
'  caufe  it  wants  friends.     Your  ion — 
'  your  d"ar  fon — from  whofe  fweet  and 
(  open  temper  you  have  fo  much  to  ex- 

*  peel: — your  Billy,    Sir! — would  you 
'  for  the  world,  have  called  him  Judas  ? 

*  — would  you,  my  dear  Sir,'  he  would 
fay,  laying  his  hand  upon  your  breait, 
v.  >th  the  genteeleft  addrefs — and  in  that 
foft  and  irrefiftible  piano  of  voice,  which 
the  nature  of  the  argumentum  ad  bomi- 
nem  abfolutely  requires — *  Would  you, 
4  Sir,  if  a  Jew  of  a  god-father  had  pro- 
'  pofed  the  name  for  your  child,  and 
'  offered  ycu  his  purfe  along  with  it, 
'  would  you  have  confented  to  fuch  a 

'  defecration  cf  him  ? O  my  God  !' 

he  would  fay,  looking  up,  *  if  I  know 

*  your  temper  right,  Sir,  you  are  in- 
'  capable  of  it ! — you  would  have  tram- 
'  pled  upon  the  offer — ycu  would  have 

*  thrown  the  temptation  at  the  tempter's 
'  head  with  abhorrence ! 

*  Your  greatnefs  of  rnind  in  this  ac- 
'  tion,  which  I  admire,. with  that  gene- 
'  rous  contempt  cf  money,  which  you 

*  il;ew  me  in  the  whok  tranfaction,  is 

*  really    noble — and   what   renders    it 

*  more  &,  is  the  principle  of  it — the 
'  workings  cf  a  parent's  love  upon  the 
'  tiutii  sund  cgnvi£!icm  of  thi*  very  hy- 


pothefis,  namely,  that  was  your  foil 
called  Judas,  the  fordid  and  treacher- 
ous idea,  fo  infeparable  from  the  name, 
would  have  accompanied  him  through 
life  like  his  fhadow,  and,  in  the  end, 
made  a  mifer  and  a  rafcal  of  him — ill 
fpite,  Sir,  of  your  example!' 
I  never  knew  a  man  able  to  anfwer 
this  argument. — But,  indeed,  to  fpeak 
of  my  father  as  he  was; — he  was  cer- 
tainly irrefiftible  both   in   his  orations 
and.difputations, — he  was  born  an  ora- 
tor— Qz&tiaxl®'.    Perfuaiion  hung  upon 
his- lips,  and  the  elements  of  logick  and 
rhetor: ck  were  fo  blended  up  in  him— 
and,  withal,  he  had  fo  fhrewd  a  guefs 
at  the  weaknefies  and  paiTions  of  his 
rdpondent — that  Nature   might    have 
itood  uo  and  faid — '  This  man  is  elo- 
*  quent.' — In  fhort,  whether  he  was  on 
the  weak  or  the  ftrong  fide  of  the  queftiony 
'twas  hazardous  in  either  cafe  to  attack 

him. And  yet,  'tis  ftrange,  he  had; 

never  read  Cicero,  nor  Quintilian  de  O- 
ratore,  nor  liberates,  nor  Ariftotle,  HOF 
Longinus,  amongft  the  ancients  j — nor 
Vofiius,  nor  Skioppius,  norRamus,  no? 
Farnaby,  amongft  the  moderns; — and 
what  is  more  aflonifhing,  he  had  never 
in  .his  whole  life  the  leait  light  or  fpark 
of  fubtilty  ftruck  into  his  mind,  by  onft 
fingle  Ie6lure  upon  Crackenthorp  or  Bur- 
gerfdicius,  or  any  Dutch  logician  or 
commentator — he  knew  not  fo  much 
as  in  what  the  difference  of  an  argument 
ad  ignoraniiam,  and  an  argument  ad 
ho?nine*i  conllftedj  fo  that  I  well  remem- 
ber, when  he  went  up  along  with  me  to 
enter  my  name  at  Jefus  College  in  ****, 
—it  was  a  matter  of  juit  wonder  with 
my  worthy  tutor,  and  two  or  three  fel- 
lows of  that  learned  fociety — that  a  man 
who  knew  not  ib  much  as  the  names  cf 
his  tools,  mould  be  able  to  work  aftat 
that  fafnion  with  them. 

To  work  with  them  in  the  beft  man- 
ner he  could,  was  what  my  father  was, 
however,  perpetually  forced  upon  :— 
for  he  had  a  thouiand  little  iceptical 
notions  of  the  comick  kind  to  defend—- 
raoft  of  which  notions,  I  verily  believe,- 
at  fL"(t  entered  upon  the  footing  of  mere 
whims,  and  of  "a  eui-~ve  la  bagatelle  j  and 
as  fuch  he  would  make  merry  with 
them  for  he- If  an  hour  or  fo,  and  having: 
fliarpencJ  His  wit  upon  them,  difmiis' 
them  till  another  day. 

I  mention  this,  not  only  as  matter  of 
hypothtfis  or  conjecture  upon  the  pro- 
and  eftabliihment  of  my  father's- 
many 
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many  odd  opinions— but  as  a  warning 
to  the  learned  reader  againft  the  indif- 
treet  reception  of  fuch  guefts,  who,  after 
a  free  and  undifturbed  entrance,  for  fome 
years,  into  our  brains — at  length  claim 
a  kind  of  fettlement  there — working 
fometimes  like  yeaft — but  more  gene- 
rally after  the  manner  of  the  gentle 
paflion,  beginning  in  jeft,  but  ending  in 
downright  earned. 

Whether  this  was  the  cafe  of  the  fm- 
gularity  of  my  father's  notions — or  that 
his  judgment,  at  length,  became  the 
dupe  of  his  wit — or  how  far,  in  many 
of  his  notions,  he  might,  though  odd, 
be  abfolutely  right — the  reader,  as  he 
comes  at  them,  fliall  decide.  All  that 
I  maintain  here,  is,  that  in  this  one,  of 
the  influence  of  Chriftian  names,  how- 
ever it  gained  footing,  he  was  ferious  ; 
he  was  all  uniformity— he  was  fyltema- 
tical  j  and,  like  all  fyftematick  reafon- 
ers,  he  would  move  both  heaven  and 
earth,  and  twift  and  torture  every  thing 
in  nature  to  fupport  his  hypothefis.  In 
a  word,  I  repeat  it  over  again — he  was 
ferious  ! — and,  in  confequence  of  it,  he 
would  lofe  all  kind  of  patience  when- 
ever he  faw  people,  efpecially  of  condi- 
tion, who  mould  have  known  better — 
as  carelefs  and  as  indifferent  about  the 
name  they  impofed  upon  their  child,  or 
more  fo,  than  in  the  choice  of  Ponto  or 
Cupid  for  their  puppy-dog. 

This,  he  would  fay,  looked  ill — and 
had,  moreover  this  particular  aggrava- 
tion in  it,  viz.  that  when  once  a  vile 
name  was  wrongfully  or  injudicioufly 
given,  'twas  not  like  the  cafe  of  a 
man's  character,  which,  when  wronged, 
might  hereafter  be  cleared — and,  poffi- 
bly,  fome  time  or  other,  if  not  in  the 
man's  life,  at  leaft  after  his  death — be, 
ibme  how  or  other,  fet  to  rights  with  the 
world — but  the  injury  of  this,  he  would 
fay,  could  never  be  undone — nay,  he 
doubted  even  whether  an  a£l  of  parlia- 
ment could  reach  it — He  knew,  as  well 
as  you,  that  the  legiflature  afTumed  a 
power  over  fur  names — but  for  very  ftrong 
reafons,  which  he  could  give,  it  had  never 
yet  adventured,  he  would  fay,  to  go  a 
Itep  farther. 

It  was  obfervable,  that  though  my  fa- 
ther, in  confequence  of  this  opinion,  had, 
as  I  have  told  you,  the  ftrongeft  likings 
and  diftikings  towards  certain  names — • 
that  there  were  ftill  numbers  of  names 
which  hung  fo  equally  in  the  balance 
before  him,  that  they  were  abfbliitely  in* 


different  to  him.  Jack,  Dick,  and 
Tom,  were  of  this  clafs :  thefe  my  fa- 
ther called  neutral  names — affirming  of 
them,  without  a  fatire,  that  there  had 
been  as  many  knaves  and  fools,  at  leaft* 
as  wife  and  good  me.n,  fince  the  world 
began,  who  had  indifferently  borne  them 
— fo  that,  like  equal  forces  acling  againft 
each  other  in  contrary  directions,  he 
thought  they  mutually  deftroyed  each 
other's  effecls :  for  which  reafbn,  he 
would  often  declare,  he  would  not  give 
a  cherry-ftone  to  chufe  amongft  them. 
Bob,  which  was  my  brother's  name,  was 
another  of  thefe  neutral  kinds  of  Chri- 
ftian names,  which  operated  very  little 
either  way ;  and  as  rriy  father  happened 
to  be  at  Epfom  when  it  was  given  him, 
—he  would  oft-times  thank  Heaven  it 
was  no  worie.  Andrew  was  fomething 
like  a  negative  quantity  in  algebra  with, 
him  ;  'twas  worfe,  he  laid,  than  nothing ; 
— William  ftood  pretty  high — Numps  a- 
gain  was  low  with  him — and  Nick,  he 
faid,  was  the  DEVIL. 

But,  of  all  the  names  in  the  univerfe, 
he  had  the  moil  unconquerable  averfion 
for  Trifttam — he  had  the  loweft  and 
moft  contemptible  opinion  of  it  of  any 
thing  in  the  world— thinking  Itcould  pof- 
fibly  produce  nothing  in  rerum  natur^ 
but  what  was  extremely  mean  and  piti- 
ful :  fo  that,  in  the  mid  H:  of  adifpute  on 
the  fubjecr,  in  which,  by  the  bye,  he  was 
frequently  involved — he  would  fome- 
times break  off  in  a  fudden  and  fpirited 
EPIPHONEMA,  or  rather  EROTESIS. 
raifed  a  third,  and  foinetinies  a  full 
fifth,  above  the  key  of  the  difcourfe— 
and  demand  it  categorically  of  his  anta- 
gonitt,  whether  he  would  take  upon  him 
to  fay,  he  had  ever  remembered — whe- 
ther he  had  ever  read — or  even>  whether 
he  had  ever  heard  tell  of  a  man,  cailed 
Trifiram,  performing  any  thing  great 
or  worth  recording ! — '•  No,'  he  would 
lay; — '  Triftram — the  thing  is  im- 
1  poffibleT 

What  could  be  wanting  iri  my  fa- 
ther, but  to  have  wrote  a  book  to  publilh 
this  notion  of  his  to  the  world  ?  Little 
boots  it  to  the  fubtle  ipeculatift  to  ftand 
iingle  in  his  opinions — unlefs  he  gives 
them  proper  vent— it  was  the  identical 
thing  which  my  father  did— for  in  the 
year  fixteen,  which  was  two  years  be- 
fore I  was  bom,  he  was  at  the  pains 
of  writing  an  exprefs  DISSERTATION 
fimply  upon  the  word  Trijlfam— mew- 
trig  tlje  world,  with  gioa;  candour  and 
£  modefty, 
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modefty,  the  grounds  of  his  great  ab- 
horrence to  the  name. 

When  this  (lory  is  compared  with  the 
title-page,  will  not  the  gentle  reader 
pity  my  father  from  his  foul—  to  fee  an 
orderly  and  well  difpofed  gentleman—- 
who though  fingular,  yet  inoffenfive  in 
his  notions — fo  played  upon  in  them  by 
crofs-purpofes — to  look  down  upon  the 
ftage,  and  fee  him  baffled  and  over- 
thrown in  all  his  little  fyftems  and  wifhesj 
to  behold  a  train  of  events  perpetually 
falling  out  againft  him,  and  in  fo  cri- 
tical and  cruel  a  way,  as  if  they  had 
purpofely  been  planned  and  pointedrt- 
againft  him,  merely  to  infult  his  fpj^ 
culations. — In  a  word,  to  behold  fuch 
a  one,  in  his  old  age,  ill-fitted  for 
troubles,  ten  times  in  a  day  fuffering 
forrow  j  ten  times  in  a  day  calling  the 
child  of  his  prayers  TR  I  s  T  R  A  M  ! — Me- 
lancholy dilfyllable  of  found !  which,  to 
his  ears,  was  unifon  to  Nincompoop, 
and  every  name  vituperative  under  hea- 
ven.—By  his  aflies!  I  fwear  it— if  ever 
malignant  fpirit  took  pleafure,  or  bufied 
itfelf  in  traverfmg  the  purpofes  of  mor- 
tal man — it  mult  have  been  here! — and 
if  it  was  not  neceflary  I  mould  be  born 
before  I  was  chriftened,  I  would  this 
moment  give  the  reader  an  account  of  it. 


CHAP.    XX. 

v 

*  How  could  you,  Madam,  be 
fo  inattentive  in  reading  the  laft  chap- 
ter ?  I  told  you  in  it,  that  my  mother 
was  not  a  PapiftC — *  Papift  I  you  told 
me  no  fuch  thing,  Sir/ — *  Madam,  I 
beg  leave  to  repeat  it  over  again,  that 
I  told  you  as  plain,  at  leaft,  as  words, 
by  direct  inference,  could  tell  you, 
fuch  a  thing/ — <  Then,  Sir,  I  muft 
have  mifled  a  page.' — {  No,  Madam, 
you  have  not  miffed  a  word.'—*  Then 


I  was  afleep,  Sir/ — «  My  pride,  Ma- 
dam, cannot  allow  you  that  refuge/- 
Then I  declare,  I  know  nothing  at  all 
about  the  matter.1—*  That,  Madam, 
is  the  very  fault  I  lay  to  your  charge ; 
and  as  a  punifhment  for  it,  I  do  infift 
upon  it,  that  you  immediately  turn 
back,  that  is  as  foon  as  you  get  to  the 
next  full-ftop,   and  read  the  whole 
chapter  over  again.'— —I  have  Jm- 
pofed  this  penance  upon  the  lady,  nei- 
ther out  of  wantonnefs  or  cruelty ;  but 
from  the  beft  of  motives  j  and  therefore 
fhall  make  her  no  apology  for  it  when 
ihe  returns  back         'tis  to  rebuke  a  vi- 
cious tafte,  which  has  crept  into  thou- 
fands  befides  herfelf— of  reading  ftraight 
forwards,  more  in  queft  of  the  ad  ventures, 
than  of  the  deep  erudition  and  know- 
ledge which  a  book  of  this  caft,  if  read 
over  as  it  mould  be,  would  infallibly 
impart  with  them.— The  mind  mould  be 
accuflomed  to  make  wife  reflections,  and 
draw  curious   conclufions,  as    it  goes 
along;    the  habitude   of  which   made 
Pliny  the  Younger  affirm,  that  he  never 
read  a  book  fo  bad,  but  he  drew  fome 
profit  from  it.     The  ftories  of  Greece 
and  Rome,  run  over  without  this  turn 
and  application — do  lefs  fervice,  I  af- 
firm it,  than  the  Hiftory  of  Parifmus 
and  Parifmenus,  or  of  the  Seven  Cham- 
pions of  England,  read  with  it. 

But  here  comes  my  fair  lady. 
Have  you  read  over  again  the  chapter, 
Madam,  as  I  defired  you  ?' — «  You 
have :  and  did  you  not  obferve  the 
paffage,  upon  the  fecond  reading, 
which  admits  the  inference  ?' — <  Not 
a  word  like  it!'—'  Then,  Madam, 
be  pleafed  to  ponder  well  the  laft  line 
but  one  of  the  chapter,  where  I  take 
upon  me  to  fay,  it  was  neceff'ary  I 
mould  be  born  before  I  was  chriftened. 
Had  my  mother,  Machm,  been  aPapift, 
that  conference  did  not  follow  *.' 

It 


*  The  Roroifh  Rituals  direct  the  baptizing  of  the  child,  in  cafes  of  danger,  leforSit  Is 
"fcorn-^but  upon 'this  provifo,  that  fome  part  or  other  of  the  child's  body  be  fecn  by  the 

baptizer: But  the  doctors  of  the  Sorbonne,  by  a  deliberation  held  amongft  them, 

April  10,  1733 — have  enlarged  the  powers  of  the  midwives,  by  determining,  that: 
though  no  part  of  the  child's  body  fhould  appear— that  baptifm  fhall  neverthelefs  be  ad- 
rainiitered  to  it  by  injection—  <  far  le  moyen  d'une  petite  canulle^—  Anglice,  a  fquirt.— 
'Tis  very  ftrange  that  St.  Thomas  Aquinas,  who  had  fo  good  a  mechanical  head,  both 
for  tying  and  untying  the  knots  of  fchooUdivinity — fnould,  after  fo  much  pains  beflowe4 
upon  this — give  up  the  point  at  laft  as  a  fecond  la  chafe  tmpvjjible — *  Infantes  in  maternia 

'  uceris  exiftcnt-es,'  (quoth  St.  Thomas)  <  baptiza-ri  poffunt  nullo  ir.zdoC -Q  Thomas,! 

Thomas  ! 

If  the  reader  has  the  curl ofity  to  fee  the  queftion  upon  baptifm  by  :rjc£?'iont  as  prefented 
to  the  doctors  qf  the  Sorboflne—with  their  confuitatian  thereupon,  it  is  as  follows. 

MEMOI&C 
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It  is  a  terrible  misfortune  for  this  off,   like  fpirits,  upwards— the  heavy 

fame  book. of  mine,  but  more  fo  to  the  moral    efcapes  downwards— and  both 

republick  of  letters— fo  that  my  own  is  the  one  and  the  other  are  as  much  loft 

quite  fwallowed  up  in  the  coniideration  to  the  world,  as  if  they  were  ftill  left 

Of  it that  this  felf-fame  vile  pruriency  in  the  bottom  of  the  ink-horn. 

for  frefli  adventures  in  all  things,  has         I  wifh  the  male  reader  has  not  paffed 

got  fo  ftrongly  into  our  habit  and  hu-  by  many  a  one,  as  quaint  and  curious 

roours and  fo  wholly  intent  are  we  up-  as     this    one    in    which    the    female 

on  fatisfying  the  impatience  of  our  con-  reader  has  been  detected.    I  wifh  it  may 

cupifcence  that  way — that  nothing  but  have   it's    efrefts — and   that  all  good 

the  grofs  and  more  carnal  parts  of  a  people,  both  male  and  female,  from  her 

compofition  will  down : — the  fubtle  hints  example,  may  be  taught  to  think  as  well 

and  fly  communications  of  fcience  fly  as  read. 

MEMOIRI  prefente  ~a  Meflieurs  les  Docleurs  de  SOREONNE  *. 

<  UN  chirurgien  accoucheur,  reprcfcnte  a  mefiieurs  les  docteurs.  de  Sorbonne,  qu'ii 

*  y  a  des  cas,  quoique  tres  rares,  ou  une  mere  ne  feauroit  accoucher,  &  meme  ou  I'enrant 
eft  tellemenc  renferme  dans  Ic  fein  de  fa  mere,  qu'il  ne  fait  paroitre  aucune  partie  de  fon 
corps;  ce  qui  feroit  un  cas,  fuivant  les  rituels,  de  lui  conr'erer,  du  moins  fous  condition, 
le  bapteme.   Le  chirurgien,  qui  confulte,  pretend,  par  le  moyen  d'une  petitecanu/te,  de 
pouvoir  baptifer  immediatement  1'enfant,  fans  faire  aucun  tort  a  la  mere.— 11  demand 
fi  ce  moyen,  qu'il  vient  de  propofer,  eft  permis  &  legitime,  &  a'i)  peut  s'en  fervir  dans 
le  cas  qu'il  vient  d'expofer/ 

R  E  P  O  N  S  E. 

'  LE  Confeil  eftime,  que  le  queftion  propofee  fouffre  de  grandes  difficultes.    Les  theolo- 
'  giens  pofent  d'un  cote  pour  principe,  que  la  bapteme,  qui  eft  une  naifiance  fpirituelle, 

*  fuppofe  une  premiere  nailfance  :  il  faut  etre  ne  dans  le  monde,  pour  renaitre  en  JefuS 

*  Chrift,  comme  ils   i'enfeignent.     S.  Thomas,   3  part,  quaeft.  88.  artic.  n.   fuit  cette 

*  doctrine  comme  une  verite  conftante;  "  L'on   ne  peut,"  dit  ce  S»  Docteur,  **  bap- 
((  tifer  les  enfans  qui  font  renfermes  dans  le  fein  dc  leurs  meres  :"  &  S.  Thomas  eft  fonde 


exiftentes  nor.dum  frodierant  in  luccm  ut  cum  alih  bominibus  vitam  ducant ;  unde  non 
"  pcjjur-t  fubjici  atfi'jni  hitnicnte,  ut  per-  etrum  min'ifterium  facramenta  recipient  ad  falu- 
il  tern.'"  Les  rituels  ordonnent  dans  Ja  pratique  ce  que  les  theologiens  ont  etabli  fur  les 

*  memcs  matieres  j  &  ils  deffendent  tous,   d'une  maniere  uniforme,  de  baptiler  les  en- 
«  fans  qui  font  renfermes  dans  le  fein  dc  leurs  meres,  s'ils  ne  font  paroitre  quelque  partie 
'  de  leurs  corps.     Le  concours  des  theologiens,  &  des  rituels,  qui  font  les  regies  dec 

*  diocefes,  paroit  former  une  autorite  qui  termine  la  queftion  prefente  j  cependant  le 

*  Confeil  de  confcience  confiderant   d'un   cote   que  le  raifonnement    des  theologiens 

<  eft  uniquement  fonde  fur  une  raifon  de  convenance,  &  que  la  deffenfe  des  rituels 
'  fuppofe  que  Ton  ne  peut  baptifer  immediatement  les  enfans  ainfi  renfermes  dans 

*  le  fein  dc  leurs  meres,   ce  qui  eft  contre  la  fuppolition  prefente;  &  d'un  autre  cote, 

<  confiderant  que  les  memes  theologiens  enfeignent,  que  Ton  peut  rifquer  les  facremens 

<  que  Jefus  Chrift  a  eta blis  comme  des  moyens  faciles,  mais  necefiaires  pour  fan&ifier 

*  les  hommes ;  &  d'ailleurs  eftimant,  que  les  enfans  renfermes  dans   le  fein  de  leurs 

*  meres,  pourroient  etre  capables  de  falut,  parcequ'ils  font  capables  de  damnation - 

*  pour  ces  considerations,  &  en  egard  a  I'expofe,  fuivant  lefquel  on  affure  avoir  trouve  un 
4  moyen  certain  de  baptifer  ces  enfans  ainfi  renfermcs,  fans  faire  aucun  tort  a  la  mere. 


*  Le  Confeil  eltime  cue  Ton  pourroit  fe  fervir  du  moyen  propofe,  dans  la  confiance  qu'il 
^  a,  que  Dieu  n'a  point  laifle  ces  fortes  d'enfans  fans  aucuns  fecou 


mcuns  fecours;  &  fuppofant,  com- 


que  celui  qui 

<  fcveque,   &  a  quj  il  appartient  de  juger  de  i'utilite  &  du  danger  du  moyen  prcpofc,  & 
*  comme,   fous  le  bon   plaifir  de  Teveque,  le  Confeil  eftime  qu'il  faydroit  recourir  au 

<  Pape,  qui  a  le  droit  d'expliquer  les  regies  de  Pe^life,  &  d'y  dtroger  dans  le  cas,  ou  la. 
f  .Joi  ne  fjauroit  obliger,  quelque  fage  &  quelque  utile  que  paroifle  la  maniere  dc  baptifer 

t  VideDsventWt    Paris  edit.  $to,  1734,  p 
E  a 
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CHAP.    XXI. 

•— — *  I  wonder  what's  all  that  noife, 

*  and  running  backwards  and  forwards 

*  for,  above  ftairs!'   quoth  my  father, 
addreffing  himfelf,  after  an  hour  and  a 
half's   fileHce,  to  my  Uncle  Toby—- 
who, you  muft  know,  was  fitting  on 
the  oppofite  fide  of  the  fire,  fmoaking 
his  focial  pipe  all  the  time,  in   mute 
contemplation  of  a  new  pair  of  black 
plum  breeches  which  he  had  got  on. 

*  What  can  they  be  doing  brother  ?* 
quoth  my  father :  '  we  can  fcarce  hear 
«  ourfelves  talk." 

*  I  think,'  replied  my  Uncle  Toby, 
taking  his  pipe  from  his  mouth,  and 
itriking  the  head  of  it  two  or  three  times 
upon  the  nail  of  the  left-thumb,  a$  he 
began  his  fentence  j  *  I  think,'  fays  he ; 
But  to  enter  rightly  into  my  Un- 
cle Toby's  fentiments  upon  this  matter, 
you  muft  be  made  to  enter  firft  a  little 
into  his  character,  the  outlines  of  which 
I  mall  juft  give  you,  and  then  the  dia- 
logue between  him  and  my  father  will 
go  on  as  well  again. 

• — rPray  what  was  that  man's  name 
—for  I  write  in  fuch  a  hurry  I  have 
no  time  to  recollect  or  look  for  it — who 
firft  made  the  obfervation,  that  there 
was  great  inconftancy  in  our  air  and 
climate  ?  Whoever  he  was,  'twas  a 
juft  and  good  pbferyation  in  him.— But 


the  corollary  drawn  from  it—namely, 
that  it  is  this  which  has  furnimed  us 
with  fuch  a  variety  of  odd  and  whim- 
fical  characters— that  was  not  his — it 
was  found  out  by  another  man,  at  leaft 
a  century  and  a  half  after  him.-— Then 
again,  that  this  copious  ftore-houfe  of 
original  materials,  is  the  true  and  natural 
caufe  that  our  comedies  are  fo  much 
better  than  thofe  of  France,  or  any  others 
that  either  have  or  can  be  wrote  upon 
the  continent — that  difcovery  was  not 
fully  made  till  about  the  middle  of  King 
William's  reign,  when  the  great  Dry- 
den,  in  writing  one  of  his  long  prefaces, 
(if  I  miftake  not)  moft  fortunately  hit 
upon  it.  Indeed,  towards  the  latter 
end  of  Queen  Anne,  the  great  Addifori 
began  to  patronize  the  notion,  and  more 
fully  explained  it  to  the  world  in  one 
or  two  of  his  Spectators — but  the  dif- 
covery was  not  his. — Then,  fourthly 
and  laftly,  that  this  ftrange  irregularity 
in  our  climate,  producing  fo  ftrange  an 
irregularity  in  our  characters — doth 
thereby,  in  fome  fort,  make  us  amends, 
by  giving  us  fomewhat  to  make  us 
merry  with  when  the  weather  will  not 
fuffer  us  to  go  out  of  doors — that  ob- 
fervation is  my  own ;  and  was  ftruck 
out  by  me  this  very  rainy  day,  March 
z6,  1759,  and  betwixt  the  hours  of  nine 
and  ten  in  the  morning. 

Thus — thus,  my  fellow-labourers  and 
aflpciates   in  this  great  harveft  of  our 


dont  11  s'agit,  le  Confeil  ne  pourroit  Papprouver  fans  le  concours  deces  deux  autorJtes. 
On  eonfeile  au  raoins  a  celui  qui  confulte,  de  s'addrefTer  a  fon  eveque,  &  de  lui  faire 
part  de  la  prefente  decifion;  afjn  que,  fi  le  prelat  entre  dans  Its  raifons  fur  lefquelles 
les  do&eurs  foufiignes  s'appuyent,  il  puifle  etre  autorife  dans  le  cas  de  neceflite,  ou  il 
rifqueroit  trop  d'attendre  que  la  permifiion  fut  demandee  &  accordee  d'employer  le 
moyen  qu'il  propofe  li  avantageux  au  falut  de  1'enfant.  Au  refte,  le  Confeil,  en 
eftimant  que  Ton  pourroit  s'cn  fervir,  croit  cependant,  que  fi  les  enfans  dont  il  s'agit^ 
venoient  au  monde,  centre  1'efperance  de  ceux  qui  fe  feroient  fervis  du  meme  moyen, 
ii  feroit  neceflaire  de  les  baptifer  JGUS  condition  :  &  en  cela  le  Confeil  fe  conforme  a 
tous  les  rituels,  qui  en  autorifant  le  bapteme  d'  un  enfant  qui  fait  pajoitre  quelque 
partie  de  fon  corps,  enjoignent  neantmoins,  £  prdonnent  de  le  baptifer  Jous  condition^ 
s'  il  vient  heureufement  au  monde. 
*  Delibere  en  Sorbonne,  le  joAvrjl  1733* 


f  A. 

<  L.  DE  ROMIGNY. 
*  DE  MAICILLY.' 

Mr.  Triftram  Shandy's  compliments  to  Mefirs.  Le  Moyne,  De  Romigny,  and  De 
Marcilly  j  hopes  they  all  refted  well  the  night  after  fo  drefome  a  confultation.  —  He  begs 
to  know,  whether,  after  the  ceremony  of  marriage,  and  before  that  of  confummation, 
the  baptizing  all  the  HOMUNCULJ  at  once,  flap-dafli,  by  injection,  would  not  be  a  fhorter 
and  fafcr  cut  flillj  on  condition,  as  above,  that  if  the  HOMUNCOLI  do  well,  and  come 
fafe  into  the  world  after  this,  that  each  and  every  of  them  fhall  be  baptized  again  (fous 
condition-,  )  —  and  provided,  in  the  fecond  place,  that  the  thir^g  can  be  done—which  Mr. 
Shandy  apprehends  it  may,  far  le  moyen  d'une  petite  canulle,  £f  fans  faire  aucun  tort 
£  la  tape, 
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learning,  now  ripening  before  our  eyes  ; 
thus  it  is,  by  flow  fteps  of  caufal  in- 
creafe,  that  our  knowledge,  phyfical, 
metaphyfical,  phyiiological,  polemical, 
nautical,  mathematical,  ^enigmatical, 
technical,  biographical,  romantical,  che- 
mical, and  obftetrical,  with  fifty  other 
branches  of  it,  (moil  of  them  ending, 
as  thefe  do,  in  ical)  have,  for  thefe  two 
laft  centuries  and  more,  gradually  been 
creeping  upwards  towards  that  Ax/*»j  of 
their  perfections,  from  which,  if  we  may 
form  a  conjecture  from  the  advances 
of  thefe  laft  feven  years,  we  cannot  pof- 
fibly  be  far  off. 

When  that  happens,  it  is  to  be  hop- 
ed it  will  put  an  end  to  all  kind  of 
writings  whatfoever — the  want  of  all 
kind  of  writing  will  put  an  end  to  all 
kind  of  reading — and  that  in  time — 
as  war  begets  poverty,  poverty  peace, 
—  muft,  in  courie,  put  an  end  to  all 
kind  of  knowledge — and  then — we  (hall 
have  all  to  begin  over  again;  or,  in 
other  words,  be  exaclly  where  we  ftarted. 
..  -  Happy  !  thrice  happy  times  ! — 
I  only  wifh  that  the  sera  of  my  begetting, 
as  well  as  the  mode  and  manner  of  it, 
had  been  a  little  altered — or  that  it  could 
have  been  put  off,  with  any  convenience 
to  my  father  or  mother,  for  fome  twen- 
ty or  five  and  twenty  years  longer,  when 
a  man  in  the  literary  world  might  have 
ftood  fome  chance. 

But  I  forgot  my  Uncle  Toby,  whom 
all  this  while  we  have  left  knocking 
the  ames  out  of  his  tobacco-pipe. 

His  humour  was  of  that  particular 
fpecies,  which  does  honour  to  our  at- 
mofphere;  and  I  mould  have  made  no 
fcruple  of  ranking  him  amongft  one  of 
the  firft-rate  productions  of  it,  had  not 
there  appeared  too  many  ftrong  lines  in  it 
of  a  family  likenefs,  which  mewed  that 
he  derived  the  fingularity  of  his  temper 
more  from  blood  than  either  wind  or 
water,  or  any  modifications  or  combi- 
nations of  them  whatever  :  and  I  have, 
therefore,  oft-times  wondered,  that  my 
father,  though  I  believe  he  had  his  rea- 
fons  for  it,  upon  his  obferving  fome 
tokens  of  excentricity,  in  my  courfe 
when  I  was  a  boy— mould  never  once 
endeavour  to  account  for  them  in  this 
way  :  for  ail  the  Shandy  family  were  of 
an  original  character  throughout  —  I 
mean,the  males— ?-the  females  had  no  cha- 
yacter  at  all  ^-except,  indeed,  my  Great 
Aunt  Dinah — who,  about  iixty  years 
ago,  v/as  married  and  gpt  with  ctyild  by 


the  coachman ;  for  which  my  father,  ac- 
cording to  his  hypothefis  of  Chriftian 
names,  would  often  fay,  ihe  might  thank 
her  godfathers  and  godmothers. 

It  will  feem  very  ftrange — and  I  would 
as  foon  think  of  dropping  a  riddle  in  the 
reader's  way,  which  is  not  my  intereft 
to  do,  as  fet  him  upon  gueffing  how  it 
could  come  to  pafs,  that  an  event  of  this 
kind,  fo  many  years  after  it  had  hap- 
pened, (houkl  be  reierved  for  the  inter- 
ruption of  the  peace  and  unity  which 
otherwiie  fo  cordially  fublifted  between 
my  father  and  my  Uncle  Toby.  One 
would  have  thought,  that  the  whole  force 
of  the  misfortune  fhould  have  ipent  and 
wafted  itfelf  in  the  family  at  firtt — as  is 
generally  the  cafe. — But  nothing  ever 
wrought  with  our  family  after  the  ordi- 
nary way.  Poilibly,  at  the  very  time 
this  happened,  it  might  have  fomething 
elle  to  afflict  it ;  and  as  afflictions  are 
lent  down  for  our  good,  and  that  as 
this  had  never  done  the  Shandy  family 
any  good  at  all,  it  might  lay  waiting  till 
apt  times  and  circumltances  mould  give 
it  an  opportunity  to  difcharge  it's  office. 
— Obferve,  I  determine  nothing  upon 
this. — My  way  is  ever  to  point  out  to  the 
curious  different  tracls  of  inveftigation, 
to  come  at  the  firft  fprings  of  the  events 
I  tell — not  with  a  pedantick  _/iy  tv^ — or 
in  the  deciiive  manner  of  Tacitus,  who 
outwits  himfclf  and  his  reader — but  with 
the  officious  humility  of  a.  heart  devoted 
to  the  afliliance  merely  of  the  iuquifi- 
tive — to  them  I  write— and  by  them  I 
mall  be  read — if  any  fuch  reading  as  this 
could  be  iuppofed  to  hold  out  fo  long-^ 
to  the  very  end  of  the  world. 

Why  this  caufe  of  forrow,  therefore, 
was  thus  referved  for  my  father  and  un- 
cle, is  undetermined  by  me.  But  how 
and  in  what  direction  it  exerted  itielf  fo 
as  to  become  the  caufe  of  diflatisfa&ion 
between  them,  after  it  began  to  operate, 
is  what  I  am  able  to  explain  with  great 
exaclnefs,  and  is  as  follows. 

My  Uncle  Toby  Shandy,  Madam, 
was  a  gentleman,  who,  with  the  vir- 
tues which  ufually  conftitute  the  cha- 
racter of  a  man  of  honour  and  refti- 
tude— rpoffetfed  one'  in  a  very  emi- 
nent degree,  which  is  f'eldom  or  never 
put  into  the  catalogue ;  and  that  was,  a 
moft  extreme  and  unparalleled  modeity 
of  nature — though  I  correcl  the  word 
nature,  for  this  reufon,  that  I  may  not 
prejudge  a  point  which  muft  fhortly  come 
to  a  Bearing,  and  that  is>  whether  this 

mo  deity 
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modefty  of  his  was  natural  or^  acquired. 
—Which  ever  way  my  Uncle  Toby 
came  by  it,  'twas  neverthelefs  modefty 
in  the  trueft  fenfe  of  it ;  and  that  is,  Ma- 
dam, not  in  regard  to  words,  for  he  was 
fo  unhappy  as  to  have  very  little  choice 
in  them — but  to  things— —and  this  kind 
t)(  modefty  fo  pofleiied  him,  and  it  arofe 
to  fuch  a  height  in  him,  as  almoft  to 
equal,  if  fuch  a  thing  could  be,  even 
the  modefty  of  a  woman :  that  female 
flicety,  Madam,  and  inward  cleanlinefs 
of  mind  and  fancy,  in  your  lex,  which 
makes  you  fo  much  the  awe  of  ours. 

You  will  imagine,  Madam,  that  my 
Uncle  Toby  had  contracted  all  this  from 
this  very  fource — that  he  had  fpent  a 
great  part  of  his  time  in  converfe  with 
your  lex ;  and  that,  from  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  you,  and  the  force  of  imi- 
tation which  fuch  fair  examples  render 
irrefiftible— he  had  acquired  this  amiable 
turn  of  mind. 

I  wifh  I  could  fay  fo — for  unlefs  it 
was  with  his  fifter-in-law,  my  father's 
wife  and  my  mother — my  Uncle  Toby 
fcarce  exchanged  three  words  with  the 
fex  in  as  many  years. — No,  he  got  it, 
Madam,  by  a  blow.— *  A  blow  !' — Yes, 
Madam  ;  it  was  owing  to  a  blow  from 
a  ftone,  broke  off  by  a  ball  from  the 
parapet  of  a  horn -work  at  the  fiege  of 
JSamur,  which  (truck  full  upon  my  Un- 
tie Toby's  groin—'  Which  way  coulH 
'  that  oBe&  itf' — The  ftory  of  that, 
Madam,  is  long  and  intereiting — but 
it  would  be  running  my  hiftory  all  upon 
heaps  to  give  it  you  here — 'tis  for  nn 
%piibde  hereafter ;  and  every  circum- 
ftance  relating  to  it,  in  it's  proper  place, 
mall  be  faithfully  laid  before  you — Till 
then,  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  give  far- 
ther light  into  this  matter,  or  lay  more 
than  what  I  have  faid  already — that  my 
Uncle  Toby  was  a  gentleman  of  un- 
paralleled modefty ,vwhich  happening  to 
be  fomewhat  fubtilized  and  rarified  by 
the  conftant  heat  of  a  little  family  pride 
»-~they  both  fo  wrought  together  within 
him,  that  he  coiild  never  bear  to  hear 
the  affair  of  my  Aunt  Dinah  touched 
vpcn,  but  with  the  greateft  emotion. — 
v  The  leaft  hint  of  it  was  enough  to  make 
*  the  bleed  fiy  into  his  face  j  but  when 
my  father  enlarged  xipon  the  ftory  in 
mixed  companies,  which  the  iHuftration 
©f  his  hypothecs  frequently  obliged  him 
to  do — the  unfortunate  blight  ot  one  of 
the  faireft  branches  of  the  family,  would 
fct  my  Uncle  TchyY  honour  and  mo- 


defty o'bleedingi  and  he  would  often 
take  my  father  afide,  in  the  greateft  con- 
cern imaginable,  to  expoftulate,  and 
tell  him,  he  would  give  him  any  thing 
in  the  world,  only  to  let  the  ftory  reft. 

My  father,  I  believe,  had  the  trueft 
love  and  tendernefs  for  my  Uncle  Toby, 
that  ever  one  brother  bore  towards  ano- 
ther, and  would  have  done  any  thing  in 
nature,  which  one  brother  in  reafon 
could  have  defired  of  another,  to  have 
made  my  Uncle  Toby's  heart  eafy  in  this 
or  any  other  point.  But  this  layout  of 
his  power. 

•My  father,  as  I  told  you,  was 
a  philofopher  in  grain— fpeculative— 
fyftematical — and  my  Aunt  Dinah's  af- 
fair was  a  matter  of  as  muchconfequence 
to  him,  as  the  retrogradation  of  the  pla- 
nets to  Copernicus — the  backflidings  of 
Venus  in  her  orbit  fortified  the  Coperni- 
can  fyftem,  called  fo  after  his  name  j  and 
the  backflidings  of  my  Aunt  Dinah  in 
her  orbit,  did  the  fame  fervice  in  efta- 
bliihing  my  father's  fyftem — which,  I 
truft,  will  for  ever  hereafter  be  called 
the  Shandean  fyftem,  after  his. 

In  any  other  family  dishonour,  my 
father,  I  believe,  had  as  nice  a  fenfe  of 
mame  as  any  'man  whatever— and  nei- 
ther he,  nor  (I  dare  lay)  Copernicus, 
would  have  divulged  the  affair  in  either 
cafe,  or  have  taken  the  leaft  notice  of  it 
to  the  world,  but  for  the  obligations 
thty  owed,  as  they  thought  to  truth.— 

*  Amicus  PlatoS  my  father  would  fay, 
conftruing  the  words  to  my  Uncle  To- 
by, as  he  went  along — '  Amicus  Plato  ; 

*  that  is,  Dinah  was  my  aunt — -fednia- 
'  gis  arnica  'Veritas — but  Truth  is  my 

*  filter.' 

This  contrariety  of  humours  betwixt 
my  father  and  my  uncle,  was  the  fource 
of  many  a  fraternal  fquabbie.  The 
one  could  not  besr  to  hear  the  tale 
of  family  difgrace  recorded — and  the 
other  would  fcarce  ever  let  a  day  pafs  to 
an  end  without  fome  hint  at  it. 

*  For  God's  lake,'  my  Uncle  Toby 
woxild  cry,  '  £ttd  for  my  ialce,  and  for 
ail  our  lakes,  my  dear  brother  Shan- 
dy, do  let  this  ftory  of  our  .1  ;nt"s  and 
her  afhes  ileep   in  peace ! — how  can 
you — how  can  you  have  Ib  little  feel- 
ing and  companion  for  the  character 
of  our  family  ?' — «What  is  -le  cha- 
racler  cf  a  family  to  an  hypothefis  ?* 
my  father  would  reply.—'  Nay,  if  you 
come  to  that — what  is  the  life  cf  a  fa- 
mily ?V-'  'Jhe  life  yf  a  family  !'  my 
Uncle 
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Uncle  Toby  would  fay,  throwing  him- 
felf  back  in  his  arm-chair,  and  lifting 
up  his  hands,  his  eyes,  and  one  leg. 
— - l  Yes,  the   life  ;' — my  father  would 
fay,  maintaining  his  point.    *  How  ma- 
ny thoufands  of  'em  are  there  every 
year  that  come  caft  away,  (in  all  ci- 
vilized  countries  at  leaft) — and  con- 
fidered  as  nothing  but  commom  air, 
in  competition   of  an  hypothecs  !'— 
In  my  plain  fenfe  of  things,'  my  Un- 
le  Toby  would  anfwer,  « every  fuch 
inftance  is  downright  murder,  let  who 
will  commit  it.1 — *  There   lies  your 
miftake,'  my  father  would  reply ;  *  for, 
inforojcientia,  there  is  no  fuch  thing 
as  murder — 'tis  only  death,  brother.' 
My  Uncle  Toby  would  never  offer  to 
anfwer  this  by  any  other  kind  of  argu- 
ment, than  that  of  whittling  half  a  do- 
zen bars   of  Lillabullero. — You  muft 
know  it  was  the  ufual  channel  through 
•which  his  pafiions  got  vent,  when  any 
thing  fhocked   or  furprized   him — but 
efpecially  when   any   thing    which  he 
deemed  very  abfurd  was  offered. 

As  not  one  of  our  logical  writers, 
nor  any  of  the  commentators  upon  them, 
that  I  remember,  have  thought  proper 
to  give  a  name  to  this  particular  ipecies 
of  argument — I  here  take  the  liberty  to 
do  it  myfelf,  for  two  reafons.  Firft, 
that,  in  order  to  prevent  all  confuiion 
in  difputes,  it  may  ftand  as  much  dittin- 
guifhed  for  ever,  from  every  other  fpe- 
cies  of  argument — as  the  Argumentum 
ad  Verecundiam,  ex  Abjurdo,  ex  For- 
tiori, or  any  other  argument  whatsoever ; 
— and,  Secondly,  that  it  may  be  laid 
by  my  children's  children,  when  my 
head  is  laid  to  reft — that  their  learned 
grandfather's  head  had  been  buiicd  to 
as  much  purpoie  once,  as  other  people's 
—that  he  had  invented  a  name — and 
generoufly  thrown  it  into  thcTREA- 
SUP.Y  of  the  Ars  Logic  a,  for  one  qf  the 
moft  unaniwerabie  arguments  in  the 
whole  fcience.  And  if  the  end  of  dif- 
putation  is  more  to  filence  than  con- 
vince— th  ;y  may  add,  if  they  pleafe,  to 
one  of  the  beft  arguments  too. 

I  do  therefore,  by  theie  prefents, 
flriclly  order  and  command,  that  it  be 
known  and  diftinguifhed  by  the  name 
and  title  of  the  Argumentum  FijluLitn- 
rium,  and  no  other — and  that  it  rank 
hereafter  with  the  Argumenium  Baculi- 
num,  and  the  the  Argumentum  ad  Cru 
tnenam.)  and  for  ever  hereafter  be  treated 
of  in  the  fame  chapter. 
As  for  the  Argumentum 
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which  is  never  ufed  but  by  the  woman 
againll  the  man  5  and  the  Argumentum 
ad  Rem,  which,  coutrariwife,  is  made 
life  of  by  the  man  only  againft  the  wo- 
man ; — as  thei'e  two  are  enough  in  con- 
fcience  for  one  lefture — and  moreover, 
as  the  one  is  the  beft  anfwer  to  the  other, 
— let  them  likewife  be  kept  apart,  and 
be  treated  of  in  a  place  by  themfelves. 


CHAP.    XXII. 

learned  Bifliop  Hall,  I  mean 
JL  the  famous  Dr.  Jofeph  Hall,  who 
was  Bilhop  of  Exeter  in  King  James 
the  Firft's  reign,  tells  us  in  one  of  his 
Decacls,  at  the  end  of  his  Divine  Art 
of  Meditation,  imprinted  at  London,  in 
the  year  1610,  by  John  Beai,  dwelling 
in  Alderfgate  Street,  '  that  it  is  an  abo- 
4  rninable  thing  for  a  man  to  commend 
'  himfelf:'  —  and  I  really  think  i:  is  ib. 

And  yet,  on  the  ether  hand,  when  a 
thing  is  executed  in  a  mafterly  kind  of  a 
fafhion,  which  thing  is  not  likely  to  be 
found  out  —  I  think  it  is  full  as  abomi- 
nable, that  a  man  mould  loie  the  honour 
of  it,  and  go  out  of  the  world  with  the 
conceit  of  it  rotting  in  his  head. 

This  is  precifely  my  fituation. 

For  in  this  long  digreilion  which  I 
was  accidentally  led  into,  as  in  all  ray  di- 
greiTions  (one  only  excepted)  there  is  a 
mauVr-ib'oke  of  digrefiive  (kill,  the  mer 
rit  of  which  has  all  along,  I  fear,  been 
overlooked  by  my  reader—  not  for  want 
of  penetration  in  him  —  but  becaufe  v'tis 
an  excellence  ieldom  looked  for,  or  ex- 
pectcd  indeed,  in  a  digreffion  —  and  it  is 
this  :  lhat  though  my  digreilior.s  are  all 
fair,  as  you  obierve  —  and  that  I  liy  off 
from  what  I  am  about,  as  far,  and  as 
often  tco,  as  any  writer  in  Great  Bri- 
tain j  yet  I  constantly  tnk.e  care  to  order 
affairs  ib,  that  my'  main  bufmeis  docs 
not  itind  itili  in  my  abi'ence. 

I  was  juit  going,  for  example,  to  have 
given  you  the  great  outlines  of  my 
Uncle  Toby's  molt  whimftcal  character  j 
—  when  my  Aunt  Dinah  and  the  coach- 
man, came  aero  Is  us,  and  led  us  a  vaga- 
ry fome  millions  cf  miles  into  the  very 
heartof  the  planetary  fyitem*  notwith- 
itanding  ail  this,  you  perceive  that  the 
dr.Hving  of  my  Uncle  Toby's  charuuor 
on  gently  ail  the  time  -  not  the 


great  contours  cf  1:  —  that  was  impof- 
libic  —  but  fome  familiar  .'trokes  and 
faint  delignations  of  ic,  were  here  and 
there  touched  in,  as  we  went  aiong,  ib 

that 
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that  you  are  much  better  acquainted 
with  my  Uncle  Toby  now  than  you 
was  before. 

By  this  contrivance,  the  machinery  of 
my  work  is  of  a  fpecies  by  itfelf  j  two 
contrary  motions  are  introduced  into  it, 
and  reconciled,  which  are  thought  to  be 
at  variance  with  each  other.  In  a  word, 
my  work  is  digreflive,  and  it  is  progref- 
five  too — and  at  the  fame  time. 

This,  Sir,  is  a  very  different  flory 
frpm  that  of  the  earth's  moving  round 
her  axis,  in  her  diurnal  rotation,  with 
her  progrefs  in  her  elliptick  orbit  which 
brings  about  the  year,  and  constitutes 
that  variety  and  viciflitude  of  feafons  we 
enjoy — though  I  own  it  fuggefted  the 
thought — as  I  believe  the  greateft  of  our 
boalted  improvements  and  difcoveries 
have  come  from  fbrne  fuch  trifling  hints. 

DigrefTions,  inconteftibly  are  the  fun- 
ilime — they  are  the  life,  the  foul  of  read- 
ing  take  them  out  of  this  book,  for 

inftance — you  might  as  well  take  the 
book  along  with  them — one  cold  eternal 
•winter  would  reign  in  every  page  of  it : 
— reftore  them  to  the  writer — he  fteps 
forth  like  a  bridegroom — bids  all- hail  j 
brings  in  variety,  and  forbids  the  ap- 
petite to  fail. 

All  the  dexterity  is  in  the  good  cook- 
ery and  management  of  them,  fo  as  to  be 
not  only  for  the  advantage  of  the  reader, 
but  aiib  of  the  author  ;  whole  diftrefs, 
in  this  matter,  is  truly  pitiable  :  for  if  he 
begins  adigreffion — from  that  moment,! 
obierve,  his  whole  work  ftands  ftock  ftill ; 
and  if  he  goes  on  with  his  main  work- 
then  there  is  an  end  ci  his  digrefilon. 

This  is  vile  work. — For  which 
reaibn,  from  the  beginning  of  this,  you 
fee,  I  have  conitruited  the  main  work 
and  the  adventitious  parts  of  it  with  fuch 
interfefiions,  and  have  fo  complicated 
and  involved  the  digreflive  and  progref- 
live  movements,  one  wheel  within  an- 
other, that  the  whole  machine,  in  ge- 
neral, has  been  kept  a  going — and, 
what's  more,  it  fhail  be  kept. a-going 
theie  forty  years,  if  it  plcafes  the  Foun- 
tain of  Health  to  blefs  me  fo  long  with 
life  aud  good  ijpirits. 
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I  Have  a  flrong  propenfity  in  me  to 
begin  this  chapter  very  nonfenfkal- 
ly,  and  I  wilj  not  baulk  my  fancy.— 
Accordingly  I  let  oft"  thus  : 

It'  the  fixture  of  JMomus's  glafs  in  the 


human  breaft,  according  to  the  propofej 
emendation  of  that  arch-critick,  had  tak- 
en place — firft,  this  foolifh  confequence 
would  certainly  have  followed — that  the 
very  wifeft  and  the  very  graved  of  us 
all,  in  one  coin  or  other,  muft  have  paid 
window-money  every  day  of  our  lives. 

And,  fecondly — that  had  the  faid  glafs 
been  there  fet  up,  nothing  more  would 
have  been  wanting,  in  order  to  have  tak- 
en a  man's  character,  but  to  have  taken 
a  chair  and  gone  foftly,  as  you  would  to 
a  dioptrical  bee-hive,  and  looked  in- 
viewed  the  foul  ftark  naked — obferved 
all  her  motions — her  machinations—^ 
traced  all  her  maggots  from  their  firft 
engendering  to  their  crawling  forth- 
watched  her  loofe  in  her  frifks,  her  gam- 
bols, her  capricios  ;  and  after  fome  no- 
tice of  her  morefolemn  deportment,  con- 
fequent  upon  fuch  'frifks,  &c. — then 
taken  your  pen  and  ink  and  fet  down 
nothing  but  what  you  had  feen,  and 
could  have  fworn  to — but  this  is  an  ad- 
vantage not  to  be  had  by  the  biographer 
in  this  planet ;  in  the  planet  Mercury 
(belike)  it  may  be  fo,  if  not  better  ttii! 
for  him— for  there  the  intenfe  heat  of 
the  country,  which  is  proved  by  com- 
putators,  from  it's  vicinity  to  the  fun, 
to  be  more  than  equal  to  that  of  red- 
hot  iron — muft,  I  think,  long  ago  have 
vitrified  the  bodies  of  the  inhabitants, 
(as  the  efficient  caufe)  to  fuit  them  for 
the  climate  (which  is  the  final  caufe  5^ 
fo  that  betwixt  thenrboth,  all  the  tene- 
ments of  their  fouls,  from  top  to  bot- 
tom?  may  be  nothing  elfe,  for  aught 
the  foundeft  philofophy  can  fhew  to  the 
contrary,  but  one  fine  tranfparent  body 
of  clear  glafs  (bating  the  umbilical 
knot) — fo  that,  till  the  "inhabitants  grow 
old  and  tolerably  wrinkled,  whereby  the 
rays  of  light,  in  pafling  through  them, 
become  fo  monftroufly  refracted — or  re- 
turn reflected  from  their  furfaces  in  fuch 
tranfverfe  lines  to  the  eye,  that  a  man 
cannot  be  feen  through — his  foul  might 
as  well,  unlefs  for  mere  ceremony— or 
the  trifling  advantage  which  the  umbi- 
lical point  gave  her— -might,  upon  all 
other  accounts,  I  fay,  as  well  play  the 
fool  out  o'doors  as  in  her  own  houfe. 

But  this,  as  I  faid  above,  is  not  the 
cafe  of  the  inhabitants  of  this  earth— 
our  minds  mine  not  through  the  body, 
but  are  wrapt  up  here  in  a  dark  cover- 
ing of  uncryftali/ed  flefh  and  blood  5  fo 
that,  if  we  would  come  to  the  fpecifick 
characters  of  them,  we  muft  go  fome 
other  way  to  work. 

Many, 
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Many,  in  good  truth,  are  the  ways, 
which  human  wit  has  been  forced  to 
take  to  do  this  thing  with  exactnefs. 

Some,  for  inftance,  draw  all  their 
characters  with  wind-inftruments — Vir- 
gil takes  notice  of  that  way  in  the  affair 
of  Dido  and  ^Eneas — but  it  is  as  fal- 
lacious as  the  breath  of  Fame — and, 
moreover,  befpeaks  a  narrow  genius.  I 
am  not  ignorant  that  the  Italians  pre- 
tend to  a  mathematical  exaclnefs  in  their 
defignations  of  one  particular  fort  of 
character  among  them,  from  the  forte 
or  piano  of  a  certain  wind-inftrument 
they  ufe, — which  they  fay  is  infallible. 
—I  dare  not  mention  the  name  of  the 
inftrument  in  this  place — 'tis  fufficient 
we  have  it  amongft  us — but  never  think 
of  making  a  drawing  by  it — this  is  aenig- 
matical,  and  Intended  to  be  fo,  at  leaft, 
ad populum — and  therefore,  I  beg,  Ma- 
dam, when  you  come  here,  that  you 
read  on  as  fail  as  you  can,  and  never 
Hop  to  make  any  enquiry  about  it. 

There  are  others,  again,  who  will 
draw  a  man's  character  from  no  other 
helps  in  the  world,  but  merely  from  his 
evacuations — but  this  often  gives  a  veiy 
incorrect  outline — unlefs,  indeed,  you 
take  a  fketch  of  his  repletions  too  }  and 
by  correcting  one  drawing  from  the 
other,  compound  one  good  figure  out  of 
them  both. 

I  mould  have  no  objection  to  this  me- 
thod, but  that  I  think  it  rauft  fmell  too 
ftrong  of  the  lamp,  and  be  rendered 
ftill  more  operofe,  by  forcing  you  to 
have  an  eye  to  the  reft  of  his  non-natu- 
rals.— Why  the  mod  natural  actions  of 
a  man's  life  mould  be  called  his  non-na- 
turals— is  another  queftion. 

There  are  others,  Fourthly,  who  dif- 
dain  every  one  of  thefe  expedients — not 
from  any  fertility  of  his  own,  but  from 
the  various  ways  of  doing  it,  which 
they  have  borrowed  from  the  honourable 
devices  which  the  Pentagraphick  *  bre- 
thren of  the  brum  have  Ihewn  in  taking 
copies. — Thefe,  you  muft  know,  are 
your  great  hiftorians. 

One  of  thefe  you  will  fee  drawing  a 
full-length  character  againft  the  light'-' 
that's  illiberal — difhoneft — and  hard 
upon  the  character  of  a  man  who  fits. 

Others,  to  mend  the  matter,  will 
make  a  drawing  of  you  in  the  earner  a— 
that  is  moft  unfair  of  all — becaufe,  there 
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you  are  fure  to  be  reprefented  in  fome  of 
your  molt  ridiculous  attitudes. 

To  avoid  all  and  every  one  of  thefe 
errors,  in  giving  you  my  Uncle  Toby's 
character,  I  am  determined  to  draw  it 
by  no  mechanical  help  whatever — nor 
mall  my  pencil  be  guided  by  any  one 
wind-inftrument  which  ever  was  blown 
upon,  either  on  this  or  on  the  other  fide 
of  the  Alps — nor  will  I  confider  either 
his  repletions  or  his  discharges — or  touch 
upon  his  non -naturals — but,  in  a  word, 
I  will  draw  my  Uncle  Toby's  charac- 
ter from  his  hobby-borfe. 


CHAP.     XXIV. 

IF  I  was  not  morally  fure  that  the 
reader  muft  be  out  of  all  patience 
for  my  Uncle  Toby's  character, — I 
would  here  previously  have  convinced 
him  that  there  is  no  inftrument  fo  fit  to 
draw  fuch  a  thing  with,  as  that  which  I 
have  pitched  upon. 

A  man  and  his  hobby-horfe,  though 
I  cannot  fay  that  they  a6l  and  re-a6t 
exactly  after  the  fame  manner  in  which 
the  foul  and  body  do  upon  each  other; 
yet  doubtlefs  there  is  a  communication 
between  them  of  fome  kind}  and  my 
opinion  rather  is,  that  there  isfomething 
in  it  more  of  the  manner  of  electrified 
bodies — and  that  by  means  of  the  heated 
parts  of  the  rider,  which  come  immedi- 
ately into  contact  with  the  back  of  the 
hobby-horfe. — By  long  journies  and 
much  friction  it  fo  happens,  that  the  body 
of  the  rider  is  at  length  filled  as  full  of 
hobby- horfical  matter  as  it  can  hold  ;— 
fo  that  if  you  are  able  to  give  but  a  clear 
defcription  of  the  nature  of  the  one,  you 
may  form  a  pretty  exact  notion  of  the 
genius  and  character  of  the  other. 

Now  the  hobby-horfe  which  my  Un- 
cle Toby  always  rode  upon  was,  in  my 
opinion,  a  hobby-horfe  well  worth 
giving  a  defcription  of,  if  it  was  only 
upon  the  fcore  of  his  great  fingularity  ; 
for  you  might  have  travelled  from  York 
to  Dover — from  Dover  to  Penzance  in 
Cornwall — and  from  Penzanc>e  to  York 
back  again,  and  not  have  feen  fuch 
another  upon  the  road  j  or  if  you  had 
feen  fuch  a  one,  whatever  hafte  you 
had  been  in,  you  mull  infallibly  have 
Hopped  to  have  taken  a  view  of  him. 


*  Pentagraph  j  an  inftrument  to  «opy  prints  aad  pidlures  mechanically,  and  in  any 
proportion. 

F  Indeed, 
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Indeed,  the  gait  and  figure  of  him  was 
to  itrange,  and  fo  utterly  unlike  was  he, 
from  his  head  to  his  tail,  to  any  one  of 
the  whole  fpecies,  that  it  was  now  and 
then  made  a  matter  cf  difpute — whe- 
ther he  was  really  a  hobby-horfe  or  no  : 
but  as  the  philofopher  would  uic  no 
other  argument  to  the  fceptick,  who 
difputed  with  him  againft  the  reality  of 
motion,  fave  that  of  riling  upon  his 
legs,  and  walking  acrofs  the  room  j  fo 
would  my  Uncle  Toby  life  no  other  ar- 
gument to  prove  liis  hobby-hcile  was  a 
hobby-hone  indeed,  but  by  getting 
upon  his  back  and  riding  him  about- 
leaving  the  world,  after  that,  to  deter- 
mine the  point  as  it  thought  fit. 

In  good  truth,  my  Uncle  Toby 
mounted  him  with  fo  much  pleafure, 
and  he  carried  my  Uncle  Toby  fo  well — 
that  he  troubled  his  head  very  little 
with  what  the  world  either  laid  or 
thought  about  it. 

It  is  now  high  time,  however,  that  I 
give  you  a  defcription  of  him — but  to 
go  on  regularly,  I  only  beg  you  will 
give  me  leave  to  acquaint  you  firii:  how 
my  Uncle  Toby  came  by  him. 


CHAP.     XXV. 

f  I"* HE  wounds  in  my  Uncle  Toby's 
JL  groin,  which  he  received  at  the 
hege  ot  Namur,  rendering  him  unfit 
for  the  fei  vice,  it  was  thcught expedient 
he  mould  return  to  England,  in  order, 
if  poffible,  to  be  fet  to  rights. 

He  was  four  years  totally  confined- 
part  of  it  to  his  bed,  and  all  of  it  to  his 
room ;  and  in  the  courfe  of  his  cure, 
which  was  all  that  time  in  hand,  fuf- 
fered  unfpeakable  naileries — owing  to 
a  fuccefilon  of  exfoliation  from  the  os 
pubis,  and  the  outward  edge  of  that 
part  of  the  coxendix  cal  led  the  os  illium— 
both  of  which  bones  were  difmally 
crufhed,  as  much  by  the  irregularity  of 
the  (tone,  which  I  told  you  was  broke 
off  the  parapet — as  by  it's  fize — (though 
it  was  pretty  large)  which  inclined  the 
furgeon  all  along  to  think,  that  die 
great  injury  which  it  had  dene  my 
Uncle  Toby's  groin,  was  more  owing 


to  the  gravity  of  the  (rone  Itfelf,  than 
to  the  projectile  force  of  it — which  he 
would  often  tell  him  was  a  great  hap- 
pinefs. 

My  father  at  that  time  was  juft  be<- 
ginning  bufinefs  in  London,  and  had 
taken  a  houfe — and  as  the  trueft  friend- 
fhip  and  cordiality  fubfifted  between  the 
two  brothers — and  that  my  father 
thought  my  Uncle  Toby  could  no  where 
be  fo  well  nurfed  and  taken  care  of  as 
in  his  own  houfe — he  afligned  him  the 
very  beft  apartment  in  it.  And  what 
was  a  much  more  fincere  mark  of  his 
affection  ftill,  he  would  never  fuffer  a 
friend  or  an  acquaintance  to  {rep  into, 
the  houfe  on  any  occafion,  but  he 
would  take  him  by  the  hand,  and  lead 
him  up  flairs  to  fee  his  brother  Toby, 
and  chat  an  hour  by  his  bed -fide. 

The  hiftory  of  a  foldier's  wound  be- 
guiles the  pain  of  it — my  uncle's  vifitora 
at  leaft  thought  fo,  and  in  their  daily 
calls  upon  him,  from  the  courtefy  aril- 
ing  out  of  that  belief,  they  would  ire  • 
quently  turn  the  difcourfe  to  that  fub- 
}e£l — and  from  that  fubjecl  the  difcourfe 
would  generally  roll  on  to  the  fiege  itfelf. 

Thefe  converfations  were  infinitely 
kindj  and  my  Uncle  Toby  received 
great  relief  from  them,  and  would  have 
received  much  more,  but  that  they 
brought  him  into  fome  unforefeen  per- 
plexities, which  for  three  months  to- 
gether, retarded  his  cure  greatly;  and 
if  he  had  not  hit  upon  an  expedient 
to  extricate  himlelf  out  of  them,  I 
very  believe  they  would  have  laid  him 
in  his  grave. 

What  thefe  perplexities  of  my  Uncle 
Toby  were— 'tis  impoffible  for  you  to 
guefs :  if  you  could — I  mould  blufh  ; 
not  as  a  relation — not  as  a  man— ncr 
even  as  a  woman — but  I  fhould  blufh 
as  an  author;  inafmuch  as  I  fet  no 
fmali  flore  by  myfelf  upon  this  very 
account,  that  my  reader  has  never  yet 
been  able  to  gueis  at  any  thing.  And 
in  this,  Sir,  I  am  of  fo  nice  and  Angu- 
lar a  humour,  'that  if  I  thought  you 
was  able  to  form  the  leaft  judgment  or 
probable  conjecture  to  yourfelf,  of  whar 
was  to  come  in  the  next  page— «I  would 
tear  it  out  of  my  book. 


END     OF     THE     FIRST    VOLUME. 
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CHAP.    I. 

...  Have  begun  a  new  book, 
7*  on  purpofe  that  I  might 
<{£  have  room  enough  to  ex- 
'  plain  the  nature  of  the 
perplexities  in  which  my 
Uncle  Toby  was  involved, 
from  the  many  difconrfes  and  interro- 
gations about  the  fiege  of  Namur, 
where  he  received  his  wound. 

I  muft  remind  the  reader,  in  cafe  he 
has  read  the  hiftory  of  King  William's 
wars — but  if  he  has  not — I  then  inform 
him  that  one  of  the  moft  memorable  at- 
tacks in  that  fiege,  was  that  which  was 
made  by  the  Englifh  and  Dutch  upon 
the  point  of  the  advanced  counterfcarp, 
between  the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas,  which 
incloied  the  great  fluice  or  water-flop, 
where  the  Englifh  were  terribly  expo  fed 
to  the  fhot  of  the  counter-guard  and 
demi-baftion  of  St.  Roch  :  the  ifTue  of 
which  hot  difpute,  in  three  words,  was 
this  j  that  the  Dutch  lodged  themfelves 
upon  the  counter-guard,  and  that  the 
Englifh  made  themfelves  mafters  of  the 
covered-way  before  St.  Nicholas  gate, 
notwithftanding  the  gallantry  of  the 
French  officers,  who  expofed  themfelves 
upon  the  glacis  fword  in  hand. 

As  this  was  the  principal  attack  of 
which  my  Uncle  Toby  was  an  eye-wit- 
nefs  at  Namur — the  army  of  the  be- 
fiegers  being  cut  off,  by  the  confluence 
of  the  Maes  and  Sambre,  from 


much  of  each  others  operations— my 
Uncle  Toby  was  generally  more  elo- 
quent and  particular  in  his  account  of 
it  5  and  the  many  perplexities  he  was 
in,  arofe  out  of  the  almofl  infurmount* 
able  difficulties  he  found  in  telling  his 
ftory  intelligibly,  and  giving  fuch  clear 
ideas  of  the  differences  and  diftinclions 
between  the  fcarp  and  counterfcarp— 
the  glacis  and  covered- way — the  half- 
moon  and  ravelin— !-as  to  make  his  com- 
pany fully  comprehend  where  and  what 
he  was  about. 

Writers  themfelves  are  too  apt  to  con- 
found thele  terms  j  fo  that  you  will  the 
lefs  wonder,  if  in  his  endeavours  to 
explain  them,  und  in  oppofition  to  ma- 
ny.mifconceptions,  that  my  Uncle  To- 
by did  oft-times  puzzle  his  vifitors,  and 
ibmetimes  himfelf  too. 

To  fpeak  the  truth,  unlefs  the  com- 
pany my  father  led  up  ftairs  were  tole- 
rably clear-headed,  or  my  Uncle  Toby 
was  in  one  of  his  bell  explanatory  moods, 
'twas  a  difficult  thing,  do  what  he 
could,  to  keep  the  difcourfe  free  from 
obfcurity. 

What  rendered  the  account  of  this 
affair,  the  more  intricate  to  my  Uncle 
Toby,  was  this — that  in  the  attack  of 
the  connterfcarp,  before  the  gate  of  St. 
Nicholas,  extending  itfelf  from  the  bank 
of  the  Maes,  quite  up  to  the  great  wa-. 
ter-ftop — the  ground  was  cut  and  crofs 
cut  with  fuch  a  multitude  of  dykes, 
drains,  rivulets,  and  fluices,  on  all  fides 
F  7,  —and 
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—and  he  would  get  fo  fadly  bewildered, 
and  fet  faft  amongft  them,  that  fre- 
quently he  could  neither  get  backwards 
or  forwards  to  lave  his  life  ;  and  was 
oft-times  obliged  to  give  up  the  attack 
upon  that  very  account  only. 

Thefe  perplexing  rebuffs  gave  my 
Uncle  Toby  Shandy  more  perturbations 
than  you  would  imagine;  and  as  my 
father's  kindnefs  to  him  was  continual- 
ly dragging  up  frefh  friends  and  frefh 
enquirers — he  had  but  a  very  uneafy 
talk  of  it. 

No  doubt  my  Ubcle  Toby  had  great 
command  of  himfelf — and  could  guard 
appearances,  I  believe,  as  well  as  moft 
men;  yet  any  one  may  imagine,  that 
\vhen  he  could  not  retreat  out  of  the 
ravelin  without  getting  into  the  half- 
moon,  or  getting  out  of  the  covered- 
way  without  falling  down  the  counter- 
fcarp,  nor  crofs  the  dyke  without  dan- 
ger of  flipping  into  the  ditch,  but  that 
he  muft  have  fretted  and  fumed  in- 
wardly : — he  did  fo^—  and  thefe  little  and 
hourly  vexations,  which  may  feem  tri- 
fling and  of  no  account  to  the  man  who 
has  not  read  Hippocrates — yet,  who- 
ever has  read  Hippocrates,  or  Dr.  James 
Mackenzie,  and  has  confidered  well  the 
effe&s  which  the  paflions  and  affections 
of  the  mind  have  upon  the  digeftion— 
(why  not  of  a  wound  as  well  as  of  a 
dinner?) — may  eafily  conceive  what 
fharp  paroxifms  and  exacerbations  of 
his  wound  my  Uncle  Toby  muft  have 
undergone  upon  that  icore  only. 

My  Uncle  Toby  could  not  phi- 

lofophize  upon  it — 'twas  enougjihe  felt 
it  was  fo — and  having  fuftained  the  pain 
and  forrows  of  it  for  three  months  toge- 
ther, he  was  refolved  fome  way  or  other 
to  extricate  himfelf. 

He  was  one  morning  lying  upon  his 
back  in  his  bed,  the  anguifh  and  na- 
ture of  the  wound  upon  his  groin  fuf- 
fering  him  to  lye  in  no  other  pcfition, 
when  a  thought  came  into  his  head, 
that  if  he  could  pur'chafe  fuch  a  thing, 
and  have  it  palled  down  upon  a  board," 
as  a  iar  je  map  of  the  fortification  of  the 
tov.-n  and  citadel  of  Narmar,  with  it's 
iwvircns,  it  mlgtat  be  a  means  of  giving 
notice  of  his  defire  to 
h,;  VL  ihe  environs  along  with  the  town 
r.rcl  citadel,  fov  this  reafon — becmfe  my 
:-':ic,e  Toby's  wound  was  got  in  one  of 
v'erfes,  jtbout  thirty  to;:"~s  from 
li.2  reiiu'nmg-  angle  of  the  trtr.ch,  op- 
pcate  co  the  falient  angle 'of  the  dsmi- 
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baftion  of  St.  Roch— fo  that  he  was 
pretty  confident  he  could  ftick  a  pin 
upon  the  identical  fpot  of  ground  where 
he  was  ftanding  on  when  the  ftone 
ftruck  him. 

All  this  fucceeded  to  his  wifhes; 
and  not  only  freed  him  from  a  world  of 
fad  explanation — but,  in  the  end,  it 
proved  the  happy  means,  as  you  will 
read,  of  procuring  my  Uncle  Toby  his 
hobby-horfe. 


CHAP.     II. 

THERE  is  nothing  fo  foolifh, 
when  you  are  at  the  expence  of 
making  an  entertainment  of  this  kind, 
as  to  order  things  fo  badly,  as  to  let 
your  ciiticks  and  gentry  of  refined  tafte 
run  it  down :  nor  is  there  any  thing  fo 
likely  to  make  them  do  it,  as  that  of 
leaving  them  out  of  the  party — or,  what 
is  full  as  offenfive,  of  beftowing  your 
attention  upon  the  reft  of  your  guefts  in 
fo  particular  a  way,  as  if  there  was  no 
fuch  thing  as  acritick  (by  occupation) 
at  table. 

I  guard  againft  both;  for,  in. 

the  firft  place,  I  have  left  half  a  dozen 
places  purpofely  open  for  them — and  in 
the  next  place,  I  pay  them  all  court. 
—Gentlemen,  I  kifs  your  hands  j  I 
proteft  no  company  could  give  me  half 
the  pleafure — by  my  foul  1  am  glad  to 
fee  you — I  btg  only  you  will  make  no 
ftrangers  of  yourfelves,  but  fit  down 
without  any  ceremony,  and  fall  on  hear- 
tily. 

I  faid  I  had  left  fix  places,  and  I  was 
upon  the  point  of  carrying  my  complai- 
fance  fo  far,  as  to  have  left  a  feventh 
open  for  them— and  in  this  very  fpot  I 
(land  on ;  but  being  told  by  a  critick 
(though  not  by  occupation — but  by  na- 
ture) that  I  had  acquitted  myfelf  well 
enough,  I  iliali  fill  it  up  directly,  hop- 
ing, in  the  mean  time,  that  I  fhall  be 
able  to  make  a  great  deal  of  more  room 
next  year. 

— — '  How,  in  the  name  of  wonder  ! 
could  your  Uncle  Toby,  who,  it 
feems,  was  a  military  man,  and  whom 
you  have  reprefented  as  no  fool — be 
at  the  fame  time  fuch  a  confufed, 
pudding-headed,  muddle-headed,  fel- 
low, as '  Gc  look  ? 

So,  Sir  Critick,  I  could  have  repli- 
ed ;  but  I  fcorn  it- 'tis  language  un- 

vrbane-~and  only  befitting  the   man 

who 
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\vho  cannot  give  clear  and  fatisfa&ory 
accounts  of  things,  or  dive  deep  enough 
into  the  firft  caufes  of  human  ignorance 
and  confufion.     It  is  moreover  the  re- 
ply valiant — and  therefore  I  re j eel:  it  j 
for  though  it  might  have   fuited  my 
Uncle  Toby's  character  as  a  foldier  ex- 
cellently well — and  had  he  not  accuf- 
tomed   himfelf,    in   fuch    attacks,    to 
whiftle  the  Lillabullero,  as  he  wanted 
no  courage,    'tis  the  very  anfwer  he 
would  have  given  j  yet  it  would  by  no 
means  have  done  for  me.     You  fee,  as 
plain  as  can  be,  that  I  write  as  a  man 
of  erudition— that  even  my  funilies,  and 
my  allufions,  and  my  illuftrations,  and 
my  metaphors,  are  euridite— and  that  I 
muft  fuftain  my  character  properly,  and 
contraft    it   properly,    too — elfe    what 
would  become   of  me  ?     Why,  Sir,  I 
mould  be  undone at  this  very  mo- 
ment that  I  am  going   here  to   fill  up 
one  place  againft  a  critick — I  mould 
have  made  an  opening  for  a  couple. 
..        Therefore  I  anfwer  thus. 
4  Pray,  Sir,  in  all  the  reading  which 
you  have  ever  read,  did  you  ever  read 
fuch  a  book  as  Locke's  EfTay  upon 
the  Hximan  Underftanding  ? — Don't 
anfwer  me  rafhly — becauie  many,  I 
know,  quote  the  book,  who  have  not 
read  it — and  many  have  read  it  who 
underftand  it  not. — If  either  of  thefe 
is  your  cafe,  as  I  write  to  inftruft,  I 
will  tell  you  in  three  words  what  the 

book  is. — It  is    a  hiftory '     '  A 

hiftory  !  of  who  ?  what  ?  where  ? 
when  ?' — *  Don't  hurry  yourfelf— -  It 
is  a  hiftory-book,  Sir,  (which  may 
poifibly  recommend  it  to  the  world) 
of  what  pafles  in  a  man's  own  mind  ; 
and  if  you  will  fay  fo  much  of  the 
book,  and  no  more — believe  me,  you 
will  cut  no  contemptible  figure  in  a 
metaphyfick  circle. 
But  this  by  the  way. 

*  Now  if  you  will  venture  to  go  along 
with  me,  and  look  down  into  the  bot- 
tom of   this  matter,  it  will  be  found 
that  the  caufe  of  obfcurity  and  con- 
fufion, in  the  mind  of  man,  is  three- 
fold. 

*  Dull  organs,  dear  Sir,  in  the  firft 
place.     Secondly,  flight  and  tranfient 
impreffions  made  by  the  objecls  when 
the  faid   organs  are  not  dull.     And 
thirdly,  a  memory  like  unto  a  fieve, 
not  able  to  retain  what  it  has  received. 
— Call    down  Dolly  your  chamber- 
maid, and  I  will  give  you  my  cap  and 


bell  along  with  it,  if  I  make  not  this 
matter  fo  plain,  that  Dolly  herfelf 
mould  underftand  it  as  well  as  Mal- 
branche. — When  Dolly  has  indited 
her  epiftle  to  Robin,  and  has  thruft 
her  arm  into  the  bottom  of  her  pocket 
hanging  by  her  right  fide-— take  that 
opportunity  to  recollecl  that  the  or- 
gans and  faculties  of  perception  can 
by  nothing  in  this  world  be  fo  aptly 
typified  and  explained  as  by  that  one 
thing  which  Dolly's  hand  is  in  fearch 
of. — Your  organs  are  not  fo  dull  that 
I  mould  inform  you — 'tis  an  inch, 
Sir,  ofredfeal-wax. 
'  When  this  is  melted  and  dropped 
upon  the  letter,  if  Dolly  fumbles  too 
long  for  her  thimble,  till  the  wax; 
is  over-hardened,  it  will  not  receive 
the  mark  of  her  thimble  from  the 
ufual  impulfe  which  was  wont  to  im- 
print it. — Very  well. — If  Dolly's  wax, 
for  want  of  better,  is  bees-wax,  or  of 
a  temper  too  foft — though  it  may  re- 
ceive— it  will  not  hold  the  imprelTion, 
how  hard  foever  Dolly  thrufts  againft 
it— andlaftof  all,  fuppofing  the  wax: 
good,  and  eke  the  thimble,  but  ap- 
plied thereto  in  carelefs  hafte,  as  her 
miftrefs  rings  the  bell — in  any  one  of 
thefe  three  cafes,  the  print  left  by  the 
thimble  will  be  as  unlike  the  proto- 
type as  a  brafs  jack. 

*  Now  you  muft  underftand,  that  not 
one  of  thefe  was  the  true  caufe  of  the 
confufion  in  my  Uncle  Toby's  dif- 
courfe;  and  it  is.  for  that  very  reafon 
I  enlarge  upon  them  fo  long,  after  the 
manner   of   great    phyfiologilts  —  to 
mew  the  world,  what  it  did  not  arife 
from. 

*  What  it  did  arife  from,  I  have  hint- 
ed above,  and  a  fertile  fource  of  ob- 
fcurity it  is — and  ever  will  be — and 
that  is,  the  unfteady  ufes  of  words 
which  have  perplexed  the  cleareft  and 
moft  exalted  understandings. 

'  It  is  ten  to  one  (at  Arthur's)  whe- 
ther you  have  ever  read  the  literary 
hiftories  of  paft  ages — if  you  have— 
what  terrible  battles,  'yclept  logoma- 
chies, have  they  occasioned  and  per- 
petuated with  fo  much  gall  and  ink- 
flied — that  a  good-natured  man  can- 
not read  the  accounts  of  them  without 
tears  in  his  eyes. 

*  Gentle  critick !    when    thou    haft 
weighed  all  this,  and  confidered  with- 
in thyfelf  how  much  of  thy  own  know- 
ledge, difcourfe,  and  converlation,  has 
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been  peftered  and  difordered,  at  one 
time  or  other,  by  this,  and  this  only — 
What  a  pudder  and  racket  in  COUN- 
CILS about  tfcr/a  and  uTrora^?}  and  in 
the  SCHOOLS  of  the  learned  about 
power  and  about  fpirit — about  ef- 
lences,and  about  quinteflences— about 
fubitances,  and  about  fpace— What 
confufionin  greaterTHEATRES  from 
words  of,  little  meaning,  and  as  in- 
determinate a  fenjfe!  when  thou  con- 
fulereft  this,  thou  wilt  not  wonder  at 
my  Uncle  Toby's  perplexities — thou 
wilt  drop  a  tear  of  pity  upon  his  fcarp 
and  his  counterfcarp — his  glacis  and 
his  covered-way — his  ravelin  and  his 
half-moon  :  'Twas  not  by  ideas — by 
heaven  !  his  life  was  put  in  jeopardy 
by  words/ 


CHAP.     III. 

WHEN  my  Uncle  Toby  got  his 
map  of  Namur  to  his  mind,  he 
began  immediately  to.apply  himfelf,  and 
with  the  utmoft  diligence,  to  the  Itudy 
of  it 9  for  nothing  being  of  more  im- 
portance to  him  than  his  recovery,  and 
his  recovery  depending,  as  you  have 
read,  upon  the  paflion  and  affe£tions  of 
his  mind,  it  behoved  him  to  take  the 
nicelt  care  to  make  himfelf  fo  far  matter 
•of  his.fubje&j  as  to  be  able  to  talk  upon 
it  without  emotion. 

In  a  fortnight's  clofe  and  painful  ap- 
plication— which,  by  the  bye,  did  my 
t/ncle  Toby's  wound  upon  his  groia 
no  good — he  was  enabled,  byihe  help 
of  feme  marginal  documents  at  the  feet 
of  the  elephant,  together  with  Gobefius's 
Military  Architecture  and  Pyroballogy, 
tranflated  from  the  Flemifli,  to  form  his 
difcourfe  with  paffable  perfpicuityj  and 
before  he  was  two  full  months  gone — 
he  was  right  eloquent  upon  it,  and 
could  make  not  only  the  attack  of  the 
advanced  counterfcarp  with  great  order 
i — but  having,  by  that  time,  gone  much 
deeper  into  the  art  than  what  his  firil 
motive  made  neceflary,  my  Uncle  Toby 
was  able  to  crofs  the  Maes  and  Sambre  j 
make  diverfions  as  far  as  Vauban's 
line,  the  abbey  of  Salfmes,  &c.  and 
give  his  vifitors  as  diitinct  a  hiftory  of 
each  of  their  attacks,  as  of  that  of  the 
gate  of  Sti  Nicholas,  where  he  had  the 
honour  to  receive  his  wound. 

But  defire  of  knowledge,  like  the 
thirft  of  riches,  increafes  ever  with  the 


acquifition  of  it.  The  more  my  Uncfe 
Toby  pored  over  his  map,  the  more  he 
took  a  liking  to  it — by  the  fame  pro- 
eel's  and  electrical  affimilation,  as  I  told 
you — through  which  I  ween  the  fouls 
of  connoifleurs  themfelves,  by  long 
fri6Hon  and  incumbition,  have  the  hap- 
pinneis,  at  length,  to  get  all  be-virtucd 
— be-pi6iured — be-butterflied,  and  be- 
fiddled. 

The  more  my  Uncle  Toby  drank  of 
this  ivveet  fountain  of  fcience,  the  greater 
was  the  heat  and  impatience  of  his 
thirft — fo  that  before  the  firil  year  of  his 
confinement  had  weil  gone  round,  there 
was  fcarce  a  fortified  town  in  Italy  or 
Flanders,  of  which,  by  one  means  or 
other,  he  had  not  procured  a  plan — 
reading  over  as  he  got  them,  and  care- 
fully collating  therewith  the  hiftories 
of  their  lieges,  their  demolitions,  their 
improvements,  and  new  works — all 
which  he  would  read  with  that  intenfe 
application  and  d.elight,  that  he  would 
forget  himfelf — his  wound — his  con- 
finement— his  dinner. 

In  the  fecond  year,  my  Uncle  Toby 
purchafed  Ramelli  and  Cataneo,  tranf- 
lated from  the  Italian — likewife  Stevi- 
nus,  Marolis,  the  Chevalier  de  Ville,. 
Lorini,  Cochorn,  Sheeter,  the  Count 
de  Pagan,  the  Marflial  Vauban,  Monf. 
Blondel — with  almoft  as  many  more 
books  of  military  architecture,  as  Don 
Qujxote  was  found  to  have  of  chivalry, 
when  the  curate  and  barber  invaded  his 
library. 

Towards  the  beginning  of  the  third 
year,  which  was  in  Auguft  ninety- 
nine,  my  Uncle  Toby  found  it  necef- 
lary to  underftand  a  little  of  projectiles 
— and  having  judged  it  beft  to  draw  his 
knowledge  from  the  fountain  -head ;  he 
began  with  N.  Tartaglia,  who  it  feems 
was  the  firft  man  who  detected  the  im- 
pofition  of  a  cannon  ball's  doing  all 
that  mifchief  untie r  the  notion  of  a 
right  line — This  N.  Tartaglia  proved 
to  my  Uncle  Toby  to  be  an  impo'flible. 
thing. 

Endlefs  is  the  fearch  of  truth. 

No  fooner  was  my  Uncle  Toby  fa- 
risfied  which  road  the  cannon-ball  did 
not  go,  but  he  was  infeniibly  led  on, 
and  refolved  in  his  mind  to  enquire  and 
find  exit  which  road  the  ball  did  go :  for 
which  purpofe  he  was  obliged  to  fct  off 
afrefli  with  old  Maltus,  and  ftudied 
him  devoutly. — He  proceeded  next  to 
Gallileo  and  Torricdlius— - wherein,  by 
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terrain  geometrical  rules,  infallibly  laid 
down,  he  found  the  precife  path  to  be 
a  PARABOLA — or  elie  an  HYPERBO- 
LA— and  that  the  parameter,  or  iatus 
rectum,  of  the  conick  lection  of  the  laid 
path,  was   to   the  quantity  and  ampli- 
tude in  a  direct  ratio,  as  the  whole  line 
to  the  fine  of  double  the  angle  of  in- 
cidence, formed  by  the  breach  upon  an 
horizontal  plane ; — and  that  the  femi- 
parameter — '  Stop!  my  dear  Uncle  To- 
by— flop! — go  not  one  foot  farther 
into  this  thorny  and  bewildered  track 
— intricate  are  the  fleps  1  intricate  are 
the  mazes  of  this  labyrinth !  intricate 
are  the  troubles  which  the  puriliit  of 
this    bewitching    phantom,    KNOW- 
LEDGE, will  bring  upon   thee! — O 
my  .uncle  ;  fly— fly — fly  from   it  as 
from  a  ferpent  1 — Is  it  fit — good-na- 
tured man  !  thou  mould'ft  6t  up,  with 
the  wound    upon    thy  groin,   whole 
nights,  baking  thy  blood  with  hectick 
watchings! — Alas!  'twill  exafperate 
thy  lymptoms — check  thy  peripira- 
tions — evaporate    thy    ipirits — watte 
thy  animal  ilrength — dry  up  thy  radi- 
cal moifture — bring  thee  into  a  cof- 
tive  habit  of  body — impair  thy  health 
— and  hafen  all  the  infirmities  of  thy 
old  age  '— —  O  my  uncle!  my  Uncle 
Toby r 


CHAP.     IV. 

I  Would  not  give  a  groat  for  that 
man's  knowledge  in  pen-craft,  who 
does  not  underftand  this — that  the  beft 
plain  narrative  in  the  world,  tacked  very 
cloie  to  the  iaft  fpirited  apoftrophe  to 
•my  Uncle  Toby — would  have  felt  both 
cold  and  vapid  upon  the  reader's  palate 
— therefore  I  forthwith  put  an  end  to 
the  chapter,  though  I  was  in  the  middle 
ef  my  ftory. 

Writers  of  my  ftamp  have  one 

principle  in  common  with  painters. 
Where  an  exact  copying  makes  our 
pictures  lefs  firiking,  we  chufe  the  lefs 
evil  5  deeming  it  more  pardonable  to 
trefpafs  againit  truth,  than  beauty.  This 
is  to  be  under  flood-raw*  grano  falls  \ 
but  be  it  as  it  will — as  the  parallel  is 
made  more  for  the  fake  of  letting  the  apo- 
ftrophe cool,  than  any  thing  elfe — -'tis 
not  very  material  whether  upon  any 
other  fcore  the  reader  approves  of  it  or 
not. 

In  the  latter  end  of  the  third  year, 


my  Uncle  Toby,  perceiving  that  the 
parameter  and  femi-parameter  of  the 
conick  fection  angered  his  wound,  he 
left  off  the  ftucly  of  projectiles  in  a  kind 
of  a  huff,  and  betook  himfelf  to  the 
practical  part  of  fortification  only;  the 
pleafure  of  which,  like  a  fpring  held 
back,  returned  upon  him  with  redoubled 
force. 

It  was  in  this  year  that  my  uncle  be- 
gan to  break  in  upon  the  daily  regula- 
rity of  a  clean  fhirt — to  difmifs  his  bar- 
ber unihaven — and  to  allow  his  furgeon 
fcarce  time  fufficient  to  drefs  his  wound ; 
concerning  himfelf  fo  little  about  it, 
as  not  to  afk  him  once  in  feven  times 
drefling,  how  it  went  on:  when,  lo!— 
all  of  a  fudden,  for  the  change  was  as 
quick  as  lightning,  he  began  to  figk 
heavily  for  his  recovery — complained  to 
my  father — grew  impatient  with  the 
furgeon — and  one  morning,  as  he  heard 
.  his  foot  coming  up  flairs,  he  fhut  up 
his  books,  and  thruft  afide  his  inftru- 
ments,  in  order  to  expoftulate  with  him 
upon  the  protraction  of  his  cure,  which, 
he  told  him,  might  furely  have  been 
accomplifhed,  atleaft,  by  that  time.— 
He  dwelt  long  upon  the  mileries  he  had 
undergone,  and  the  forrows  of  his  four 
years  melancholy  imprifonment ;  add- 
ing, that  had  it  not  been  for  the  kind 
looks  and  fraternal  chearings  of  the 
beft  of  brothers — he  had  long  lince  funk 
under  his  misfortunes.— My  father 
was  by:  my  Uncle  Toby's  eloquence 
brought  tears  into  his  eyes— 'twas  un- 
expected  My  UncleToby,  by  nature 

was  not  eloquent — it  had   the  greater 

effect: the  furgeon  was  confounded  : 

—not  that  there  wanted  grounds  for 
iuch,  or  greater  marks  of  impatience — > 
but  'twas  unexpected  too;  in  the  'four 
years  he  had  attended  him,  he  had  never 
feen  any  thing  like  it  in  my  Uncle  To- 
by's carriage ;  he  had  never  once  dropped 
one  fretful  or  difcontented  word;  he 
had  been  all  patience — all  lubmiilion. 

We  lofe  the  right  of  complain- 
ing fometimes  by  forbearing  it — but 
we  often  treble  the  force. — The  lur- 
geon  was  aftonifhed ;  but  much  more 
fo,  when  he  heard  my  Uncle  Toby  go 
on,  and  peremptorily  infit  upon  his 
healing  up  the  wound  directly — or  iVnd- 
ing  for  Monfieur  Ronjat,  the  king's  icr- 
jeant-'furgeon,  to  do  it  for  him. 

The  defire  of  Hfe  and  health  is  im- 
planted in  man's  nature — the  love  of 
liberty  and  enlargement  is  a  inter  pui- 

ilon 
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fion  to  it :  thefe  my  Uncle  Toby  had  in 
common  with  his  fpecies;  and  either 
of  them  had  been  fufficient  to  account 
for  his  earned  defire  to  get  well  and  out 
of  doors — but  I  have  told  you  before, 
that  nothing  wrought  with  our  family 
after  the  common  way — and  from  the 
time  and  manner  in  which  this  eager 
defire  mewed  itfelf  in  the  preient  cafe, 
the  penetrating  reader  will  fufpecl:  there 
•was  fome  other  caufe  or  crotchet  for  it 
in  my  Uncle  Toby's  head. — There  was 
fb,  and  'tis  the  fubjecl:  of  the  next  chap- 
ter to  let  forth  what  that  caufe  and 
crotchet  was.  I  own,  when  that's 
done,  'twill  be  time  to  return  back  to 
the  parlour  fire -fide,  where  we  left  my 
Uncle  Toby  in  the  middle  of  his  fen- 
tence. 


CHAP.     V. 

WHEN  a  man  gives  himfelf  up  to 
the  government  of  a  ruling  paf- 
fion— or,    in    other  words,   when  his 
bobby-horfe  grows  head-ftrong — farewel 
cool  reafon  and  fair  difcretion  \ 

My  Uncle  Toby's  wound  was  near 
well,  and  asfoonas  the  furgeon  recovered 
his  furprize  j  and  could  get  leave  to  fay 
as  much — he  told  him,  'twas  juft  begin- 
ning to  incarnate;  and  that  if  no  freih 
exfoliation  happened,  which  there  was 
no  fign  of — it  would  be  dried  up  in  five 
or  fix  weeks.  The  found  of  as  many 
Olympiads  twelve  hours  before,  would 
have  conveyed  an  idea  of  fhorter  du- 
ration to  my  Uncle  Toby's  mind.— 
The  fucceifion  of  his  ideas  was  now 
rapid — he  broiled  with  impatience  to 
put  his  defign  in  execution— and  fo, 
\vithctit  conlulting  farther  with  any 
foul  living — which,  by  the  bye,  I 
think  is  right,  when  you  are  predeter- 
mined to  take  HO  one  foxil's  advice- 
he  privately  ordered  Trim,  his  man, 
to  pack  up  a  bundle  of  lint  and  draft- 
ings, and  hire  a  chariot  and  four  to  be 
at  the  door  exaclly  at  twelve  o'clock 
that  day,  when  he  knew  my  father 
would  be  upon  Change.  So  leaving  a 
bank  note  upon  the  table  for  the  fur- 
gcon's  care  of  him,  and  a  letter  of  ten- 
der thanks  for  his  brothers — he  packed 
up  his  maps,  his  bocks  of  fortification, 
his  inftruments,  &c.  and  by  the  help 
of  a  crutch  on  one  fide,  and  Trim  on 
the  other — my  Uncle  Toby  embarked 
for  Shandy-Hall. 
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The  realbn,  or  rather  the  rife  of  this 
fudden  demigration,  was  as  follows* 

The  table  in  my  Uncle  Toby's  room, 
and  at  which,  the  night  before  this 
change  happened,  he  was  fitting  with 
his  maps,  &c.  about  him — being  fome- 
what  of  the  fmalleft,  for  that  infinity  of 
great  and  fmall  inftruments  of  know- 
ledge which  ufually  lay  crouded  upon 
it — he  had  the  accident,  in  reaching  over 
for  his  tobacco-box,  to  throw  down 
his  compafles,  and  in  (looping  to  take 
his  compafles  up,  with  his  fleeve  he 
threw  down  his  cafe  of  inftruments  and 
fnuffers — and  as  the  dice  took  a  run 
againft  him,  in  his  endeavouring  to 
catch  the  fnuffers  in  falling — he  thruft 
Monfieur  Blondel  off  the  table,  and 
Count  de  Pagan  o'top  of  him. 

'Twas  to  no  purpofe  for  a  man,  lame 
as  my  Uncle  Toby  was,  to  think  of 
redrelfing  all  thefe  evils  by  himfelf — 
he  rung  his  bell  for  his  man  Trim- 
Trim,'     quoth    my    Uncle    Toby, 
pr'ythee  fee  what  confufion  I  have 
here  been  making — I  muft  have  fome 
better  contrivance,Trim. — Canft  thou 
not  take  my  rule,  and  meafure  the 
length  and  breadth  of  this  table,  and 
then  go  and  befpeak  me  one  as  big 
again?'——*  Yes,  and  pleafe  your 
honour,'  replied  Trim,  making  a  bow ; 
but  I  hope  your  honour  will  be  foon 
well  enough  to  get  down   to   your 
country-feat — where,  as  your  honour 
takes  fo  much  pleafure  in  fortification, 
we  could  manage  this  matter  to  aT." 
I  muft  here  inform  you,  that  this  fer- 
vant  of  my  Uncle  Toby's,  who  went 
by  the  name  of  Trim,  had  been  a  cor- 
poral in  my  uncle's  own  company  • 
his  real  name  was  James  Butler — but 
having  got  the  nick-name  of  Trim  in 
the  regiment,  my  Uncle  Toby,  unlefs 
when  he  happened  to  be  very  angry  with 
him,  would  never  call  him  by  any  other 
name. 

The  poor  fellow  had  been  difabled 
for  the  fervice,  by  a  wound  on  his  left 
knee  by  a  mufket-bullet,  at  the  battle 
of  Landon,  which  was  two  years  before 
the  affair  of  Namur — and  as  the  fellow 
was  well  beloved  in  the  regiment,  and 
a  handy  fellow  into  the  bargain,  my 
Uncle  Toby  took  him  for  his  fervant— 
and  of  excellent  ufe  was  he,  attend- 
ing my  Uncle  Toby  in  the  camp,  and 
in  his  quarters,  as  a  valet,  groom, 
barber,  cook,  fempfter,  and  nurfe  j  and, 
indeed,  from  firft  to  iaft,  waited  upon 

him 
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\\m  rmd  ferved  him  with  great  fidelity 
and  affe&ion. 

My  Uncle  Toby  loved  the  man  in 
return,  and  what  attached  him  more  to 
him  ilill,  was  the  fimilitude  of  their 
knowledge — for  Corporal  Trim,  (for 
fo,  for  the  future,  I  mall  call  him)  by 
four  years  occafional  attention  to  his 
matter's  difcourfe  upon  fortified  towns, 
and  the  advantage  of  prying  and  peep- 
ing continually  into  his  mailer's  plans, 
&c.  exclufive  and  befides  what  he  gain- 
ed HOBBY-HORSICALLY,  as  a body- 
fervant,  non  hobby -borfical  per  fe — had 
become  no  mean  proficient  in  the  fcience ; 
and  was  thought,  by  the  cook  and 
chamber-maid,  to  know  as  much  of  the 
nature  of  ftrong-holds  as  my  Uncle 
Toby  himfelf. 

I  have  but  one  more  ftroke  to  give  to 
finifli  Corporal  Trim's  character— and 
it  is  the  only  dark  line  in  it.— -The  fel- 
low loved  to  advife — or  rather,  to  hear 
himfelf  talk:  his  carriage,  however, 
was  ib  perfectly  refpeftful,  'twas  eafy 
to  keep  him  filent  when  you  had 
him  fo  j  but  fet  his  tongue  a-going— 
you  had  no  hold  of  him — he  was  vo- 
luble— the  eternal  interlardings  of  your 
honour,  with  the  refpeclfulnefs  of  Corpo- 
ral Trim's  manner,  interceding  fo  ftrong 
in  behalf  of  his  elocution — that  though 
you  might  have  been  incommoded — 
you  could  not  well  be  angry.  My 
Uncle  Toby  was  feldom  either  the  one 
or  the  other  with  him — or,  at  leaft,  this 
fault,  in  Trim,  broke  no  fquares  with 
them.  My  Uncle  Toby,  as  I  faid, 
loved  the  man ;  and  befides,  as  he  ever 
looked  upon  a  faithful  fcrvant — but  as 
a  humble  friend,  he  could  not  bear  to 
ilo£  his  mouth.— Such  was  Corporal 
Trim. 

'  If  I  durft  prefume,1*  continued 
Trim,  *  to  give  your  honour  my  advice, 

*  and  fpeak  my  opinion  in  this   mat- 
ter—'    *  Thou   art  welcome,    Trim,' 
quoth  my  Uncle  Toby — '  fpeak — fpeak 

*  what  thou  thinkeft  upon  the  fubjeft, 
'  man,  without  fear.' — '  Why,  then,' 
replied  Trim — (not  hanging  his   ears, 
and  fcratchirig  his  head,  like  a  country 
lout,  but)  ftroking  h"is  hair  back  from 
his  forehead,  and  ftanding  erecl  as  be- 
fore   his    divifion — '  I   think,'    quoth 
Trim,  (advancing  his  left,  which  was 
his    larac    leg,  a   little  forwards — and 
pointing  with  his  right-hand  open  to- 
wards a  map  of  Dunkirk,  which   was 
pinned  againil  the  hangings  j)  *  I  think/ 


quoth  Corporal  Trim,  '  with  humble 
4  fubmiffion  to  your  honour's  better 
'  judgment — that  thefe  ravelins,  bafti- 
'  ons,  curtins,  and  horn-works,  make 
<  but  a  poor,  contemptible,  fiddle-faddle 
«  piece  of  work  of  it  here  upon  paper, 
'  compared  to  what  your  honour  and  I 
'  could  make  of  it,  were  we  in  the 
'  country  by  ourfelves,  and  had  but  a 

*  rood  or  a  rood  and  a  half  of  ground 
'  to  do  what  we    pleafed  with.*— As 
«  fummer    is   coming    on,'    continued 
Trim,  '  your  honour  might  fit  out  of 

'  doors,  and  give  me  the  nography * 

('  Call  it  ichnography,'  quoth  my  uncle) 
— >'  of  the  town  or  citadel  your  honour 

*  was  pleafed  to  fit  down  before — and 
'  I  will  be  fliot  by  your  honour  upon 
'  the  glacis  of  it,  if  I  did  not  fortify  it 
'  to  your  honour's  mind.'——*  I  dare 

*  fay  thou  would'ft,  Trim,'  quoth  my 
uncle. — 'For,  if  your  honour,'  continu- 
ed the  corporal,   '  could  but  mark  me 
'  the  polygon,  with  it's  exaft  lines  and 
'  angles '     *  That  I  could  do  very 

*  well,'   quoth  my  uncle. — *  I  would 
'  begin  with    the  fofse;   and  if  your 
'  honour  could  tell  me  the  proper  depth 

*  and  breadth '     «  I  can  to  a  hair's 

'  breadth,  Trim,'  replied  my  uncle.— 
'  I  would  throw  out  the  earth  upon 
'  this  hand  towards  the  towny  for  the 

*  icarp — and  on  that  hand  towards  the 

*  campaign,  for  the  counterfcarp.' 

•'  Very  right,  Trim  I'  quoth  my 
Uncle  Toby. — '  And  when  I  had  flop- 

*  ed   them   to  your  mind — an'  pleafe 
'  your  honour,  I  would  face  the  glacis. 

*  as  the  fineft  fortifications  are  done  in 
1  Flanders,  with    fods — and  Nas    your 
'  honour  knows  they  fiiould  be — and  I 
(  wouid  make  the  wails  and  parapets 
'  with  fods  too.'—-'  The  beft  engineers 
'  call   them  gazons,   Trim,'    faid  my 
Uncle.  Toby. — «  Whether  they  are  ga- 

*  zons  or  fods,  is  not  much   matter,* 
replied  Trim  j  *  your  honour  knows  they 
'  are  ten  times  beyond  a  facing  either 
1  of  brick  or  ftone.1 — {  I  know  they 
'  are,  Trim,  in  fbme  refpecls  ;' — quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby,  nodding  his  head— 
'  for  a  cannon-ball  enters  into  the  gazon 
1  right  onwards,  without  bringing  any 
'  rubbifh  down  with  it,  which   might 
'  fill  the  fofse,   (as  was  the  cafe  at  St. 
c  Nicholas's   Gate)    and  facilitate  the 
4  pailage  over  it.' 

'  Your    honour    xmderftands    thefe 

*  matters,'  replied  Corporal  Trim, '  bet- 

*  ter  than  any  officer  in  his  majelty's 

G  *  fervice— » 
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fervlce — but  would  your  honour  pleafe 
to  let  the  befpeaking  of  the  table  alone, 
and  let  us  but  go  into  the  country,  I 
would  work  under  your  honour's  di- 
reclions  like  a  horfe,  and  make  forti- 
fications for  you    fomething  like   a 
tanfy,  with  all  their  batteries,  faps, 
ditches,  and  pallifadoes,  that  it  mould 
be  worth  all  the  world's  riding  twenty 
miles  to  go  and  fee  it.' 
My  Uncle  Toby  blufhed  as  red  as 
fcarlet  as  Trim  went  on— but  it  was 
not  a   blufh  of   guilt— of  modefty— 
or  of  anger       •  it  was  a  blufh  of  joy ! 
—He  was  fired  with  Corporal  Trim's 
project  and  defcription.— *  Trim!'  faid 
my  Uncle  Toby, l  thou  haft  faid  enough.' 
— *  We  might  begin  the  campaign,'  con- 
tinued Trim,  *  on  the  very  day  that  his 
«  majefty  and  the  allies  take  the  field,  and 

*  demolifh  them  town  by  town  as  faft 

*  as—'  *  Trim,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby, 

*  fay  no  more.' — *  Your  honour,'  con- 
tinued Trim,  '  might  fit  in  your  arm- 
'  chair,'    [Pointing  to  it.]  *  this  fine 

*  weather,  giving  me  your  orders,  and 

'  I  would '  *  Say  no  more,  Trim,' 

quoth  my  Uncle  Toby. — «  Beftdes,  your 
'  honour  would  get  not  only  pleafure 
4  and  good  paftime — but  good  air,  and 

*  good  exercife,    and    good    health — 
4  and  your  honour's  wound  would  be 

*  well  in  a  month.'—*  Thou  haft  faid 

*  enough,   Trim!' — quoth    my  Uncle 
Toby — (putting    his    hand    into    his 
breeches  pocket) — *  I  like  thy  project 
'  mightily.' — *   And  if   your  honour 

*  pleafes,  I'll  this  moment  go  and  buy 

*  a  pioneer's  fpade  to  take  down  with 

*  us,  and  I'll  befpeak  a  fhovel  and  a 

*  pick-ax,  and  a  couple  of——'     '  Say 
'  no  more,  Trim,'    quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby,  leaping  up  upon  one  leg,  quite 
overcome  with  rapture — and  thrufting  a 
guinea    into  Trim's    hand — *  Trim,' 
laid  my  Uncle  Toby,  *  fay  no  more!— 

*  but  go  down,  Trim,  this  moment,  my 

*  lad,  and  bring  up  my  fupper  this  hi- 

*  ftant.' 

Trim  ran  down  and  brought  up  his 
mafter's  fupper — to  no  purpofe — Trim's 
plan  of  operation  ran  fo  in  my  Uncle 
Toby's  head,  he  could  not  tafte  it.— 

*  Trim,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby/  get  me 
c  to-Jbed.'— - 'Twas  all  one.— Corporal 
Trim's  defcription  had  fired  his  imagina- 
tion— my  Uncle  Toby  could  net  fhut  his 
eyes. — The  more  he  confidered  it,  the 
more  bewitching  the  Josne  appeared  to 
Lhn—  fo  that,  two  full  hours  before  day. 


light,  he  had  come  to  a  final  determina- 
tion, and  had  concerted  the  whole  plan  of 
his  and  Corporal  Trim's  decampment. 

My  Uncle  Toby  had  a  little  neat 
country-houfe  of  his  own,  in  the  village 
where  my  father's  eftate  lay  at  Shandy, 
which  had  been  left  him  by  an  old  uncle, 
with  a  fmall  eftate  of  about  one  hundred 
pounds  a  year.  Behind  this  houfe,  and 
contiguous  to  it,  was  a  kitchen-garden 
of  about  half  an  acre }  and  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  garden,  and  cut  off  from  it 
by  a  tall  yew-hedge,  was  a  bowling* 
green,  containing  juft  about  as  much 
ground  as  Corporal  Trim  wifhed  for : 
— fo  that  as  Trim  uttered  the  words, 
*  A  rood  and  a  half  of  ground  to  do 
'  what  they  would  with }'  this  identical 
bowling-green  inftantly  prefented  itfelf, 
and  became  curioufly  painted  all  at  once, 
upon  the  retina  of  my  Uncle  Toby's 
fancy — which  was  the  phyfical  caufe  of 
making  him  change  colour,  or  at  leaft 
of  heightening  his  blufh  to  that  immo- 
derate degree  I  fpoke  of. 

Never  did  lover  poft  down  to  a  be* 
loved  miftrefs  with  more  heat  and  ex- 
pectation, than  my  Uncle  Toby  did  to 
enjoy  this  felf-fame  thing  in  private— I 
fay,  in  private— for  it  was  flickered 
from  the  houfe,  as  I  told  you,  by  a  tall 
yew-hedge,  and  was  covered  on  the 
other  three  fides,  from  mortal  fight,  by 
rough  holly  and  thick  fet  flowering- 
Ihrubs— fo  that  the  idea  of  not  being 
feen,  did  not  a  little  contribute  to  the 
idea  of  pleafure  pre-conceived  in  my 
Uncle  Toby's  mind. — Vain  thought! 
however  thick  it  was  planted  about— or 
private  foever  it  might  feem— to  think, 
dear  Uncle  Toby,  of  enjoying  a  thing 
which  took  up  a  whole  rood  and  a  half 
of  ground— and  not  have  it  known ! 

How  my  Uncle  Toby  and  Corporal 
Trim  managed  this  matter — with  the 
hiftory  of  their  campaigns,  which  were- 
no  way  barren  of  events — may  make  no 
uninterefting  under-plot  in  the  epitalis 
and  working-up  of  this  drama.— At 
prefent  the  fcene  muft  drop— and  change 
for  the  parlour  fire-fide. 


CHAP.    VI. 

.  .  <  What  can  they  be  doing,  bro- 
«  ther?'  faid  my  father—4  I  think/  re- 
plied my  Uncle  Toby — taking,  as  I 
told  you,  his  pipe  from  his  mouth,  and 
ftriking  the  allies  out  of  it  as  he  began 

to* 
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Ms  fentence—*  I  think/  replied  he— 

*  it  would  not  be  amifs,  brother,  it"  we 
«  rung  the  bell/ 

<  Pray,  what's  all  that  racket  over- 

*  our  heads,  Obadiah?' — quoth  my  fa- 
ther.—-' My  brother  and  I  can  fcarce 
'  hear  ourfelves  fpeak.' 

«  Sir,'  anfwered  Obadiah,  making  a 
bow  towards  his  left- moulder — *  my 
«  miftreis  is  taken  very  badly." — *  And 
'  where's  Sufannah  running  down  the 
'  garden  there,  as  if  they  were  going  to 
'  ravifh  her?'—*  Sir,  me  is  running 
'  the  fhorteft  cut  into  the  town/  re- 
plied Obadiah,  *  to  fetch  the  old  mid- 
'  wife.'—'  Then  faddle  ahorfe,'  quoth 
my  father,  '  and  do  you  go  directly  for 
'  Doctor  Slop,  the  man-midwife,  with 
'  all  our  fervices — and  let  him  know 

*  your  miftrefs  is  fallen  into  labour— 
<  and  that  I  defi.re  he  will  return  with 

*  you  with  all  fpeed.' 

4  It  is  very  ftrange,'  fays  my  father, 
addreffing  himfelf  to  my  Uncle  Toby, 
as  Obadiah  fhut  the  door — «  as  there  is  IP 
c  expert  an  operator  as  Doctor  Slop  fo 
f  near — that  my  wife  mould  perfift  to  the 

*  very  laft  in  this  obftinate  humoW  of 

*  her's,  in  trufting  the  life  of  my  child, 
'  who  has  had  one  misfortune  already,  t<? 

*  the  ignorance  of  an  old  woman : — and 
'  not  only  the  life  of  my  child,  brother—* 

*  but  her  own  life,  and  with  it  the  lives 
'  of  all  the  children  I  might,  peradven- 

*  ture,  have  begot  out  of  her  hereafter. ' 

'  Mayhap,  brother,'  replied  roy  Uncle 
Toby,  *  my  fitter  does  it  to  fave  the  ex- 
'  pence.' — (  A  pudding's  end!'  replied 
my  father — '  the  doctor  muft  be  paid 

*  the  fame  for  inaction  as  action — if  not 
'  better — to  keep  him  in  temper.' 

•    •    i*  Then  it  can  be  out  of  nothing 

*  in  the  whole  world,'  quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby,  in  the  fimplicity  of  his  heart — 

*  but  mo(Jefty. — My  fifter,  I  dare  fay,' 
added  he,  '  does  not  care  to  Jet  a  man 
'  come  fo  near  her  ****.'     I  will  not 
i^y  whether  my  Uncle  Toby,  had  com- 
pleated  the  fentence  or  not — 'tis  for  his 
advantage  to  fuppofe  he  had  ;  as,  1  think, 
he  could  have  added  no  ONE  WOJS.D 
which  would  have  improved  it. 

If,  on  the  contrary,  my  Uncle  Toby 
had  not  fully  arrived  at  his  period's 
end — then  the  world  ftands  indebted  to 
the  fudden  mapping  of  my  father's  to- 
bacco-pipe, for"  one  of  the  neateft  ex- 
amples of  that  ornamental  figure  in  ora- 
tory, which  rhetoricians  ftyle  tl;e  apo- 
.•—•Jult  Heaven1,  how  does  the 
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foco  piu  and  thepoco  meno  of  the  Italian 
artifts — the  infenfible  more  or  lefs,  de- 
termine the  precife  line  of  beauty  in  the 
fentence,  as  well  as  in  the  ftatue!  How 
do  the  flight  touches  of  the  chifel,  the 
pencil,  the  pen,  the  fiddle- ftick,  et  cater  a 
— give  the  true  fwell,  which  gives  the 
true  plealure! — O  my  countrymen!— 
be  nice — be  cautious  of  your  language ; 
—and  never,  O!  never  let  it  be  for- 
gotten upon  what  fmall  particles  your 
eloquence  and  your  fame  depend. 

— «  My  fifter,  mayhap,'  quoth  my 
Uncle  Toby,  c  does  not  chufe  to  let  a 
c  man  come  fo  near  her  ****.*  Make 
this  da/h — 'tis  an  apojiopefis. — Take  the 
dafh  away,  and  write  backfide—-''\i$ 
bawdy.—- Scratch  backjide  out,  and  put 
covered  way  in — 'tis  a  metaphor — and, 
I  dare  fay,  as  fortification  ran  fo  much 
in  my  ILJncle  Toby's  head,  that  if  he 
had  been  left  to  have  added  one  word  to 
the  fentence— that  word  was  it. 

But  whether  that  was  the  cafe  or  not 
the  cafe — or  whether  the  mapping  of 
my  father's  tobacco-pipe  fo  critically, 
happened  through  accident  or  anger, 
will  be  feen  in  due  time, 


CHAP,    VII. 

THOUGH  my  father  was  a  good 
natural  philosopher — yet  he  was 
fomething  of  a  moral  philofopher  too  j 
for  which  reafon,  when  his  tobacco- 
pipe  mapped  fhort  in  the  middle — he 
had  nothing  to  do,  as  fuch,  but  to  have 
taken  hold  of  the  two  pieces,  and  thrown 
them  gently  upon  the  back  of  the  fire, 
—He  did  no  fiich  thing — he  threw  them 
with  all  the  violence  in  the  world— and, 
to  give  the  action  ftill  more  emphafis— 
he  itarted  up  upon  both  his  legs  to  do  it. 
This  looked  fomething  like  heat— - 
and  the  manner  of  his  reply  to  what  my 
Uncle  Toby  was  faying,  proved  it  was 
fo. 

— • — '  Not  chufe,'  quoth  my  father, 
(repeating  my  Uncle  Toby's  words) 
to  let  a  man  come  fo  near  her ! — By 
Heaven,  brother  Toby !  you  would 
try  the  patience  of  a  Job— and  I  think 
I  have  the  plagues  of  one  already, 

without  it!' «  Why? — where?—- 

wherein  ? — wherefore  ? — upon  what 

account?'  replied  my  Uncle  Toby,  in 

the  utmoft  aftonifhiiient.— <  To  think/ 

faid   my  father,  *  of  a  man  living  to 

*  your  age,  brother,  and  knowing  fo 

G  T.  «  litte 
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little  about  women!'— '  I  know  no- 
thing at  all  about  them,'  replied  my 
Jncle  Toby—*  and  I  think/  continued 
ic,  «  that  the  mock  I  received  the  year 
after  the  demolition  of  Dunkirk,  in 
my  affair  with  Widow  Wadman— 
which  mock,  you  know,  I  mould  not 
have  received,  but  from  my  total  ig- 
norance of  the  fex — has  given  me  juft 
caufe  to  fay,  that  I  neither  know  nor 
do  pretend  to  know,  any  thing  about 
'em  or  their  concerns  either.' — «  Me- 
thinks,  brother,'  replied  my  father, 
you  might,  at  leaft,  know  fo  much  as 
the  right  end  of  a  woman  from  the 
wrong.' 

It  is  faid,  in  Ariftotle's  Mafter-Piece, 
that  when  a  man  doth  think  cf  any  thing 
xvhich  is  paft — he  lookcth  down  upon 
the  ground : — but  that  wherf  he  think- 
eth  of  fomething  that  is  to  come,  he 
looketh  up  towards  the  heavens. 

My  Uncle  Toby,  I  fuppofe,  thought 
of  neither,  for  he  looked  horizontafly. 
— *  Right  end,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby, 
muttering  the  two  words  low  to  himfelf, 
and  fixing  his  two  eyes  infenfibly  as  he 
muttered  them,  upon  a  fmall  crevice, 
formed  by  a  bad  joint  in  the  chimney- 
piece — f  Right  end  of  a  woman ! — I  de- 
'  elate,'  quoth  my  Uncle,  «  I  know  no 

*  more  which  it  is  than  the  man  in  the 
'  moon — and  if  I  was  to  think,'  con- 
tinued my  Uncle  Toby,   (keeping  his 
eye  Mill  fixed  upon  the  bad  joint)  '  this 

*  month  together,  I  am  lure  I  mould 

*  not  be  able  to  find  it  out.'  • 

*  Then,  Brother  Toby,'  replied  my 
father,  '  I  will  tell  you. 

*'  Every  thing  in  this  world,'  conti- 
nued my  father — -.(filling  a  frefh  pipe)— 
every  thing  in  this  earthly  world,  my 
dear  brother  Toby,  has  two  handles.' 
Not  always,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby. 
— «  At  leaft,'  replied  my  father,  *  every 
one  has  two  hands — which  comes  to 
the  fame  thing. — Now,  if  a  man  was 
to  fit  down- -coolly,  and  confider  with 
himfelf  the  make,  the  fhape,  the  con- 
ftru6lion,.come-at-ability,  and  conve- 
nience of  all  the  parts  which  conftitute 
the  whole  of  that  animal  called  woman, 
and  compare  them  analogically — '  *  I 
never  underftood  rightly  the  meaning 
of  that  word  ;  •  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby. 
<  ANALOGY,'  replied  my  father,  *  is 
the  certain  relation  and  agreement, 
which  different  •  Here  a  devil  of 
a  rap  at  the  door  mapped  my  father's 
definition  (like  his  tobacco-pipe)  in 


two — and,  at  the  fame  time,  cruflied 
the  head  of  as  notable  and  curious  a 
diflertation  as  ever  was  engendered  in 
the  womb  'of  fpeculation — it  was  fonie 
months  before  my  father  could  get  an 
opportunity  to  be  fafely  delivered  of  it — 
And,  at  this  hoxir,  it  is  a  thing  full  as 
problematical  as  the  fubjecl  of  the  dii- 
fertation  itfelf — (confidering  the  confu- 
iion  and  diftrefles  of  our  clomeftick  mif- 
ad ventures,  which  are  now  ceming 
thick  one  upon  the  back  of  another) 
whether  I  mail  be  able  to  find  a  place 
for  it  in  the  third  volume  or  not. 


CHAP.     VIII. 

IT  is  about  an  hour  and  a  half's  tole- 
rable good  reading  fmce  my  Uncle 
Toby  rung  the  bell,  when  Obadiah  was 
ordered  to  faddle  a  horfe  and  go  for 
Doctor  Slop,  the  man-midwife — fo  that 
no  one  can  lay,  with  reafon,  that  I  have 
not  allowed  Obadiah  time  enough,  poe- 
tically fpeaking,  and  confidering  the 
emergency  too,  both  to  go  and  come — 
though  morally  and  truly  fpeaking,  the 
man  perhaps  has  fcarce  had  time  to  get 
on  his  boots. 

If  the  hyper -critick  will  go  upon 
this ;  and  is  refolved  after  all  to  take 
a  pendulum,  and  meafure  the  true  dif- 
tance  betwixt  the  ringing  of  the  bell, 
and  the  rap  at  the  door — and,  after 
finding  it  to  be  no  more  than  two  mi- 
nutes, thirteen  feconds,  and  three  fifths, 
—mould  take  upon  him  to  infult  over 
me  for  fuch  a  breach  in  the  unity,  or 
rather  probability  of  time — I  would  re- 
mind him,  that  the  idea  of  duration, 
and  of  it's  limple  modes,  is  got  merely 
from  the  train  and  fucceilion  of  our 
ideas — and  is  the  true  fcholaftick  pen- 
dulum—and by  which,  a-s  a  fcholar,  I 
will  be  tried  in  this  matter — abjuring 
and  detefting  the  jurifdiclion  of  ail  other 
pendulums  whatever. 

I  would  therefore"  defire  him  to  con- 
fider, that  it  is  but  poor  eight  miles  from' 
Shandy-Hall  to  Doctor  Slop,  the  man- 
midwife's  houfe — and  that  whilft  Oba- 
diah has  been  going  thofe  faid  miles  and 
back,  I  have  brought  my  Uncle  Toby 
from  Namur,  quite  acrofs  all  Flan-^ 
ders,  into  England — that  I  have  had 
him  ill  upon  my  hands  near  four  yeari 
— and  have  iince  travelled  him  andCorpo- 
ral  Trim  in  a  chariot  and  four,  a  jour- 
ney of  near  two  hundred  miles  down 
into  Yorkfhire— all  which  put  together/ 

mult 
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.muft  hav,e  prepared  the  reader's  imagi- 
ijation  for  the  entrance  of  Doctor  Slop 
upon  the  itage — as  much,  at  leaft,  (I 
hope)  as  a  dance,  a  long,  or  a  concerto 
between  the  a6ls. 

If  my  hyper-critick  is  intractable, 
alledging,  that  two  minutes  and  thirteen 
ieconds  are  no  more  than  two  minutes 
and  thirteen  feconds — when  I  have  faid 
ail  I  can  about  them — and  that  this 
plea,  though  it  might  fave  me  drama- 
tically, will  damn  me  biographically, 
rendering  my  book  from  this  very  mo- 
ment, a  proferTed  ROMANCE,  which 
before  was  a  book  apocryphal— —If 
I  am  thus  preffed — I  then  put  an  end 
to  the  whole  objection  and  controverfy 
about  it  all  at  once — by  acquainting 
him,  that  Obadiah  had  not  got  above 
threefcore  yards  from  the  liable-yard, 
before  he  met  with  Doctor  Slop — and 
indeed  he  gave  a  dirty  proof  that  he  had 
met  with  him,  and  was  within  an  ace 
of  giving  a  tragical  one  too. 

Imagine  to  yourlelf -but  this  had 

Better  begin  a  new  chapter. 


.C  H  A  P.     IX. 

IM  A G I N E  to  yourfelf  a  little  fquat, 
uncourtly  figure  of  a  Doilor  Slop, 
of  about  four  feet  and  a  half  perpendi- 
cular height,  with  a  breadth  of  back, 
and  a  fufquipedality  of  belly,  which 
might  have  done  honour  to  a  ierjeant  in 
the  horfe- guards. 

Such  were  the  outlines  of  Doctor 
.Slop's  figure,  which — if  you  have  read 
Hogarth's  Analyfis  of  Beauty — and  if 
you  have  not,  I  wifli  you  would — you 
muft  know,  may  as  certainly  be  caraca- 
tured,  and  conveyed  to  the  mind  by 
three  ftrokes  as  three  hundred. 

Imagine  fuch  a  one — for  fuch,  I  fay, 
were  the  outlines  of  Dr.  Slop's  figure, 
coining  (lowly  along,  foot  by  foot,  wad- 
dling through  the  dirt  upon  vhe  vertebrae 
of  a  little  diminutive  poney,  of  a  pretty 
colour — but  of  ftrength — alack! — icarce 
able  to  have  made  an  amble  of  it,  under 
fuch  a  fardel,  had  the  roads  been  in  an 
ambling  condition. — They  were  not.— 
Imagine  to  ycurfelf,  Obadiah  mounted 
upon  a  ftrong  monfter  of  a  coach-horie, 
pricked  into  a  full  gallop,  and  making 
all  practicable  fpeed  the  adverfe  way. 

Pray,  Sir,  let  me  intereft  you  a  mo- 
ment in  this  defcription. 

Had  Defter  Slv     beheld  Obadiah  a 


49 

mile  off,  porting  in  a  narrow  lane  di- 
rectly towards  him,  at  Lhat  monitrou* 
rate — fpiaming  and  plunging  like  a  de- 
vil through  thick  and  thin  as  he  ap- 
proached, would  not  liich  a  phaenome- 
non,  with  fuch  a  vortex  of  mud  and 
water  moving  along  with  it  round  it's 
axis — have  been  a  iubject  of  j utter  ap- 
preheniion  to  Dr.  Slop,  in  his  iituation, 
than  the  worjl  of  Wlufton's  comets? — 
To  lay  nothing  of  the  NUCLEUS  j  that 
is,  of  Obadiah  and  the  coach-horie.—. 
In  my  idea,  the  vortex  alone  of  'em  was 
enough  to  have  involved  and  carried,  if 
not  the  doctor,  at  leaft  the  doctor's  po- 
ney, quite  away  with  it.  What  then  do 
you  think  muft  the  terror  and  hydro- 
phobia ot  Doctor  Slop  have  been,  when 
you  read,  (which  you  are  juft  going  to 
do)  that  he  was  advancing  thus  warily 
along  towards  Shandy-Hall,  an  dhad  ap  ^ 
proached  to  within  lixty  yards  of  it, 
and  within  five  yards  of  a  Hidden  turn^ 
made  by  an  acute  angle  of  the  garden- 
wall — and  in  the  dirtieft  part  ot  a  dirty 
lane — when  Obadiah  and  his  coach- 
horfe  turned  the  corner,  rapid,  furious—* 
pop — full  upon  him! — Nothing,  I  think, 
m  nature,  can  be  fuppoied  more  terrible 
than  iuch  a  rencounter — fo  impromptl 
fo  ill  prepared  to  Hand  the  ihock  of  it  as 
Doctor  Slop  was. 

What  could  Doctor  Slop  do  ?— He 
crcffed  himleif .  —  <  Pugh !  '—But  the 
doctor,  Sir,  was  a  papilt.— *  No  mat- 
'  ter  j  he  had  better  have  kept  hold  of 

*  the  pummel/ He  had  fo — nay,  as 

it  happened,  he  had  better  have  done 
nothing  at  all ;  for,  in  eroding  himfelf, 
he  let  go  his  whip — and  in  attempting 
to  fave  his  whip  betwixt  his  knee  and 
his  laddie's  Ikirt,  as  it  Hipped,  he  loft 
his  (tirrup — in  loiing  which  he  loit  his 

feat and  in  the  multitude  of  all  thefe 

lories  (which,  by  the  bye,  mews  what 
little  advantage  there  is  in  eroding), 
the  unfortunate  doctor  loft  his  preiencd 
of  mind.  So  that  without  waiting  foe 
Obadiah's  onfet,  he  left  his  poney  to 
it's  deftiny,  tumbling  off  it  diagonally, 
fomething  in  the  Ityle  and  manner  of 
a  pack  of  wool,  and  without  any  other 
confequence  from  the  fall,  fave  that  of 
being  left,  (as  it  would  have  been)  with 
the  broadelt  part  of  him  funk  about 
twelve  inches  deep  in  the  mire. 

Obadiah  pulled  off  his  cap  twice  to 
Do6tor  Slop — once  as  he  was  falling—* 
and  then  again  when  he  faw  him  feated. 

'    '  '<  Ill-timed  complaifancc !  —  Had 

<  not 
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•'  not  the  fellow  better  have  flopped  his 
«  horfe,  and  got  off  and  helped  him  ?* 
—Sir,  he  did  all  that  his  fituation  would 
allow—but  the  momentum  of thecoach- 
horfe  was  fo  great,  that  Obadiah  could 
not  do  it  all  at  once. — He  rode  in  a 
circle  three  times  round  Do£lor  Slop,  be- 
fore hecould  fully  accompli fh  it  any  how  j 
—and  at  laft,  when  he  did  flop  his  beafl, 
'twas  done  with  fuch  an  explofion  of 
mud,  that  Obadiah  had  better  have 
been  a  league  off.  In  fhort,  never  was 
a  Doftor  Slop  fo  beluted,  and  fo  tran- 
fubftantiated,  fmce  that  affair  came  into 
fafliion. 


CHAP.    X. 

WHEN  Doftor  Slop  entered  the 
back-parlour,  where  my  father 
and  my  Uncle  Toby  were  difcourfing 
upon  the  nature  of  women— it  was  hard 
to  determine  whether  Doftor  Slop's  fi- 
gure, or  Do5lor  Slop's  prefence,  occa- 
lioned  more  furprize  to  them  j  for  as 
the  accident  happened  fo  near  the  houfe, 
as  not  to  make  it  worth  while  for  Oba- 
diah to  remount  him — Obadiah  had  led 
him  in  as  he  was,  unwiped,  unappoint- 
€d,  unanealed,  with  all  his  flams  and 
blotches  on  him.— He  flood  like  Ham- 
let's ghoft,  motionlefs  and  fpeechleis, 
for  a  full  minute  and  a  half,  at  the 
parlour-door,  (Obadiah  ftill  holding  his 
hand)  with  all  the  majefly  of  mud.  His 
hinder  parts,  upon  which  he  had  re- 
ceived his  fall,  totally  befmeared — and 
in  every  other  part  of  him,  blotched 
over  in  fuch  a  manner  with  Obadiah's 
explofion,  that  you  would  have  fworn 
(without  mental  refervation)  that  every 
grain  of  it  had  taken  effecV 

Here  was  a  fair  opportunity  for  myUn- 
cle  Toby  to  have  triumphed  over  my  fa- 
ther in  his  turn— for  no  mortal,  who  had 
beheld  DoflorSlop  in  that  pickle,  could 
have  diflented  from  fo  much,  at  leaft, 
of  my  Uncle  Toby's  opinion,  that  may- 
hap his  fifler  might  not  care  to  let  fuch 
a  Doctor  Slop  come  fo  near  her  ****. 
—But  it  was  the  Argumentum  ad  bo- 
minem  j  and  if  my  Uncle  Toby  was  not 
very  expert  at  it,  you  may  think,  he 
might  not  care  to  ufe  it. — No ;  the  rea- 
fon  was— 'twas  not  his  nature  to  infult. 
Do<5tor  Slop's  prefence  at  that  time, 
was  no  lefs  problematical  than  the  mode 
of  it  j  though  it  is  certain,  one  mo- 
ment's reflection  .in  my  father  might 
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have  folved  itj  for  he  had  apprized 
Doctor  Slop,  but  the  week  before,  that 
my  mother  was  at  her  full  reckoning  ; 
and  as  the  doclor  had  heard  nothing 
fmce,  'twas  natural  and  very  political 
too  in  him,  to  have  taken  a  ride  to 
Shandy-Hall,  as  he  did,  merely  to  fee 
how  matters  went  on. 

But  my  father's  mind  took  unfor- 
tunately a  wrong  turn  in  the  inveftiga- 
tionj  running,  like  the  hyper-critick's, 
altogether  upon  the  ringing  of  the  bell 
and  the  rap  upon  the  door — meafuring 
their  diilance,  and  keeping  his  mind  fo 
intent  upon  the  operation,  as  to  have 
power  to  think  of  nothing  elfe — com- 
mon-place infirmity  of  the  greateft  ma- 
thematicians !  working  with  might  and 
main  at  the  demonftration,  and  fo  waft- 
ing all  their  ftrength  upon  it,  that  they 
have  none  left  in  them  to  draw  the  co- 
rollary, to  do  good  with. 

The  ringing  of  the  bell,  and  the  rap 
upon  the  door,  flruck  likewife  flrong 
upon  the  fenforium  of  my  Uncle  Toby 
— but  it  excited  a  very  different  train  of 
thoughts — the  two  irreconcileable  pul- 
fations  inflantly  brought  Stevinus,  the 
great  engineer,  along  with  them,  into 
my  Uncle  Toby's  mind.  What  bufi- 
nefs  Stevinus  had  in  this  affair — is  the 

greateft  problem  of  all it  mall  be 

folved — but  not  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAP.    XI. 

WRITING,  when  properly  ma- 
naged, (as  you  may  be  Jure  I 
think  mine  is)  is  but  a  different  name 
for  converfation.  As  no  one,  who  knows 
what  he  is  about  in  good  company, 
would  venture  to  talk  all — fo  no  au- 
thor, who  underftands  the  juft  bounda- 
ries of  decorum  and  good-breeding, 
•would  prefume  to  think  all :  the  trueit 
refpc6l  which  you  can  pay  to  the  read- 
er's underftanding,  is  to  halve  this  mat- 
ter amicably,  and  leave  him  fomething 
to  imagine,  in  his  turn,  as  well  as  your- 
felf.  ' 

For  my  own  part,  I  am  eternally  pay- 
ing him  compliments  of  this  kind,  and 
do  all  that  lies  in  my  power  to  keep  his 
imagination  as  buiy  as  my  own. 

'Tis  his  turn  now 1  have  given 

an  ample  defcription  of  Do6lor  Slop's 
fad  overthrow,  and  of  his  fad  appear- 
ance in  the  back-parlour— his  imagina- 
tion, muft  now  go  oa  with  it  for  a  while. 

La 
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Let  the  reader  imagine,  then,  that 
Boflor  Slop  has  told  his  tale— and  in 
what  words,  and  with  what  aggrava- 
tions, his  fancy  chufes  !-i— let  him  fup- 
pofe,  that  Obadiah  has  told  his  tale 
alfo,  and  with  fuch  rueful  looks  of  af- 
fecled  concern,  as  he  thinks  will  beft 
contraft  the  two  figures,  as  they  Hand 
by  each  other  let  him  imagine,  that 
my  father  has  ftepped  up  ftairs  to  fee  my 
mother— ——and,  to  conclude  this  work 
of  imagination — let  him  imagine  the 
doftor  warned — rubbed  down — condol- 
ed with — felicitated — got  into  a  pair  of 
Obadiah' s  pumps,  ftepping  forwards  to- 
wards the  door,  upon  the  very  point  of 
entering  upon  aclion. 

Truce  ! — truce,  good  Doctor  Slop  ! 
ftay  thy  obftetrick  hand  j  return  it  fafe 
into  thy  bofom  to  keep  it  warm — little 
doft  thou  know  what  obftacles — little 
doft  thou  think  what  hidden  caufes  re- 
tard it's  operation !— haft  thou,  Doclor 
Slop—haft  thou  been  intrufted  with  the 
fecret  articles  of  this  folemn  treaty  which 
has  brought  thee  into  this  place  ? — Art 
thou  aware,  that  at  this  inftant,  a  daugh- 
ter of  Lucina  is  put  obftetrically  over 
thy  head  ?— Alas  ! — 'tis  too  true. — Be- 
fides,  great  fon  of  Pilumnus  !  what 
canft  thou  do  ? — Thou  haft  come  forth 
unarmed — thou  haft  left  thy  tire  tete— 
thy  new-invented  forceps — thy  crotchet 
—thy  fquirt — and  all  thy  inftruments 
of  falvation  and  deliverance,  behind  thee. 
—By  Heaven !  at  this  moment  they  are 
hanging  up  in  a  green  baize  bag,  be- 
twixt thy  two  piftols,  at  the  bed's  head! 
—Ring! — call! — fend  Obadiah  back 
upon  the  coach-horfe  to  bring  them 
with  all  fpeed ! — « Make  great  hafte,  O- 
4  badiah,'  quoth  my  father,  «  and  I'll 
'  give  thee  a  crown.' — '  And,'  quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby,  « I'll  give  him  ano- 
<  ther.' 


CHAP.    XII. 


f  X^OUR  fudden  and  unexpected 
J[  *  arrival,'  quoth  my  Uncle  To- 
by, addreffing  himfelf  to  Do6lor  Slop, 
(all  three  of  them  fitting  down  to  the 
fire  together,  as  my  Uncle  Toby  began 
to  fpeak) — «  inftantly  brought  the  great 
«  Stevinus  into  my  head  j  who,  you  muft 
«  know,  is  a  favourite  author  with  me.' 
'  —Then,'  added  my  father,  making  ufe 

*  of  the  argument  Ad  Crumenam — *  I 

*  will  lay  twenty  guineas  to  a  finglc 


crown-piece,  (which  will  ferve  to  give 
away  to  Obadiah  when  he  gets  back) 
that  this  fame  Stevinus  was  fome  en- 
gineer or  other,  or  has  wrote  fome- 
thing  or  other,  either  direclly  or  in- 
directly, upon  the  fcience  of  fortifi- 
cation.' 

4  He  has  fo ;'  replied  my  Uncle  To- 
by.—* I  knew  it,'  faid  my  father; 
though,  for  the  foul  of  me,  I  cannot 
lee  what  kind  of  connection  there  cart 
be  betwixt  Doclor  Slop's  fudden  com- 
ing, and  a  difcourfe  upon  fortifica- 
tion— yet  I  fear'd  it. — Talk  of  what 
we  will,  brother — or  let  the  occafion. 
be  never  fo  foreign  or  unfit  for  the 
fubjecl — you  are  lure  to  bring  it  in.— 
I  would  not,  brother  Toby,'  con- 
tinued my  father — *  I  declare,  I  would 
not  have  my  head  fo  full  of  curtins 
and  horn-works—'  '  That  I  dare 
fay,  you  would  not '.'  quoth  Dr.  Slopj 
interrupting  him,  and  laughing  moil 
immoderately  at  his  pun. 

Dennis  the  critick  could  not  deteft  and 
abhor  a  pun,  or  the  insinuation  of  a  pun, 
more  cordially  than  my  father — he  would 
grow  tefty  upon  it  at  any  time— but  to 
be  broke  in  upon  by  one,  in  a  ferious 
difcourfe,  was  as  bad,  he  would  fay,  as 
a  fillip  upon  the  nofe — he  faw  no  dif- 
ference. 

*  Sir,'  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  ad- 
drefling  himielf  to  Doftor  Slop,  '  the 
curtins  my  brother  Shandy  mentions 
here,  have  nothing  to  do  with  bed- 
fteads — though,  1  know,  Du  Cange 
fays,  that  bed-curtains,  in  all  proba- 
bility, have  taken  their  name  from 
them — nor  have  the  horn-works,  he 

rks  of,  any  thing  in  the  world  to 
with  the  horn -works  of  cuckol- 

dom but  the   curtin>  Sir,  is  the 

word  we  ufe  in  fortification  for  that 
part  of  the  wall  or  rampart  which 
lies  between  the  two  baftions  and 
joins  them.— Befiegers  feldom  offer  to 
carry  on  their  attacks  directly  againft 
the  curtin,  for  this  realbn,  becaufe 
they  are  fo  well  flanked? — ('  It  is  the 
cafe  of  other  curtains,'  quoth  Do6lor 
Slop,  laughing.)  *  However,'  continu- 
d  my  Uncle  Toby,  *  to  make  them 
fure,  we  generally  chuie  to  place  ra- 
velins before  them,  taking  care  only 
to  extend  them  beyond  the  fofse  or 
ditch. — The  common  men,  who  know 
very  little  of  fortification,  confound 
the  ravelin  and  the  half -moon  toge. 
they  are  very  different 
*  things—* 
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«  things— not  in  their  figure  or  con- 
'  ftruciion,  for  we  make  them  exactly 
* -alike  in  all  points — for  they  always 
'•confift  of  two  faces,  making  a  falient 
'•angle,  with  the  gorges,  not  ftraight, 
'  but  in  form  of  a  creicent.' — l  Where 
'  then  lies  the  difference  ?'  quoth  my 

father,  a  little  teftily. «  In  their  fi- 

'  tuations,'  anfwered  my  Uncle  Toby: 

<  for  when  a  ravelin,    brother,  ftands 

*  before  the  curtin,  it  is  a  ravelin  ;  and 
«  -when  a  ravelin  ftands  before  a  baftion, 

<  then  the  ravelin  is  not  a  ravelin — it  is 

«  a  half-moon a  half-moon,  like- 

'  wife,  is  a  half- moon,  and  no  more, 

<  fo  long  as  it  ftands  before  it's  baftion 
'  -——but  was  it  to  change  place,   and 

*  get  btfcre  the  curtin — 'twould  be  no 
«  longer  a  half-moon  ;  a  half-moon,  in 

*  that  cafe,  is  not  a  half-moon — 'tis  no 
'  more  than  a  ravelin.'  — '  I  think,' 
quoth  my  father,  « that  the  noble  faience 
«  of  defence  has  it's  weak  fides — as  well 
'  as  others.' 

{  As  for  the  horn-works"     •? 

('  Heigh!  ho  !'  fighed  my  father.) 

'  which,'  continued  my  Uncle  Toby, 
'  my  brother  was  fpeaking  of,  they  are 
'  a  very  confiderable  part  of  an  out- 

*  work they  are  called  by  the  French 

'  engineers,  outrage  a  corne,  and  we 
'  generally  make  them  to  cover  fuch 
'  places  as  we  fufpefl  to  be  weaker  than 
'  the  reft — 'tis   formed  by  two  epaul- 

*  merits  or  demi-baftions — they  are  veiy 

<  pretty  ;  and  if  you  will  take  a  walk, 

*  I'll  engage  to  (hew  you  one  well  worth 

*  your  trouble. — I  own,'  continued  my 
Uncle  Toby,  '  when  we  crown  them — 
'  they  are  much  ftronger ;  but  then  they 
'  are  very  expenfive,  and  take  up  a  great 
«  deal  of"  ground ;  fo  that,  in  my  bpi- 

*  nion,  they  are  moft  of  ufe  to  cover  or 
'  defend  the  head  of  a  camp  j  other  wife 

«  the  double  tenaille '      «  By  the 

'  mother  who  bore  us,  brother  Toby  !' 
quoth  my  father,  not  able  to  hold  out 
any   longer  — '  you  would  provoke  a 
«  faint ! — Here  have  you  got  us,  I  know 
«  not  -how,    not    only  fbule  into  the 

<  middle  of  the  old  fubjcct  again — but 

<  fo  full  is  your  head  of  thefe  confound- 

<  ed  works,  that  though  my  wife  is  this 

<  moment  in  the  pains  of  labour,  and 
«  you   hear  her  cry   out,    yet  nothing 
«  will  ferve  you  but  to  carry  off  the 

*  man-midwife.' — *  Accoucheur,  if  you 
«  ploaitf  quoth  Do£lor  Slop.     «  With 

*  all  my  heart,11  replied  my  father ;   '  I 
«  don't  care  what  they  call  you— but  I 


wifli  the  whole  fcienceof  fortifiaiof* 
with  all  it's  inventors,  at  the  devil !— . 
it  has  been  the  death  of  thoufands— 

and  it  will  be  mine  in  the  end  ! I 

would  not,  I  would  not,  brother  To- 
by, have  my  brains  fo  full  of  faps, 
mines,  blinds,  gabions,  palifadoes> 
ravelins,  half-moons,  and  fuch  trum- 
pery, to  be  proprietor  of  Namur,  and 
ot  all  the  towns  in  Flanders  with  it.' 
My  Uncle  Toby  was  a  man  patient 
of  injuries not  from  want  of  cou- 
rage—I have  told  you  in  the  fifth  chap- 
ter of  this  fecond  book,  that  he  was  a 
man  of  courage  — and  will  add  here, 
that  where  juft  occafions  prefented,  or 
called  it  forth — I  know  no  man  under 
whofe  arm  I  would  have  fooner  taken 
flielter—  nor  did  this  arife  from  any 
infenfibility  or  obtufenefs  of  his  intel- 
leaual  parts— for  he  felt  this  infult  of 
my  father's  as  feelingly  as  a  man  could 
do — but  he  was  of  a  peaceful,  placid 
nature — no  jarring  element  in  it — all 
was  mixed  up  fo  kindly  within  him,  my 
Uncle  Toby  had  fcarce  a  heart  to  reta- 
liate upon  a  fly. 

— c  Go,'  fays  he,  one  day  at  dinner, 
to  an  overgrown  one  which  had  buzzed 
about  his  nofe,  and  tormented  him  cru- 
elly all  dinner-time — and  which,  after 
infinite -attempts,  he  had  caught  at  laft, 
as  it  flew  by  him — '  I'll  not  hurt  thee,* 
fays  my  Uncle  Toby,  rifing  from  his 
chair,  and  going  acrofs  the  room,  with 
the  fly  in  his  hand — <  111  not  hurt  a  hair 
«  of  thy  head! — Go,'  fays  he,  lifting 
up  the  fam,  and  opening  his  hand  as  he 
fpoke,  to  let  it  efcape — f  go,  poor  devil, 
*  get  thee  gone;  why  mould  I  hurt 
«  thee? — This  world,  furely,  is  wide 
«  enough  to  hold  both  thee  and  me  1' 

I  was  but  ten  years  old  when  this 
happened — but  whether  it  was,  that  the 
action  itfelf  was  more  in  unifon  to  my 
nerves  at  that  age  of  pity,  which  in- 
ftantly  fet  my  whole  frame  into  one  vi- 
bration of  moft  pleafurable  fenfation— 
or  how  far  the  manner  and  expreflion  of 
it  might  go  towards  it — or  in  what  de- 
gree, or  by  what  fecret  magic k — a  tone 
of  voice  and  harmony  of  movement,  at- 
tuned by  mercy,  might  find  a  paffage  to 
my  heart,  I  know  iwt  —  this  I  know, 
that  the  leflbn  of  univerfal  good -will 
then  taught  and  imprinted  by  ray  Uncle 
Toby,  has  never  lince  been  worn  out  of 
my  mind  :  and  though  I  would  not  de- 
preciate what  the  ftudy  of  the  lltera 
fcumaniores,  at  the  univeriity,  have  done 

for 
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for  me  m  that  refpect,  or  difcredit  the 
'other  helps  of  an  expenfive  education 
bellowed  upon  me,  both  at  home  and 
abroad  fmce — yet  I  often  think,  that  I 
owe  one  half  of  my  philanthrophy  to 
that  one  accidental  impreflion. 

§Jr"  This  is  to  ferve  for  parents  and 
governors  inftead  of  a  whole  volume 
upon  the  fubject. 

I  could  not  give  the  reader  this  ftroke 
in  my  Uncle  Toby's  picture,  by  the 
inftrument  with  which  I  drew  the  other 
parts  of  it — that  taking  in  no  more  than 
the  mere  hobby- horfical  likenefs — this 
is  a  part  of  his  moral  character.  My 
father,  in  this  patient  endurance  of 
wrongs,  which  I  mention,  was  very 
different,  as  the  reader  muft  long  ago 
have  noted :  he  had  a  much  more  acute 
and  quick  fenfibility  of  nature,  attend- 
ed with  a  little  forenefs  of  temper  j 
though  this  never  tranfported  him  to 
any  thing  which  looked  like  malignan- 
cy— yet,  in  the  little  nibs  and  vexa- 
tions of  life,  'twas  apt  to  mew  itfelf  in 
a  drollifh  and  witty  kind  of  peeviflinefs — 
He  was,  however,  frank  and  generous 
in  his  nature — at  all  times  open  to  con- 
viction ;  and;  in  the  little  ebullitions  of 
this  fub-acid  humour  towards  others, 
but  particularly  towards  my  Uncle 
Toby,  whom  he  truly  loved — he  would 
feel  more  pain,  ten  times  told,  (except 
in  the  affair  of  my  Aunt  Dinah,  or 
where  an  hypothefis  was  concerned) 
than  what  he  ever  gave. 

The  characters  of  the  two  brothers, 
in  this  view  of  them,  reflected  light 
upon  each  other,  and  appeared  with 
great  advantage  in  this  affair  which 
arofe  about  Stevinus. 

I  need  not  tell  the  reader,  if  he  keeps  a 
H  0  B  B  Y  -  H  O  R  S  E — that  a  man's  hobby- 
horfe  is  as  tender  a  part  as  he  has  about 
him  j  and  that  thefe  unprovoked  ftrokes 
at  my  Uncle  Toby's  could  not  be  unfelt 

"by  him. No — as  I  faid  above — my 

Uncle  Toby  did  feel  them,  and  very 
fenfibly  too. 

*  Pray,  -Sir,  what  faid  he  ? — Plow 
*  did  he  behave  ?' — O,  Sir !  it  was  great : 
for  as  foon  as  my  father  had  done  in- 
fulting  his  hobby-horfe — he  turned  his 
head,  without  the  leaft  emotion,  from 
Doctor  Slop,  to  whom  he  was  addref- 
jfinghisdilcourfe — and  looked  up  into  my 
father's  face,  with  a  countenance  fpread 
over  with  fo  much  good-nature — Ib 
placid — fo  fraternal — fo  inexprefTibly 
tender  towards  him— -it  penetrated  my 
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father  to  his  heart :  he  rofe  up  haftily 
from  his  chair,  and  feizing  hold  of  both 
my  Uncle  Toby's  hands  as  he  fpoke— 
'  Brother  Toby,'  faid  he,  «  I  beg  thy 
'  pardon — forgive,  I  pray  thee,  this 
'  ra.'h  humour  which  my  mother  gave 
1  me  !' — <  My  dear,  dear  brother,"  an- 
fwered  my  Uncle  Toby,  rifing  up  by 
my  father's  help,  «  fay  no  more  about 

*  it — you  are  heartily  welcome,  had  it 

*  been  ten  times  as  much,  brother.'—* 

*  But  'tis  ungenerous,'  replied  my  fa- 
ther,   <  to   hurt  any  man — a  brother 

*  worfe but   to  hurt   a  brother  of 

'  fuch  gentle  manners — fo  unprovok- 

*  ing— and  fo  unrelenting — 'tis  bafe— * 

*  by  Heaven,    'tis  cowardly !' — c  You 

*  are  heartily  welcome,  brother,'  quoth 
my   Uncle  Toby — '  had  it  been  fifty 

*  times    as    much !' — *  Befides,    what 

*  have  I  to  do,  my  dear  Toby,'  cried 
my  father,  «  either  with  your  amufe- 

*  ments  or  your  pleafures,  unlefs  it  was 
1  in  my  power    (which  it  is  not)  to 

*  increafe  their  meafure  ?' 

'  Brother  Shandy,'  anfwered  my 

Uncle  Toby,  looking  wiftfully  in  his 
face — f  you  are  much  miftaken  in  this 
'  point — for  you  do  increafe  my  plea- 
'  fure  veiy  much,  in  begetting  children 

*  for  the  Shandy  family  at  your  time  of 

*  life.' — <  But,    by  that,    Sir^'    quoth 
Doctor  Slop,    *  Mr.  Shandy  increafes 

*  his  own.'—*  Not  a  jot,'  quoth  my  fa- 
ther. 

CHAP.     XIII. 

*  T\/TY  brother  does  it,*  quoth  my 
1V1  Uncle  Toby,  «  out  of  prin-. 

'  ciple." — '  In  a  family  way,  I  iup- 
'  pofe,'  quoth  Doctor  Slop. — '  Pfhaw.r 
faid  my  father,  i  it  is  not  worth  talking 

*  of.' 

CHAP.    XIV. 

AT  the- end  of  the  laft  chapter,  my 
father  and  my  Uncle  Toby  were 
left  both  ftanding,  like  Brutus  and  Caf- 
fms  at  the  clofe  of  the  fcene,  making  up> 
their  accounts. 

As  my  father  fpoke  the  three  kit 

words — hefatdown my  Uncle  Toby 

exactly  followed  his  example — only,  that 
before  he  took  his  chair,  he  rung  the 
bell,  to  order  Corporal  Trim,  who  was 
in  waiting,  to  itep  hcme  for  Stevinus— 
my  Uncle  Toby's  houfe  being  no  farther 
off  than  the  oppofite  iide  of  the  way. 

H  Some 
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Some  men  would  have  dropped  the 
Aibjeft  of  Stevinus — but  my  Uncle  To- 
by had  no  rdentment  in  his  heart  j  and 
he  went  on  with  the  tub  j  eft,  to  mew  my 
father  that  he  had  none. 

'  Your  fudden  appearance,    Doctor 

*  Slop,'  quoth  my  uncle,  refuming  the 
difcourfe,  'inftantly  brought  Stevinus 
«  into  my  head.'— (My  father,  you 
may  be  fure,  did  not  offer  to  lay  any 
more  wagers  upon  Stevinus's  head.)— 

*  Becaufe,'  continued  ray  Uncle  Toby, 

*  the  celebrated  failing-chariot,  which 
'  belonged  to  Prince  Maurice,  and  was 

*  of  fuch    wonderful  contrivance  and 
<  velocity,    as   to   carvy   half  a  dozen 
«  people  thirty  German  miles  in  I  don't 

*  know  how  few  minutes — was  invent- 

*  ed  by  Stevinus,  that  great  mathema- 
'  tician,  a»d  engineer.' 

'  You  might  have  fpared  your  fer- 

*  vant  the  trouble,'  quotli  Doctor  Slop, 

*  (as  the  fellow  is  iame)  of  going  for 
'  Stevinus's  account  of  it ;  becaufe,  in 
4  my  return  from  Leyden  through  the 

*  Hague,  I  walked  as  far  as  Schevling, 

*  which  is  two  long  miles,  on  purpofe 

*  to  take  a  view  of  it.' 

— «  7'hat's  nothing,'  replied  my 
Uncle  Toby,  '  to  what  the  learned  Pei- 

*  reikius  did  j  who  walked  a  matter  of 

*  five  hundred  miles,  reckoning  from 

*  Paris  to  Schevling,  and  from  Schev- 

*  ling  to  Paris  back  again,  in  order  to 
'  fee  it— and  nothing  elfe.' 

Some  men  cannot  bear  to  be  out- 
gone. 

*  The  more  fool  Peirefkius  P  replied 
Doctor  Slop. — But  murk,  'twas  out  of 
itD  contempt  of  Peirefkius  at  all :  but 
that  Peirelkms's  indefatigable  labour  in 
trudging  fo  far  on  foot,  out  of  love  for 
rhe  fciences,  reduced  the  exploit  of  Doc- 
tor Slop,  in  that  affair,  to  nothing.— 
e  The  more  fool   Peirefkius!'    faiU  he 
again. — c  Why  lb?'  replied  my  father, 
taking  his  brother's  part— not  only  to 
make  reparation  as  fail  as  he  could  for 
the  infult  he  had  given  him,  which  fat 
ftill  upon  my  father's  mind— but  partly, 
that  my  father  began   really  to  intereft 
terr/felf  in  the  difcourfe. — '  Why  fo,' 
&idl  he :  '  Why  is  Peirefkius,  or  any 
cnaneiit,  to  be  abufed  for  an  appetite 
for  lhat,  or  any  other  morfei  of  ibund 
knowledge? — ,For,  notwithilanding  I 
know  nothing  of  the  chariot  in  quef- 
tion,'  continued  he,  *  the  inventor  of 
it  jnuft  have  had  a  very  mechanical 
head ;   and   though  I   cannot  guefs 
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c  upon  what  principles  of  philcfophy  ha 
«  has  atchieved  it — yet  certainly  his. 
'  machine  has  been  conftru&ed  upon 
f  foHd  ones,  be  they  what  they  will,  or 
c  it  could  not  have  anfwered  at  the  rate 
'  my  brother  mentions.1 

«  It  anfwered,'  replied  my  Uncle 
Toby,  «  as  well,  if  not  better:  for, 
«  as  Peireflcius  elegantly  exprefTes  it, 

*  fpraking  of  the  velocity  of  it's  mo- 
'  tion,  c<  Tarn  cities  erat,  quam  erat 
"  ventus?  which,  unlefs  I  have  for- 
'  got  my  Latin,  i&,  that  It  was  asfwift 

*  AS  thf  wind  itfelf: 

*  But  pray,  Doctor  Slop,'  quoth  my 
father,  interrupting  my  uncle,  (though, 
not  without  begging  pardon  for  it,  at 
the  fame  time ;)  *  upon  what  principles 

was  this  felf-fame  chariot  fet  a- 
going?'— *  Upon  very  pretty  prin- 
ciples, to  be  furel*  replied  Doftor 
Slop—*  and  I  have  often,  wondered,' 
continued  he,  evading  the  queftion, 
why  none  of  our  gentry,  who  live 
upon  large  plains  like  this  of  ours— 
(efpecially  they  whofe  wives  are  not 
paft  child-bearing)— attempt  nothing 
of  this  kind  j  for  it  would  not  only 
be  infinitely  expeditious  upon  fudden 
calls,  to  which  the  fex  is  fubjeft — if 
the  wind  only  ferved— but  would  be 
excellent  good  hufbandry  to  make  ufe 
of  the  winds,  which  coft  nothing,. 
and  which  eat  nothing,,  rather  thaa 
horfes,  which  (the  devil  take  'em  !) 
both  coft  and  eat  a  great  deal.1 

*  For  that  very  reafon,'  replied  my 
ather— *  becaufe  they  coft  nothing,  and 

becaufe  they  eat  nothing— the  fcheme 

is  bad it  is  the  confumption  of 

our  produces,  as  well  as  the  manu- 
factures of  them,  which  gives  bread 
to  the  hungry,  circulates  trade,  brings 
in  money,  and  fupports  the  value  of 
our  lands— and  though,  I  own,  if  I 
was  a  prince,  I  would  generoufly  re- 
compenfe  the  fcientifick  head  whiclj 
brought  forth  fuch  contrivances — yet 
I  would  as  peremptorily  fupprefs  the 
life  of  them/ 

My  father  here  had  got  into  his  ele- 
ment— and  was  going  on  as  profpe. 
roufly  with  his  dificrtation  upon  tradey 
as  my  Uncle  Toby  had  before,  upon 
his  of  fortification — but,  to  the  lofs  of 
much  found  knowledge,  the  deflinies  in 
the  morning  had  decreed  that  no  difler-, 
tation  of  any  kind  mould  be  fpun  by  my 
father  that  day — for,  as  he  opened  his 
mouth  to  begin  the  next  fentence— 
CHAP, 
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CHAP.    XV. 

E  popped  Corporal  Trim  with  Stevi- 
ms — but  'twas  too  late — all  the  dif- 
courfe  had  been  exhaulted  without  him, 
and  was  running  into  a  new  channel. 
i-  '    *  You  may  take  the  book  home 

*  again,  Trim!'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby, 
nodding  to  him. 

<  But  pr'ythee,  corporal,*  quoth  my 
father,  drolling, — *  look.firft  into  it, 
'  and  fee  if  tkou  can'ft  fpy  aught  of  a 

*  failing-chariot  in  it.' 

Corporal  Trim,  by  being  in  the  fer- 
vice,  had  learned  to  obey— and  not  to 
remonftrate  :  fo  taking  the  bodk  to  a 
fide-table,  and  running  over  the  leaves 
— *  An'  pleafe  your  honour,'  faid  Trim, 
'  I  can  fee  no  fuch  thing!— however,* 
continued  the  corporal,  drolling  a  little 
in  his  turn,  *  I'll  make  fure  work  of  it, 
'  an'  pleafe  your  honour.' — So  taking 
hold  of  the  two  covers  of  the  book,  one 
in  each  hand,  and  letting  the  leaves  fall 
down,  as  he  bent  the  covers  back,  he 
gave  the  book  a  good  found  make. 

'  There  is  fomething  fallen  out, 
'  however,"'  faid  Trim,  *  an'  pleafe 

*  your  honour  j  but  it  is  not  a  chariot, 

*  or  any  thing  like  one.'—*  Pr'ythee, 
'  Corporal,'   faid  my  father,  fmilingj 
«  what  is  it  then?'—*  I  think,'  anfwer- 
ed  Trim,  ftooping  to  take  it  up—*  'tis 
'  more  lijte  a  iermon — for  it  begins  with 
'  a  text  of  Scripture,  and  the  chapter 
4  and  verfe — and  then  goes  on— not  as 

*  a  chariot,  but  like  a  fermon  dire&ly.' 
The  company  fmiled. 

'  I  cannot  conceive  how  it  is  poflible,' 
quoth  my  Uncle  Toby,  *  for  fuch  a 

*  thing  as  a  fermon  to  have  got  into  ray 
'  Stevinus.' 

«  I  think  'tis  a  fermon,'  replied  Trim  j 

*  but  if  it  pleafe  your  honours,  as  it  is 
'  a  fair  hand,  I  will  read  you  a  page  :'— 
for  Trim,   you  muft  know,  loved  to 
hear  himfelr  read  almoft  as  well  as  talk. 

*  I  have  ever  a  ftrong  propenfity,' 
faid  my  father,  *  to  look  into  things 
which  crofs  my  way  by  fuch  ftrange 
fatalities  as  thefe  j  and  as  we  have 
nothing  better  to  do,  at  leaft  till  O- 
badiah  gets  back,  I  mail  be  obliged 
to  you,  brother — if  Doctor  Slop  has 
no  objection  to  it — to  order  the  cor- 
poral to  give  us  a  page  or  two  of  it—- 
if he  is  as  able  to  do  it,  as  he  iecms 
willing-.'-—1-  An'  pleafe  your  honour,* 
quoth  Trim,  <  I  officiated  two 


campaigns,  in  Flanders,  as  clerk  to 
the  chaplain  of  the  regiment.' — «  He 
can  read  it,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby, 
as  well  as  I  can.— Trim,  I  allure  you, 
was  the  beft  fcholar  in  my  company, 
and  mould  have  had  the  next  halberd, 
but  for  the  poor  fellow's  misfortune.* 
Corpora]  Trim  laid  his  hand  upon  his 
heart,  and  made  a  humble  bow  to  his 
mailer— then  laying  down  his  hat  upon 
the  floor,  and  taking  up  the  fermon  in 
his  left-hand,  in  order  to  have  his  right 
at  liberty— he  advanced,  nothing  doubt- 
ing, into  the  middle  of  the  room,  where 
he  could  belt  fee,  and  be  beft  feen  by, 
his  audience. 


CHAP.     XVI. 

— '  If  you  have  any  objection—* 
faid  my  father,  addrerfing  himfelf  to 
Doclor  Slop.     *  Not  in  the  leaft,'  re- 
plied Doclor  Slop— *  for  it  does  not  ap- 
pear on  which  iide  of  the  queftion  it  is 
wrote— it  may  be  a  competition  of  a 
divine  of  our  church,  as  well  as  yours  }• 
— fo  that  we   ru»  equal    rifques.'— 
'Tis  wrote  upon  neither  fide,1  quoth 
Trim,  *  for  'tis  only  upon  confcience% 

*  an'  pleafe  your  honours.' 

Trim's  reafon  put  his  audience  into 
good-humour — all  but  Do&or  Slop  ; 
who,  turning  his  head  about  towards 
Trim,  looked  a  little  angry. 

*  Begin,  Trim — and  read  diftinc"liy,* 
quoth  my  father.  *  I  will,  an'  pleale 

*  your  honour,'  replied  the  corporal ; 
making  a  bow,   and  beipeaking  atten- 
tion with  a  ilight  movement  of  his  right- 
hand. 


CHAP,    XVII. 

But  before  the  corporal  begins, 

I  mull  firll  give  you  a  defcription  of  hit 
attitude— otherwise  he  will  naturally 
ftand  reprcfented,  by  your  imagination, 
in  an  uneafy  pofture — iHft' — perpendi- 
cular— dividing  the  weight  of  his  body 
equally  upon  both  legs — his  eye  fixed, 
as  if  on  duty — his  look  determined — 
clenching  the  fermon  in  his  left- hand, 
like  his  lire-lock. — In  a  word,  you 
would  be  apt  to  paint  Trim,  as  if  he 
was  (buidirig  in  his  platoon  ready  for 
acliou. — His  attitude  was  as  unlike  all 
this  as  you  can  conceive. 

He  iiood  before  them  with  his  body 
H  z  fwayed, 


TRISTRAM    SHANDY, 


56 

(wayed,  and  bent  forwards  juft  fo  far, 
as  to  make  an  angle  of  eighty-five  de- 
grees and  a  half  upon  the  plane  of  the 
horizon — which  found  orators,  to  whom 
I  addrefs  this,  know  very  well,  to  be  the 
true  perfuafive  angle  of  incidence— 
in  any  other  angle  you  may  talk  and 
preach — 'tis  certain — and  it  is  done 
every  day — but  with  what  effect — I  leave 
the  world. to  judge! 

The  neceflity  of  this  precife  angle  of 
eighty-five  degrees  and  a  half,  to  a  ma- 
thematical exactnefs— - does  it  not  (hew 
us,  by  the  way,  how  the  arts  and  fciences 
mutually  befriend  each  other? 

How  the  deuce  Corporal  Trim,  who 
knew  not  fo  much  as  an  acute  angle ' 
from  an  obtufe  one,  came  to  hit  it  fo 
exactly — or  whether  it  was  chance  or 
nature,  or  good  fenfe  or  imitation,  &c. 
fhall  be  commented  upon  in  that  part  of 
this  cyclopaedia  of  arts  and  fciences, 
where  the  inflrurnental  parts  of  the 
eloquence  of  the  fenate,  the  pulpit,  the 
bar,  the  coffee-houfe,  the  bed-cham- 
ber, and  fire-fide,  fall  under  confedera- 
tion. 

He  ftood — for  I  repeat  it,  to  take  the 
picture  of  him  in  at  one  view — with  his 
body  fwayed,  and  fomewhat  bent  for- 
wards— his  right-leg  from  under  him, 
fuftaining  feven-eighths  of  his  whole 
weight — the  foot  of  his  left- leg,  the  de- 
fect of  which  was  no  difadvantage  to 
Jiis  attitude,  advanced  a  little — not  la- 
terally, nor  forwards,  but  in  a  line  be- 
twixt them — his  knee  bent,  but  that 
not  violently — but  fo  as  to  fall  within 
the  limits  of  the  line  of  beauty — and  I 
add,  of  the  line  of  fcience  too— fcr,  con- 
fider,  it  had  one-eighth  part  of  his  body  to 
bear  up— fo  that  in  this  cafe  the  pofition 
of  the  kg  is  determined — becaufe  the 
foot  conld  be  no  farther  advanced,  or 
the  knee  more  bent,  than  what  would 
allow  him,  mechanically,  to  receive  an 
eighth  parr  of  h<s  whole  weight  under 
it,  and  to  carry  it  too. 

<£=T  This  I  reccmmend  to  painters  j 
"  •  —need  I  add — to  orators! — I  think 
r.ctj  for  unJefs  they  praitife  it — they 
muft  fall  upon  their  nofes. 

So  much  for  Corporal  Trim's  body 
and  legs. — He  held  the  fermon  loofelv, 
not  circle 'sly,  in  his  left-hand,  raifed 
fomefhing  above  his  ftomach,  and  de- 
tached a  little  frcm  his  l>reai't — his 
right-arm  falling  negligently  by  his 
fide,  as  nature  and  the  laws  of  gravity 
ordered  it — bu.t  with  the  palm  of  it  open 


and  turned  towards  his  audience,  ready 
to  aid  the  fentiment  in  cafe  it  ftood  in 
need. 

Corporal  Trim's  eyes,  and  the  mufcles 
of  his  face  were  in  full  harmony  with 
the  other  parts  of  him — he  looked  frank 
— unconftrained — fomething  affured— • 
but  no't  bordering  upon  affurance. 

Let  not  the  critick  a(k  how  Corporal 
Trim  could  come  by  all  this. — Fve 
told  him  it  mould  be  explained — but  fo 
he  ftood  before  my  father,  my  Uncle 
Toby,  and  Doctor  Slop — fo  fwayed  his 
body,  fo  contrafted  his  limbs,  and  with 
fuch  an  oratorical  fweep  throughout 
the  whole  figure — a  ftatuary  might  have 
modelled  from  it nay,  I  doubt  whe- 
ther the  oldeft  fellow  of  a  college — or 
the  Hebrew  profeffor  himfelf,  "could 
have  much  mended  it. 

Trim  made  a  bow,  and  read  as  fol- 
lows. 

THE      SERMON. 
HEBREWS  xiii.  18. 

— — For  fwe  truft  <we  have  a  good  con- 
fcience. 

RUST  '—Truft    we    have  a 
*  good  confcienceP 
['  Certainly,  Trim,'  quoth  my  father  $ 
interrupting  him,  '  you  give  that  fen- 

*  tence  a  very  improper  accent ;  for  you 
'  curl  up  your  nofe,  man,,  and  read  it 
'  with  fuch  a  fneering  tone,  as  if  the 

*  parfon  was  going  to  abufe  the  apoftle.' 

*  He  is,  an'  pleafeyour  honour,'  re- 
pled  Trim.     *  Pugh  T  faid  my  father, 
i'miling. 

*  Sir,1  quoth  Doctor  Slop,  c  Trim  is 
'  certainly  in  the  right;  for  the  writer 
'  (who  I  perceive  is  a  Proteftant)  by  the 

*  fnappifli  manner  in  which  he  takes  up 
{  the  apoftle,  is  certainly  going  to  abufe 
£  him— if  this  treatment  of  him  has  not 
1   done  it  already . ' —  *  E ut  from  whence,' 
'  replied  my  father, «  have  you  concluded 
'  fo  foon,  Doctor  Slop,  that  the  writer  is. 

*  of  our  church  ? — for  aught  I  can  fee 

*  yet,  he  maybe  of  any  church. ' — *  Be- 
'  caufe/  an fwered Doctor  Slop,  'if  he 

*  was  of  ours — he  durft  no  more  take  fuch 

*  a  licenced—than  a  bear  by  his  beard — . 
1  If  in  our  communion,  Sir,  a  man  was 
'   to  infult  an  apoltle — a  faint— or  even 
'  the  paring  of  a  faint's  nail — he  would 
'  have  his  eyes  fcratched  out."—'  What, 

*  by  the  faint!"  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby. 

'  No, 
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No,*  replied  Doctor  Slop,  '  he  would 
have  an  old  houfe  over  his  head.1 — 
Pray  is  the  Inquifition  an  ancient  build- 
ing,' anfwered  my  Uncle  Toby,  or  is  it 
a  modern  one  ?'— '  I  know  nothing  of 
architecture,'  replied  Doctor  Slop.— 
An1  pleafe  your  honours,1  quothTrim, 
the  Inquifition  is  the  vileft — '  «  Pr'y- 
thee  fpare  thy  defcription,Trim ;  I  hate 
the  very  name  of  it !'  faid  my  father. 

— '  No  matter  for  that,' anfwered  Doc- 
or  Slop-—'  it  has  it's  ufes  :  for  though 
I'm  no  great  advocate  for  it — yet,  in 
fuch  a  cafe  as  this,  he  would  foon  be 
taught  better  manners  ;  and  I  can  tell 
him,  if  he  went  on  at  that  rate,  would 
be  flung  into  the  Inquifition  for  his 
pains.' — '  God  help  him  then  !'  quoth 
ly  Uncle  Toby.  f  Amen  !'  added  Trim, 
for  Heaven  above  knows,  I  Jiave  a 
poor  brother  who  has  been  fourteen 
years  a  captive  in  it.' — '  I  never  heard 
one  word  of  it  before,'  faid  my  Uncle 
Toby,  haftily — '  how  came  he  there, 
Trim  ? — '  O,  Sir,  the  ftory  will  make 
your  heart  bleed — as  it  has  made  mine 

a  thoufand  times but  it  is  too  long 

to  be  told  now — your  honour  lhall 
hear  it  from  firft  to  laft  fome  day  when 
I  am  workingbefide  you  in  our  fortifi- 
tions— butthe  fliortof  the  ftory  is  this—- 
that my  brother  Tom  went  over  a  fer- 
vant  to  Lifbon — and  then  married  a- 
Jew's  widow,  who  kept  a  fmall  mop, 
and  fold  faufages — which  fome  how  or 
other,  was  the  caufeof  his  being  tak- 
en in  the  middle  of  the  night  out  of 
his  bed,  where  he  was  lying  with  his 
wife  and  two  fmall  children,  and  car- 
ried directly  to  the  Inquifition ;  where, 
— God  help  him  !'  continued  Trim, 
etching  a  figh  from  the  bottom  of  his 

icart — *  the  poor  honeft  lad  lies  con- 
fined at  this  hour — he  was  as  honeft  a 
foul,'  added  Trim,  (pulling  out  his 

handkerchief)  *  as  ever  blood  warm- 

«  ed  !' 

- The  tears  trickled  down  Trim's 

cheeks  fafter  than  he  could  well  wipe 

them  away — A  dead  iilence  in  the  room 

enfued  for  fome  minutes — Certain  proof 

of  pity  ! 

*  Come,  Trim,'  quoth  my  father — • 

after  he  faw  the  poor  fellow's  grief  had 

got  a  little  vent — '  read  on,  and  put  this 
melancholy  ftory  out  of  thy  head. — 
I  grieve  that  I  interrupted  thee  j  but 
pr'ythee  begin  the  fermon  again — for 
if  the  firft  fentence  in  it  is  matter  of 
abufe,  as  thou,  fayeft,  I  have  a  great 
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'  defire  to  know  what  kind  of  provoca- 

*  tion  the  apoftle  has  given/ 

Corporal  Trim  wiped  his  face— and 
returning  his  handkerchief  into  his 
pocket — and  making  a  bow  as  he  did 
it — he  began  again.] 

THE      SERMON. 

HEBREWS  xiii.  18. 

— — — .for  <iv e  truft  <we  ha<ve  a  good  con- 
fcience. 

<  rip  RUST!  truft  we  have  a  good' 

X    «  confcience  !  Surely  if  there  is 

any  thing  in  this  life  which  a  man  may 

depend  upon,  and  to  the  knowledge 

of  which  he  is  capable  of  arriving  upon 

themoft  indifputable  evidence,  it  muft 

be  this  very  thing — whether  he  has  a 

good  confcience,  or  no.' 

['  I  am   pofitive  I  am  right!'  quoth 

Defter  Slop.] 

'  If  a  man  th'mks  at  all,  he  cannot 
well  be  a  ftranger  to  the  true  ftate  of 
this  account. — He  muft  be  privy  to 
his  own  thoughts  and  defires — he  muft 
remember  his  paft  purfuits,  and  know 
certainly  the  true  fprings  and  mo- 
tives which  in  general  have  govern- 
ed the  actions  of  his  life.' 
[*  I  defy  him,  without  an  afliftant!* 
quoth  Do6\or  Slop.] 

'  In  other  matters  we  may  be  cle- 
'  ceived  by  falfe  appearances  ;  and,  as 
'  the  wife  man  complains,  hardly  da 
'  nve  gusfs  aright  at  the  things  that  are 
'  upon  the  earth,  and  with  labour  do 
'  <we  find  the  things  tbat  are  before  us. 
(  But  here  the  mind  has  all  the  evidence 
'  and  fails  within  herfelf — is  confcious 
£  of  the  web  me  has  wove — knows  it's 
f  texture  and  finenefs,  and  the  exact 

*  mare  which  every  pafllon  has  had  in 

*  working  upon  the  feveral  defigns  which 
'  virtue  or  vice  has  planned  before  her.' 

['  The  language  is  good;  and  I  de- 
'  clare  Trim  reads  very  well!'  quoth 
my  father.] 

*  Now — as  confcience  is  nothing  elfe 

*  but  the  knowledge  which  the  mind 

*  has  within  herfelf  of  this ;    and  the 
'  judgment,    either  of  approbation   or 

*  ceniurc,  which  it  unavoidably  makes 
f  upon  the   fucceflive   actions    of  our 

*  lives ;  'tis  plain,  you  will  fay,  from 

*  the  very  terms  of  the  proportion—. 
'  whenever  this  inward  teftimony  goes 

*  againft  a  man,    and  he  ftands   felf. 
4  accused—that  he  muil  neceflarily  be  a 

'  guilty 
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«  guilty  man. — And,  on  the  contrary, 

*  when  the  report  is  favourable  on  his 
«  fide,  and  his  heart  condemns  him  not 

*  —that  it  is  not  a  matter  of  trttjf,  as 

*  the  apoftle  intimates,  but  a  matter  of 
'  certainty  and  fact,  that  the  confcience 
'  is  good,  and  that  the  man  muft  be 
'  good  alfo.' 

[«  Then  the  apoftle  is  altogether  in 
'  the  wrong,  I  fuppofe,"  quoth  Doctor 
Slop,  *  and  the  Proteftant  divine  is  in 
'  the  right !' — '  Sir,  have  patience,* 
replied  my  father  j  «  for  I  think  it 
«  will  presently  appear,  that  St.  Paul 
'  and  the  Proteftant  divine  are  both  of 
f  an  opinion.' — <•  As  nearly  fo,'  quoth 
Doctor  Slop,  c  as  eaft  is  to  weft! — But 

*  this/ continued  he,  lifting  both  hands, 

*  comes  from  the  liberty  of  the  prefs  !' 

*  It  is  no  more,  at  the  worft,'  re- 
plied my  Uncle  Toby,  '  than  the  liberty 
'  of  the  pulpit ;  for  it  does  not  appear 

*  that  the  fermon  is  printed,    or  ever 

*  likely  to  be/ 

'  Goon,  Trim/  quoth  my  father.] 

'  At  firft  fight,  this  may  ieem  to  be 

'  a  true  ftate  of  the  cafe ;  and  I  make 

«  no  doubt  but  the  knowledge  of  right 

*  and  wrong  is  fo  truly  imprefled  upon 

*  the  mind  of  man — that  did  no  fiich 

*  thing  ever  happen,  as  that  the  con- 

*  fcience  of  a  man,  by  long  habits  of 
f  fin,  might  (as  the  Scripture  afTures  it 

*  may)  infenfibly   become  hard — and, 

*  like  feme  tender  parts  of  his  body,  by 

*  much  ftrefs  and  continual  hard  ufage, 

*  lofe,  by  degrees,  that  nice  fenfe  and 
'  perception  with  which  God  and  na- 

*  ture  endowed  it — did  this  never  hap- 
'  pen — or  was  it  certain  that  felf-love 
'  could  never  hang  the  leaft  bias  upon 
«  the  judgment — or  that  the  little  inte- 

*  refts  below  could  rife  up  and  perplex 

*  the  faculties  of  our  upper  regions, 

*  and  encompafs  them  about  with  clouds 

*  and  thick  darknefs— -could  no  fuch 

*  thing  as  favour  and   affection   enter 
'  this  facred  court — did  wit  difdain  to 
'  take  a  bribe  in  it  j  or  was  afhamed  to 
'  mew  it's  face  as  an  advocate  for  an 
«  unwarrantable  enjoyment? — or,  laftly, 
4  were  we  a  flu  red  that  intereft  ftocd  al- 
«  ways   unconcerned   whilft   the   caufe 

*  was  hearing — and  that  pafiion  never 

*  £ot  into  the  judgment-feat,  and  pro- 
'  nounced  lentence  in  the  ftead  of  rea- 

*  fen,  which  is  fuppofed  to  prefide  and 
'  determine    upon  the   cafe— was   this 

*  truty  fo,  as  the  objection  muft  fup- 
f  pofe— no  doubt,  then*  the  religious 


and  moral  ftate  of  a  man  would  be  ex- 
a&ly  what  he  himfelf  efteemed  it— • 
and  tlie  guilt  or  innocence  of  every 
man's  life  could  be  known,  in  gene- 
ral, by  no  better  meafure,  than  the 
degrees  of  his  own  approbation  and 
cenfure. 

'  I  own,  in  one  cafe,  whenever  a 
man's  confcience  does  accule  him  (as 
it  feldom  errs  on  that  fide)  that  he  Is 
guilty  ;  and  unlefs  in  melancholy  and 
hypochondriack  cafes,  we  may  lately 
pronounce  upon  it,  that  there  is  al- 
ways fufficient  grounds  for  the  accu- 
fation. 

'  But  the  converfe  of  the  proJ>ofitSon 
will  not  hold  true — namely,  that, 
whenever  there  is  guilt,  the  confcience 
multaccufej  and  if  it  does  not,  that 
a  man  is  therefore  innocent — This  is 
not  fact — So  that  the  common  confo- 
lation  which  fome  good  Cliriftian  or 
other  is  hourly  adminiftering  to  him- 
felf— that  he  thanks  God  his  mind 
does  not  mifgive  him,  and  that,  con- 
fequently,  he  has  a  good  confcience, 
becaufe  he  has  a  quiet  one — is  falla- 
cious  and  as  current  as  the  in- 
ference is,  and  as  infallible  as  the 
rule  appears  at  firft  fight  j  yet  when 
you  look  nearer  to  it,  and  try  the 
truth  of  this  rule  upon  plain  facts—. 
you  fee  it  liable  to  fo  much  error  from 
a  falfe  application — the  principle  upon 
which  it  goes  fo  often  perverted— the 
whole  force  of  it  loft,  andfometimes 
fo  vilely  caft  away,  that  it  is  painful 
to  produce  the  common  examples  from 
human  life  which  confirm  the  account. 

*  A  man  fliall  be  vicious  and  utterly 
debauched   in  his  principles— excep- 
tionable in  his  conduct  to  the  world— 
fhall  live  fhamelefs,  in  the  open  com- 
mirtion   of  a  fin  which  no  reafon  or 
pretence  can  juftify — a  fin  by  which, 
contrary  to  all  the  workings  of  huma- 
nity, he  mall  ruin  for  ever  the  deludr 
ed   partner  of  his  guilt — rob  her  of 
her  bell  dowry — and  not  only  cover 
her  own  head   with   difhoncur — but 
involve  a  whole  virtuous  family  m 
fhame  and    forrow  for  her   fake.—* 
Surely,    you  will    think    confcience 
muft  lead  fuch  a  man  a  troublefome 
life — he  can  have   no  reft  night  or 
dny  from  it's  reproaches. 

*  Alas !    confcience   had  fomething 
cife  to  do  all  this   time,  than  break 
in  upon  him :  as  Elijah  reproached 
the  God    Baal— this  domdtick  god 
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was  either  talking,  or  pur-fang,  or 
was  iii  a  journey,  er  ptr adventure 

he  Jlept  and  could  not  be  awoke. 
'  Perhaps  he  was  gone  out  in  com- 
pany with  Honour  to  fight  a  duel  ;  to 
pay  off  fome  debt  at  play — or  dirty  an- 
nuity, the  bargain  of  his  luft  :  perhaps 
Confdence  all  this  time  was  engaged 
at  home,  talking  loud  againlt  petty- 
larceny,  and  executing  vengeance  up- 
on ibme  fuch  puny  crimes  as  his  for- 
tune and  rank  in  life  iecured  him 
againft  all  temptation  of  committing ; 
fo  that  he  lives  as  merrily  ['  If 

he  was  of  our  church,  though/  quoth 

)o61or    Slop,    «  he  could  not.'} 

fleeps  as  foundly  in  his  bed — and  at 
laft  meets  death  as  unconcernedly— 
perhaps  much  more  fo— than  a  much 
better  man.' 

['  All  this  is  impoflible  with  us/ 
quoth  Doftor  Slop,  turning  to  my  fa- 
ther —  *  the  cafe  could  not  happen  in 

*  our  church.' — «  It  happens  in  ours, 
'  however/  replied  my  father,  *  but  too 
'  often/ — *  I  own/  quoth  Doctor  Slop, 
(ftruck  a  little  with  my  father's  frank 
acknowledgment)  'that  a  man  in  theRo- 
'  mifli  church  may  live  as  badly — but 

*  then  he  cannot  eafily  die  fo/ —  *  It  is 
'  little  matter/  replied  my  father, '  with 
an  air  of  indifference,  '  how  a  rafcal 
'  dies/  —  *  I  mean/    anfwered  Do&or 
Slop,  {  he  would  be  denied  the  benefits 
'  of  the  laft  facraments.1 — 'Pray,  how 
'  many   have    you  in    all  ?'    faid   my 
Uncle  Toby ;    '  for  I  always  forget/ 
—  '  Seven/     anfwered    Doctor    Slop. 
'  Humph  !'     faid    my    Uncle   Toby  j 
though  not  accented  as  a  note  of  acqui- 
cfcence  —  but  as  an  interjection  of  that 
particular  fpecies  of  furprize — when  a 
man,  in  looking  into  a  drawer,  finds 
more  of  a   thing  than  he  expefted — 
'  Humph  !'    replied  my  Uncle  Toby. 
Doctor  Slop,  who  had  an  ear,   under - 
ftood  my  Uncle  Toby  as  well  as  if  he 
had  wrote  a  whole  volume  againft  the 
feven  facrameuts. —  'Humph!'  replied 
Doftor  Slop,  (Itating  nay  Uncle  Toby's 
argument  over  again  to  him) —  c  Why, 

*  Sir,  are  there  not  feven  cardinal  vir- 
'  tues  ? — Seven  mortal  1ms?  — Seven 
'  golden  candlefticks  ? — Seven  heavens?' 
— '  It  is  more  than  I  know,'  replied  my 
Uncle  Toby. — *  Are  there   not  feven 
'  wonders  of  the  world  ?  — Seven  days 
'  of  the  creation  ?  —  Seven  planets  ? — 

*  Seven  plagvies  ?'— •'  That  there  are  !' 

my  father,  with  a  moil  affcfted 


gravity.  '  But  pr'ythee/  continued  he, 
«  go  on  with  the  reft  of  thy  characters, 
«  Trim/] 

'   Another  is    fordid,    unmerciful,' 
[Here  Trim  waved  his  right-hand.]  '  a. 

*  ftrait-hearted,  felfim  wretch,  incapable 
'  either  of  private  friendship,  or  publicJc 

*  fpirit.     Take  notice  how  he  pafles  by 
'  the  widow  and  orphan  in  their  diftrefs, 
c  and  fees  all  the  miferies  incident  to  hu- 
'  man  life  without  a  figh  or  a  prayer.' 
[c  An'  pleafe  your  honours/  cried  Trim, 
'  I  think  this  a  viler  man  than  the 
'  other!'] 

'  Shall   not  confidence  rife  up  and 
'  fting  him  on  fuch  occafions  ?  —  No  ; 

*  thank  God  there  is  no  occafion,    I 
f  pay  every   man    bis   own ;    I  have 
s  no  fornication  to  anfauer  to  my  con- 
'  fcience — no  faithlefs  <voivts  or  promifes 
'  to  make  up>—I  have  debauched  no 
(  man's  ivif<e  or  child  j    thank  God,  £ 
(  am  not  as  other  men,  adulterers,  un- 
'  juftt  Qr  even  as  this  libertine,    ivba 
f  Jiands  before  me. 

*  A  third  is  crafty  and  deiigning  ia 

*  his  nature.     View  his  whole  life — 'tis 
'  nothing  but  a  cunning  contexture  of 
'  dark  arts  and  unequitable  fubterfuges, 
'  bafely  to  defeat  the  true  intent  of  all 

*  laws — plain-dealing,  and  the  fafe  en- 

*  joyrnent  of  our  feveral  properties.— 
'  You  will  fee  fuch  a  one  working  out 
'  a  frame  of  little  defigns  upon  the  ig- 
1  norance  and  perplexities  of  the  poor 

*  and  needy  man — mall  raife  a  fortune 

*  upon  the  inexperience  of  a  youth,  or 
'  the  unfufpecling  temper  of  his  friend, 
<  who  would  have  trulted  him  with  his 
«  life. 

'  When  old  age  comes  on,   and  re- 
'  pentance  calls  him  to  look  back  upon 

*  this  black  account,    and  ftate  it  over 
'  again   with    his    confcience  —  CON- 
'  SCIENCE  looks  into  the  STATUTES 
s  AT  LARGE — finds  no  exprefs  la\v 
'  broken  by  what  he  has  done— per- 
'  ceives  no  penalty  or  forfeiture  of  goods 
'  and  chattels  incurred— fees  no  fcourge 

*  waving  over  his  head,  or  prifon  open- 
4  ing  his  gates  upon  him  —  What  is 
1  there  to  affright  his  confcience  ? — Coa- 

*  fcienca  has  got  fafely  entrenched  be- 
f  hind  the  letter  of  the  law  5    fits  there 

*  invulnerable,  fortified  with  ^afetf  and 
4  IRcpOrtS  fo    ftrongly  on    all  fides  — 

*  that  it  is  not  preaching  can  diipofleis 
f  it  of  it's  hold/ 

[Here  Corporal  Trim  and  my  Uncl? 

Toby  exchanged  looks  with  each  other. 

—•«  Aye, 
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— •'  Aye,  aye,  Trim!'  quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby,  making  his  head — •«  thefe  are 

*  but  forry  fortifications,  Trim.' — <  O  ! 

*  very  poor  work,'  anfwered  Trim,  f  to 

*  what  your  honour  and  I  make  of  it.' 
— '  The  characler  of  this  lafc  man,'  faid 
Doftor  Slop,    interrupting  Trim,   *  is 
,*  more  detdtable  than  all  the  reft — and 
'  ieems  to  have  been  taken  from  fome 
'  pettifogging  lawyer  amongft  you.— 
f  Amonglt  us,  a  man's  confcience  could 

*  not  poffibly  continue  fo  long  blinded  ; 

*  —three  times  in  a  year,  at  leaft,  he 

*  muft  go  to  confeffion.'  — '  Will  that 

*  reftore  it  to  fight  ?'    quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby. — '  Go  on,  Trim,'  quoth  my  fa- 
ther, {  or  Obadiah  will  have  got  back 

*  before  thou  haft  got  to  the  end  of  thy 

*  fermon.'  — l  'Tis  a  very  fhort  one,' 
replied  Trim.     *  I  wifh  it  was  longer,' 
quoth  my  Uncle  Toby,  *  for  I  like  it 
'  hugely.' — Trim  went  on.] 

'  A  fourth  man  fliall  want  even  this 
'  refuge — mall  break  through  all  this 
c  ceremony  of  flow  chicane — fcoms  the 

<  doubtful  workings  of  fecret  plots  and 
*,  cautious  trains  to  bring  about  his  pur- 

<  pofe — See  the  bare-faced  villain,  how 
«  he  cheats,  lyes,  perjures,  robs,  mur- 

*  ders — Horrid ! — But  indeed  much  bet- 
'  tcr  was  not  to  be  expected,  in  the  pre- 
f  fent  cafe — the  poor  man  was  in  the 
'  dark  ! — his  prieft  had  got  the  keeping 

*  of  his  confcience-^-and  all  he  would 
'  let  him  know  of  it  was,  that  he  muft 

*  believe  in  the  pope — go  to  mafs — crofs 
4  himfeif — tell   his  beads — be  a  good 

*  catholick — and  that  this,  in  all  con- 
'  icience,  was  enough  to  carry  him  to 
'  Heaven.    What — if  he  perjures !— — 

*  Why — he  had   a  mental  refervation 
'  in  it. But  if  he  is  fo  wicked  and 

*  abandoned  a  wretch  as  you  reprefent 

*  him — if  he  robs — if  he  ftabs — will  not 

*  confcience,  on  every  fucli  aft,  receive 
'  a  wound  itfelf?— —  Aye  —  but   the 

*  man  has  carried  it  to  confelTion — the 
,  '  wound  digefts  there,  and  will  do  well 

*  enough,  and  in  a  fhort  time  be  quite 

'  healed  up  by  abfolution. O  Popery ! 

'  what  haft  thou  to  anfwer  for  ? — when, 
'  not  content  with  the  too  many  natural 

*  and   fatal  ways,  through   which  the 
'  heart  of  man  is  every  day  thus/xeache- 

*  rcus  to  itlelf  above  all  things — thou 

*  haft  wilfully  fet  open  this  wide  gate  of 

*  deceit  before  the  face  of  this  unwary  tra- 

*  veller,  too  apt,  God  knows !  to  goaftray 
'  of  himfeif ;  and  confidently  fpeak  peace 
'  to  hiinfelf,  when  there  is  no  peace. 


*  Of  this  the  common  inftances  which 
I  have  drawn  out  of  life,  are  too  no- 
torious  to  require  much  evidence.     If 
any  man  doubts  the  reality  of  them, 
or  thinks  itimpoffible  for  a  man  to  be 
fuch  a  bubble  to  himfeif — I  muft  re- 
fer  him  a  moment  to  his  own  reflec- 
tions,  and  will  then  venture  to  truft 
my  appeal  with  his  own  heart. 

'  Let  him  confuler  in  how  different  a 
degree  of  deteftation,  numbers  of 
wicked  aftions  ftand  there,  though 
equally  bad  and  vicious  in  their  own 
natures — he  will  foon  find,  that  fuch 
of  them  as  ftrong  inclination  and 
cuftom  have  prompted  him  to  commit, 
are  generally  drefled  out  and  painted 
with  all  the  falfe  beauties  which  a 
foft  and  flattering  hand  can  give  them 
— and  that  the  others,  to  which  he 
feels  no  propenfity,  appear  at  once 
naked  and  deformed,  furrounded  with 
all  the  true  circumftances  of  folly  and 
dimonour. 

*  When  David  furprized  Saul  fleep- 
ing  in  the  cave,  and  cut  off  the  fkirt 
of  his  robe — we  read  his  heart  fmote 
him  for  what  he  had  done — but  in  the 
matter  of  Uriah,  where  a  faithful  and 
gallant  fervant,  whom  he  ought  to 
have  loved  and  honoured,  fell  to  make 
way  for  his  luft — where  confcience 
had  fo  much   greater  reafon  to  take 
the  alarm — his  heart  fmote  him  not. 
A  whole  year  had  almoft  paired  from 

-the  firft  commiflion  of  that  crime,  to 
the  time  Nathan  was  fent  to  reprove 
him;  and  we  read  not  once  of  the  leaft 
forrow  or  compunction  of  heart  which 
he  teftified,  during  all  that  time,  for 
what  he  had  done. 

*  Thus  confcience,    this   once   able 
monitor — placed  on  high  as  a  judge 
within  us,  and  intended  by  our  Maker 
as  a  juft  and  equitable  one  too — by 
an  unhappy  train  of  caufes  and  im- 
pediments,   takes  often  fuch  imper- 
feel  cognizance  of  what  paffes— - -does 
it's  office  fo  negligently — fometiraes 
fo  corruptly — that  it  is  not  to  be  truft- 
ed  alone  ;  and  therefore  we  find  there 
is  a  neceflity,  an  abfolute  neceffity,  of 
joining  another  principle  with  it,  to 
aid,   if  not  govern,   it's  determina- 
tions. 

*  So  that  if  you  would  form  a  juil 
judgment  of  what  is  of  infinite  im- 
portance  to  you  not  to  be  milled  in— 
namely,  in  what  degree  of  real  merit 
you  Hand,  either  as  an  honeft  man,  an 

«  ufeful 
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'  ufeful  citizen,  a  faithful  fubject  to  your 

*  king,  or  a  good  fervant  to  your  God, 

<  —call   in    religion   and    morality.— 
'  Look,  what  is  written  in  the  law  of 

<  God  ?— How  readeft  thou  ? — Confult 
•calm  reafon,    and  the  unchangeable 
«  obligations  of  juftice  and  truth — what 

*  fay  they  ? 

'  Let   CONSCIENCE    determine   the 

<  matter  upon  thefe  reports — and  then  if 
'.thy  heart  condemns  thee  not,  which 
'  is  the  cafe  the  apoftle  fuppofes — the 

<  rule  will  be  infallible— [Here  Doftor 

*  Slop  fell  afleep.]— thou  wilt  have  con- 
«  fidence  towards  God — that  is,  have 
'  juft  grounds  to  believe  the  judgment 
«  thou  haft  paft  upon  thyfelf,    is  the 

judgment  of  Godj  and  nothing  elfe 
but  an  anticipation  of  that  righteous 
fentence  which  will  be  pronounced 
upon  thee  hereafter  by  that  Being  to 
whom  thou  art  finally  to  give  an  ac- 
count of  thy  a6lions. 
«  Ble/ed  is  the  man,  indeed,  then,  as 

*  the  author  of  the  book  of  Ecclefiafti- 
'  cus  expreffes  it,  who  is  not  pricked 
f  with  the  multitude  of  bis  fins  :  Blejj'ed 
'  is  the  man  whofe  heart  hath  not  con- 
'  demned  him  j  whether  he  be  rich  or 
1  whether  he  be  poor,  if 'he  have  a  good 

*  heart,  (a  heart  thus  guided  and  in- 

*  formed)    he  Jhall  at  all  times  rejoice 

*  in  a  chearjul  countenance ;    his  mind 

*  Jhall  tell  him  more  thanfe<ven  watch  - 

<  men  tbat  Jit  above  upon  a  tower  on 

*  highS ['  A  tower  has  no  ftrength,* 

quoth  my  Uncle  Toby,    f  unlefs   'tis 

•  V  flanked.']—'  In  the  dark  eft  doubts 
it  mail  conduct  him  fafer  than  a  thou- 
fand  cafuifts,  and  give  the  ftate  he 
lives  in  a  better  fecurity  for  his  beha- 
viour than  all  the  claufes  and  reftric- 
tions  put  together,  which  law-makers 
are  forced  to  multiply:  —  Forced,  I 
fay,  as  things  ftand  j  human  laws  not 
'  being  a  matter  of  original  choice,  but 
'  of  pure  necemty,  brought  in  to  fence 
'  againft  the  mifchievous  eftecls  of  thole 
'  confciences  which  are  no  law  unto 
'  themfelves  j  well  intending,  by  the 
'  many  provifions  made  — that  in  all 
'  fuch  corrupt  and  mifguided  cafes, 

*  where  principles  and  the  checks  of 

*  confciencewill  not  make  us  upright — 

*  to  fupply  their  force — and,  by  the  ter- 
«  rors  of  gaols  and  halters,  oblige  us  to 
«  it.' 

['  I  fee  plainly,'  laid  my  father,  <  that 

*  this  fermon  has  been  compoftd  to  be 

*  preached  at  the  Temple-*- or 


Affize.— I  like  the  reafoning — and  am 
forry  thatDoftor  Slop  has  fallen  afleep 
before  the  time  of  his  conviction — for 
it  is  now  clear,  that  the  parfon,  as  I 
thought  at  firft,  never  infulted  St. 
Paul  in  the  leaft — nor  has  there  been, 
brother,  the  leaft  difference  between 
them.' — «  A  great  matter,  if  they  had 
differed!'  replied,  my  Uncle  Tobyj 
the  beft  friends  in  the  world  may  dif- 
fer fometimes.' — «  True,  brother  To- 
by,' quoth  my  father,  fhaking  hands 
with  him — *  we'll  fill  our  pipes,  bro- 
'  ther,  and  then  Trim  mall  go  on. 

<  Well— what  doft  thou  think  of  it  ?* 
faid  my  father}  fpeaking  to  Corporal 
Trim,  as  he  reached  his  tobacco-box. 

*  I  think,'  anfw.ered  the  corporal, 
<  that  the  feven  watchmen  upon  the 
«  tower — who,  I  fuppofe,  are  all  cen- 

*  tinels  there,  are  more,  an'  pleafe  your 

*  honour,  than  were  neceffary— and,  to 

*  go  on  at  that  rate,  would  harrafs  a  re-  , 
«  giment  all  to  pieces,  which  a  com- 

f  manding  officer,  v/ho  loves  his  men, 

*  will  never  do,  if  he  can  help  it— be- 

*  caufe  two  centinels,'  added  the  cor- 
poral, (  are  as  good  as  twenty.— I  hava 
«  been  a  commanding  officer  myfelf  in 

*  the  Corps  de  Garde  a  hundred  times,* 
continued  Trim,  rifmg  an  inch  higher 
in  his  figure  as  he  fpoke— *  and  all  the 

*  time  I  had  the  honour  to  ferve  his 
'.  Majefty  King  William,  in  relieving 
'  the  moft  confiderable  pofts,  I  never 

*  left  more  than  two  in  my  life.' — « Ve- 

*  ry  right  Trim,'  quoth  my  Uncle  To- 
by— '  but  yon  do  not  confider,  Trim, 
1  that  the  towers,   in  Solomon's  days, 
*.  were  not  fuch  things  as  our  baftions, 
'  flanked  and  defended  by  other  works 
e.  — this,  Trim,  was  an  invention  fince 

*  Solomon's  death  j  nor  had  they  horn- 
f  works,  or  ravelins  before  the  curtin,  iri 

*  his  time— or  fuch  a  fofsc  as  we  make 
'  with  a  cuvette  in  the  middle  of  it, 
'  and  with  covered  ways  and  counter - 
'  fcarps  pallifadoed  along  it,  to  guard  a- 

*  gainft  a  coup  de  main : — So  that  the  fe- 
4  ven  men  upon  the  tower  were  a  party, 

*  I  dare  fay,  .from  the  Corps  de  Garde, 
'  fet  there,  not  only  to  look  out,  but  to 

*  defend  it.' — *  They  could  be  no  more, 
c  an1  pleafe  your  honour,  than  a  Cor- 
*.  porai's  Guard.'  —  My  father  fmiled 
inwardly  —  but  not    outwardly  —  the 
fubjecl    being  rather  too  lerious,  con- 
fidering  what  had  happened,  to  make  a 
j.eft  of. —  So  putLiug  his  pipe  into  his 

"i,  which  he  had  juft  lighted— he 
I  contented 


TRISTRAM 


contentecl  himfelf  with  ordering  Trim 
to  read  on.     He  read  on  as  follows.] 

*  To  have  the  fear  of  God  before  our 
'  eyes;  and,  in  our  mutual  dealings  with 

*  each  other,  to  govern  our  actions  by 

*  the  eternal    meafures    of  right  and 
'  wrong. — The  firft  of  thefe  will  com- 
<  prehend  the  duties  of  religion — the  fe- 

*  cond,  th'ofe  of  morality — which  are  fo 
'  inseparably  connected  together,    that 
«  you  cannot  divide  thefe  two  tables, 
*.  even  in  imagination,  (though  the  at- 
'  tempt  is  often  made  in  practice)  with- 

*  out  breaking  and  mutually  deftroying 
'  them  both. 

*  I  faid,  the  attempt  is  often  made ; 
'  and  foit  is — there  being  nothing  more 

*  common,  than  to  fee  a  man  who  has 
«  no  fenfe  at  all  of  religion,  and  indeed 
4  has  fo  much  honefty  as  to  pretend  to 
'  none,  who  would  take  it  as  the  bittereft 

*  affront,  mould  you  hint  at  a  fufpicion 

*  of  his  moral  character— or  imagine 
€  he  was  not  confcientioufly  juft  and 

*  fcrupulous  to  the  uttermoit  mite. 

'  When  there    is  fome  appearance, 

*  that  it  is  fo— -though  one  is  unwilling 
'  even  to  fufpecl  the  appearance  of  fo 

*  amiable  a  virtue  as  moral  honefty,  yet 

*  were  we  to  look  into  the  grounds  of 

*  it,  in  the  prefent  cafe,  I  am  perfuaded 

*  we  mould  find  little  reafon  to  envy 
«  fuch  a  one  the  honour  of  his  motive., 

e  Let  him  declaim  as  pompoufly  as 

*  lift  ch<ufes  upon  the  fubjeft,  it  will  be 

*  found  to  r<*lt  upon  no  better  founda- 

*  tion,  than  either  his  intereft,  his  pride, 

*  his  eafe,or  fome  fuch  littk  and  change - 

*  able  pafiion  as-  will  give  us  but  fmall 

*  dependence  upon  his  actions  in  matters 

*  of  great  ftrefs. 

*  I  will  illustrate  this  by  an  example. 

*  I  know  the  banker  I  deal  with, 
'  or  the  phyfician  I  ufually  call  in-—'" 
£*  There  is  no  need,'  cried  Doclor  Slop, 
(waking)  '  to  call  in  a-ny  phyfician  in 

*  this  cafe]-— « to  be  neither  of  them?  men 
'  of  much  religion :  I  hear  them  make 

*  a  jeft  of  it  every  day,  and  treat  all  it's 
«  fanclions  with  fo  much  fconv,  as  to 

*  put  the  matter  paft  doubt.     Well— 

*  notwithstanding  this,.  I  put  my  &>r- 
'  tune  into   the  hands  of  the  one  — < 

*  and,    what   is  dearer  ftill-  to  me,   I 

*  truft  my  life  to  the  honeft  (kill  of  the 
<  other. 

«  Now  let  me  examine  what  is  my 

*  reason   for  this  great  confidence.—-. 

*  Why,   in  the  iirtt  place,   I  believe 


*  there  is  no  probability  that  either  of 
'  them  will  employ  the  power  I  put  into 

*  their  hands  to,  my  difadvantage — I 
«  conftder  that  honefty  fei-ves  the  pur- 
«  pofes  of  this  life — I  know  their  fuc- 
'  cefs  in  the  world  depends  upon  the 
'  fairnefs    of  their  characters. — In  a 

*  word,  I  am  perfuaded  that  they  can- 
(  not  hurt  me  without  hurting  them- 
'  felves  more. 

'  But  put  it  otherwife ;  namely,  that 
'  intereft  lay,  for  once,  on  the  other 
<  fide — that  a  cafe  fliould  happen, 
«  wherein  the  one,  without  Itain  to  his 
'  reputation,  could  fecrete  my  fortune, 
',  and  leave  me  naked  in  the  world— or 
'  that  the  other  could  fend  me  out  of  it, 
'  and  enjoy  an  eftate  by  my  death,  with- 
'  out  dishonour  to  himfelf  or  his  art— • 
'  in  this  cafe  what  hold  have  I  of  either 
'  of  them  ? Religion,  the  itrongeft 

*  of  all  motives,  is  out  of  the  queftion; 
{  —intereft,    the  next  moft  powerful 
'  motive  in  the  world,  is  ftrongly  a- 

*  gainft  me — what  have  I  left  to  caft 

*  into  the  oppofite  fcale  to  balance  this 
'  temptation  ?     —  Alas !    I    have    no- 

*  thing— nothing  but  what  is  lighter 
'  than  a  bubble — I  muft  lay    at   the 
'  mercy  of  HONOUR  or  fome  fuch  ca- 
4  pricious    principle  !— Strait    fecurity 
'  for  two  of  my  moft  valuable  bleffmgs, 
«  — my  property,  and  my  life  !r 

*  As,  therefore,  we  can  have  no  de- 

*  pendence  upon  morality  without  re- 
«  ligion — fo,  on  the  other  hand,  there 
'  is  nothing  better  to  be  exj>e£ted  from 
'  religion    without    morality  — never- 
'  thelefs,  'tis  no  prodigy  to  fee  a  man, 
*'  whofe  real  moral  character  ftands  very 
'  low,  who  yet  entertains  the  higheft 
'  notion  of  himfelf,  in  the  light  of  a 
'  veligious  man. 

'  He  fhall  not  only  be  covetous,  re- 
'  vengeful,  implacable— but  even  want- 

*  ing  in  points  of  common  honefty ;  yet, 

*  inafmuch  as  he  talks  aloud  againft  the 

*  infidelity  of  the  age— is  zealous   for 

*  fome  points  of  religion— goes  twice 
'  a- day  to  church— attends  the  facra- 
'  meats — and  amufes  himfelf  with  a  few 
'  inftrumental  parts  of  religion — (half 
*'  cheat  his  confcience  into  a  judgment^ 
'  that  for  this  he  is'  a  religious   man, 

*  aad  has  difcharged  truly  his  duty  to 
*•  God :  and  you  will  find  that  filch  a 
«  man,  through  force  of  this  deluiion, 
'  generally  looks  down  with  fpiritual 

*  pride  upon  every  ether-  man  who  has 

*  Ui» 
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'  lefs  affeftation  of  piety— though,  per- 

*  haps,  ten  times  more  moral  honefty 

*  than  himfelf. 

*  This,  likeivtfe,  is  afore  evil  under  the 
'  fun ;  and,  I  believe,  there  is  no  one  mif- 

*  taken  principle,  which,  for  if  s  time, 
<  has  wrought  more  ierious  mifchiefs.— 

*  For  a  general  proof  of  this — examine 
'  the  hiitory  of  the  RomHh  church — ' 
[c  Well,  what  can  you  make  of  that?' 
cried  Do6lor  Slop.]—'  fee  what  fcenes 

*  of  cruelty,    murder,   rapine,    blood- 
«  med — '    "['  They  may  thank   their 
«  own  obftinacy !' cried  Do6lor  Slop.  ]— 

*  have  all  been  fanctified  by  a  religion 

*  not  ftriclly  governed  by  morality. 

*  In   how  many   kingdoms  of  the 

*  world—'     [Here  Trim  kept  waving 
lus  right-hand  from  the  fermon  to  the 
extent  of  his  arm,  returning  it  back- 
wards and  forwards  to  the  conclufion  of 
the  paragraph.] 

'  In  how  many  kingdoms  of  the 
c  world  has  the  crufading  fword  of  this 
'  mifguided  faint-errant  fpared  neither 

*  age  or  merit,  or  lex  or  condition?— 
c  and,  as  he  fought  under  the  banners 

*  of  a  religion  which  let  him  loofe  from 

*  juftice  and  humanity,  he  Ihewed  nonej 

*  mercilefsly  trampled  upon  both — heard 

*  neither  the  cries  of  the  unfortunate, 

*  nor  pitied  their  diftreiTes.' 

[*  I  have  been  in  many  a  battle,  an' 
1  pleafe  your  honour!'  quoth  Trim, 
fighing,  *  but  never  in  fo  melancholy  a 

*  one  as  this !— I  would  not  have  drawn 

*  a  trigger  ia  it  againft  thefe  poor  fouls 
'  —to  have  been  made  a  general  officer !' 
— -  *  Why  ?  what  do  you  underftand  of 

*  the  affair  ?'  laid  Doctor  Slop,  looking 
towards  Trim,    with  fomething  more 
of  contempt  than  the  corporal's  honeft 
heart  deferred. — '  What  do  you  know, 
'  friend,  about  this  battle  you  talk  of?' 
— *  I  know,'  replied   Trim,    '  that   I 

never  refufed  quarter  in  my  life  to  any 
man  who  cried  out  for  it — but  to  a 
woman  or  a  child,'  continued  Trim, 
before  I  would  level  my  mu  fleet  at 
them,  I  would  lofe  my  life  a  thou  fan  4 
times !' — <  Here's  a  crown  for  thee, 
Trim,  to  drink  with  Obadiah  to- 
night ?'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby  :  and 
I'll  give  Obadiah  another  too.' — <  God 
blefs  your  honour!'  replied  Trim— 
I  had  rather  thefe  poor  women  and 

*  children  had  it.' — *  Thou  art  an  ho- 

*  neft  fellow,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby, 
r— My  father    nodded  his  head— as 
rnuch  as  to  fay— •<  and  fo  he  is.'-* 


<  But,  pr'ythee,  Trim,'  faid  my  fa- 
ther, '  make  an  end — for  Ifee  thou  haft 
«  but  a  leaf  or  two  left.' 

Corporal  Trim  read  on.] 

«  If  the  teftimony  of  paft  centuries  in 
«  this  matter  is  not  fufficient — confider 
'  at  this  inftant,  how  the  votaries  of 
'  that  religion  are  every  day  thinking 
1  to  do  fervice  and  honour  to  God,  by 
'  actions  which  are  a  dishonour  and 

*  fcandal  to  themfelves. 

'  To  be  convinced  of  this,  go  with 
'  me  for  a  moment  into  the  prifons  of 
f  the  Inquifition.'— — -[*  God  help  my 
'  poor  brother  Tom!'] '  Behold 

*  Religion,   with    Mercy  and    Juftice 
'  chained  down  under  her  feet — there 
'  fitting  ghaftly  upon  a  black  tribunal, 
'  propped  up  with  racks   and   inftru- 
'  ments  of   torment.     Hark  ! — hark  ! 

'  what    a    piteous     groan  !' [Here 

Trim's  face  turned  as  pale  as  ames.] 

'*  See  the  melancholy  wretch  who 
'  uttered  it,'— — [Here  the  tears  began 

to    trickle   down.] '  juft    brought 

'  forth  to  undergo  the  anguifh  of  a 
'  mock  trial,   and  endure  the  utmoft 
'  pains  that  a  ftudied  fyftem  of  cruelty 
'  has  been  able  to  invent.' — [<  D — a 
'  them  all!'  quoth  Trim,  his  colour  re- 
turning into  his  face  as  red  as  blood.] 
— '  Behold  this  helplefs  victim  deliver- 
'  ed  up  to  his   tormentors — his   body 
'  fo  wafted  with  ibrrow  and   confine- 
'  ment — '     ['  Oh,  'tis  my  brother!* 
cried   poor  Trim  in  a  moft  paflionate 
exclamation,  dropping  the  fermon  upon 
the  ground,  and  clapping  his  hands  to- 
gether— «  I  fear 'tis  poor  Tom!'     My 
father's  and    my  Uncle  Toby's  heart 
yearned  with  fympathy  for  the  poor  fel- 
low's diftrefs  j    even   Slop  himfelf  ac» 
knowledged    pity    for    him — «   Why, 
Trim,'  laid  my  father,  «  this  is  not 
a   hiftory — 'tis    a    fermon    thou    art 
reading :  pr'ythee  begin  the  fentence 
again.1] — «  Behold  this  helplefs  vic- 
tim delivered  up  to  his  tormentors—*, 
his  body  fo  wafted  with  forrow  and 
confinement,  you  will  fee  every  nerve 
and  mufcle  as  it  fuffers. 
(  Obferve  the  laft  movement  of  that 
horrid  engine !' — ['I  would  rather  face 
a  cannon,'    quoth  Trim,  ftamping.] 
— »«  See  what  conyulfions  it  has  thrown 
him  into!— Confider  the  nature  of  the 
pofture  in  which  he  now  lies  flretched  j 
—what  exquifite   torture  he  endures 
by  it!' — ['  I  hope  *tis  not  in  Portu- 
gal,'}— .«  It  is  all  nature  can  bear  I 
I  z  «  Good 


64 


TRISTRAM    SHANDY*. 


Good  God!    fe«  how  it  keeps    his 
weary  foul  hanging  upon  his  tremb- 
ling lips!'— [*  I  would  not  read  an- 
other line  of  it,*  quoth  Trim,  '  for 
all  the  world — I  fear,  an*  pleafe  your 
honours,  all  this  is  in  Portugal,  where 
my  poor  brother  Tom  is.' — '  I  tell 
thee,  Trim,   again,*    quoth   my  fa- 
her,  '  it  is  not  an  hiftoricaj  account-— 
it  is  a  defcription.' — '  It  is  only  a 
defcription,  honeftman,'  quoth  Slop; 
there's  not  a  word  of  truth  in  it.'— 
That's  another  ftory,*  replied  my  fa- 
her.— *  However,  as  Trim  reads  it  with 
fo  much  concern— 'tis  cruelty  to  force 
him  to  go  on  with  it.— Give  me  hold 
of  the  fermon,   Trim — I'll    finifh  it 
for  thee,  and  thou  mayeft  go/ — *  I 
muft  ftay  and  hear  it  too!'   replied 
Prim,  '  if  your  honour  will  allow  me; 
— though  I  would  not  read  it  myfelf 
for  a  colonel's  pay.'—'  Poor  Trim  !' 
quoth   my  Uncle  Toby. — My  father 
went  on.] 

*  — -Confider  the  nature  of  the  po- 
fture  in  which  he  now  lies  ftretched— 
what  exquifite  torture  he  endures  by 
it ! — *Tis  all  nature  can  bear  '.—Good 
God!    fee   how  it  keeps  his  weary 
foul  hanging  upon  his  trembling  lips, 
willing  to  take  it's   leave — but   not 
fuffered  to  depart ! — Behold  the  un- 
happy wretch  led  back  to  his  cell !' — 
['  Then,  thank  God,  however,'  quoth 
Trim,  '  they  have  not  killed  him.'] 
— '  See  him  dragged  out  of  it  again  to 

*  meet  the  flames,  and  the  infults  in  his 
'  laft   agonies,  which  this  principle—* 

*  this  principle,  that  there  can  be  reli- 

*  gion  without  mercy— has  prepared  for 
'  him.' — [<  Then,   thank  God— he 
'  is  dead!'  quoth  Trim  ;  '  he  is  out  of 
'  his  pain — and  they  have  done  theif 
«  worftathim! — O,  Sirs! — *     «  Hold 

*  your  peace,  Trim,'  faid  my  father, 
going  on  with   the  fermon,  left  Trim 
/hould  incenfe  Do&or  Slop — *  we  fhail 
«  never  have  done  at  this  rate."] 

'  The  fureft  way  to  try  the  merit  of 
'  any  difputed  notion,  is  to  trace  down 

*  the  confequences  fuch  a  notion  has 

*  produced,  and  compare  them  with  the 

*  fpirit  of  Chriftianity — 'tis  the  ftiort 
'  and  decifive  rule  which  our  Saviour 
<  hath  left  us,  for  thefe  and  fuch  like 
4  cafes,  and  it  is  worth  a  thoufand  ar- 

*  guments By  their  fruits  ye  Jhall 

'  know  them. 

c  I  will  add  no  farther  to  the  length 

*  of  this  fermon,  than  by  two  or  three 


fhort  and  independent  rules  deducible 
from  it. 

«  Firftt  Whenever  a  man  talks  loudly 
againft  religion,  always  fufpecl  that 
it  is  not  his  reafon,  but  his  paflions 
which  have  got  the  better  of  his 
CREED.  A  bad  life,  and  a  good 
belief,  are  difagreeable  and  trouble- 
fome  neighbours  ;  and  where  they  fe- 
parate,  depend  upon  it,  'tis  for  no 
other  caufe  but  quietnefs  fake. 
«  Secondly,  When  a  man,  thus  re- 
prefented,  tells  you  in  any  particular 
inftance — that  fuch  a  thing  goes  againjt 
his  confcience  —  always  believe  he 
means  exactly  the  fame  thing,  as 
when  he  tells  you  fuch  a  thing  goes 
againft  his  ftomach— a  prefent  want 
of  appetite  being  generally  the  true 
caufe  of  both .  In  a  word — truft  that 
man  in  nothing,  who  has  not  a  CON- 
SCIENCE in  every  thing. 
'  And,  in  your  own  cafe,  remember 
this  plain  diftinclion — a  miftake  in 
which  has  ruined  thoufands— - that  your 
confcience  is  not  a  law  •  no  j  God 
and  reafon  made  the  law,  and  have 
placed  confcience  within  you  to  de- 
termine— not,  like  an  Afiatick  cadi, 
according  to  the  ebbs  and  flows  of 
his  own  paflions — but  like  a  Britifli 
judge,  in  this  land  of  liberty  and  good 
fenfe,  who  makes  no  new  law,  but 
faithfully  declares  that  law  which  he 
knows  already  written. 

'FINIS/ 


'  Thou  haft  read  the  fermon  exrreme- 
'  ly  well,  Trim,*  quoth  my  father.— 
'  If  he  had  ipared  his  comments,'  re- 
plied Doctor  Slop—*  he  would  have 

*  read  it  much  better.'—*  I  mould  have 

*  read  it  ten  times  better,  Sir,'  anfwer- 
ed  Trim,  '  but  that  my  heart  was  fo 
'  full." — *  That  was  the  very  reafon, 
'  Trim,'  replied  my  father,  '  which  has 
'  made  thee  read  the  fermon  as  well  as 
'  thou  haft  done— and  if  the  clergy  of 
'  our  church,*  continued  my  father,  ad- 
drefling  himfelf  toDo&or  Slop,  '  would 
'  take  part  in  what  they  deliver  as  deep- 

*  ly  as  this  poor  fellow  has  done— as 
'  their  compofitions  are  fine — *    ['  I  de- 
«  ny  it!'    quoth  Doctor  Slop.]  —  *  I 

*  maintain  it — that  the  eloquence  of  our 

*  pulpits,  with  fuch  lubjecis  to  inflame 

*  it,  would  be  a  model  for  the  whole 
<  world,— But/  alas  1'  continued  my 

father, 
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father,  (  and  I  own  it,  Sir,  with  for- 
row,  that,  like  French  politicians  in 
this  refpeft,  what  they  gain  in  the 

cabinet  they  lofe  in  the  field." 

'Twere  a  pity,'  quoth  my  uncle,  '  that 
this  ftiould  be  loft/ — '  I  like  the  fer- 
mon  well,'   replied  my  father — *  'tis 
dramatick — and  there  is  fomething  in 
that  way  of  writing,  when   flcilfully 
managed,    which  catches  the   atten- 
tion/—' We  preach  much  in  that  way 
with  us/  faid  Doctor  Slop. — {  I  know 
that  very  well,'  faid  my  father — but 
in  a  tone  and  manner  which  difgufted 
Doctor  Slop,  full  as  much  as  his  aflent, 
fnnply,  could  have  pleafed  him.—-'  But 

*  in  this,'  added  Doctor  Slop,  a  little 
piqued—'  our  fermons  have  greatly  the 
'  advantage,  that  we  never  introduce 
'  any  character  into  them  below  a  pa- 
'  triarch  or  a*  patriarch's    wife,    or  a 

*  martyr  or  a  faint.'—'  There  are  fome 

*  very  bad  characters  in  this,  however,' 
faid  my  father,  '  and  I  do  not  think  the 
'  fermon  a  jot  the  worie  for  'em .'— '  But 
'  pray,'     quoth    my    Uncle    Toby— 
'  who's  can  this   be  ?— How  could  it 
«  get  into  my  Stevinus  ?'  —  'A  man 

*  muft  be  as  great  a  conjuror  as  Stevi- 
'  nus,'  faid  my  father,  '  to  refolve  the 
'  fecond  queftion  : — thefirft,  I  think,  is 
f  not  fo  difficult — for,  unlefs  my  judg- 
'  ment  greatly  deceives  me — I  know 

*  the  author ;  for  'tis  wrote,  certainly, 

*  by  the  parfon  of  the  parifh.' 

The  iimilitude  of  the  ftyle  and  man- 
ner of  it,  with  thofe  my  father  con- 
ftantly  had  heard  preached  in  his  parifh- 
church,  was  the  ground  of  his  conjec- 
ture— proving  it  as  ftrongly,  as  an  ar- 
gument a  priori  could  prove  fuch  a 
thing  to  a  philofophick  mind,  that  it 
was  Yorick's,  and  no  one's  elfe.  It  was 
proved  to  be  fo  a  po/teriori,  the  day 
after,  when  Yorick  fent  a  fervant  to 
my  Uncle  Toby's  houfe  to  enquire 
after  it. 

It  leems  that  Yorick,  who  was  in- 
quifitive  after  all  kinds  of  knowledge, 
had  borrowed  Stevinus  of  my  Uncle 
Toby,  and  had  carefully  popped  his 
fermon,  as  foon  as  he  had  made  it, 
into  the  middle  of  Stevinus  ;  and  by  an 
act  of  forgetfulnefs,  to  which  he  was 
ever  fubject,  he  had  fent  Stevinus  home, 
and  his  fermon  to  keep  him  company. 

Ill-fated  fermon  !  thou  waft  loft,  af- 
ter this  recovery  of  thee,  a  fecond  time  ! 
: — dropped  through  an  unfufpected  fif- 
4urc  in  thy  mailer's  pocket,  down  into 


a  treacherous  and  a  tattered  lining— trod 
deep  into  the  dirt  by  the  left  hind-foot 
of  his  Rofmante,  inhumanly  ftepping 
upon  thee  as  thou  falled'it — buried  ten 
days  in  the  mire — raifed  up  out  of  it  by 
a  beggar — fold  for  a  halfpenny  to  a  pa- 
rim-clerk — transferred  to  his  parfon— 
loft  for  ever  to  thy  own,  the  remainder 
of  his  days— nor  reftored  to  his  reftlefs 
MANES  till  this  very  moment,  that  I 
tell  the  world  the  ttory. 

Can  the  reader  believe,  that  this  fer- 
mon of  Yorick's  was  preached  at  an 
aflize,  in  the  cathedral  of  York,  before 
a  thoufand  witnefles,  ready  to  give  oath 
of  it,  by  a  certain  prebendary  of  that 
church,  and  actually  printed  by  h?m 
when  he  had  done — and  within  fo  fhort 
a  fpace  as  two  years  and  three  months 
after  Yorick's  death  ?— -Yorick,  in- 
deed, was  never  better  ferved  in  his  life ; 
—but  it  was  a  little  hard  to  mal -treat 
him  after,  and  plunder  him  after  he  was 
laid  in  his  grave. 

However,  as  the  gentleman  who  did 
it  was  in  perfect  charity  with  Yorick—* 
and,  in  confcious  juftice,  printed  but  a 
few  copies  to  give  away — and,  that  I 
am  told  he  could  moreover  have  made 
as  good  a  one  himfelf,  had  he  thought 
fit — I  declare  I  would  not  have  pub- 
limed  this  anecdote  to  the  world 
nor  do  I  publifh  it  with  an  intent  to 
hurt  his  character  a,nd  advancement  in 
the  church — I  leave  that  to  others—- 
but I  find  myfelf  impelled  by  two  rea- 
fons,  which  I  cannot  vvithftand. 

The  firlt  is,  that,  in  doing  juftice,  I 
may  give  reft  to  Yorick's  ghoft— which 
—as  the  country-people,  and  fome  others, 
believe — -Jtill  walks. 

The  fecond  reafon  is,  that,  by  laying 
open  this  ftory  to  the  world,  I  gain  an 
opportunity  of  informing  it — that  in  cafe 
the  character  of  Parfon  Yorick,  and  this 
fample  of  his  fermons,  is  liked — there 
are  now  in  the  pofleflion  of  the  Shandy- 
family,  as  many  as  will  make  a  hand- 
fome  volume,  at  the  world's  fervice«— « 
and  much  good  may  they  do  it. 


CHAP.    XVIII. 

OB  A  D I A  H  gained  the  two  crowns 
without  difpute  j  for  he  came  in 
jingling,  with  all  the  inftruments  in  the 
green  baize  bag  we  fpoke  of,  flung 
acrofs  his  body,  juft  as  Corporal  Trim 
went  out  of  the  room. 

«  It 
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'  It  is  now  proper,  I  think,'  quoth 
Do&or  Slop,  (clearing  up  his  looks) 

*  as  we  are  in  a  condition  to  be  of  fome 
'  fervice  to  Mrs.  Shandy,  to  fend  up 

*  ftairs  to  know  how  me  goes  on.' 

'  I  have  ordered,'  anfwered  my  fa- 
ther, *  the  old  midwife  to  come  down 
«  to  us  upon  the  leaft  difficulty — for 

*  you  muft  know,  Doctor  Slop,'  con- 
tinued my  father,  with  a  perplexed  kind 
of  a  fmile  upon  his  countenance,  '  that 

*  by  exprefs  treaty,  folemnly  ratified 

<  between  me  and  my  wife,  you  are  no 

*  more  than  an  auxiliary  in  this  affair — 
«  and  not  fo  much  as  that,  unlefs  the 

*  lean  old  mother  of  a  midwife  above 

*  ftairs  cannot  do  without  you. — Wo- 

*  men  have  their  particular   fancies  j 

*  and  in  points  of  this  nature,'  conti- 
nued my  lather,  «  where  they  bear  the 

*  whole  burden,    and  fuffer  fo  much 

*  acute  pain  for  the  advantage  of  our 
«  families,  and  the   good  of  the  fpe- 

*  cies — they  claim  a  right  of  deciding, 

*  en  fou<verainesy  in  whofe  hands  and 
'  in  what  falhion,  they  chufe  to  under- 

*  go  it.' 

'  They  are  in  the  right  of  it  P  quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby.  '  But,  Sir,'  replied 
Doclor  Slop,  not  taking  notice  of  my 
Uncle  Toby's  opinion,  but  turning  to 
my  father — «  they  had  better  govern  in 

*  other  points — and  a  father  of  a  fami- 

*  ly,  who  wifhes  it's  perpetuity,  in  my 

*  opinion,  had  better  exchange  this  pre- 
'  rogative  with  them,  and  give  up  fbme 

*  other  rights  in  lieu  of  it.' — *  I  know 
'  not,'  quoth  my  father,  anfwering  a 
little  too  teftily,  to  be  quitedifpafiionate 
in  what  he  faid — £  I  know  not,'  quoth 
he,  *  what  we  have  left  to  give  up,  in 
'  lieu  of  who  mall  bring  our  children 
'  into  the  world,  unlefs  that—of  who 
«  mall  beget  them.' — *  One  would  al- 

*  moft  give  up  any  thing,'  replied  Doc- 
tor Slop — '     '  I  beg  your  pardon  !'  an- 
fwered my  Uncle  Toby.—'  Sir,'  replied 
Doctor  Slop,  '  it  would  aftonifh  you  to 

know  what  improvements  we  have 
made  of  late  years  in  all  branches  of 
obftetrical  knowledge,  but  particu- 
larly in  that  one  fingle  point  of  the 
fafe  and  expeditious  extraction  of  the 
foetus— which  has  received  fuch  lights, 
that,  for  my  part,'  (holding  up  his 
hands)  *  I  declare,  I  wonder  how  the 

*  world   has—'     l  I  wifh,'  quoth   my 
Uncle  Toby,  ;  you  had  feen  what  pro- 

<  digious  armie§  we  had  in  Flanders.' 


CHAP.    XIX. 

I  Have  dropped  the  curtain  over  this 
fcene  for  a  minute — to  remind  you 
of  one  thing — and  to  inform  you  of 
another. 

What  I  have  to  inform  you,  comes, 
I  own,  a  little  out  of  it's  due  courfe— . 
for  it  ihould  have  been  told  a  hundred 
and  fifty  pages  ago,  but  that  I  forefaw 
then  'twould  come  in  pat  hereafter,  and 
be  of  more  advantage  here  than  elfe- 
where. — Writers  had  need  look  before 
them,  to  keep  up  the  fpirit  and  connec- 
tion of  what  they  have  in  hand. 

When  thefe  two  things  are  done — the 
curtain  fliall  be  drawn  up  again,  and 
my  Uncle  Toby,  my  father,  and  Doc- 
tor Slop,  mall  go  on  with  their  difcourfe, 
without  any  more  interruption. 

Firft,  then,  the  matter  which  I  have 
to  remind  you  of,  is  this — that  from  the 
fpecimens  of  Angularity  in  my  father's 
notions  in  the  point  of  Chriftian-narnes, 
and  that  other  poiiit  previous  thereto— 
you  was  led,  I  think,  into  an  opinion, 
(and  I  am  fure  I  faid  as  much)  that  my 
father  was  a  gentleman  altogether  as 
odd  and  whimfical  in  fifty  other  opi- 
nions. In  truth  there  was  not  a  ftagc 
in  the  life  of  man,  from  the  very  firll 
acl  of  his  begetting — down  to  the  lean 
and  flippered  pantaloon  in  his  fecond 
childimnefs,  but  he  had  fome  favourite 
notion  to  himfelf,  fpringing  out  of  it, 
as  fceptical,  and  as  far  out  of  the  high- 
way of  thinking,  as  thefe  two  which 
have  been  explained. 

Mr.  Shandy,    my   father,   Sir, 

would  fee  nothing  in  the  light  in  which 
others  placed  it— he  placed  things  in  his 

own  light he  would  weigh  nothing 

in  common  fcales — no;  he  was  too  re- 
fined a  refearcher,  to  lie  open  to  fo  grofs 
an  impofition. — *  To  come  at  the  exact 
weight  of  things  in  the  fcientifick  fteel- 
yard,    the   fulcrum,'    he  would  fay, 
mould  be  almoft  invifible,  to  avoid  al,l 
friclion  from  popular  tenets  ; —  with- 
out this,  the  minutiae  of  philofophy, 
which  would  always  turn  the  balance, 
will  have  no  weight  at  all.'  Knowledge, 
like  matter,  he  would  affirm,  was  cii- 
vifible  in  infinitum — that  the  grains  and 
fcruples  were  as  much  a  part  of  it,  as 
the  gravitation  of  the  whole  world. — In 
a  word,  he  would  fay,  error  was  error-.- 
no  matter  where  it  fell  —  whether  in  a 
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fra&ion,  or  a  pound— -it  was  alike  fatal 
to  truth,  and  me  was  kept  down  at  ,the 
bottom  of  her  well,  as  inevitably  by  a 
miftake  in  the  duft  of  a  butterfly's  wing 
—as  in  the  difk  of  the  fun,  the  moon, 
and  all  the  ftars  of  heaven  put  together. 

He  would  often  lament  that  it  was  for 
want  of  confidering  this  properly,  and 
of  applymg  it  Ikilfully  to  civil  matters, 
as  well  as  to  fpeculative  truths,  that  ib 
many  things  in  this  world  were  out  of 
joint — that  the  political  arch  was  giving 
way — and  that  the  very  foundations  of 
our  excellent  conftitution,  in  church 
and  ftate,  were  fo  fapped  as  eftimators 
had  reported. 

'  You  cry  out,'  he  would  fay,  «  we 

*  are  a  ruined,  undone  people. — Why  ?' 
he  would  aflc,  making  ufe  of  the  forites 
or  fyllogifm  of  Zeno  and  Chryfippus, 
without  knowing  it  belonged  to  them. 
«— *  Why  ?  why  are  we  a  ruined  people  ? 

*  •"•'    ••  Becaufe  we  are  corrupted.— 
'  Whence  is  it,  dear  Sir,  that  we  are 
c  corrupted  ?     ••    Becaufe  we  are  needy  ! 
'  —our  poverty,  and  not  our  wills,  con- 
'  fent.  •  "    And  wherefore,'  he  would 
add,  '  are  we  needy  ?  -   •  •   From  the 
'  negleft,'  he  would  anfwer,   '  of  our 
'  pence  and  our  halfpence :— our  bank- 
'  notes,  Sir  j   our  guineas  5 — nay,  onr 
'  /hillings — 'take  care  of  themfelves.' 

'  It  is  the  fame,'  he  would  fay, 
'  throughout  the  whole  circle  of  the 

*  fciences  —  the  great,    the  eftablifhed 

*  points  of  them,   are  not  to  be  broke 

*  in  upon.— The  laws  of  nature  will 

*  defend  themfelves  —  but  error,'— (he 
would  add,  looking  earneftly  at  my  mo- 
ther)— «  error,  Sir,  creeps  in  through  the 
'  minute  holes  and  fmall  crevices  which 
'  human  nature  leaves  unguarded.' 

This  turn  of  thinking  in  my  father, 
Is  what  I  had  to  remind  you  of—  the 
point  you  are  to  be  informed  of,  and 
which  I  have  referved  for  this  place,  is 
as  follows. 

Amongft  the  many  and  excellent  rea- 
fons,  with  which  my  father  had  urged 
my  mother  to  accept  of  Doftor  Slop's 
afliftance  preferably  to  that  of  the  old 
woman— there  was  one  of  a  very  {angu- 
lar nature ;  which,  when  he  had  done 
arguing  the  matter  as  a  Chriltian,  and 
came  to  argue  it  over  again  with  her  as 
a  philofopher,  he  had  put  his  whole 
ftrength  to,  depending  indeed  upon  it  as 
his  fheet-anchor. — It  failed  him :  though 
from  no  defect  in  the  argument  iticlf ; 
Ir»t  that,  do  what  he  could,  he  was  not 


able  for  his  foul  to  make  her  compre- 
hend the  drift  of  it. — <  Cur  fed  luck  !' — 
faid  he  to  himfelf  one  afternoon,  as  he 
walked  out  of  the  room,  after  he  had 
been  Hating  it  for  an  hour  and  a  half  to 
her,  to  no  manner  of  purpofe — f  curfed 
*  luck  !'  — faid  he,  biting  his  lip  as  he 
(hut  the  door—'  for  a  man  to  be  mafter 
of  one  of  the  fineft  chains  of  reafoning 
in  nature  —  and  have  a  wife  at  the 
fame  time  with  fuch  a  head-piece,  that 
he  cannot  hang  up  a  tingle  inference 
within  fide  of  it,  to  fave  his  foul  from 
deftruclion  !' 

This  argument,  though  it  was  entire- 
ly loft  upon  my  mother  —  had  more 
weight  with  him,  than  all  his  other  ar- 
guments joined  together : — I  will  there- 
fore endeavour  to  do  it  juftice — -and  let 
it  forth  with  all  the  perfpicuity  I  am 
mafter  of. 

My  father  fet  out  upon  the  ftrength. 
of  thefe  two  following  axioms  : 

Firft,  That  an  ounce  of  a  man's  own 
wit,  was  worth  a  ton  of  other  people's  j 
and, 

Secondly,  (which  by  the  bye,  was 
the  ground-work  of  the  firft  axiom—- 
though it  comes  laft)  That  eveiy  man's 
wit  muft  come  from  every  man's  own 
foul— and  no  other  body's. 

Now,  as  it  was  plain  to  my  father, 
that  all  fouls  were  by  nature  equal— -and 
that  the  great  difference  between  the  moft 
acute  and  the  moft  obtufe  underftand- 
ing— was  from  no  original  fliarpnefs  or 
bluntnefs  of  one  thinking  fubftance  a- 
bove  or  below  another — but  arofe  mere- 
ly from  the  lucky  or  unlucky  organiza- 
tion of  the  body,  in  that  part  where  the 
foul  principally  took  up  her  refidence — 
he  had  made  it  the  fubject  of  his  enquiry 
to  find  out  the  identical  place. 

Now,  from  the  beft  accounts  he  had 
been  able  to  get  of  this  matter,  he  was 
fatisfied  it  could  not  be  where  Des  Car- 
tes had  fixed  it,  upon  the  top  of  the 
pineal  gland  of  the  brain ;  which,  as 
he  plulofophifed,  formed  a  cufiuon  for 
her  about  the  fize  of  a  marrow-pea  ; 
though,  to  fpeak  the  truth,  as  fo  many 
nerves  did  terminate  all  in  that  one. 
place, — it  was  no  bad  conjecture ; — and 
my  father  had  certainly  fallen  with  that 
great  philofopher  plumb  into  the  centre 
of  the  miftake,  had  it  not  been  for  my 
Uncle  Toby  —  who  refcued  him  out  of 
it,  by  a  ftory  he  told  him  of  a  Walloon 
officer  at  the  battle  of  Landen,  who  had 
one  part  of  his  brain  flwt  away  by  a 
muflcet- 
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muflcet-ball  —  and  another  part  of  it 
taken  out  after  by  a  French  furgeon  j 
and  after  all,  recovered,  and  did  his 
duty  very  well  without  it. 

•  If  death,'  faid  my  father,  reafon- 
ing  with  himfelf,  '  is  nothing  but  the 
reparation  of  the  foul  from  the  body — 
and  if  it  is  true  that  people  can  walk 
about  and  do  their  bufinefs  without 
brains — then  certes  the  foul  does  not 
inhabit  there.'  QUS.  D. 
As  for  that  certain,  very  thin,  fubtle, 
and  very  fragrant  juice,  which  Coglio- 
niffimo  Borri,  the  great  Milaneze  phy- 
fician,  affirms^  in  a  letter  to  Bartholine, 
to  have  cfifcovered  in  the  cellula?  of  the 
occipital  parts  of  the  cerebellum,  and 
which  he  likewife  affirms  to  be  the  prin- 
cipal feat  of  the  reafonable  foul,  (for, 
you  muft  know,  in  thefe  latter  and  more 
enlightened  ages,  there  are  two  fouls  in 
every  man  living — the  one,  according 
to  the  great  Metheglingius,  being  called 
the  Animus,  the  other  the  Anima  \ ) — as 
for  this  opinion,  I  fay,  of  Borri — my 
lather  could  never  fubfcribe  to  it  by  any 
means  j  the  very  idea  of  fo  noble,  16 
refined,  fo  immaterial,  and  fo  exalted  a 
being  as  the  Anima,  or  even  the  Animus ', 
taking  up  her  residence,  and  fitting 
dabbling,  like  a  tad -pole,  all  day  long, 
both  fummer  and  winter,  in  a  puddle— 
or  in  a  liquid  of  any  kind,  how  thick 
or  thin  foever,  he  would  fay,  (hocked 
his  imagination  :  he  would  fcarce  give 
the  do6lrine  a  hearing. 

What,  therefore,  feemed  the  leaft 
liable  to  objections  of  any,  was,  that 
the  chief  fenforium,  or  head-quarters  of 
the  foul,  and  to  which  place  all  intel- 
ligences were  referred,  and  from  whence 
ail  her  mandates  were  iffued — was  in  or 
rear  the  cerebellum — or  rather  fome- 
where  about  the  medulla  oblongata, 
wherein  it  was  generally  .agreed  by 
Dutch  anatomiils,  that  all  the  minute 
nerves  from  all  the  organs  of  the  feven 
fenfes  concentered,  like  ftreets  and  wind- 
ing alleys,  into  a  fquare. 

So  far  there  was  nothing  fmgular  in 
mv  father's  opinion — he  had  the  beft  of 
philofophers,  of  all  ages  and  climates, 


to  go  along  with  him. — But  here  he 
took  a  road  of  his  own,  fetting  up  ano- 
ther Shandean  hypothecs  upon  thefe 
corner- itones  they  had  laid  for  him—- 
and which  faid  hypothefis  equally  flood 
it's  ground;  whether  the  fubtilty  and 
finenefs  of  the  foul  depended  upon  the 
temperature  and  clearnefs  of  the  faid. 
liquor,  or  of  the  finer  net- work  and  tex- 
ture in  the  cerebellum  itlelf ;  which 
opinion  he  favoured. 

He  maintained,  that  next  to  the  due 
care  to  be  taken  in  the  aft  of  propaga- 
tion of  each  individual,  which  required 
all  the  thought  in  the  world,  as  it  laid 
the  foundation  of  this  incomprehenfible 
contexture,  in  which  wit,  memory,  fan- 
cy, eloquence,  and  what  is  ufually  meant 
by  the  name  of  good  natural  parts,  do 
confift — that  next  to  this  and  his  Chrif- 
tian  name,  which  were  the  two  original 
and  moil  efficacious  caufes  of  all— that 
the  third  caufe,  or  rather  what  the  logici- 
ans call  the  caufafme  qua  non,  and  with- 
out which  all  that  was  done  was  of  no 
manner  of  iignificance— was  the  prefer- 
vation  of  this  delicate  and  fine-fpun  web, 
from  the  havock  which  was  generally 
made  in  it  by  the  violent  compreffion 
and  crufh  which  the  head  was  made  to 
undergo,  by  the  nonfenfical  method  of 
bringing  us  into  die  world  by  that  part 
foremoft. 

— —  This  requires  explanation. 

My  father,  who  dipped  into  all  kinds 
of  books,  upon  looking  into  Lithopce- 
dut  Senonejis  de  Partu  difficili  *,  pub- 
lifhed  by  Adrianus  Smelvgot,  had  found 
out,  that  the  lax  and  pliable  ftate  of  a 
child's  head  in  parturition,  the  bones  of 
the  cranium  having  no  futures  at  that 
time,  was  fuch — that  by  force  of  the 
woman's  efforts,  which,  in  ftrong  la- 
bour pains,  was  equal,  upon  an  average, 
to  the  weight  of  four  hundred  and  fe- 
venty  pounds  avoirdupois  a&ingperpeii- 
dicularly  upon  it-— it  fo  happened,  that 
in  forty-nine  inftances  out  of  fifty,  the 
faid  head  was  compreffed  and  moulded 
into  the  fhape  of  an  oblong  conical  piece 
of  dough,  fuch  as  a  paftry- cook  gene- 
rally rolls  up  in  order  to  make  a  pye-of. 


*  The  axrthor  is  here  twice  miftaken— for  Litbopxdus  fhould  be  wrote  thus,  Litbo'- 
padi;  Senoncnjis  hen.  The  fecond  miftake  is,  that  this  Lithopsedus  is  not  an  author, 
but  a  drawing  or"  a  petrified  child.  The  account  of  this,  published  by  Albofius,  1580, 
may  be  fcen  at  the  end  of  Cordaeus's  works  in  Spachius.  Mr.  Triftram  Shandy  has 
been  led  into  this  error,  either  from  feeing  Lithopaedus's  name  of  late  in  a  catalogue  of 
k-urned  writers  in  Do£tor  ...  ,  or  by  xniftaking  Lithopadus  for  TrinefaveHius — from 
the  toe  great  fimil)Ju<ie  of  the  liamcs. 

«  Good 
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Good  God!'  cried  my  father,  f  what 
havock  and  deftru&ion  muft  this  make 
in  the  infinitely  fine  and  tender  tex- 
ture of  the  cerebellum  ! — Or  if  there 
is  fuch  a  juice  as  Borri  pretends — is  it 
not  enough  to  make  the  cleareft  li- 
quid in  the  world  both  feculent  an^i 
•iothery  r 

But  how  great  was  his  appreheniion, 
when  he  farther  underftood,  that  this 
force  acling  upon  the  very  vertex  of  the 
head,  not  only  injured  the  brain  itfelf  or 
cerebrum — but  that  itncccilarily  fqueez- 
ed  and  propelled  the  cerebrum  towards 
the  cerebellum,  which  was  the  imme- 
diate feat  of  the  underftanding-. — *  An- 

*  gels  and  minifters  of  grace  defend  us  P. 
cried  my  father — c  can  any  foul  with- 

ftand    this   ihock  ? — No  wonder  the 
intellectual  web  is  fo  rent  and  tattered 
as  we  fee  it ;  and  that  fo  many  of  our 
beil  heads  are  no  better  than  a  puzzled 
ikein  of  filk — all  perplexity — all  con- 
fufion  within-fide.' 
But  when  my  father  read  on,  and 
•was  let  into  the  fecret,  that  when  a  child 
was  turned  topfy-  turvy,  which  was  eafy 
for  an  operator  to  do/and  was  extracted 
by  the  feet — that  iniiead   of  the  cere- 
brum being  propelled  towards  the  cere- 
bellum, the  cerebellum,  on  the  contra- 
ry, was  propelled  fimply  towards  the 
cerebrum,  where  it  could  do  no  manner 
of  hurt — *  By  heavens  !'  cried  he,  l  the 
world  is  in  a  conipiracy  to  drive  out 
what  little  wit  God    has  given  us—- 
and the  profeffors  of   the  obiletrick 
art  are  lifted  into  the  fame  confpira- 
cy. — What  is  it  to  me  which  end  of 
my  fon  comes  foremoft  into  the  world, 
provided  all  goes  right  after,  and  his 
cerebellum  efcapes  uncrumed  ?' 
It  is  the  nature  of  an  hypotheiis,  when 
once  a  man  has  conceived   it,  that  it 
affimilates  every  thing  to  itfelf,.  as  pro- 
per nourifhment;  and,    from   the  firlt 
moment  of  your  begetting  it,  it  gene- 
rally grows  the  ftronger  by  every  tiling 
you  ice,  hear,  read,  or  underftand.— 
This  is  of  great  ufe. 

When  my  father  was  gone  with  this 
about  a  month,  there  was  fcarce  a 
phaenomenon,  of  ftupidity  or  of  genius, 
which  he  could  not  readily  folveby  it- 
it  accounted  for  the  eldeit  fon  being  the 
greater!  blockhead  in  the  family.— 

*  Poor  devil  !'  he  would  fay — «  he  made 

*  way  for  the  capacity  of  his  younger 

*  brothers." — It  unriddled  the  obierva- 
tic-ns  of  drivellers  and  moaftrous  heads 


— fhewing,  a  priori,  It  could  not  be 
otherwik: — unlefs  ****  I  don't  know 
what.  It  wonderfully  explained  and. 
accounted  for  the  acumen  of  the  Afia- 
tick  genius,  and  that  fprightlier  turn, 
and  a  more  penetrating  intuition  of 
minds,  in  warmer  climates  j  not  from 
the  loofe  and  common-place  folution  of 
a  clearer  Iky,  and  a  more  perpetual  fun- 
fhine,  &c. — which,  for  aught  he  knew, 
might  as  well  rarity  and  dilute  the  fa- 
culties of  the  foul  into  nothing,  by  one 
extreme — as  they  are  condenfed  in  cold- 
er climates,  by  the  other— —but  he 
traced  the  affair  up  to  it's  fpring- head- 
mewed  that,  in  warmer  climates  nature 
had  laid  a  lighter  tax  upon  the  faireft 
part  of  the  creation — their  pleafures 
more — the  neceflity  of  their  pains  iefs— 
infomuch  that  the  prcifure  and  refift- 
ance  upon  the  vertex  was  fo  flight,  that 
the  whole  organization  of  the  cerebellum 
was  preferved— — nay,  he  did  not  be- 
lieve, in  natural  births,  that  fo  rnuci 
as  a  fmgle  thread  of  the  net- work  was 
broke  or  difplaced — fo  that  the  foul 
might  jufl  ad  as  me  liked. 

When  my  father  had  got  fo  far— 
what  a  blaze  of  light  .lid  the  accounts 
of  the   Caefarean  lection,    and   of  the 
towering  geniufes  who  had  come  fafc 
into  the  world  by  it,  caft  upon  this  hy- 
pothefis?      «  Hera  you  fee,'  he  would 
fay,  *  there  was  no  injury  done  to  the 
fenforium — no   preflure  of  the  head 
againft  the   pelvis — no  propuliion  of 
the  cerebrum  towards  the  cerebellum, 
either  by  the  os  pubis  on  this  fide,  or 
the  os  coxcygis    on  that — and  pray, 
what  were  the  happy  confequences  r— 
Why,  Sir,  your  Julius  Caefar,  who 
gave  the  operation  a  name — and  your 
Hermes  Trifmegiftus,  who  was  born 
fo    before  ever  the  operation    had   a 
name — your  Scipio  Africanus — your 
Manlius  Torquntus— -our  Edward  the 
Sixth ;  who,  had  he  lived,  would  have 
done  the  fame  honour  to  the  hypothe- 
fis — thefe,  and  many  more  who  figur- 
ed high  in   the  annals  of  fame — all 
camej&&-<B«uiy/)  Sir,  into  the  world.' 
The    incifion   of  the  abdomen  and 
uterus  ran  for  fix  weeks  together  in  my 
father's  hvrad — He  had  read,  and  v/aa 
fatisfied,  that  wounds  in  the  cpigajlri- 
urn,  and  thole  in  the  matrix,  were  not 
mortal— fo  that  the  belly  of  the  mother 
might  be  opened  extremely  well  to  give 
a  paflage  to  the  child. — He  mentioned 
the  thing  one  afternoon  to  my  mother—" 
K.  merely 
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merely  as  a  matter  of  facl — but!  feeing 
her  turn  as  pale  as  afhes  at  the  very 
mention  of  it — as  much  as  the  operation 
flattered  his  hopes,  he  thought  it  as  well 
to  fay  no  more  of  it— contenting  himfelf 
with  admiring-*-what  he  thought  was  to 
no  purpofe  to  propofe. 

This  was  my  father  Mr.  Shandy's 
hypothecs  j  concerning  which  I  have 
only  to  add,  that  my  brother  Bobby 
did  as  great  honour  to  it  (whatever  he 
did  to  the  family)  as  any  one  of  the 
great  heroes  we  have  been  fpeaking  of : 
for  happening  not  only  to  be  chriftened, 
as  I  told  you,  but  to  be  born  too,  when 
my  father  was  at  Epfom — being  more- 
over my  mother's  firft  child— coming 
into  the  world  with  his  head  f bremoft— 
and  turning  out  afterwards  a  lad  of 
•wonderful  flow  parts — my  father  fpelt 
all  thefe  together  in  his  opinion — and, 
as  he  had  failed  at  one  end,  he  was  de- 
termined to  try  the  other. 

This  was  not  to  be  expected  from  one 
«f  the  fifterhood,  who  are  not  eafily  to  be 
put  out  of  their  way — and  was  therefore 
one  of  my  father's  great  reafons  in  fa- 
vour of  a  man  of  fcience,  whom  he 
could  better  deal  with. 

Of  all  men  in  the  world,  Doftor 
Slop  was  the  fitteft  for  my  father's  pur- 
pofe— for  though  his  new  invented  for- 
ceps was  the  armour  he  had  proved,  and 
what  he  maintained  to  be  the  fafeit  in- 
ttrument  of  deliverance — yet,  it  feems, 
he  had  fcattered  a  word  or  two  in  his 
book,  in  favour  of  the  very  thing  which 
ran  in  my  father's  fancy — though  not 
with  a  view  to  the  foil's  good  in  ex- 


tracting by  the  feet,  as  was  my  father** 
fyftem — but  for  reafons  merely  obftetffi- 
cal. 

This  accounts  for  the  coalition  be- 
twixt my  father  and  Doftor  Slop,  in  the 
enfuing  difcourfe,  which  went  a  little 
hard  againft  my  Uncle  Toby. — In  what 
manner  a  plain  man,  with  nothing  but 
common  fenfe,  could  bear  up  againft 
two  fuch  allies  in  fcience — is  hard  to 
conceive. — You  may  conjefture  upon 
it,  if  you  pleafe — and  whilft  your  ima- 
gination is  in  motion,  you  may  encou- 
rage it  to  go  on,  and  difcover  by  what 
caufes  and  effects  in  nature  it  could  come 
to  pafs,  that  my  Uncle  Toby  got  his 
modefty  by  the  wound  he  received  upon 
his  groin.  You  may  raife  a  fyitem  to 
account  for  the  lofs  of  my  nofe  by  mar- 
riage-articles— and  fhew  the  world  how 
it  could  happen,  that  I  mould  have  the 
misfortune  to  be  called  TRISTRAM,  in 
oppofition  to  my  father's  hypothtfls, 
and  the  wifh  of  the  whole  family,  god- 
fathers and  god -mothers  not  excepted. 
—Thefe,  with  fifty  other  points  left  yet 
unravelled,  you  may  endeavour  to  folve 
if  you  have  time— —but  I  tell  you  be- 
fore-hand it  will  be  in  vain — for  not  the 
Sage  Alquiie,  the  magician  in  Doa  Be- 
lianis  of  Greece,  nor  the  no  lels  famous 
Urganda,  the  forcerefs  his  wife,  (were 
they  alive)  could  pretend  to  come  with- 
in a  league  of  the  truth. 

The  reader  will  be  content  to  wait  "for 
a  full  explanation  of  thefe  matters  till 
the  next  year — when  a  feries  of  things 
will  be  laid  opea  which  he  little  ex 
peels. 
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CHAP.    I. 


>  Doftor  Slop/  quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby—  (re- 
peating  his  wifh  for  Do'c- 
tor  Slop  a  fecond  time, 
ayjd  with  a  degree  of  more 
zeal  and  earneitnefs  in  his 
manner  of  wifning,  than  he  hud  wifhed 
at  firft*)  '  I  wifti,  Doctor  Slop/  quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby,  '  you  h*ad  f'een  what 
*  prodigious  armies  we  had  in  Flan- 
'  ders  !' 

My  Uncle  Toby's  wifti  did  Doctor 
Slop  a  diflervice  which  his  keart  never 
intended  any  man  —  Sir,  it  confounded 
him  —  and  thereby  putting  his  ideas  firii: 
Into  confufion,  and  then  to  flight,  he 
could  not  rally  them  again  for  tlie  foul 
of  him. 

In  all  difputes  —  male  or  female  — 
whether  for  honour,  for  profit,  or  for 
love  —  it  makes  no  difference  in  the 
cafe  —  nothing  is  more  dangerous,  Ma- 
dam, than  a  wifti  coming  fide-ways  in 
this  unexpected  manner  upon  a  man  : 
the  fafeft  way  in  general  to  take  off  the 
force  of  the  wifti,  is  for  the  party  wifhed 
at,  inftantly  to  get  upon  his  legs  —  and 
wifti  the  wifher  fomething  in  return,  of 
pretty  near  the.fame  value—  fo  balancing 
the  account  upon  the  fpot,  you  ttand  as, 
you  were  —  nay,  fometimes  gain  the  ad- 
vantage of  the  attack  by  it. 

This  will  be  fully  iiluftrated  to  the 
•world  in  my  chapter  of  willies.— 


Doctor  Slop  did  not  under/land  the 
nature  of  this  defence — he  was  puzzled 
with  it,  and  it  put  an  entire  ilop  to  the 
difpute  for  four  minutes  and  a  half- 
five  had  been  fatal  to  it'  my  father 
faw  the  danger — the  difpme  was  one  of 
of  the  mo(t  interesting  difputes  in  the 
world — whether  the  child  of  his  prayers 
and  endeavours  fnould  be  born  without 
a  head  or  with  one — he  waited  to  the 
laft  moment  to  allow  Doclor  Slop,  in 
whofb  behalf  the  wifh  was  made,  his 
right  of  returning  it ;  but  perceiving,  I 
fay,  that  he  was  confounded,  and  con- 
tinued looking  with  that  perplexed  va- 
cuity of  eye,  which  puzzled  iouls  gene- 
rally itare  with — firfl:  in  my  Uncle 
Toby's  face— then  in  his — then  up- 
then  down— then  eaft — eaft  and  by 
eaft — and  fo  on — coafting  it  along  by 
the  plinth  of  the  wainfcot  till  he  had 
got  to  the  oppofite  point  of  the  com- 
pais — and  that  he  had  actually  begun 
to  count  the  brafs  nails  upon  the  arm 
of  his  chair— my  father  thought  there 
was  no  time  to  be  loli  with  my  Uncle 
Toby,  fo  took  up  the  diicourie  as  fol- 
lows. 


CHAP.     II, 

"  WHAT  prodigious  armies 
<(  yotihad  in  Flanders  !" 

«  Brother  Toby,'  replied  my  father, 
taking  his  wig  from  off  his  hc%i  with 


*  Vide  page  66. 
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his  right-hand,  and  with  his  left  pull- 
ing out  a  ftriped  India  handkerchief 
from  his  right  coat-pocket,  in  order  to 
rub  his  head,  as  he  argued  the  point 
with  ray  Uncle  Toby 

—-Now  in  this  I  think  my  father 
was  much  to  blame  :  and  I  will  give 
you  my  reafons  for  it. 

Matters  of  no  more  feeming  confe- 
quence  in  themielves  than— whether  my 
father  mould  have  taken  ofFhis  wig  with 
hi*  right-hand  or  with  his  left — have 
divided  the  greateft kingdoms,  and  made 
the  crowns  of  the  monarchs  who  go- 
verned them  to  toiter  upon  their  heads. 
——But  need  I  tell  you,  Sir,  that  the 
circumftances  with  which  every  thing 
in  this  world  is  begirt,  give  ever)'  thing 
in  this  world  it's  fize  and  fliape  ! — and 
by  tightening  it,  or  relaxing  it,  this 
way  or  that,  make  the  thing  to  be,  what 
it  is — great — little — good — bad — indif- 
ferent, or  not  indifterent — juft  as  the 
cafe  happens. 

As  my  father's  India  handkerchief 
was  in  his  right  coat-pocket,  he  mould 
by  no  means  have  fufFered  his  right- 
hand  to  have  got  engaged  :  on  the  con- 
trary, inftead  of  taking  off  his  wig  with 
it,  as  he  did,  he  ought  to  have  com- 
mitted that  entirely  to  the  left;  and 
then,  when  the  natural  exigency  my  fa- 
ther was  under  of  nibbing  his  head, 
called  out  for  his  handkerchief,  he 
would  have  had  nothing  in  the  world 
to  have  dene,  but  to  have  put  his 
right-hand  in  to  his  right  coat-pocket 
and  taken  it  out — which  he  might  have 
done  without  any  violence,  or  the  leaft 
ungraceful  twill  in  any  one  tendon  or 
mufcle  of  his  whole  body. 

In  this  cafe — (tmlefs,  indeed,  my 
father  had  been  reiolved  to  make  a  fool 
of  hin-.felf  by  holding  the  wig  ftiff  in 
his  left-hand — or  by  making  Tome  non- 
fcnfical  angle  or  other  at  his  elbow- 
joint,  or  rjm-pit) — his  whole  attitude 
had  been  eafv  —  natural  — unforced  : 
Reynolds  himfelf,  ts  great  and  grace- 
fully as  he  paints,  might  have  painted  _ 
him  as  he  fat. 

Now  as  my  father  managed  this  mat- 
ter— ccnfider  what  a  devil  of  a  figure 
my  father  made  of  himfelf. 

In  the  latter  end  of  Queen  Anne's 
reign,  and  in  the  beginning  of  the 
reign  of  King  George  the  Firft—- coat- 
pockets  were  cut  very  low  down  in  the 
f^jrt -1  need  fay  no  more — the  fa- 
ther of  mifchief,  had  he  been  hammer- 


ing at  it  a  month,  could  not  have  con- 
trived a  worfe  fafiiion  for  one  in  my  fa- 
ther's fituation. 


CHAP.    III. 

IT  was  not  an  eafy  matter,  in  any 
king's  reign,  (unlefs  you  were  as 
lean  a  fubjecl  as  myfelf)  to  have  forced 
your  hand  diagonally  quite  acrofs  your 
whole  body,  fo  as  to  gain  the  bottom  of 
your  oppofite  coat-pocket. — In  the  year 
one  thoufand  (even  hundred  and  eigh- 
teen, when  this  happened,  it  was  ex- 
tremely difficult  j  fo  that  when  my  Un- 
cle Toby  difcovered  the  tranfverie  zig- 
raggery  of  ray  father's  approaches  to- 
wards it,  it  inftantly  brought  into  his 
mind  thofe  he  had  done  duty  in  before 
the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas — the  idea  of 
which  drew  off  his  attention  fo  entirely 
from  the  fubject  in  debate,  that  he  had 
got  his  right-hand  to  the  bell  to  ring  up 
Trim  to  go  and  fetch  his  map  of  Na- 
mur,  and  his  compafles  and  fecior  along 
with  it,  to  rneafure  the  returning  an- 
gles of  the  traverfes  of  that  attack — 
but  particularly  of  that  one  where  he 
received  his  wound  upon  his  groin. 

My  father  knit  his  brows  ;  and  as  he 
knit  them,  all  the  blood  in  his  body 
Teemed  to  rufh  up  into  his  face — my 
Uncle  Toby  difmounted  immediately. 

'  I  did  not  apprehend  your  Un- 

*  cle  Toby  was  o'  horfeback.'— 


CHAP.     IV. 

A  Man's  body  and  his  mind,  with. 
the  utmoft  reverence  to  both  I  fpeak 
it,  are  exactly  like  a  jerkin,  and  a  jer- 
kin's lining — rumple  the  one — you  rum- 
ple the  other.  There  is  one  certain  ex- 
ception, however,  in  this  cafe — and  that 
is,  when  you  are  fo  fortunate  a  fellow 
as  to  have  had  your  jerkin  made  of  a 
gtim-taffeta,  and  the  body-lining  to  it  of 
a  farcenet  or  thin  perfian. 

Zeno,  Cleanthes,  Diogenes  Babilo- 
nius,  Dionyfius,  Hera'cleotes,  Antipater, 
Panstius,  Ind  Poftidonius,  amongft  the 
Greeks — Cato,  and  Varro,  and  Seneca, 
amongft  the  Romans — Pantenus,  and 
Clemens  Alexandrinus,  and  Montaigne, 
amongft  the  Chriftians;  and  a  kore 
and  a  half  of  rood,  honeft,  unthinking, 
Shandean  people,  as  ever  lived,  whole 
names  I  can't  recollect— -all  pretended 

that 
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that  their  jerkins  were  made  after  this 
fafhion — you  might  have  rumpled  and 
crumpled,  and  doubled  and  created,  and 
fretted  and  fridged  the  outiide  of  them 

all  to  pieces in  fhort,    you  might 

have  played  the  very  devil  with  them, 
and  at  the  fame  time,  not  one  of  the  in- 
fides  of  them  would  have  been  one  but- 
ton the  worfe  for  all  you  had  done  to 
them. 

I  believe  in  my  confcience,  that  mine 
is  made  up  fornewhat  after  this  fort- 
for  never  poor  jerkin  has  been  tickled 
off  at  fuch  a  rate  as  it  has  been  thefe 
laft  nine  months  together — arud  yet  I 
declare,  the  lining  to  it — as  far  as  I  am 
a  judge  of  the  matter — is  not  a  three- 
penny piece  the  worfe— Pell-mell,  hel- 
ter-fkeiter,  ding-dong,  cut  and  thruft, 
back-itroke  and  fore-ftroke,  fide  way 
and  long- way,  have  they  been  trim- 
ming it  for  me  ! — Had  there  been  the 
leaft  gumminefs  in  my  lining — by  Hea- 
ven !  it  had  all  of  it,  long  ago,  been 
frayed  and  fretted  to  a  thread. 

You,    Meffieurs,   the   Monthly 

Reviewers  ! — how  could  you  cut  and 
flam  my  jerkin  as  you  did  ? — How  did 
you  know,  but  you  would  cut  my  lin- 
ing too  ? 

Heartily,  and  from  my  foul,  to  the 
protection  of  that  Being  who  will  in- 
jure none  of  us,  do  I  recommend  you 
and  your  affairs — fo  God  blefs  you ! 
Only,  next  month,  if  any  one  of  you 
mould  gnafh  his  teeth,  and  ftorm  and 
rage  at  me,  as  fome  of  you  did  latt 
MAY — (in  which  I  remember  the  wea- 
ther was  very  hot) — don't  be  exaipe- 
rated,  if  I  pals  it  by  again  with  c^iod 
temper — being  determined  as  long  as  I 
Jive  or  write  (which  in  my  cafe  means 
the  fame  thing)  never  to  give  the  ho- 
neit  gentleman  a  worfe  word  or  a  worfe 
wiih  than  my  Uncle  Toby  gave  the  fly 
which  buzzed  about  his  nofa.  all  din- 
ner-time— c  Go,  go,  poor  devii,  quoih 
he—'  get  thee  gone  ! — why  mould  I 

*  hurt  thee  ?    This  world  is  furely  wide 

*  enough  to  hold  both  thee  and  me,' 


CHAP.    V, 

ANY  man,  Madam,  reafoning  up^ 
wards,  and  obferving  the  prodi- 
gious fuffufion  of  blood  in  my  father's 
countenance — by  means  of  which  (as 
all  the  blood  in  his  body  fecmed  to  rufh 
iap  ihto  his  face,  as  I  toid  you)  he 
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mufl  have  reddened,  piftorically  artcj 
fcientifkally  freaking,  fix  whole  tints 
and  a  half,  it  not  a  full  o&ave  abov» 
his  natural  colour any  man,  Ma- 
dam, but  my  Uncle  Toby,  wha  had 
ohferved  this,  together  with  the  violent 
knitting  of  my  father's  brows,  and  the 
extravagant  contortion  of  his  body  dur- 
ing the  whole  affair — would  have  con- 
chuded  my  father  in  a  rage  j  and  taking 
.that  for  granted — had  he  been  a  lover 
of  filch  kind  of  concord  as  aiifes  from 
two  fuch  inllruments  being  put  in  exact 
tune — he  would  indantly  have  fcrewed 
up  his  to  the  fame  pitch — and  then  the 
devil  and  all  had  broke  loofe — the  whole 
piece,  Madam,  mud  have  been  playei 
off  like  the  iixth  of  Aviibn  Scarlatti— • 
con  fur  I  a — like  mad,— — <  Grant  me  pa«* 
'  tience  ! — what  has  con  fun  a — conjlre-.. 
•*  pito— or  any  other  hurly-burly  what- 
'  ever,  to  do  with  harmony  ?' 

Any  man,  I  fay,  Madam,  but  my 
Uncle  Toby— the  benignity  of  whofe 
heart  interpreted  every  motion  of  the 
body  in  the  kindeft  fenle  the  motion 
would  admit  of — would  have  concluded 
my  father  angry,  and  blamed  him  too. 
My  Uncle  Toby  blamed  nothing  but 
the  taylor  who  cut  the  pocket-hole — fo, 
fitting  (till  till  my  father  had  got  his 
handkerchief  out  of  it,  and  looking  all 
the  time  up  in  his  face  with  inexpreffible 
good  will — my  father  at  length  went  on 
as  follows. 


CHAP.    VI. 

"  What  prodigious  armiss  you 

had  in  Flanders  !" 

«  Brother  Toby/  quoth  my  father, 
I  do  believe  thee  to  be  as'honeft  a 
man,  and  v/ith  as  good  and  as  up- 
right a  heart  as  ever  God  created— 
npr  is  it  thy  fault,  if  all  the  children 
which  have  been,  may,  can,  mall, 
will,  or  ought  to  be  begotten,  come 
v/ith  their  heads  foremoft  into  the 
world — but,  believe  me,  dear  Toby, 
the  accidents  which  unavoidably  way-r 
lay  them,  not  only  in  the  article  of 
our  begetiing  'em — though  thefe,  in 
my  opinion,  are  well  worth  confuler- 
ing — but  the  dangers  and  difficulties 
our  children  are  befet  with,  after  they 
are  got  forth  into  the  world,  are 
enough — little  need  is  there  to  expofe 
them  to  unneceiTary  ones'  in  their  paf- 
fage  to  it !'— 'Are  thefe  dangers," 


74 

quoth  ray  Uncle  Toby,  laying  his  hand 
upon  my  father's  knee,  and  looking  up 
ferioufly  in  his  face  for  an  aniwer;  *  are 
thefe  dangers  greater  now  o'days,  bro- 
ther, than  in  times  pail  ?' — *  Brother 
Tob)i,'    anfwered   my  father,  '  if  a 
child  was  but  fairly  begot,  and  born 
alive,  and  healthy,    ami  the   mother 
did  well  after  it — otir  forefathers  ne- 
ver looked  farther.''    My  Uncle  Toby 
inlhmtly    withdrew  his  hand  from   cff 
my  father's    knee,    reclined   his   body 
gently    back   in    his   chair,   railed    his 
Head  till  he  could  jui't  fee  the  coinice  of 
-the  room — and  then  directing  the  buc- 
cinatory  mufcles  along  his  cheeks,  and 
the  orbicular  muicies  around  his  lips  to 
«io  their  duty — he  whittled  LiJiabuhero. 


CHAP.    VII. 

WH  I L  S  T  my  Uncle  Toby  was 
whittling  Lillabullero  to  rny  fa- 
ther-—Do&or  Slop  was  flamping,   and 
curling,  and  dam  rung  at  Obadiah,  at  a 
TBoft  dreadful  rate — it  would  have  done 

rr  heart  good,  arid  cured  you,  Sir, 
ever  of  the  vile  fin  of  iwearini?,  to 
have  her.rd  him.   I  am  determined  there- 
fore to  relate  the  whole  affair  to  )ou. 

When  Doctor  Slop's  maid  delivered 
the  green  baize  brig,  v.-ith  her  mailer's 
infhuments  in  it,  to  Gbadiah,  the  very 
fenfibly  exhorted  him  to  put  his  head 
and  one  arm  thrcirgh  the  firings,  and 
ride  with  it  (lung  acreis  his  body :  10 
•undoing  the  bow-knot  to  lengthen  the 
ihrirgs  for  him,  without  any  more  ado, 
flie  helped  him  on  with  it.  However, 
2.S  this,  in  feme  mearuxe,  unguarded 
the  mouth  of  the  bag,  left  ar.y  thing 
mould  bolt  out  in  galloping  back  at  the 
fpccd  Obadiah  threatened,  they  con- 
fulted  to  take  it  otF  again :  ami  in  the 
prtat  care  and  caution  of  their  hearts, 
they  had  taken  the  two  firings  and  tied 
them  cic4e  (purling  up  the  mouth  of  the 
"bag  fait)  with  half  a  dozen  hard  knots, 
each  of  which  Obadiah,  to  make  all 
fafe,  had  twitched  and  drawn  together 
with  all  the  ftrength  of  his  body. 

This  anfwered  all  that  Obadiah  and 
the  mairi  intended  ;  but  was  no  remedy 
againri  feme  evils  which  neither  he  cr 
-fhe  forefaw.  Tiic  inrhuments,  it  feems, 
*s  tight  as  the  bag  was  tied  above,  had 
fo  much  room  to  play  in  it,  towards  the 
bottom,  (the  ftiape  of  the  bag  being 
ccruc^J)  that  Obadiah  could  not  make 
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a  trot  of  it,  but  with  fuch  a  terrible 
jingle,  what  with  the  tire  tetet  Jcrccps, 
and/jtf/V/,  as  would  have  been  enough, 
had  Hymen  bten  taking  a  jaunt  that 
way,  to  have  frightened  him  out  of  the 
country  j  but  when  Obadiah  accelerated 
this  motion,  and  from  a  plain  trot  af- 
fayed  to  prick  his  coach -horle  into  a  full 
gallop—by  Heaven,  Sir,  the  jingle  was 
incredible ! 

As  Obadiah  had  a  wife  and  three  chil- 
dren— the  u,iv>uude  of  fornication,  and 
the  many  other  political  ill  ccnfequences 
of  this  ringling,  never  oiict  entereu  his 
brain — he  had  however  his  objection, 
which  came  home  to  himfeir,  and  weigh- 
ed with  him,  as  it  has  oft-times  done 
with  the  gtvateft  patriots — the  poor  fel- 
low, Sir,  was  not  ible  to  hear  himfelf 


CHAP.    VIIT. 

AS  Obadiah  loved  wind-mufiok  pre« 
"fer&bly  to  ail  the  irJtrument-mu- 
fkk  he  carried  with  him — he  very  confi- 
y  ftt  his  imagination  to  work,  to 
contrive  and  to  invent  by  what  means 
he  (hould  put  himielf  in  "a  condition  of 
enjoying  it. 

in  aii  diftreffes  (except  mu^cal)  where 

Imall  cords  are  wanted,  nothing  is  ic  apt 

to  enter  a  man's  head  at  his  hat-band 

the  plulolbphy  cf  this  is  fo  nea* 

the  fuiface — i  iccrn  to  enter  into  it. 

As  Obadiah's  was  a  mixed  cafe- 
mark,  Sirs — I  lay,  a  mixed  cafe — for 
it  was  obftetrical — fcriptical,  fquirtical, 
papiilicai — and  as  far  as  ihe  coach- 
ncrie  was  concemed  in  it — caball-iflical 
—  and  only  partly  muficai  —  Obadiah 
made  no  fcruple  of  availing  himfelf  cf 
the  firit  expedient  which  offered  j  fo 
taking  hold  of  the'  bag  and  internments, 
and  griping  them  hard  together  with  one 
hand,  and  with  the  finger  xnd  thumb  of 
the  ether  putting  the  end  of  the  hat- 
band betwixt  his  teeth,  and  then  Hip- 
ping his  hand  down  to  the  middle  of  it 
— he  tied  and  crofs-tied  them  all  faft 
together  from  one  end  to  the  other  (as 
you  would  cord  a  trunk)  with  fuch  a 
multiplicity  cf  round-abouts  and  intri- 
cate crofs  turns,  with  a  hard  knot  at 
every  interfeclion  or  point  where  the 
firings  met — that  Dcclor  Slop  muft  have 
had  three  fifths  of  Job's  patience,  at 
leait,  to  have  unloofed  them. — I  think  in 
my  confcience,  that  had  Nature  beta  in 

one 
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one  of  her  nirable  moods,  and  in  humour 
for  fuch  a  conteft — and  ihe  and  Doctor 
Slop  both  fairly  ftai  ted  together — there 
is  no  man  living  who  had  feen  the  bag 
with  all  that  Obadiah  had  done  to  it — 
and  known  likewife  the  great  fpeed  the 
goddefs  can  make  when  (he  thinks  pro- 
per, who  would  have  had  the  lealt  doubt 
remaining  in  his  mind — which  of  the 
two  would  have  carried  off  the  prize. 
My  mother,  Madam,  had  been  deliver- 
«d  fooner  than  the  green  bag  infallibly 
— at  lealt:  by  twenty  knots. — Sport  of 
imall  accidents,  Triftram  Shandy !  that 
thou  art,  and  ever  will  be  !  had  that  trial 
been  made  for  thee,  and  it  was  fifty  to 
one  but  it  had — thy  affairs  had  not  been 
fo  deprefled — (at  leaft  by  the  depreiiion 
of  thy  noie) — as  they  have  been;  nor 
had  the  fortunes  of  thy  houie  and  the 
occafions  of  making  them,  which  have 
fo  often  prelented  themfelves  in  the 
courfe  of  thy  life,  to  thee,  been  fo  often, 
lo  vexation  fly,  fb  tamely,  fo  irrecover- 
ably abandoned — as  thou  haft  been 

forced  to  leave  them but  'tis  over — 

ail  but  the  account  of  'em,  which  can- 
not be  given  to  the  curious  till  I  am  got 
out  into  the  world. 


CHAP.     IX. 

GREAT  wits  jump — for  the  mo- 
ment Doclor  Slop  call  his  eyes 
upon  his  bag — (which  he  had  not  done 
till  the  diipute  with  my  Uncle  Toby 
about  midwifery  put  him  in  mind  of  it) 
— the  very  lame  thought  occurred — 
'  It  is  God's  mercy/  quoth  he  to  hiin- 
felf,  «  that  Mrs.  Shandy  has  had  fo 

*  bad  a  time  of  it — elie  flic  might  have 

*  been  brought  to-bed  leven  times  told, 

*  before  one  half  of  thele  knots  could 
1  have  got  untied/— But  here,  youmuft 
distinguish— the  thought  floated  only  in 
Do&or  Slop's  mind,  without  fail  or  ballait 
to  it,  as  a  limple  propofition  j  millions 
of  which,  as  your  worfhip  knows,  are 
everyday  fwimming  quietly  in  the  middle 
of  the  thin  juice  of  a  man's  underftand- 
ing,  without  being  carried   backwards 
or  forwards,  till  fome  little  guit  of  pai- 
fidn  or  intereft  drive  them  to  one  fide. 

A  fudden  trampling  in  the  room 
above,  near  my  mother's  bed,  did  the 
propofition  the  veiy  fcrvice  I  am  fpeak- 
mg  of.  <  By  all  that's  unfortunate,' 
quoth  Doftor  Slop,  «  unlefs  I  make 
<  hafte,  the  tlung  will  dually  befall  me 

*  as  it  is!' 


CHAP,    X. 

IN  the^  cafe  of  knots— by  which,  m 
the  firft  place,  I  would  not  be  un- 
tkrftood  to  mean  flip- knots — becaufe, 
in  the  courfe  of  my  Life  and  Opinions 
— my  opinions  concerning  them  wilt 
come  in  more  properly  when  I  mention 
the  catafirophe  or  my  great  uncle  Mr. 
Hammond  Shandy — a  little  man— but 
of  high  fancy — he  ruihed  into  the  Duke 

of  Monmouth's  affair- nor,  fecondly, 

in  this  place,  do.  I  mean  that  particular 

fpecies  of   knots  called    bow-knots 

there  is  fo  little  addrefs,  or  flcill,  or  pa- 
tience, required  in  the  unlooiing  them, 
that  they  are  below  my  giving  any  opi- 
nion at  all  atfout  them..— But  by  tire 
knots  I  am  fpeaking  of,  may  it  pleafe 
your  reverences  to  believe,  that  I  mean 
good,  honelt,  devilifh  tight,  hard  knots, 

made  bvnafida,  as  Obadiah  made  his 

in  which  there  is  no  quibbling  provifion 
made  by  the  duplication  and  return  of 
the  two  ends  of  the  firings  through  the 
annulus  or  noofe  made  by  the  fecond 
indication  of  them— to  get  them  flipped 
and  undone  by 1  hope  you  appre- 
hend me. 

In  the  cafe  of  thefe  knots,  then,  and 
of  the  feveral  obftruftions  which,  may 
it  pleafe  your  reverences,  fuch  knots, 
caft  in  our  way  in  getting  through" life 
—every  hafty'man^can  whip  out  his 
penknife  and  cut  through  them. — 'Ti* 
wrong.  Believe  me,  Sirs,  the  moft  vir- 
tuous way,  and  which  both  reafon  and 
confidence  diftate—  is  to  take  our  teetlt 
or  our  fingers  to  them. — Doctor  Slop 
had  loft  his  teeth— his  favourite  inftru- 
ment,  by  extracting  in  a  wrong  direc- 
tion, or  by  fome  mifappltcation  of  it, 
unfortunately  flipping,  he  had  formerly 
m  a  hard  labour,  knocked  out  three  of 

the  belt  of  them  with  the  handle  of  it 

he  tried  his  finger^ — alas  !  the  nails  of 
his  fingers  and  thumbs  were  cut  ciofe.— 

The  deuce  take  it !  I  can  make  no- 
*  thing  of  it  either  way  p  cried  Doctor 
Slop. — The  trampling  over-head  near 
my  mother's  bed- fide  increafed.— <  Pox: 
'  take  the  fellow!  I  fhall  never  get  the 
'  knots  untied  as  long  as  I  live.' — My 
mother  gave  a  groan.—*  Lend  me  your 

- — I  n:uit  e'en  cut  the  knots 


*  at  hit— pugh— p/ha— Lord  !  I  have 

*  cut  my  thumb  quite  acrofs,   to  flic 

«  very  bone curie  the  fellow  ! 

4  if  there  was  not  another  man  midwife 

'  within  fifty  miles — I  am  undone  for 

*  thi»    bout,' -I   wifh  the  icoundrel 

«  hanged! 
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«  hanged ! — I  \vifh  he  was  mot ! — I  wifh 

*  all  the  devils  in  hell  had  him,   for  a 

*  blockhead!'— 

My  father  had  a  great  refpeft  for 
Obadiuh,  and  could  not  bear  to  hear 
him  difpofed  of  in  fuch  a  mar.niT — 
—he  had  moreover  fome  little  j 
for  himielf — and  could  as  ill  bear  with 
the  indignity  offered  to  himfelf  ir  it. 

Had  Doftor  Slop  cat  any  pcut  about 
him,  but  his  thumb — my  father  had 
palled  it  by — his  prudence  had  triumph- 
ed—as it  was,  he  was  determined  to 
have  his  revenge. 

'  Small  curfes,  Doctor  Slop,   upon 

*  great   occafions,'    quoth    my   father, 
(condoling  with  him  firft  upon  the  acci- 
dent) *  are  but  fo  much  wafte  of  our 
'  ftrength  and  foul's  health  to  no  manner 

*  of  purpofe.'— *  I  own  it,"1  replied  Doc- 
tor Slop. — *  They  are    like    fnarrow- 

*  fliot,'   quoth  my  Uncle  Toby  (Ap- 
pending his  whiftling)    *  fired  againft 

*  a  baftion.' — •'  They  ferve,'  continued 
my  father,  *  to  ftir  the  humours-— -but 

*  cany  off  none  of  their  acrimony 

*  for  my  own  part,  I  ieidom  fwear  or 
«  curfe  at  all — I  hold  it  bad -but  if 

*  I  fall  into  it  by  furpriz* ,  I  generally 

*  retain  ib  much  preience  of  mind — * 
(*  Right,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby) — 

*  as  to  make  it  anlv/cr  my  purpoie — 
'  that  is,  I  fwear  on  till  I  find  myfelf 

*  eafy.     A  wile  and  a  juit  >:j,in,  hovv- 

*  ever,  would  always  endeavour  to  pro- 

*  portion  the  vent  given  to  thefe  hu- 
4  mours,  not  only  to  the  decree  of  them 

*  ftirring  within    himftif — but   to   the 

*  fize  and  ill -intent  of  the  offence  upon 

*  .which   they  are  to  fall,' — *  Injuries 
'  cpme  only  from  the  heart ;'  qxioth  my 
Uncle  Toby.     '  For  this  reafon,'  con- 
tinued my  father,  with  the  molt  Cer- 


vantick  gravity,  <  I  have  the  greateft 
veneration  in  the  world  for  that  gentle- 
man, who,  in  dilbruft  of  hisowndif- 
cretion  in  this  point,  fat  down  and 
compofed  (that  is,  at  his  leifure)  fit 
forms  of  fwearing,  fuitable  to  all  cafes, 
from  the  loweft  to  the  hisjheft  provo* 
cations  which  could  pofhbly  happen 
to  him — which  forms  being  well  con- 
fidered  by  him,  and  fuch  moreover  as 
he  Could  ftand  to,  he  kept  them  ever 
by  him  on  the  chimney-piece,  within 
his  reach,  ready  for  uie.' — «  I  never 
apprehended,'    replied   Do£lor   Slop, 
that  fuch  a  thing  was  ever  thought  of 
— much  lefs  executed/ — '  I  beg  your 
pardon,'  anfwered  my  father ;  *  I  was 
reading — though  not  ufmg — one  of 
them  to  my  brother  Toby  this  morn- 
ing, whillt  he  poured  out  the  tea  :— 
'tis  here  upon  the  Ihelf  over  my  head- 
but,  if  I  remember  right,  'tis  too  violent 
for  a  cut  of  the  thumb.' — '  Not  at  all,' 
quoth  Doctor  Slop — *  the  devil  take  the 
fellow!' — «  Then/  anfwered  my  fa- 
her,  *  it  is  much  at  your  fervice,  Doc- 
ter  Slop— on  condition  you  will  read 
it  aloud.' — So  rifing  up  and  reaching 
down  a  form  of  excommunication  of  the 
church  of  Rome,  a  copy  of  which,  my  fa- 
ther (who  was  curious  in  his  collections) 
hud  procured  out  of  the  ledger-book  of 
the  church  of  Rochefter,  writ  by  Er- 
nulphus  the  bilhop — with  a  moft  aifecl- 
.  f  nei's    of  look  and  voice,  which 
might  have  cajoled  Ernulphus  himfelf 
— ke  ptit  it  into  Doctor  Slop's  hands. 
—Doctor.  Slop  wrapt  his  thumb  up  in 
the  comer  of  his    handkerchief,    and 
with  a  wry  face,  though  without  any 
fulpicion,   read  aloud,  as  follows        « 
my  Uncle  Toby  whiftling  Lillabullero 
as  loud  as  he  could  all  the  time. 


Textus  de  Ecclefia  Roflfeufi,  per  Er- 
nulfum  Epifcopurn  *. 

CHAP.   XXV. 
EXCOMMUNIGATIO. 

EX  auctoritate   Dei   Omnipotentis, 
Patris,  et  Filii,  et  Spiritus  Sancti, 


CHAP.    XI. 


*  T>  Y  the  authority  of  God  Alrnigh- 

JD  *  ty,  - 


the  Father,  Son,  and  Holy 


et   fanitorum   canonum,   Canctxque  st     «  Ghoil;  and  of  the  holy  canons  ;  and 


intemeratae  Virginis  Dei  genetricis  Ma- 


of  the  undefiied  Virgin  Mary,  mo- 
*  thtr  and  patronefs  cf  our  Saviour  —  ' 


#  As  the  genuinenefs  of  the.  consultation  of  the  Svrlonne,  upon  the  queftion  of  baptifm, 
•was  doubted  by  fame,  and  denied  by  others  —  'twas  though  proper  to  print  the  original  of 
this  Excommunication  ;  for  the  cepy  of  which  Mr.  Shandy  returns  thanks  to  the  Chapter- 
*lerk  cf  tiie  Dean  and  Chapter  of  Rochtfter. 

«  £1  think 


PlateVl. 


n  flic  Art  dfeeots  brFarrifoi  ,-H?Mav  x<H7Xl. 
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-——-atque  omnium  cceleftium  virtu- 
tum,  angelorum,  archangelorum,  thro- 
norum,  dominationum,  poteftatuum, 
cherubin  ac  ieraphin,  et  fan&orum  pa- 
triarchum,  prophetanim,  et  omnium  a- 
poftolorum  et  evangeliftarum,  et  lane- 
torum  innocentum,  qui  in  confpe£hi 
'  Agni  foli  digni  invent!  funt  canticum 
cantare  novum,  et  fanclorum  marty- 
rum,  et  fanc"lorum  confefibrum,  et 
fanclarum  virginum,  atque  omnium 
fimul  fanftorum  et  eleclorum  Dei— 
Excommunicamus,  et  anathematiza- 

•ve I  os  s  v el  os 

mus  hunc  furem,  vel  hunc  malefaclo- 

s 

rem,  N.  N.  etaliminibus  fanftae  Dei, 
eccleftae  fequeftramus  et  ae  tern  is  fuppli- 

•vel  i  n 

ciis  excruciandus,  mancipetur,  cum 
Dathan  et  Abiram,  et  cum  his  qui  dix- 
erunt  Domino  Deo,  «  Recede  a  nobis, 
'  fcientiam  viarum  tuarum  nolumus  :' 
et  ficut  aqua  ignis  extinguitur,  lie  ex- 

•vel  eorum 
tinguatur  lucerna  ej'us  in  Tecula  feculo- 

n 
rum  nifi  refpuerit,  et  ad  fatisfa&ionera 


[c  I  think  there  is  iio  neceffity,'  quoth 
Do6lor  Slop,  dropping  the  paper  down 
to  his  knee,  and  addreffing  himfelf  to 
iny  father — '  as  you  have  read  it  over, 
Sir,  fo  lately,  to  read  it  aloud' — and 
as  Captain  Shandy  feems  to  have  no 
great  inclination  to  hear  it — I  may 
as  well  read  it  to  myfelf.' — '  That's 
contrary  to  treaty,1   replied    my  fa- 
her — '  beildes,  there  is  fomething  fo 
whimiical,  efpecially  in  the  latter  part 
of  it,  I  mould  grieve  to  lofe  the  plea- 
lure  of  a  fecond  reading.'     Doclor 
Slop  did  not  altogether  like  it — but  my 
Uncle  Toby  offering  at  that  inftant  to 
give  over  whiftling,  and  read  it  himfelf 
to  them— Do6lor  Slop  thought  he  might 
as  well  read  it  under  the  cover  of  my 
Uncle  Toby's  whiftling — as  fuffer  my 

Uncle  Toby  to    read    it   alone fo 

railing  up  the  paper  to  his  face,  and 
holding  it  quite  parallel  to  it,  in  order 
to  hide  his  chargrin, — he  read  it  aloud 
as  follows — my  Uncle  Toby  whiftling 
Lillabullero,  though  not  quite  fo  loud 
as  before. J 


'  By  the  authority  of  God  Almighty, 

*  the  Father,  Son,   and  Holy  Ghoft; 
«  and  of  the  undefikd  Virgin  Mary, 

*  mother  and  patronefs  of  our  Saviour, 
'  and  of  all  the  celeltial  virtues,   an- 

*  gels,  archangels,  thrones,  dominions, 
'  powers,  cherub  ins  and  feraphina,  and 
'  of 'all  the  holy  patriarchs,  prophets, 

*  and  of  all  the  apoftles  and  evan^elifts, 

*  and  of  the  holy  innocents,  who  in  the 
'  fight  of  the  Holy  Lamb    are  found 
4  worthy  to  iing  the  new  fong  of  the 

*  holy  martyrs  and  holy  confefibrs,  and 

*  of  the  holy  virgins,   and  of  all  the 
'  faints  together  with  the  holy  and  elect 

<  of  God May  he'— (Obadiah)— 

«  be  damned,'  for  tying  thefe  knots. 

*  We  excommunicate,  and  anathema- 

*  lize  him,  and  from  the  threfhold  of 
e  the  holy  church  of  God  Almighty  we 
'  fcquefter  him,  that  he  may  be  tor- 
'  .minted,  difpoied  and  delivered  over, 

*  with  Dathan  and  Abiram,  and  with 

<  thofe  who  lay  unto  the  Lord  God, 
*c  Depart  from  \is,  we  defire  none  of 
"  thy  ways."    And  as  fire  is  quenched 
'  with  water,  fo  let  the  light  of  him 
'  be  put  out  for  evermore,  unlefs  it  mall 

*  repent  him,'  (Obadiah)  of  the  knots 
which  he  has  tied — *  and  make  fatif- 

*  fu£tioa'— (for  them)— <<  Amen.' 


Tensrit.     Amen, 


5  May 


78 


TRISTRAM    SHANDY. 


Maledicat  ilium  Deus  Pater  qui  ho- 

os 

minem  creavlt.     Maledicat  ilium  Dei 
Filius  qui  pro  homine  palfus  eft.     Ma- 
cs 
ledicat  ilium   Spiritus  Sanftus  qui  in 

OS 

baptifmo  efFufus  eft.  Maledicat  ilium 
Ikntfa  crux,  quam  Chriftus  pro  noftra 
falute  hoftem  triumphans,  afcendit. 


'  May  the  Father  who  created  mart, 
curfe  him— May  the  Son  who  fuf- 
fered  for  us,  curfe  him.— May  the 
Holy  Ghoft,  who  was  given  to  us 
in  liaptifm,  curfe  him — (Obadiah) 
— «  May  the  holy  crofs,  which  Chrift 
for  our  falvation  triumphing  over  his 
enemies  afcended,  curfe  him. 


Maledicat  ilium  fanfta  Dei  genetrix 
et  perpetuft  Virgo  Maria.     Maledicat 

OS 

ilium  Sanftus  Michael,  animafum  fuf- 

os 

ceptor  facrarum.  Maledicant  ilium 
omnes  angeli  et  archangel!,  principals, 
et  poteftates,  omnifque  militia  coeleftis. 


Maledicat  ilium  patriarcharum  et  pro- 
phetarum  laudabilis  numerus.     Male- 

os 

dicat  ilium  Sanfhis  Johannes,  Proecur- 
Jbr  et  Baptifta  Chrifti,  et  Sanftus  Pe- 
trus,  et  Sanftus  Paulus,  atque  Sanftus 
Andreas,  omnefque  Chrifti  apoftoli, 
fimul  et  caeteri  difcipuli,  quatuor  quo- 
que  evangeliftae,  qui  fua  praedicatione 
munuum  univerfum  converterunt.  Ma- 

os 

ledicat  ilium  cuneus  martyrum  et  con- 
feflbmm  mirificus,  qui  Deo  bonis  ope- 
ribus  placitus  inventus  ell. 


c  May  the  holy  and  eternal  Virgin 

*  Mary,  mother  of  God,  curfe  him.— 
'  May  St.  Michael,   the  advocate    of 

*  holy  fouls,  curfe  him.     May  all  the 
'  angels  and  archangels,  principalities 

*  and  powers,   and    all  the    heavenly 
'  armies,  curfe  him.' — ['  Our  armies 
'  fwore  terribly  in  Flanders,*  cried  my 
Uncle  Toby—*  but  nothing  to  this.— 
'  For  my  own  part,  I  could  not  hare 
«  the  heart  to  curfe  my  dog  fo.'J 

*  May  St.  John  the  Praecurfor  and 
«  St.  John  the  Baptift,  and  St.  Peter, 
'  and  St.  Paul,  and  St.  Andrew,  and 
«  all  other  Chrift's  apoftles,  together 

<  curfe    him.      And  may  the  reft  of* 
'  his    difciples    and    four    evangelifts, 
'  who  by  their  preaching  converted  the 
«  universal  world — and  may  the  holy 
'  and  wonderful  company  of  martyrs 
'  and   confefibrs,    who  by  their  holy 

<  works  are  found  pleafing  to  God  AU 
'  mighty— curfe  him/ — (Obadiah.) 


Maledicant  ilium  facrarum  virginum 
chori,  quae  mundi  vana  caufa  honoris 
Chrifti  refpuendacontempferunt.  Male- 

os 

<licant  ilium  omnes  fan£H  qui  ab  initio 
mundi  ufque  in  finem  feculi  Deo  dile&i 
inveniuntur. 

OS 

Maledicant  ilium  cceli  et  tei'ra,  et 
cmnia  fan£ta  in  eis  manentia. 

in  n 

Maledi&us  fit  ubicunque  fuerit,  five 
in  domo,  five  in  agro,  five  in  via,  live 
in  femita,  five  in  filva,  five  in  aqua, 
live  in  ecclefia. 

i     n 
MalediSus  fit  vivendo,  moriendo— 


*  May  the  holy  chorr  of  the  holy 
virgins,  who  for  the  honour  of  Chriil 
have  defpifed  the  things  of  the  world, 
damn  him. — May  all  the  faints,  who 
from  the  beginning  of  the  world  to 
everlafting  ages  are  found  to  be  be- 
loved of  God,  damn  him. — May  the 
heavens  and  earth,  and  all  the  holy 
things  remaining  therein,  damn  him,* 
—(Obadiah) — '  or  her,*— r(or  whoever 
elfe  had  a  hand  in  tying  thefe  knots.) 

c  May  he," — (Obadiah)— -c  be  damnM 
wherever  he  be — whether  in  the  houfe 
or  the  ftables,  the  garden  or  the  field, 
or  the  highway,  or  in  the  path,  or  in 
the  wood,  or  in  the  water,  or  in  the 
church.*— May  he  be  curfed  in  living, 
in  dying—*'  '[Here  my  Uncle  Toby, 
taking 
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manducando,  bibendo,  efuriendo,  fi- 
tiendo,  jejunando,  dormitando,  dormi- 
endo,  vigilando,  ambulando,  ftando, 
fedendo,  jacendo,  operando,  quiefcendo, 
mingendo,  cacando,  nebotomando. 


Maledi&us  fit  intotis  viribuscorporis. 

i      n 

Malediftus  fit  intus  et  exterius. 

in  i 

Malediclus  fit  in  capillis ;  maledicl:us 
n  i        n 

fit  in  cerebro.  Maledi6his  fit  in  ver- 
tice,  in  temporibus,  m  fronte,  in  auri- 
culis,  in  fuperciliis,  in  oculis,  in  genis, 
in  maxillis,  in  naribus,  in  dentibus, 
mordacibus,  in  labris  live  molibus,  in 
labiis,  in  guttere,  in  humeris,  in  har- 
nis,  in  brachiis,  in  manubus,  in  digi- 
tis,  in  pectore,  in  corde,  et  in  omnibus 
interioribus,  ftomacho  tenus,  in  reni- 
bus,  in  inguinibus,  in  femore,  in  ge- 
nitalibus,  in  coxis,  in  genubus,  in 
cruribus,  in  pedibus,  et  in  unguibus. 


Maledi6Vus  fit  in  totis  compagibus 
membrorum,  a  vertice  capitis,  ufque  ad 
plantam  pedis — non  fit  in  eo  fanitas. 


Maledicat  ilium  Chrittus  Filius 
vivi  toto  fuae  majeftatis  imperio— * 
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taking  the  advantage  of  a  minim  in  the 
fecond  bar  of  his  tune,  kept  whittling 
one  continual  note  to  the  end  of  the  fen- 
tence.— Doftor  Slop,  with  his  divifion 
of  curfes  moving  under  him,  like  a 
running  bafs  &11  the  way.] — c  May  he 
'  be  curfed  in  eating  and  drinking,  in 
'  being  hungry,  in  being  thirfly,  in 

*  fafting,    in  fleeping,  in  (lumbering, 
'  in  walking,  in  itanding,  in  fitting,  in. 
'  lying,  in  working,  in  relling,  in  piff- 

*  ing,  in  mitting,  and  in  blood -letting,! 

«  May  he,' — (Obadiah) — «  be  curfed 

*  in  all  the  faculties  of  his  body. 

'  May  he  be  curfed  inwardly  and 
'  outwardly—May  he  be  curled  in  the 

*  hair  of  his  head ! — May  he  be  curfed 

*  in  his  brains,  and  in  his  vertex,'-— 
['  That  is  a  fad  curfe,'  quoth  my  fa- 
ther.]—' in  his  temples,  in  his  fore- 
'  head,  in  his  ears,  in  his  eye- brows, 

*  in  his  cheeks,  in  his  jaw-bones,  in  his 

*  nottrils,  in  his  fore-teeth  and  grinders, 
'  in   his    lips,    in    his   throat,    in   his 
'  moulders,  in  his  wrifts,  in  his  arms, 

*  in  his  hands,  in  his  fingers ! 

*  May  he  be  damn'd  in  his  mouth, 
'  in  his  breaft,  in  his  heart  and  purte- 

*  nance,  down  to  the  very  ftomach ! 

«  May  he  be  curfed  in  his  reins,  and 
'  in  his  groin — *  ['  GocJ  in  heaven 
'  forbid!'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby.]— 
'  in  his  thighs,  in  his  genitals,' — (my 
father  fhook  his  head) — '  in  his  hips, 
4  and  in  his  knees,  his  legs  and  feet, 

*  .and  toe-nails ! 

*  May  he  be  curfed  in  all  the  joints 

*  and   articulations    of    his  members, 
'  from  the  top  of  his  head  to  the  foal  of 
'  his  foot !  May  there  be  no  fowndnefc 

*  in  him. 

*  May  the  Son  of  the  living  God, 
f  with  all  the  glory  of  his  Majefty-— " 
[Here  my  Uncle  Toby,  throwing  back 
his  head,  gave  a  monftrous  long,  loud 
'  Whew— w — w!'   fomething  betwixt 
the  i  nter  jej&ional  whittle  of  *  Hey  day  T 
and  the  wei-d  itfelf.— 

1  By  the  golden  beard  of  Jupiter— L 
and  of  Juno  (if  her  majefty  wore  one) 
and  by  the  beards  of  the  reft  of  your 
heathen  wormips — which,  by  the  bye, 
was  no  fmall  number — fmce  what  with 
the  beards  of  your  celeftial  gods,  and 
gods  aerial  and  aquatick*— to  fay  !no- 
L  z  tiling 


So 
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et  infurgat  adverfus  ilium  coelum 
cum  omnibus  virtutibus  quae  in  eo  mo- 
yentur  ad  damnandum  eum,  nifi  penitue- 
rit  et  ad  fatisfaclionem  venerit.  Amen. 
Fiat,  fiat.  Amen. 


thing  of  the  beards  of  town-gods  andi 
country-gods,  or  of  the  celeftial  goddefles 
your  wives,  or  of  the  infernal  godddles 
your  whores  and  concubines — (that  is, 
in  cafe  they  wore  them) — all  which 
beards,  as  Varro  tells  me,  upon  his 
word  and  honour,  when  muftered  up 
together,  made  no  lefs  than  thirty  thou- 
fand  effective  beards  upon  the  Pagan 
eftablifhment  j  every  beard  of  which 
claimed  the  rights  and  privileges  of 

being  flroked  and  fworn  by by  all 

thefe  beards  together,  then — I  vow  and 
proteft — that  of  the  two  bad  cafibcks  \ 
am  worth  in  the  world,  I  would  have 
given  the  better  of  them,  as  freely  as 
ever  Cid  Hamet  offered  h:s — only  to 
have  ftood  by,  and  heard  my  Uncle 
Toby's  accompanymcnt. 

• '  curfe  him  !* — continued  Doc- 
tor Slop—*  and  may  Heaven,  with  all 
'  the  powers  which  move  therein,  rii§ 
'  up  againft  him,  curfe  and  damn  him,* 
—  (Obadiah) — '  unlefs  he  repent,  anc} 
'  make  fatisfaclion !  Amen.— So  be  it. 
be  it. — Amen.' 


'  I  declare,-  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby, 

*  my  heart  would  not  let  me  curie  the 
'  devil  himfelf  with  fo  much  bitternefs.' 
— *  He  is  the  father  of  curfes,'  replied 
Do&or  Slop.     '  So  am  not  I,'  replied 
my  uncle. — '  But    he   is    curfed   and 

*  damned  already,  to  all  eternity/  re- 
plied Doctor  Slop. 

'  I  am  forry  for  it,'  quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby. 

Dcclor  Slop  drew  up  his  mouth— 
and  was  jult  beginning  to  return  my 
Uncle  Toby  the  compliment  of  his 
\Vhu — u — u — or  interje&ional  wbjftle 
•—when  the  door  haftily  opening  in  the 
next  chapter  but  one — put  an  end  to 
the  aiiair. 


£  H  A  ?.    XII. 

NO W  don't  let  us  give  ourfelves 
a  parcel  of  airs,  and  pretend  that 
the  oaths  we  make  free  with  in  this 
jand  of  liberty  of  ours  are  our  own ; 
and  becaufe  we  have  the  fpirit  to  fwear 
them — imagine  that  we  have  had  the 
yrit  to  invent  them  too. 

I'll  undertake  this  moment  to  prove 
jt  to  any  man  in  the  world,  except  to  £ 


connoiffeur — though  I  declare  I  object 
only  to  a  connoifliur  in  fwearing— as 
I  would  do  to  a  connoifleur  in  painting^ 
&c.  &c.  the  whole  fet  of  'em  are  fo 
hung  round  and  befetijbed  with  the 

bobs  and  trinkets  of  criticifm or^, 

to  drop  my  metaphor,  which,  by  the 
bye  is  a  pity— for  I  have  fetched  it  as 
far  as  from  the  coaft  of  Guinea — their 
heads,  Sir,  are  ftuck  fo  full  of  rules 
and  compafies,  and  have  that  eternal 
propenfity  to  apply  them  upon  all  occa- 
fions,  that  a  work  of  genius  had  better 
go  to  the  devil  at  once,  than  Hand  to 
be  pricked  and  tortured  to  death  by  'em. 

{  And  how  did  Garrick  fpeak 

the  foliloquy.  laft  night?'—*  Oh,  a- 
gainft  all  rule,  my  lord — moft  un- 
grammatically! Betwixt  the  fubftan- 
tiye  and  the  adjective,  which  mould 
agree  together  in  number •,  cafe,  and 
gender,  he  made  a  breach  thus — flop- 
ping, as  if  the  point  wanted  fet- 
tling  and  betwixt  the  nominative 

cafe,  which  your  lordship  knows 
ihould  govern  the  verb,  he  iufpended 
his  voice  in  the  epilogue  a  dozen  times, 
three  feconds  and  three  fifths,  by  d 
flop- watch,  my  lord,  each  time.'— 
Admirable  grammarian !— But  in  fu- 
fpending 
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fpending  his  voke — wa->  tlit  ier 
fpendedlike-.vife? — Did  no  exp.eiiion 
of  attitude  or  countenance  fiii  up  the 
chalm?-~Was  the  eye  filcnt  ?— Did 
you  narrowly  look?1— 1 1  looked  only 
at  the  ftop-waich,  iny  lord.'— 'Ex- 
cellent obferver!' 

<  And  what  of  this  new  book  the 
whole  world  makes  fuch  a  rout  a- 
bout?' — <  Oh!  'tis  out  of  all  plumb, 
my  lord — quite  an  irregular  thing  I — 
not  one, of  the  angles  at  the  four  cor- 
ners was  aright  angle. — I  had  my 
rule  and  compafles,  &c.  my  lord,  in 
my  pocket.' — *  Excellent  critick !' 
— — {  And  for  the  epick  pqem  your 
lordlhipbi:!  me  look  at — upon  taking 
the  length,  b^^lih.  height  and 
depth  of  it,  ami  trying  them  at  home 
upon  an  e:,.  c"t  ll-.'.ie  of  B:-!Tu"s— 'tis  out, 
rnv  lo'd,  in  every  ore  of  it's  dimen- 
sions."— ;  A  !  uiu'oie  connoiiieur  !' 
— (  And  d;u  you  ftep  in  to  lake  a 
look.'  •  ci.urein  your  way 

.  :' — *  It  is  a  melancnoly  daub! 
my  Ir.idj  nr,t  one  principle  of  the  py- 

ratKid  in  anyone  group ! and  what 

a  price  ! — -for  thoro  \^,  i    the 

r"  Titian — the  e.cprdfion  of 

Reubens'— the  grace  of  Raphael — the 

purity  of  Dominichino — the  corregi- 

,io — the  learning   of 

fir — the  airs  of  Guido — the  tafte 

f  of  the  C-a.-rachi's—  or  the  grand  con- 

.:{•  Angelo.' — Grant  me  patience, 

jtf.1  Heaven  !— Of  all  the  cants  which 

are  canted  in  this  canting  world — though 

the  cant  of  hypocrites  may  be  the  word 

i— the.  cant  of  ciiticilin  is  the  moft  tor- 

paenting  ! 

I  would  go  fifty  miles  on  foot,  (for  I 
have  not  a  horfe  worth  riding  on)  to 
jdfs  the  hand  of  that  man  whole  gene- 
rous heart  will  give  up  the  reins  of  his 
imagination  into  his  author's  hands- 
be  pleafed  he  knows  not  why,  and  cares 
jiot  wherefore. 

Great  Apollo  !  if  thou  art  in  a  giv- 
ing humour — give  me — I  aflc  no  more — 
but  one  ftroke  of  native  humour,  with 
a  iingle  fpark  of  thy  own  fire  along  with 
jt — and  lend  Mercury,  with  the  rules 
'find  compaj/es,  if  he  can  be  fpared,  with 

my  compliments,  to -no  matter. 

Now  to  any  one  elfe,  I  will  under- 
take to  prove,  that  all  the  oaths  and 
imprecations  which  we  have  been  puflf- 
jng  off  upon  the  world;  for  thefe  two 
hundred  and  fifty  years  laft  paft  as  ori- 
ciuals— except  St.  Paul's  thumb— Gods 


fleft,  and  God's  fifi— -which  were  oaths 
m -j'-  uxhial — and,confidering  whomade 
them,  not  much  amifs  :  and  as  kings 
oaths,  'tis  not  much  matter  whether 
they  were  fifh  or  flefh — elfe,  I  fay,  there 
is  not  an  oatli,  or  at  leafl.  a  curfe  amongii 
them,  which  has  not  been  copied  over 
and  over  again  out  of  Ernulphus  a  thou- 
fand  times  :  but,  likc;  all  other  copies^ 
how  infinitely  mort  of  the  force  and[ 
fpirit  of  the  original '— -It  is  thought  to 
be  no  bad  oa.th— and  by  itfelf  paflcs 
very  well — '  G — d  damn  youS — Set  it 
before  Ernulphus's — '  God  Almighty 

*  the  Father  damn  you — God  the  Soa 

*  damn  you — God  the  Holy  Ghoft  damn 
'  you  j'  you  fee  'tis  nothing. — There  is 
an  orientality  in  his  we  cannot  rife  up 
to :  befides,  he  is  more  copious  in  his 
invention — poffefled  more  of  the  excel- 
lencies of  a  fwearer — had  fuch  a  thorough 
knowledge   of  the  human   frame,  it's 
membranes,  nerves,  ligaments,  knittings 
of  the  joints,    and   articulations — that 
when  Ernulphus  curfed — no  part  efcap- 
ed  him.     'Tis  true  there  is  fomething 
of  a  bardnsfs  in  his  manner — and,  as 
in  Michael  Angelo,  a  want  of  grace — 
but  then  there  is  fuch  a  greatnefs  of 
gufto ! — 

My  father,  who  generally  looked 
upon  every  thing  in  a  light  very  diffe- 
rent from  all  mankind,  would,  after  all, 
never  allow  this  to  be  an  original. — He 
conud^rcd  rather  Eumlpluis's  anathe- 
ma, as  an  inititute  of  fwearing,  iu 
which,  as 'he  fufptcbd,  upon  the  de- 
cline of  (wearing  in  ibme  milder  pon- 
tificate, Ernulphus,  by  order  of  the 
fucceeding  pope,  had  with  great  learn- 
ing and  diligence  collected  together  all 

the  laws  of  it for  the  fame  reafon 

that  Juftinian,  in  the  decline  of  the  em- 
pire, had  ordered  his  chancellor  Tribo- 
nian  to  collect  the  Roman  or  civil  laws 
all  together  into  one  code  or  digeit — • 
left,  through  the  ruit  of  time — and  the 
fatality  of  all  things  committed  to  oral 
tradition — they  fhould  be  loft  to  the 
world  for  ever. 

For  this  reafon  my  father  would  oft- 
times  affirm,  there  was  not  an  oath, 
from  the  great  and  tremendous  oath  of 
William  the  Conqueror — <  By  thefplen- 
'  dour  of  God  r  down  to  the  loweft  oath  of 
.a  fcavenger — *  Damn  your  eyes  /'  which 
was  not  to  be  found  in  Ernulphus— 
.*  In  fljort,'  he  would  add,  *  I  defy  a 

*  man  to  fwear  out  of  it.' 

The  hypothecs  is,  iike  mod  of  my 
father's. 
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father's,  fingular  and  ingenious  too  — 
nor  have  I  any  objection  to  it,  but  that 
it  overturns  my  own. 


CHAP.    XIII. 

LESS  my  foul!  —  my  poor 
'  miftrefs  is  ready  to  faint— 
'  and  her  pains  are  gone—  and  the  drops 

•  are  done—  and  the  bottle  of  julap  is 
«  broke  —  and   the   nurfe  has   cut  her 
'  arm—  *     *  And  I  my  thumb  !'  cried 
J)oc"lor  Slop—*  and  the  child  is  where 

*  it  was,1  continued  Sufannah  —  *  and 
4  the  midwife  has    fallen   backwards 

upon  the  edge  of  the  fender,    and 
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fannah— <  you  had  better  look  at  my 

*  miftrefs— but    the    midwife     would 

*  gladly  firft  give  you  an  account  how 
«  things  are,  fo  defires  you  would  go 

*  up  ftairs  and  fpeak  to  her  this  mo- 

*  ment.' 

Human  nature  is  the  fame  in  all  pro- 
fefllons. 

The   midwife  had  juft  before  been 
put  over  Doctor  Slopes  head— -he  had 
not  digefted  it — l  No/  replied  Doftor 
Slop,  ( it  would  be  full  as  proper,  if 
the  midwife  came  down  to  me.'— 
I  like  fubordination,'  quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby — '  and,  but  for  it,  after  the  re- 
duction of  Line,  I  know  not  what 
might  have  become  of  the  garrifon  of 
Ghent,  in  the  mutiny  for  bread,  in 
the  year  ten.' — «  Nor/  replied  Doctor 
Slop,     (parodying  my  Uncle   Toby's 
hobby -horfical   reflection,  though  full 
as  hobby  horfically  himfelf) — '  do   I 
know,  Captain  Shandy,  what  might 
have   become  of  the  garrifon  above 
ftairs,  in  the  mutiny  and  confufion  I 
find  all  things  are  in  at  prefent,  but 
for  the  fubordination  of  fingers  and 
thumbs  to  ******  the  application  of 
which,    Sir,    under  this  accident  of 
mine,  comes  in  fo  a  propos,  that  with- 
out it,  the  cut  upon  my  thumb  might 
have  been  felt  by  the  Shandy  family 
as  long  as  the  Shandy  family  had  a 
f  name.* 

CHAP.    XIV. 

LE  T  us  go  back  to  the  ******_ in 
the  laft  chapter. 
It  is  a  fingvlar  ftroke  of  eloquence 


(at  leaft  it  was  fo  when  eloquence  flou- 
rifhed  at  Athens  and  Rome,  and  would 
be  fo  now  did  orators  wear  mantles)  not 
to  mention  the  name  of  a  thing,  when 
you  had  the  thing  about  you  in  pettot 
ready  to  produce,  pop,  in  the  place  you 
want  it.  A  fear,  an  axe,  a  fword,  a 
pinked  doublet,  a  rutty  helmet,  a  pound 
and  a  half  of  pot-afhes  in  an  urn,  or  z 
three-halfpenny  pickle  pot — but  above 
all,  a  tender  infant  royally  accoutred. 
Though  if  it  was  too  young,  and  the 
oration  as  longasTully's  lecond  Philip- 
pick — it  mult  certainly  have  be/hit  the 
orator's  mantle.— And  then,  again,  if 
too  old— it  muft  have  been  unweildy 
and  incommodious  to  his  aftion — fo  as 
to  make  him  loie  by  his  child  almoft  as 
much  as  he  could  gain  by  it. — Other- 
wife,  when  a  ftate  orator  has  hit  the 
precife  age  to  a  minute — hid  his  BAM- 
BINO in  his  mantle  fo  cunningly  that 
no  mortal  could  fmell  it — and  produced 
it  fo  critically,  that  no  foul  could  fay 
it  came  in  by  head  and  moulders—* 
Oh,  Sirs!  it  has  done  wonders.  — It 
has  opened  the  fluices,  and  turned 
the  brains,  and  (hook  the  principles., 
and  unhinged  the  politicks  of  half  a 
nation. 

Thefe  feats,  however,  are  not  tft 
be  done,  except  in  thofe  ftates  and 
times,  I  fay,  where  orators  wore  man- 
tles— and  pretty  large  ones  too,  my  bre- 
thren, with  fome  twenty  or  five  an4 
twenty  yards  of  good  purple,  fuperfine, 
marketable  cloth  in  them— with  large 
flowing  folds  and  doubles,  and  in  a 
great  ityle  of  defign. — All  which  plain- 
ly (hews,  may  it  jpleafe  your  worfhips, 
that  the  decay  of  eloquence,  and  the 
little  good  fervice  it  does  at  prefent, 
both  within  and  without  doors,  is  ow- 
ing to  nothing  elfe  in  the  world  but 
fhort  coats,  and  the  difufe  of  trunk- 
hofe. — We  can  conceal  nothing  u 
ours,  Madam3  worth  fhewing. 


CHAP.     XV. 

DOCTOR  Slop  was  within  a* 
ace  of  being  an  exception  to  all 
this  argumentation  :  for  happening  to 
have  his  green  baize  bag  upon  his  knees, 
when  he  began  to  parody  my  Uncle 
Toby — 'twas  as  good  as  the  beft  man- 
tle in  the  world  to  him  :  for  which  pur- 
pofe,  when  he  forefaw  the  fentence 
would  end  in  his  new-invented  forceps, 
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kethruft  his  hand  into  the  bag  in  order 
to  have  them  ready  to  clap  in,  where  your 
reverences  took  fo  much  notice  of  the 
******  :  which  had  he  managed — my 
Uncle  Toby  had  certainly  been  over- 
thrown $  the  fentence  and  the  argument 
in  that  cafe  jumping  clofely  in  one  point, 
fo  like  the  two  lines  which  form  the  fa- 
lient  angle  of  a  ravelin — Doctor  Slop 
would  never  have  given  them  up— and 
my  Uncle  Toby  would  as  foon  thought 
©f  flying,  as  taking  them  by  force.  But 
Doctor  Slop  fumbled  ib  vilely  in  pull- 
ing them  out,  it  took  off  the  whole 
effect,  and  what  was  a  ten  times  worfe 
evil,  (for  they  feldom  come  alone  in 
this  life)  in  pulling  out  \OA/orcfps9  his 
forceps  unfortunately  drew  out  \htfquirt 
along  with  it. 

When  a  proportion  can  be  taken  in 
two  fenfes— 'tis  a  law  in  difputation, 
that  the  refpondent  may  reply  to  which 
cf  the  two  he  pleafes,  or  finds  moft  con- 
venient for  him.— This  threw  the  ad- 
vantage of  the  argument  quite  on  my 
Uncle  Toby's  fide.—4  Good  God !' 
«ried  my  Uncle  Toby,  *  are  children 
*  brought  into  the  world  with  afquirt  r" 


CHAP.    XVI, 

*•   •  {  T  TPON  my  honour,  Sir,  you 
\^J   f  have  tore  every  bit  of  flcin 

*  quite  off  the  back  of  both  my  hands 
c  with  your  forceps,'  cried  my  Uncle 
Toby — *  and  you  have  crufhed  all  my 
'  knuckles  into  the  bargain  with  them 

*  to  a  jelly.* — *  It  is  your  own  fault,' 
faid  Doctor  Slop  — (  you  mould  have 

*  clenched  your  two  fifts  together  into 

*  the  form  of  a  child's  head,  as  I  told 
'  you,  and  fat  firm.' — '  I  did  fo,'  an- 
fwered  my  Uncle  Toby. — *  Then  the 
'  points  of  my  forceps  have  not  been 

*  fufficiently  armed,  or  the  rivet  wants 

*  clofing—  or  elfe  the  cut  on  my  thumb 

*  has  made   me   a  little  aukward — or 

'  poflibly '     *  It  is  well,'  quothjmy 

father,  interrupting  the  detail  of  pof- 
fibilities — *  that  the  experiment  was  not 

*  lirft  made  upon    my    child's   head- 
'  piece.' — <  It  would  not  have  been  a 

*  cherry- ftone    the    worfe,'     anfwered 
Doctos  Slop. — «  I  maintain  it,'  faid  my 
Uncle  Toby,  «  it  would  have  broke  the 
«  cerebellum,  (unlefs,  indeed,  the  fkull 
'  had  been  as  hard  as  a  granado)  and 
'  turned  it  all  into  a  perfect  polfet.'— 
4  Pfliaw!'    replied  Doctor  Siopj    «  a 


*  child's  head  is  naturally  as  foft  as 
'  the  pap  of  an  apple— the  futures  give 
'  way — and,  befides,  I  could  have  ex- 
<  tracted  by  the  feet  after.1 — «  Nx>t  you,* 
faid  me. — *  I  rather  wifh   you   would 

*  begin  that  way,'  quoth  my  father. 

'  Pray  do,'  added  my  Uncle  Toby. 


CHAP.    XVII. 

e  A  ND  pray,  good  woman,  after 
JT\.  (  all,  will  you  take  upon  you 
to  fay,  it  may  not  be  the  child's  hip, 
as  well  as  the  child's  head  ?' — «  It  is 
moft  certainly  the  head/  replied  the 
midwife.—4  Becaufe,'  continued  Doc- 
or  Slop,  (turning  to  my  father)  *  as 
pofitive  as  thefe  old  ladies  generally 
are— .'tis  a  point  very  difficult  to  know, 
and  yet  of  the  greateft  confequence  to 
be  known— —becaufe,  Sir,  if  the  hip 
is  mirtaken  for  the  head — there  is  a 
poflibility  (if  it  is  a  boy)  that  the  for- 
ceps *  *  **********  *: 

3k     %:     %      &      i:     '£     ^     *      '^     *     %     ifc     rf-     ;tf-      * 

What  the  poffibility  was,  Doc- 
tor Slop  whifpered  very  low  to  my  fa- 
ther, and  then  to  my  Uncle  Toby— • 

*  There  is  no  fuch  danger,1  continued 
he,  <  with  the  head.' — *  No,  in  truth," 
quoth  my  father — <  but  when  your  pof- 

*  fibility  has  taken  place  at  the  hip— • 
'  you  may  as  well  take  off  the  head 
'  too.' 

•It  is  morally  impofiible  the  read- 
er fhould  underftand  this— 'tis  enough 
Doctor  Slop  underftood  it — fo  taking 
the  green  baize  bag  in  his  hand,  with 
the  help  of  Obadiah's  pumps,  he  trip- 
ped pretty  nimbly,  for  a  man  of  his 
fize,  aero  is  the  room  to  the  door — and 
from  the  door  was  (hewn  the  way,  by 
the  good  old  midwife,  to  my  mother's 
apartment. 


CHAP.     XVIIL 

*  T  T  is  two  hours,  and  ten  minutes, 
JL  '  — and  no  more,'    cried   my  fa- 
ther, looking  at  his  watch,  *  fince  Doc- 

*  tor  Slop  and  Obadiah  arrived — and  I 

*  know  not  how   it  happens,    brother 

*  Toby — but  to  my  imagination  it  feems 
'  almoii  an  age.' 

—Here — pray,  Sir,  take  hold  of  my 
cap — nay,  take  the  bell  along  with  it, 
and  my  pantoufles  too. 

NQW,  Sir,  they  are  all  at  your  fer- 

vice: 
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vice ;  and  I  freely  make  you  a  prefent 
cf  "em,  on  condition1  yon  give  me  all 
your  attention  to  this  chapter. 

Though  my  father  faid,  ke  knew  not 
lo*iv  it  happened — yet  he  knew  very 
•vrell  how  it  happened — and  at  the  in- 
fant he  fpoke  it,  was  predetermined  in 
his  mind  to  give  my  Uncle  Toby  a  clear 
account  of  the  matter  by  a  metaphyfical 
difiertation  upon  the  fnojeft  of  duration 
find  ifs  fimple  modes,  in  order  to  fhe\v 
my  Uncle  Toby  by  what  mechanifm 
and  menfurations  in  the  brain  it  came 
to  pafs,  that  the  rapid  fucceflion  of  their 
ideas,  and  the  eternal  fcampering  of 
difcourfe  from  one  thing  to  another, 
iince  Doctor  Slop  had  come  into  the 
room,  had  lengthened  out  fo  fliort  a 
period  to  fo  inconceiveable  an  extent.— 

*  I  know  not  how  it  happens/    cried 
jny  father,  <  but  it  Teems  an  age.' 

*  It  is  owingentirely.'  quoth  my 

"Uncle  Toby,  *  to  the  fucceilion  of  our 
«  ideas.' 

My  father,  who  had  an  itch  in  com- 
mon with  all  philofophers,  of  reafoning 
upon  every  thing  which  happened,  and 
accounting  for  it  too — propofed  infinite 
plcafure  to  himfelf  in  this,  of  the  fuc- 
ceificn  of  ideas,  and  had  not  the  leaft 
apprehenfion  of  having  it  fnatched  out 
of  his  hands  by  my  Uncle  Toby,  who 
(honeft  man)  generally  took  every  thing 
as  it  happened — and  who,  of  all  men 
in  the  world,  troubled  his  brain  the  leaft 
with  abftrufe  thinking — the  ideas  of  time 
and  fpace — or  how  we  came  by  thofe 
ideas — or  of  what  ftuff  they  were  made 
—or  whether  they  were  born  with  us — 
or  we  picked  them  up  afterwards  as  we 
went  along — or  whether  we  did  it  in 
frocks — or  not  till  we  had  got  into 
breeches with  a  thoufand  other  in- 
quiries and  difputes  about  INFINITY, 
PRESCIENCE,  LIBERTY,  NECESSI- 
TY, and  fo  forth,  upon  whofe  defpe- 
rate  and  unconquerable  theories  fo  ma- 
ny fine  heads  have  been  turned  and 
cracked — never  did  my  Uncle  Toby's 
the  leatt  injury  at  all :  'my  father  knew 
it — and  was  no  Ids  furprized,  than  he 
was  difappointed,  with  my  uncle's  for- 
tuitous folution. 

«  Do  you  underftand  the  theory  of 

*  that  effair  ?'  replied  my  father. 
*  Net  I,'  quoth  my  uncle. 

*  But  you  have  fome  ideas,*  faid 
itiy  father,  « of  what  you  talk  about  ?' — " 


'  No  more  than  my  norft,'  rej>lidf 
my  Uncle  Toby. 

*  Gracious  Heaven  !'    cried  my  fa- 
ther, looJs ing  upwards,  and  clafping  his 
two  hands  together—'  there  is  a  worth  in 

*  thy  honeft  ignorance,  brother  Tobyj 

*  — 'twere  almoft  a  pity  to  exchange  it 
'  for  a  knowledge — But  I'll  tell  thee. 

*  To  underitand  what  time  is  aright, 
'  without  which  we  never  can  compre- 

*  hend  infinity,  infomuch  ""as  one  is  a 
4  portion  of  the  other — we  ought  fe- 
f  rioufly  to  fit  down  and  confider  what 

*  idea  it  is  we  have  of  duration,  fb  as  • 
'  to  give  a  fatisfa&ory  account  how  we 

'  came  by  it.'  — «  What   is  that    to 

<  any  body  ?'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby. 

<  *  For  if  you  ivill  turn  your .  eyes  in- 
f  wards  upon  your  mind,  continued  my 
father,  «  and  obferve  attentively,  you 
1  ivill  perceive,   brother,  that  nvhiljf 
'  you  and  I  are  talking  together,  and 
'  thinking,  and  fmoaking  tur  pipes  5  or 
'  tuhilft  <vue  receive  fuccejji<vely  ideas  in 
'  our  minds,  *we  know  that  <we  do  exijf9 

*  and  fo  we  efimate  the  exiflence^  or 
(  the  continuation  of  the  exijlence  of  our - 
'  fdves,  or  any  thing  elfe,  commenfu- 
f  rate  to  the  fucceflion  of  any  ideas  in 

*  our  minds,  the  duration  of  ourfefoes, 

*  or  any  fuch   other   thing   co-exiting 

*  nvith  our  thinking— and  fo  according 
c  to  that  pre-conceicved-——''    — { You 
'  puzzle  me  to  death  V  cried  my  Uncle 
«  Toby ! 

'  It  is  owing  to  this,'    replied 

my  father,  '  that  in  our  computations 
'  of  time,  we  are  fo  uied  to  minutes, 
'  hours,  weeks,  and  months— and  of 
f  clocks,  (I  wifh  there  was  not  a  clock 
'  in  the  kingdom)  to  meafure  out  their 

*  feveral  portions  to  us,  and  to.  thofe 

*  who  belong  to  us — that  'twill  be  well 

*  if  in  time  to  come,  the  fuccejjwn  cf 
1  our  ideas  be  of  any  ufe  or  fervice  to 
«  us  at  all. 

*  Now,  whether  we  obferve  it  or  no,* 
continued  my  father,  *  in  every  found 

*  man's  head,  there  is  a  regular  fuc» 

*  cefiion  cf  ideas  of  one  fort  or  other, 
'  which  follow  each  other  in  train  juft 

<  like — '     '  A  train  of  artillery,'  faid 
my  Uncle  Toby. — *  A  train  of  afiddle- 

*  flick!'  — quoth  my  father — '  which 

<  follow  and  fucceed  one  another  in  our 
c  minds  at  certain  diftances,  juft  like 
c  the  images  in  the  iniide  of  a  Ian  thorn 

*  turned  round  by  the  heat  of  a  candle,* 
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»— .'  I  declare,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby, 
*  mine  are  more  like  a  fmoak  jack/ — 
«  Then,  brother  Toby,  I  have  nothing 
«  more  to  fay  to  you  upon  that  fubje&,' 
iaid  my  father. 


CHAP.    XIX. 

— 'IT  THAT   a    conjuncture   was 

VV     here  loft  ! My  father  in 

one  of  his  beft  explanatory  moods — in 
eager  purfuit  of  a'metaphs  fick  point  in- 
to the  very  regions  where  clouds  and 
thick  dai'knefs  would  foon  have  encom- 
pafled  it  about — my  Uncle  Toby  in 
one  of  the  fmeft  diipofitions  for  it  in  the 
world — his  head  like  a  fmoak-jack — 
the  funnel  unfwept,  and  the  ideas 
whirling  round  and  round  about  in  it, 
all  obfufcated  and  darkened  over  with 
fuliginous  matter  ! — By  the  tomb-ftone 
of  Lucian — if  it  is  in  being — if  not, 
why  then  by  his  aflies  !  by  the  aflies  of 
my  dear  Rabelais,  and  dearer  Cervan- 
tes!— my  father  and  my  Uncle  Toby's 
diicourfe  upon  TIME  and  ETER.NITY 
—-was  a  diicourfe  devoutly  to  be  wimed 
for  1  and  the  petulancy  of  my  father's 
humour,  in  putting  a  (top  to  it  as  he 
did,  was  a  robbery  of  the  Otitologick 
Treafury  of  fuch  a  jewel,  as  no  coali- 
tion of  great  occafions  and  great  men  are 
•ver  likely  to  reftore  to  it  again. 


CHAP.    XX. 

rpHOUGH  my  father  perfifted  in 
X  not  going  on  with  the  difcourfe — 
yet  he  could  not  get  my  Uncle  Toby's 
fmoak  jack  out  of  his  head — -piqued  as 
fce  was  at  firft  with  it— ——there  was 
ibmethingin  the  comparifon,  at  the  bot- 
tom, which  hit  his  fancy  j  for  which 
purpofe,  refting  his  elbow  upon  the  ta- 
ble, and  reclining  the  right  fide  of  his 
head  upon  the  palm  of  his  hand — but 
looking  firft  ftedfaftly  in  the  fire — he 
began  to  commune  with  himielf,  and 
philofophizc  about  it:  but  his  fpirits 
being  wore  out  with  the  fatigues  of  in- 
veftigating  new  tracts,  and  t^e  conftant 
exertion  of  his  faculties  upon  that  va- 
riety of  fubjecls  which  had  taken  their 
turn  in  the  difcourfe — the  idea  of  the 
fmoak-jack  foon  turned  all  his  ideas 
wpfide  down — fo  that  he  fell  afleep  al- 
moft  before  he  knew  what  he  was  xbout 
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As  for  my  Uncle  Toby,  his  fmoak  - 
jack  had  not  macfe  a  dozen  revolutions, 
before  he  fell  afleep  alfo.— — — Peace  be 
with  them  both  I  — Doctor  Slop  is  en- 
gaged with  the  midwife  and  my  mother 
above  ftairs. — Trim  is  buiy  in  turning 
an  old  pair  of  jack-boots  into  a  couple 
of  mortars,  to  be  employed  in  the  liege 
of  Medina  next  fummer — and  is  this 
inllant  boring  the  touch- holes  with  the 
point  of  a  hot  poker.-"  All  my  he- 
roes are  oft' my  hands — 'tis  the  firft  time 
I  have  had  a  moment  to  fpare — and  Fll 
make  ufe  of  it,  and  write  my  Preface. 


THE 
AUTHOR'S    PREFACE. 

NO,  I'll  not  fay  a  word  about  it—* 
here  it  is in  publifhing  it — I 

have  appealed  to  the  world — and  to  the 
world  1  leave  it  —  it  muft  fpeak  for  it- 
felf. 

All  I  know  of  the  matter  is — when 
I  fat  down,  my  intent  was  to  write  a 
good  book  ;  and  as  far  as  the  tenuity  of 
my  underftand ing  would  hold  out  — a 
wife,  aye,  and  a  difcreet— taking  care 
only,  as  I  went  along,  to  put  into.lt  all 
the  wit  and  the  judgment  (be  it  more 
or  lefs)  which  the  great  Author  and  Be- 
ftowei'  of  them  had  thought  fit  originally 

to  give  me fo  that,  as  your  worfliips 

fee — 'tis  juft  as  God  pleafes. 

Now,  Agalaftes  (fpeakingdifpraifing- 
ly)  iayeth,  that  there  may  be  Ibme  wit 
in  it,  for  aught  he  knows — but  no  judg- 
ment at  all.  And  Triptole^mus  and 
Phutatorius  agreeing  thereto,  aflc,  how 
is  it  poflible  there  fliould  :  for  that  wit 
and  judgment  in  this  world  never  go  to- 
gether j  inalmuch  as  they  are  two  ope- 
rations differing  from  each  other  as  wid* 

as  eaft  is  from  weft. So,  fays  Locke  $ 

— '  So  are  farting  and  hickuping,'  lay  I. 
But  in  anfwer  to  this,  Didius  the  great 
church  lawyer,  in  his  code  De  fartandi 
ei  illuftrandi  failaciis,  doth  maintain 
and  make  fully  appear,  that  an  illuftra- 
tion  is  no  argument nor  do  I  main- 
tain the  wiping  of  a  looking-glafs  cleaii 
to  be  a  fyilogilhi  —  but  you  all,  may  it 
pieafeyour  worships,  fee  the  better  for  itv 
— —  ib  that  the  main  good  thefe  things 
do,  is  only  to  clarify  the  undei Handing, 


previous  to  the  application  of  the  argu- 
;lf,  in  order  to  free  it  from  any 


itfclf, 
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little  motes,  or  fpccks  of  opacular  mat- 
ter, which,  if  left  fwimwing  therein, 
might  hinder  a  conception,  and  fpoil 
all. 

Now,  my  dear  anti-Shandeans,  and 
thrice  able  criticks,  and  fellow-labour- 
ers (for  to  you  I  write  this  preface)— 
and  to  you,  moft  fubtle  ftatefrnen  and 
difcreet  doctors  (do  — pull  off  your 
beards)  renowned  for  gravity  and  \vif- 
dom— Monopolos,  my  politician*— Bi- 
dius,  my  counfel — Kyfarcius,  my  friend 
— Phutatorius,  my  guide— Gaftripheres, 
the  preferver  of  my  life — Somnolentius, 
the  balm  and  repoie  of  it— not  forget- 
ting all  others,  as  well  fleeping  as  wak- 
ing, ecclefiaftical  as  civil,  whom  for 
brevity,  but  out  of  no  reientment  to  you, 
I  lump  all  together. —Believe  me, 
right  worthy — 

My  moft  zealous  wifh  and  fervent 
praytr  in  your  behalf,  and  in  my  own 
too,  in  cafe  the  thing  is  not  done  already 
for  us — is,  that  the  great  gifts  and  en- 
dowments both  of  wit  and  judgment, 
with  every  thing  which  ufually  goes  a- 
long  with  them— fuch  as  memory,  fan- 
cy, genius,  eloquence,  quick  parts,  and 
what  not,  may  this  precious  moment, 
without  ftint  or  meafure,  let  or  hin- 
drance, be  poured  down  warm  as  each 
cf  us  could  bear  it — icum  and  fediment 
and  all,  (for  I  would  not  have  a  drop 
loft)  into  the  feveral  receptacles,  cells, 
cellules,  domiciles,  dormitories,  refec- 
tories, and  fpare  places  of  our  brains—- 
in fuch  fort,  that  they  might  continue 
to  be  injected  and  tunned  into,  accord- 
ing to  the  true  intent  arid  meaning  of  my 
vvifli,  until  every  veflel  of  them,  both 
great  and  Cm  all,  be  ib  replenifhed,  fatu- 
•rated,  and  rilled  up  therewith,  that  no 
more,  would  it  fave  a  man's  life,  could 
•jpofllbly  be  got  either  in  or  out. 

Bleis  us !  —  what  noble  work  we 
ihould  make  ! —  how  fhould  I  tickle  it 
off! — and  what  fpirit*  fhould  I  find  my- 
felf  in,  to  be  writing  away  for  fuch  read- 
ers !'•  -  •  and  you,  juft  Heaven  !—  with 
what  raptures  would  you  lit  and  read— • 
But,  oh  ! — 'tis  too  much — I  am  fick — I 
faint  away  delicioufly  at  the  thoughts  of 
it  —  'tis  more  than  nature  can  bear  !  — 

Jay  hold  of  me 1  am  giddy— I  am 

ftone  blind — I  am  dying — I  am  gone. 

Help!   Help!  Help! But  hold 

^— I  grow  fomething  better  again,'  for  I 
am  beginning  to  forefee,  when  this  is 
•ver,  that  as  we  fliall  all  of  us  continue 


to  be  great  wits— we  ftiould  never  agre 
amongit  ourfelves,  one  day  to  an  end- 
there  would  be  fo  much  fatire  and  far- 
cafm — fcoffing  and  flouting,  with  rally- 
ing and  reparteeing  of  it — thrufting  and 
parrying  in  one  corner  or  another — there 
would  be  nothing  but  mifchief  among 
us.  Chafte  ftars  !  what  biting  and 
fcratching,  and  what  a  racket  and  a  clat- 
ter we  mould  make  !  what  with  break- 
ing of  heads,  and  rapping  of  knuckles, 
and  hitting  of  fore  places— there  would 
be  no  fuch  thing  as  living  for  us. 

But  then  again,  as  we  mould  all  of 
us  be  men  of  great  judgment,  we  mould 
make  up  matters  as  faft  as  ever  they 
went  wrong ;  and  though  we  mould  a'- 
bominate  each  other  ten  times  worfe 
than  fo  many  devils  or  devilefles,  we 
mould  neverthelefs,  my  dear  creatures, 
be  all  courtefy  and  kindnefs— milk  and 
honey  — 'twould  be  a  fecond  land  of 
promife — a  paradife  upon  earth,  if  there 
was  fuch  a  thing  to  be  had— fo  that  up- 
on the  whole  we  ftiould  have  done  well 
enough. 

All  I  fret  and  fume  at,  and  what 
moft  diftreffes  my  invention  at  prefent, 
is  how  to  bring  the  point  itfelf  to  bear ; 
for  as  your  worfliips  well  know,  that  of 
thefe  heavenly  emanations  of  wit  and 
judgment,  which  I  have  fo  bountifully 
wifhed  both  for  your  worfhips  and  my- 
felf— -there  is  but  a  certain  quantum 
ftored  up  for  us  all,  for  the  ufe  and  be- 
hoof of  the  whole  race  of  mankind  j  and 
fuch  fmall  modicums  of  'em  are  only 
fent  forth  into  this  wide  world,  circu- 
lating here  and  there  in  one  bye  corner 
or  another— and  in  fuch  narrow  ftreams, 
and  at  fuch  prodigious  intervals  from 
each  other,  that  one  would  wonder  how 
it  holds  out,  or  could  be  fufficient  for 
the  wants  and  emergencies  of  fo  many- 
great  ftates,  and  populous  empires. 

Indeed  there  is  one  thing  to  be  conir- 
dered,  that  in  Nova  Zembla,  North 
Lapland,  and  in  all  thofe  cold  and 
dreary  trafts  of  the  globe,  which  lie 
more  dire&ly  tinder  the  artickand  antar- 
tick  circles,  where  the  whole  province 
ef  a  man's  concernments  lies  for  near 
nine  months  together  within  the  narrow 
compafs  of  his  cave — where  the  fpirits 
are  comprefled  almoft  to  nothing. —  and 
where  the  paflions  of  a  man,  with  every 
thing  which  belongs  to  them,  are  as 
frigid  as  the  zone  itfelf— there  the  leaft 
quantity  of  judgment  imaginable  does 

the 
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thebufinefs— and  of  wit — there  is  a  total 
and  an  abfolute  faving— -for  as  not  one 
fpark  is  wanted —  ib  not  one  fpark  is 
given.  Angels  and  minifters  of  grace 
defend  \r$  !  what  a  difmal  thing  would 
it  have  been  to  have  governed  a  king- 
dom, to  have  fought  a  battle,  or  made 
a  treaty,  or  run  a  match,  or  wrote  a 
book,  or  got  a  child,  or  held  a  provin- 
cial chapter  there,  with  ib  plentiful  a 
lack  of  wit  and  judgment  about  us  ! 
For  mercy's  fake,  let  us  think  no  more 
about  it,  but  travel  on  as  faft  as  we 
can  fouthwards  into  Norway—  crofting 
over  Swedeland,  if  you  pleafe,  through 
the  fmall  triangular  province  of  Anger- 
mania  to  the  lake  of  Bothnia  j  coafting 
along  it  through  eaft  and  weft  Bothnia, 
down  to  Carelia,  and  fo  on,  through 
all  thofe  dates  and  provinces  which  bor- 
der upon  the  far  fide  of  the  Gulph  of 
Finland,  and  the  north-eaft  of  the  Bal- 
tick,  up  to  Peterfbourg,  and  juft  Itep- 
ping  into  Ingria  j  then  ftretching  over 
directly  from  thence  through  the  north 
parts  of  the  Ruffian  empire  —  leaving 
Siberia  a  little  upon  the  left-hand,  till 
we  get  into  the  very  heart  of  Ruffian 
and  Afiatick  Tartary. 

Now  throughout  this  long  tour  which 
I  have  led  you.  you  obferve  the  good 
people  are  better  off  by  far,  than  in  the 
polar  countries  which  we  have  juft  left : 
—  for  if  you  hold  your  hand  over  your 
eyes,  and  look  very  attentively,  you  may 
perceive  fome  fmall  glimmerings  (as  it 
were)  of  wit,  with  a  comfortable  pro- 
villon  of  good  plain  houfliold  judgment} 
which,  taking  the  quality  and  quantity 
of  it  together,  they  make  a  very  good 
fhift  with — and  had  they  more  of  either 
the  one  or  the  other,  it  would  deftroy 
the  proper  balance  betwixt  them,  and  I 
am  latisfied  moreover  they  would  want 
occafions  to  put  them  to  ufe. 

Now,  Sir,  if  I  conduct  you  home  a- 
gain  into  this  warmer  and  more  luxu- 
riant ifland,  where  you  perceive  the 
fpring-tide  of  our  blood  and  humours 
runs  high— where  we  have  more  ambi- 
tion, and  pride,  and  envy,  and  lechery, 
and  other  whorefon  paffions  upon  our 
hands  to  govern  and  fubject  to  reafon — 
the  height  of  our  wit,  and  the  depth  of 
eur  judgment,  you  fee,  are  exactly  pro- 
portioned to  the  length  and  breadth  of 
our  neceffities  —  and  accordingly  we 
have  fent  them  down  amongft  us  in  fuch 
a  flowing  kind  of  decent  and  wedi&ble 


plenty,  that  no  one  thinks  he  has  any 
cauie  to  complain. 

It  muft  however  be  confefled  on  this 
head,  that,  as  our  air  blows  hot  and 
cold — wet  and  dry,  ten  times  in  a  day, 
we  have  them  in  no  regular  and  fettled 
way — fo  that  fometimes  for  near  half 
a  century  together,  there  mall  be  very 
little  wit  or  judgment  either  to  be  feen 
or  heard  of  amongft  us  —  the  fmall 
channels  of  them  fliall  feem  quite  dried 
up — then  all  of  afuddenthe  fluices  mall 
break  out,  and  take  a  fit  of  running  a- 
gain  like  fury — you  would  think  they 
would  never  ftop  —  and  then  it  is,  that 
in  writi-ng  and  righting,  and  twenty 
other  galhnt  things,  we  drive  all  the 
world  before  us . 

It  is  by  thefc  obfervations,  and  a 
waiy  reafoning  by  analogy  in  that  kind 
of  argumentative  procefs,  which  Suidas 
calls  dialeittck  induffion  — that  I  draw 
and  fet  up  this  pofition  as  molt  true  and 
veritable. 

That  of  thefe  two  luminaries,fo  much 
of  their  irradiations  are  fuffered  from 
time  to  time  to  mine  down  upon  us  ;  as 
He,  whole  infinite  wil'dom  which  dif- 
penfes  every  thing  in  exact  weight  and 
meafure,  knows  will  juft  ferve  to  light 
us  on  our  way  in  this  night  of  our  ob- 
fcurity;  fo  that  your  reverences  and 
worfhips  now  find  out,  nor  is  it  a  mo- 
ment longer  in  my  pdwer  to  conceal  it 
from  you,  that  the  fervent  wifh  in  your 
behalf  with  which  I  fet  out,  was  no 
more  than  the  firft  mfinuating//<?w  d'ye 
of  a  careffing  prefacer,  ftifling  his  reader, 
as  a  lover  fometimes  does  a  coy  miftrefs, 
into  filence.  For,  alas  !  could  this  effu- 
fion  of  light  h:ive  been  as  eafily  procur- 
ed, as  the  exordium  wifhed  it — I  trem- 
ble to  think  how  many  thoufands  for 
it,  of  benighted  travellers  (in  the  learn- 
ed fciences  at  leaft)  muft  have  groped 
and  blundered  on  in  the  dark,  all  the 
nights  of  their  lives  —  running  their 
heads  againft  pofts,  and  knocking  out 
their  brains  without  ever  getting  to  their 
journies  end  — fome  failing  wich  their 
nofes  perpendicularly  into  ftinks, — ethers 
horizontally  with  their  tails  into  ken- 
nels. Here  one  half  of  a  learned  pro- 
feffion  tilting  full  butt  againii  the  other 
half  of  it.  and  then  tumbling  and  roll- 
ing one  o  er  the  other  in  the  dirt  like 
hogs.  —Here  (he  brethren  of  another 
pro  cffion,  who  fnould  have  run  in  op- 
pofition  to  each  other,,  flying  on  the 
M  a  contrary 
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contrary  like  a  flock  of  wild  geefe,  all 
in  a  row,  the  fame  way. — What  confu- 
fion! — what  miftakes !  —  fiddlers  and 
painters  judging  by  their  eyes  and  ears! 
—admirable  ! —  milting  to  the  pafTions 
excited  —  in  an  air  lung,  or  a  ftory 
painted  to  the  heart — inftead  of  mea- 
iuring  them  by  a  quadrant. 

In  the  fore-ground  cf  this  pI6ture,  a 
ftatelman  turning  the  political  wheel, 
like  a  brute,  the  wrocg  way  round — 
againft  the  ftream  of  corruption — by 
Heaven! — inftead  of  with  it. 

In  this  corner,  a  fon  of  the  divine 
Efculapius,  writing  a  book  agaimt  pre- 
deitination  ;  perhaps  worie — feeling  his 
patient's  puife  inftead  of  his  apothe- 

carv's a  brother  of  the  faculty  in  the 

back  around  upon  his  knees  in  tears- 
drawing  the  curtain*  of  a  mangled  vic- 
tim to  beg  his  forgiveneis — offering  a 
fee— iniiead  of  taking  one. 

In  that  fpactous  hall,  a  coalition  of 
the  gown,  from  all  the  bars  of  it,  driv- 
ing a  damned,  dirty,  vexatious  caufe 
before  them,  v  ith  all  their  might  and 
main,  the  wrong  way — kicking  it  out 
of  the  great  doors,  inftead  of  in — and 
•with  fuch  fury  in  their  looks,  and  fuch 
a  degree  of  inveteracy  in  their  manner 
of  kicking  it,  as  if  the  laws  had  been 
originally  made  for  the  peace  and  pre- 
fe  vuion  of  mankind — perhaps  a  more 
enormous  rniftake  committed  by  them 
ftLi  a  litigated  point  fairly  hung  up: 
~  r"  r  inftance,  whether  John  O'Nokes 
his  nofe  could  iiand  in  Tom  O'Stiles 
his  face,  without  a  trefpafs,  or  not — 
rainly  determined  by  them  in  five  and 
twenty  minutes  j  which,  with  the  cau- 
tious pro's  and  con's  required  in  fo  intri- 
cate a  proceeding,  might  have  taken  up 
as  many  months — and  if  carried  on 
upon  a  military  plan,  as  your  honours 
know  an  acliorv  mould  be,  with  all  the 
flratagems  practicable  therein — fuch 
as  feints— forced  marches — furptizes— 
ambufcades —  malk-batteries,  and  a 
thoufand  other  ftrokes  of  generalship, 
•which  confiit  in  catching  at  nil  advan- 
tages on  both  fides— might  reaionably 
fcave  lailed  them  as  many  years,  find- 
ing food  and  raiment  all  that  term  for 
a  centumvirate  of  the  piofeffion. 

As  for  the  clergy No — if  I  fay  a 

word  againft  them,  I'll  be  fhc.t! — I  have 
TIO  defirs — and,  befides  if  I  hasi — I 
du;-;l  not  for  my  foul  touch  upon  the 
— with,  iuch,  weak  nerves  and 


fpirits,  and  in  the  condition  I  am  in  st 
piefenl,  'twould  be  as  much  as  my  life 
was  worth,  to  dejeft  and  contrift  myfelf 
with  fo  fad  and  melancholy  an  account 
— and  therefore  'tis  lafer  to  draw  a  cur- 
tain acrols,  and  haften  from  it,  as  faft  as 
I  can,  to  the  main  and  principal  point  I 
have  undertaken  to  clear*  up — and  that 
is,  how  it  comes  to  pafs,  that  your  men  of 
leaft  wit  are  reported  to  be  men  of  moft 
judgment. — But  mark — I  fay,  reported 
to  be — for  it  is  no  more,  my  dear  Sirs, 
than  a  report  j  and  which,  like  twenty 
other-  tnken  up  every  day  upon  truft,  I 
maintain  to  be  a  vile  and  a  malicious 
report  into  the  bargain. 

This,  by  the  teip  of  the  obfervations 
already  premifed,  and  I  hope  already 
weighed  and  perpended  by  your  reve- 
rences and  worfliips,  I  mall  forthwith 
make  appear. 

I  hate  let  diflertations — and  nbove  all 
things  in  the  world,  'tis  one  of  the  fil- 
lieft  things  in  one  of  them,  to  darken 
your  hypothecs  by  placing  a  number  of 
tall,  opake  words,  one  before  another, 
in  a  right  line,  betwixt  your  own  and 
your  reader's  conception}  when,  in  ail 
likelihood,  if  you  had  looked  about  you, 
you  might  have  ieeu  fomething  ttand- 
ing,  or  hanging  up,  which  would  have 
cleared  the  point  at  once — '  for  what 
hindrance,  hurt,  or  harm  doth  the 
laudable  defire  of  knowledge  bring 
to  any  man,  if  even  from  a  fot,  a  pot, 
a  fool,  a  tfool,  a  winter-mittain,  a 
truckle  for  a  pully,  the  lid  of  a  gold- 
fmith's  crucible,  an  oil  bottle,  an  old 
flipper,  or  a  cane  chair — '  I  am  this 
moment  fitting  upon  one.  Will  you 
give  me  leave  to  illuftrate  this  affair  of 
wit  and  judgment,  by  the  two  knobs 
on  the  top  of  the  back  of  it — they  are 
fattened  on,  you  fee,  with  two  pegs 
ftuck  flightly  into  two  gimlet-holes, 
and  will  place  what  I  have  to  fay  in  fo 
clear  a  light,  as  to  let  you  fee  through 
the  drift  and  meaning  of  my  whole  pre- 
fsce,  as  plainly  as  if  every  point  and 
particle  ot" it  was  made  up  of  fun-beams. 
I  enter-now  direcily  upon  the  point. 

-Here   ftands  Wjt— and    there 

(tands  Judgment,  cloi'e  befide  it,  juft 
like  the  two  knobs  I  am  fpeaking  of, 
upon  the  back  of  this  feif-fame  chair  on 
which  I  am  fitting. 

You  fee,  they  are  the  higheft  and 

moil  ornamental  parts  of  it's  frame- 
as  wit  and  judgment  are  of  ours — and 
1  Jik* 
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like  them  too,  indubitably  both  made 
and  fitted  to  go  together,  in  order,  as 
we  fay  in  all  fuch  cafes  of  duplicated 
embellifhments — to  anfwer  one  another. 
Now,  for  the  fake  of  an  experiment, 
and  for  the  clearer  illustrating  this  mat- 
ter—let us  for  a  moment  take  off  one 
of  thefe  two  curious  orniments  (I  care 
not  which)  from  the  point  or  pinnacle 
of  the  chair  it  now  ftands  on — nay, 
don't  laugh  at  it — but  did  you  ever  fee 
in  the  whole  courfe  of  your  lives  fuch  a 
ridiculous  bufmefs  as  this  has  made  of 
it? — Why,  'tis  as  miferable  a  fight  as  a 
fow  with  one  ear  j  and  there  is  juft  as 
much  fenfe  and  fymmetry  in  the  one,  as 

in  the  other do — pray,  get  off  your 

feats  only  'to   take  a  view  of  it. 
Now,  would  any  man  who  valued  his 
character  a  draw,  have  turned  a  piece 
of  work  out  of  his  hand  in  iuch  a  con- 
dition ? Nay,  lay  your  hands  upon 

your  hearts,  and  anfwer  this  plain 
quelHon,  Whether  this  one  {ingle  knob, 
•which  now  ftands  here  like  a  blockhead 
by  itfelf,  can  ferve  any  purpofe  upon 
earth,  but  to  put  one  in  mind  of  the 
want  of  the  other? — and  let  me  farther 
in  cafe  the  chair  was  your  own,  if  you 
afk,  would  not  in  your  confciences  think, 
rather  than  be  as  it  is,  that  it. would  be 
ten  times  better  without  any  knob  at 
all? 

Now  thefe  two  knobs — or  top  orna- 
ments of  the  mind  of  man,  which  crown 
the  whole  entablature — being,  as  I  faid, 
wit  and  judgment,  which  of  all  others, 
as  I  have  proved  it,  are  the  moft  need- 
ful—the molt  prized — the  moft  calami- 
tous to  be  without,  and  confequently 
the  hardeft  to  come  at — for  all  thefe 
reafons  put  together,  there  is  not  a  mor- 
tal among  us,  fo  deftitute  of  a  love  of 
good  fame  or  feeding— or  fo  ignorant 
of  what  will  do  him  good  therein — who 
does  not  wifh  and  ftedfaftly  refolve  in 
his  own  mind,  to  be,  or  to  be  thought 
at  leaft,  matter  of  the  one  or  the  other, 
and  indeed  of  both  of  them,  if  the  thing 
feems  any  way  feafible,  or  likely  to  be 
brought  to  pafs. 

Now  your  graver  gentry  having  little 
or  no  kind  of  chance  in  aiming  at  the 
one — unlefs  they  laid  hold  of  the  other 
—pray  what  do  you  think  would  be- 
come of  them  ?— Why,  Sirs,  in  fpite  of 
all  their  gravities,  they  muil  e'en  have 
been  contented  to  have  gone  with  their 
infides  naked—*—- this  was  not  to  be 


borne,  but  by  an  effort  of  philofophy 
not  to  be  fuppofed  in  the  cafe  we  are 
upon — fo  that  no  one  could  well  have 
been  angry  with  them,  had  they  been 
fatisfied  with  what  little  they  could  have 
fnatched  up  and  fecreted  under  their 
cloaks  and  great  perriwigs,  had  they  not 
raifed  a  hue  and  cry  at  the  fame  time 
againft  the  lawful  owners. 

I  need  not  tell  your  worships,  that 
this  was  done  with  fo  much  cunning 
and  artifice — that  the  great  Locke,  who 
was  feldom  outwitted  by  falfe  founds— 
was  neverthelefs  bubbled  here.  The 
cry,  it  feems,  was  fo  deep  and  folemn  a 
one,  and  that  with  the  help  of  great 
wigs,  grave  faces,  and  other  imple- 
ments of  deceit,  was  rendered  fo  gene- 
ral a  one  againft  the  poor  wits  in  this 
matter,  that  the  philofopher  himfelf  was 
deceived  by  it — it  was  his  glory  to  free 
the  world  from  the  lumber  of  a  thou- 
fand  vulgar  errors — but  this  was  not 
of  the  number  :  fo  that  inftead  of  fitting 
down  coolly,  as  fuch  a  philofopher  mould 
have  done,  to  have  examined  the  matter 
of  facl  before  he  philofophized  upon  it—- 
on the  contrary,  he  took  the  fail  for 
granted,  and  fo  joined  in  with  the  cry, 
and  halloo'd  it  as  boifterouily  as  the  reft. 

This  has  been  made  the  Magna 
Charta  of  ftupidity  ever  fince — but  your 
reverences  plainly  fee,  it  has  been  ob- 
tained in  fuch  a  manner,  that  the  titl? 
to  it  is  not  worth  a  groat — which,  by 
the  bye,  is  one  of  the  many  and  vile  in* 
pofitions  which  gravity  and  grave  folks 
have  to  anfwer  for  hereafter. 

As  for  great  wigs,  upon  which  I  may 
be  thought  to  have  fpokcn  my  mind  too 
freely — I  beg  leave  to  qualify  whatever 
has  been  unguardedly  laid  to  their  dif- 
praife  or  prejudice,  by  one  general  de- 
claration—-That  I  have  no  abhorrence 
whatever,  nor  do  I  deleft  and  abjure 
either  great  wigs  or  long  beards,  any 
farther  than  when  I  fee  they  are  befpoke 
and  let  grow  on  purpoie  to  carry  on  this 
felf-fame  impoiture — for  any  purpofe— 
peace  be  with  them — j^fmark  only — I 
write  not  for  them. 


CHAP.     XXI. 

EVERY  day  for  at  leaft  ten  years 
together  did  my  father  refolve  to 
have  it  mended — 'tis  not  menUed  yet- 
no, family  but  our»  would  have  borne 

with 
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with  it  an  hour — and  what  is  moft  afto- 
nilhing,  there  was  not  a  fubject  in  the 
world  upon  which  my  fathen  was  fo 
eloquent,  as  upon  that  of  door-hinges. 
—And  yet,  at '  the  fame  time,  he  was 
certainly  one  of  the  greateft  bubbles  to 
them,  I  think,  that,  hiftory  can  pro- 
duce :  his  rhetorick  and  conduct  were 
at  perpetual  handy-cuffs.-— Never  did 
the  parlour-door  open — but  his  philo- 
fophy  or  his  principles  fell  a  victim  to 
it ! — three  drops  of  oil  with  a  feather, 
and  a  fmart  itroke  cf  a  hammer,  had 
laved  his  honour  for  ever. 

— •— — Inconfiftent  foul  that  man  is  ! — 
languishing  under  wounds,  which  he 
has  the  power  to  heal! — his  whole  life 
a  contradiction  to  his  knowledge ! — his 
reafon,  that  precious  gift  of  God  to  him 
(inftead  of  pouring  in  oil)  ferving  only 
to  marpen  his  fenfibilities — to  multiply 
his  pains,  and  render  him  more  melan- 
choly and  uneafy  under  them  ! — Poor 
•unhappy  creature,  that  he  mould  do  to! 
— Are  not  the  neceflary  cauies  of  mifery 
in  this  life  enough,  but  he  mud  acid  vo- 
luntary ones  to  his  Hock  of  forrow  ;«•— 
druggie  againft  evils  which  cannot  be 
avoided,  and  fubmit  to  others,  which 
a  tenth  part  of  the  trouble  they  create 
him  would  remove  from  his  heart  for 
ever  ? 

By  all  that  is  good  and  virtuous,  if 
there  are  three  drops  of  oil  to  be  got, 
and  a  hamrrjer  to  be  found  within  ten 
miles  cf  Shandy-Hall — the  parlour- 
door  hinge  fliall  be  mended  this  reign. 


CHAP.    XXII. 

WHEN  CorporalTrim  had  brought 
his  two  mortars  to  bear,  he  was 
delighted  with  his  handy-work  above 
meafure ;  knowing  what  a  pleaiure  it 
would  be  to  his  matter  to  fee  them,  he 
was  not  able  to  refift  the  defire  he  had  of 
carrying  them  directly  into  his  parlour. 

Now  to  the  next  moral  leffon  I  had  in 
view  in  mentioning  the  affair  of  hinges, 
I  had  a  fpeculative  confideratien  arifmg 
out  of  it,  and  it  is  this. 

Had  the  parlour- door  opened  and 
turn'd  upon  it's  hinges,  as  a  door  mould 
do — 

Or,  for  example,  as  cleverly  as 
our  government  has  been  turning  upon 
it's-hinges — (that  is,  in  cafe  things  have 
all  along  gone  well  with  your  worfliip-s— 


otherwife  I  give  up  my  fimile)— in  this 
cafe,  I  fay,  there  hid  been  no  danger 
either  to  matter  or  man,  in  Corporal 
Trim's  peeping  in  j  the  moment  he  had 
beheld  my  father  and  my  Uncle  Toby 
faft  afleep— the  refpectfulnefs  of  his 
carriage  was  fuch,  he  would  have  re- 
tired as  filent  as  death,  and  left  them 
botli  in  their  arm-chairs,  dreaming  as 
happy  as  he  had  found  them:  but  the 
thing  was,  morally  fpeaking,  fo  very 
impracticable,  that  for  the  many  years 
in  which  this  hinge  was  fuffered  to  be 
wit  of  order,  and  amongft  the  hourly 
grievances  my  father  fubmjtted  to  upon 
it's  account — this  was  one  j  that  he 
never  folded  his  arms  to  take  his  nap 
after  dinner,  bxii  the  thoughts  of  being 
unavoidably  awakened  by  die  firft  per- 
fon  who  mould  open  the  door,  was  al- 
\vays  uppermost  in  h:s  imagination,  and 
fo  incefTintly  itepped  in  betwixt  him  and 
the  firft  balmy  prefage  of  his  vepofe,  as 
to  rob  him,  as  he  often  declared,  of  the 
whole  fwects  of  it. 

When  things  move  upon  bad  binges, 
an'  pleafe  your  loftlfnips,  bow  can  it  be 
other  wife  ? 

'  Pray  what's  the  matter?  Who  is 
'  there  ?'  cried  my  father,  waking,  the 
moment  the  door  began  to  creak. — '  I 
'  wifh  the  fmith  would  give  a  peep  at 

*  that  confounded  hinge.1 — '  It  is  no- 

*  thing,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,'  faid 
Trim,  {  but  two  mortars  I  am  bring- 
f  ing  in.' — e  They  fhan't  make  a  clatter 
'  with    them    here,'    cried   my  father 
hailily.— '  If  Doctor  Slop  has  any  drugs 

*  to  pound,  let  him  do  it  in  the  kitchen/ 
— -<  May  it  pieafe  your  honour,'  cried 
Trim,  '  they  are  two  mortar-pieces  for 

*  a  fiege  next  fummer,  which  I  have 
{  been  making  out  of  a  pair  of  jack- 
'  boots,  which  Obad'uh  told  me  your 
'•  honour  had  left  off  wearing/ — '  By 

*  Heaven  P  cried  my  father,  fpringing 
out  of  his  chair,  as  he  fwore — 4  I  have 

*  not  one  appointment  belonging  to  me, 
1  which  I  let  fo  much  ftore  by,  as  I  do 
'  by  thefe  jack-boots — they  were  our 
'  great-grandfather's,  brother  Toby-— 

*  they    were    beredbtaryC*—*  Then    I 
'  fear,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby,  *  Trim 
'  has  cut  off  the  entail.' — *  I  have  only 
'  exit  off  the  tops,  an'  pleafe  your  ho- 
'  nour,'  cried  Trim. — '  I  hate  ferpe- 
(  tuities  as  much   as   any  man  alive,* 
cried   my  father,    *  • — but- thefe   jackr          \ 

*  boots/  continued  he,  (foiling,  though 

very 
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very  angry  at  the  fame  time) '  have  been 
«  in  the  family,  brother,  ever  fince  the 
c  cjvil  wars-6— Sir  Roger  Shandy  wore 

<  them  at  the  battle  of  Mar  lion -Moor, 
«  —I  declare  I  would  not  have  taken 
«  ten  pounds  for  them.'—'  I'll  pay  you 

<  the  money,    brother  Shandy/  quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby,  looking  at  the  two 
mortars  with  infinite  plcaiure,  and  put- 
ting his  hand  into  his  breeches  pocket 
as  he  viewed  them — {  I'll  pay  you  the 

*  ten  pounds  this  moment  with  all  my 

*  heart  and  foul.' 

«  Brother  Toby,'  replied  my  father, 
altering  his  tone,   '  you  cure  not  what 

*  money  you  diflipate  and  throw  away, 

*  provided,'   continued   he,   *  it  is  but 
'  upon  a  SIEGE/ — '  Have  I  not  ahun- 

*  dred  and  twenty  pounds  a  year,  be- 
«  fides  my  half-pay  ?'  cried  my  Uncle 
Toby.     «  Wrhat   is  that,'   replied  my 
father  haftily,    '  to  ten  pounds  for  a 
1  pair  of  jack-boots  ? — twelve  guineas 
«  for  your  pontoons* — half   as   much 

*  for  your  Dutch  draw-bridge  ? — to  fay 

*  nothing  of  the  train  of  little   brafs 
'  artillery  you  befpoke  laft  week,  with 

*  twenty  other  preparations  for  the  fiege 
'  of  Medina.   Believe  me,  dear  Brother 

'  Toby,'  continued  my  father,  taking     y 
him  kindly  by  the  hand,  *  thefe  mili-     k 
'  tary  operations  of  yours   are  above 
1  your  ftrength — you  mean  well,  bro- 

*  ther — but  they  carry  you  into  greater 
«  expences  than  you  were  firft  aware 
<  of  j — and  take  my  word,  dear  Toby, 

*  they  will  in  the  end  quite  ruin  your 
'  fortune,  and  make  a  beggar  of  you.' 
— *  What  figniries  it  if  they  do,  bro- 

'*  ther,'  replied  my  Uncle  Toby,  '  fo 
'  long  as  we  know  it  is  for  the  good  of 

*  the  nation.'— 

My  father  could  not  help  fmiling,  for 
his  foul — his  anger,  at  the  worft,  was 
never- more  than  a  i'park— and  the  zesl 
and  fimplicity  of  Trim,  and  the  generous 
(though  hobby-horfical)  gallantry  of  my 
Uncle  Toby,  brought  him  into  perfect 
good-humour  with  them  in  ?.n  inftant. 

1  Generous  fouls! — God  profperyou 
c  both,  and  your  mortar-pieces  tao  !' 
quoth  my  father  to  himfelf. 


CHAP.     XXIII.' 


e      A  LL  is  quiet   and  hum,'    cried 
j~\.  my    father,    «  at    lead   above 
j  I  hear  not  «nc  foot  ftirring. 
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'  Pr'ythee,  Trim,  who's  in  the  kitch- 
(  en  ?"' — '  There  is  no  one  foul  in  the 
'  kitchen,'  anfwered  Trim,  making  a 
low  bow  as  he  fpoke,  *  except  Doftor 
Slop/ — f  Confufion  !'  cried  my  father, 
(getting  up  upon  his  legs  a  lecond  time) 
— *  not  one  iingle  thing  has  gone  right 
'  this  day  t  had  I  faith  in  aftrology, 
'  brother,1  (which,  by  the  bye,  my  fa- 
ther had)  *  I  would  have  fworn  ibm« 

*  retrograde  planet  was  hanging  over 

*  this  unfortunate  houfe  of  mine,  and 

*  turning  every   individual  thing  in  it 
'  out   of  if  s  plac^. — Why,  I  thought 
'  Doctor   Slop  had  been   above  ftair* 

*  with  my  Wife,  and  ib   faid   you.— 

*  What  can  the  fellow  be  puzzling  a- 
1  bout  in  the  kitchen  ?' — *  He  is  bufy, 
'  an'  pleafe  your  honour,'  replied  Trim, 

*  in  making  a  bridge.' — £  It    is  very 
'  obliging  in   him,'  quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby. — '  Pray,  give  my  humble  fer- 

*  vice  to  Doctor  Slop,  Trim,  and  tell 

*  him  I  thank  him  heartily.' 

You   muft  know,  my   Uncle  Toby 
miftook  the  bridge — as  widely  as  my 

father  miftook  the  mortars but    to 

underftand  how  my  Uncle  Toby  could 
miftake  the  bridge — I  fear  I  muft  give 
ou  an  exaft  account  of  the  road  which 
ed  to  it — or,  to  drop  my  metaphor, 
(for  there  is  nothing  more  difhoneft  in 
an  riiftorian  than  the  uie  of  one)  in 
order  to  conceive  the  probability  of  this 
error  in  my  Uncle  Toby  aright,  I  muft 
give  you  fome  account  of  an  adventure 
of  Trim's,  though  much  againft  my 
will — I  fay  much  againftmy  will,  only 
becaufe  the  ftory,  in  one  fenle,  is  cer- 
tainly out  of  it's  place  here;  for  by 
right  it  mould  come  in,  either  amongll 
the  anecdotes  of  my  Uncle  Toby's 
amours  with  Widow  Wadman,  in  which 
Corporal  Trim  was  no  mean  actor — or 
elfe  in  the  middle  of  his  and  my  Uncle 
Toby's  campaigns  on  the  bowling- 
green — for  it  will  do  very  well  in  either 
phce — but  then  if  I  reierve  it  for  either 
cf  thofe  parts  of  ray  ftory — I  ruin  the. 
itory  I  am  upon — and  if  I  tell  it  here— 
I  anticipate  matters,  and  ruin  it  there1. 

What   would    your  worfhips 

t-j  do  in  this  cafe? 
Tell  it,  Mr.  Shandy, 'by  all 
.' — «  You  are  a  fool,  Triftraa*, 
'  if  you  do.' 

O  ye  powers !  (for  powers  ye  are, 
and  great  or.es  too) — which  enable  mor- 
tal   rn;ui  r.9  tell  a  rtory  worth  the  hear- 
ing 
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Jng — that  kindly  fhew  him  where  he  is 
to  begin  it  and  where  he  is  to  end  it — 
What  he  is  to  put  into  it,  and  what  he  is 
to  leave  out— how  much  of  it  he  is  to 
caft  into  made — and  whereabouts  he  is 
to  throw  his  light! — Ye,  who  prefide 
over  this  vaft  empire  of  biographical 
freebooters,  and  fee  how  many  fcrapes 
and  plunges  your  fubje&s  hourly  tall 
into— will  you  do  one  thing  ? 

I  beg  and  befeech  you,  (in  cafe  you 
v/ill  do  nothing  better  for  us)  that 
wherever  in  any  part  of  your  dominions 
it  fo  falls  out,  that  three  feveral  roads 
jneet  in  one  point,  as  they  have  done 
juft  here— that  at  leaft  you  let  up  a 
guide  poft  in  the  centre  of  them,  in 
mere  charity,  to  direct  an  uncertain  de- 
vil which  of  the  three  he  is  to  take. 


CHAP.    XXIV. 

THOUGH  the  (hock  my  Uncle 
Toby  received  the  year  after  the 
demolition  of  Dunkirk,  in  his  affair 
with  Widow  Wadman,  had  fixed  him 
in  a  refolution  never  more  to  think  of 
the  fex — or  of  aught  which  belonged  to 
it — yet  Corporal  Trim  had  made  nofuch 
bargain  with  himfelf. — Indeed,  in  my 
Uncle  Toby's  cafe  there  was  a  ftrange 
and  unaccountable  concurrence  of  cir- 
cumftances  which  infeniibly  drew  him 
in  to  lay  fiege  to  that  fair  and  ftrong 
citadel.— In  Trim's  cafe  there  was  a 
concurrence  of  nothing  in  the  world, 
but  of  him  and  Bridget  in  the  kitchen  j 
though  in  truth,  the  love  and  venera- 
tion he  bore  his  matter  was  luch,  and 
Ib  fond  was  he  of  imitating  him  in  all 
he  did,  that  had  my  Uncle  Toby  em- 
ployed his  time  and  genius  in  tagging 
of  points— I  am  perfuaded  the  honeft 
corporal  would  have  laid  down  his  arms 
and  followed  his  example  with  pleafure. 
When,  therefore,  my  Uncle  Toby  fat 
(down  before  the  miftreis — Corporal 
Trim  incontinently  took  ground  before 
the  maid. 

Now,  my  dear  friend  Garrick,  whom 
I  have  fo  much  cauie  to  efteem  and  ho- 
nour— (why,  or  wherefore,  'tis  no  mat- 
ter)— can  it  efcape  your  penetration — I 
defy  it — that  fo  many  play- wrights  and 
opincers  of  chit-chat,  have  ever  fince 
been  working  upon  Trim's  and  my 
Uncle  Toby's  pattern.  I  care  not  what 
Ariitetle,  cr  Pacuvras,  or  Boflu,  or 


Ricaboni  fay — (though  I  never  read  one 
of  them) — there  is  not  a  greater  diffe- 
rence between  a  fmgle-horfe  chair  and 
Madam  Pompadour's  vis-a-vis  j  than 
betwixt  a  Jingle  amour,  and  an  amour 
thus  nobly  doubled,  and  going  upon  all 
four,  praHcing  throughout  a  grand  dra- 
ma— Sir,  a  fimple,  fingle,  filly  affair  of 
that  kind — is  quite  loft  in  five  acls— 
but  that  is  neither  here  or  there. 

After  a  feries  of  attacks  and  repulfes 
in  a  courfe  of  nine  months  on  my  Un- 
cle Toby's  quarter,  a  moft  minute  ac- 
count of  every  particular  of  which  ihail 
be  given  in  it's  proper  place,  my  Uncle 
Toby,  honeft  man !  found  it  neceflary 
to  draw  off  his  forces  and  raife  the  fiege 
fomewhat  indignantly. 

Corporal  Trim,  as  I  faid,  had  made 
no  fuch  bargain  either  with  himfelf — or 
with  any  one  tilfe — the  fidelity,  however, 
of  his  heart,  not  fuffering  him  to  go  into 
a  houfe  which  his  mafter  had  forfaken 
with  difguft— he  contented  himfelf  with 
turning  his  part  of  the  fiege  into  a 
blockade— that  is,  he  kept  others  off— « 
for  though  he  never  after  went  to  the 
houfe,  yet  he  never  met  Bridget  in  the 
village,  but  he  would  either  nod  or 
wink,  or  fmile,  or  look  kindly  at  her— • 
or  (as  circumftances  direcled)  he  would 
make  her  by  the  hand— or  afk  her  lov- 
ingly how  me  did— or  would  give  her 
a  ribband — and  now  and  then,  though 
never  but  when  it  co.uld  be  done  with 
decorum,  would  give  Bridget  a——. 

Precifely  in  this  fituation  did  theft 
things  ftand  for  five  years ;  that  is,  from 
the  demolition  of  Dunkirk  in  the  year 
13,  to  the  latter  end  of  my  Uncle  To- 
by's campaign  in  the  year  18,  which 
was  about  fix  or  feven  weeks  before  the 
time  I  am  fpeaking  of— when  Trim, 
as  his  custom  was,  after  he  had  put  rny 
Uncle  Toby  to  bed,  going  down  one 
moon-fhiny  night  to  fee  that  every  thing 
was  right  at  bis  fortifications — in  the 
lane  feparated  from  the  bowling-green 
with  flowering  mrubs  and  holly — he 
efpied  his  Bridget. 

As  the  corporal  thought  there  was 
notning  in  the  wond  fo  well  worth  mew- 
ing as  ihe  glorious  works  which  he  and 
my  Unc' 3  Toby  had  made,  Trim  courte- 
ouily  and  gallantly  took  her  by  the  hand, 
and  led  her  in :  this  was  not  done  fo 
privately,  but  that  the  foul-mouthed 
trumpet  of  Fame  carried  it  from  ear  t» 
ear,  till  at  length  it  reached  my  father's, 

with 
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with  this  untoward  circumftance  along 
•with  it,  that  my  Uncle  Toby's  curious 
draw-bridge,  conftrufted  and  painted 
after  the  Dutch  faihion,  and  which  went 
quite  acrofs  the  ditch — was  broke  down, 
and  fome  how  or  other  crufhed  all  to 
pieces  that  very  night. 

My  father,  as  you  have  obferved,  had 
no  great  efteem  for  my  Uncle  Toby's 
hobby -horfe— he  thought  it  the  moft 
ridiculous  horfe  that  ever  gentleman 
mounted  j  and,  indeed,  unlefs  my  Uncle 
Toby  vexed  him  about  it,  could  never 
think  of  it  once,  without  fmiling  at  it : 
— fo  that  it  never  could  get  lame  or 
happen  any  mifchance,  but  it  tickled 
my  father's  imagination  beyond  mea- 
fure  j  but  this  being  an  accident  much 
more  to  his  humour  than  any  one  which 
had  yet  befallen  it,  it  proved  an  inex- 
hauftible  fund  of  entertainment  to  him. 
— <  Well— but  dear  Toby  !'  my  father 
would  fay,  *  do  tell  us  ferioully  how 

*  this  affair  of  the  bridge  happened.' — 
'  How  can  you  teaze  me  fo  much  about 

*  it  ?'  my  Uncle  Toby  would  reply. — 

*  I  have  told  it  you  twenty  times,  word 

*  for  word  as   Trim  told  it  me.'-- 

'  Pr'ythee,  how  was  it  then,  corporal  ?* 
my  father  would  cry,  turning  to  Trim, 
— *  It  was  a  mere  misfortune,  an'  pleafe 
'  your  honour — I  was  mewing  Mrs. 
f  Bridget  our  fortifications,  and  in  go- 
'  ing  too  near  the  edge  of  the  fofse,  I 
'  unfortunately  flipp'd  in.' '  Very 

<  well,  Trim!'  my  father  would  cry — 
(fmiling  myfterioufly,  and  giving  a  nod 
—but  without  interrupting  him) — *  and 

*  being  link'd  faft,  an'  pleafe  your  ho- 
'  nour,  arm  in  arm  with  Mrs.  Bridget, 
'  I  dragged  her  after  me,  by  means  of 
c  which  ihe  fell  backwards  fofs  againft 

<  the  bridge — '  'And  Trim's  foot,1  (my 
Uncle  Toby  would  cry,  taking  the  ftoi  y 
out  of  his  mouth)    '  getting  into  the  cu- 
«  vette,    he  tumbled   full  againft   the 

*  bridge  too.— It  was  a   thoufand  to 

*  one,1    my  Uncle  Toby  would  add, 
'  that  the  poor  fellow  did  not  break  his 

*  leg.'—*  Ay,  truly,'  my  father  would 
fay-—'  a   Iknb  is  foon  broke,   brother 

<  Toby,  in  fuch  encounters.' 'And 

*  fo,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  the  bridge, 

*  which  your  honour  knows  was  a  very 
«  flight  one,  was  broke  down  betwixt 

*  us,  and  fplintered  all  to  pieces.' 

At  other  times,  but  efpecially  when 
my  Uncle  Toby  was  fo  unfortunate  as 
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to  fay  a  fyllable  about  cannons,  bombs, 
or  petards — my  father  would  exhauft  all 
the  ftores  of  his  eloquence  (which  indeed 
were  very  great)  in  a  panegyrick  upon 
the  battering-rams  of  the  ancients— the 
•uinea  which  Alexander  made  ufe  of  at 
the  liege  of  Tyre.— He  would  tell  my 
Uncle  Toby  of  the  catapult*  of  the  Sy* 
rians,  which  threw  fuch  monftrous  ftonea 
fo  many  hundred  feet,  and  mook  the 
itrongeft  bulwarks  from  their  very  foun- 
dation.—He  Would  go  on  and  defcribe 
the  wonderful  mechanifm  of  the  ballifta 
which  Marcellinus  makes  fo  much  rout 
about — the  terrible  effefts  of  the  pyra- 
boliy    which  cafts  fire — >the  danger   of 
the  terebra  andfcorpio,  which  caft  jave- 
lins.—' But  what  are  thefe,'  he  would 
fay,    '  to  thevdeftru6Uve  machinery  of 
Corporal  Trim  ? — Believe  me,  bro- 
ther Toby,  no  bridge,  or  baftion,  or 
fally-port,  that  ever  was  conftrucled 
in  this  world,  can  hold  out  againlt 
fuch  artillery.' 

My  Uncle  Toby  would  never  attempt 
any  defence  againft  .the  force  of  this 
ridicule,  but  that  of  redoubling  the  ve- 
hemence of  fmoaking  his  pipe  j  in  do- 
ing which,  he  railed  fo  denfe  a  vapour 
one  night  after  {'upper,  that  it  fet  my 
father,  who  was  a  little  phthifical,  into 
a  fuffocating  fit  of  violent  coughing. 
•My  Uncle  Toby  leap'd  up  without  fee] - 
ing  the  pain  upon  his  groin — and,  with 
infinite  pity,  flood  befide  his  brother's 
chair,  tapping  his  back  with  one  hand, 
and  holding  his  head  with  the  other, 
and  from  time  to  lime  wiping  his  eyes 
with  a  clean  cambrick  handkerchief, 
which  he  pull'd  out  of  his  pocket.— 
The  affectionate  and  endearing  manner 
in  which  my  Uncle  Toby  did  thefe 
little  offices— cut  my  father  through  his 
reins,  for  the  pain  he  had  juft  been  giv- 
ing him. — '  May  my  brains  be  knock'd 
«  out  with  a  battering-ram  or  a  cata- 
'  pulta,  I  care  not  \vhich,'  quoth  my 
father  to  hinifelf — '  if  ever  J  infult  this 
*  worthy  foul  more  ! 


CHAP,    XXV. 

TH  E  draw-bridge  being  held  irre- 
parable, Trim  was  ordered  di- 
rectly to  fet  about  another — but  not 
upon  the  fame  model :  for  Cardinal  Al- 
beroiu's  intrigues  at  that  time  being  dif- 
N  covered 
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covered,  and  my  Uncle  Toby  rightly 
fbrefeeing  that  a  flame  would  inevitably 
break  out  betwixt  Spain  and  the  Em- 
ph-e,  and  that  the  operations  of  the  en- 
fuing  campaign  muft  in  all  likelihood 
be  either  in  Naples  or  Sicily— he  deter- 
mined upon  an  Italian  bridge — (my 
Uncle  Toby,  by  the-bye,  was  not  far 
out  in  his  conjectures)— but  my  father, 
who  was  infinitely  the  better  politician, 
and  took  the  lead  as  far  of  my  Uncle 
Toby  in  the  cabinet,  as  my  Uncle  To- 
by took  it  of  him  in  the  field — con- 
vinced him,  that  if  the  King  of  Spain 
and  the  Emperor  went  together  by  the 
ears,  that  England,  and  France,   and 
Holland  muft,  by  force  of  their  pre-en- 
gagements,  all  enter  the  lifts  too — «  And 
if  fo,'  he  would  fay, «  the  combatants, 
brother  Toby,  as  fure  as  we  are  alive, 
will  fall  to  it  again,  pell-mell,  upon 
the  old  prize-fighting  ftage  of  Flan- 
ders— then  what  will  you  do  with 
your  Italian  bridge  ?' 
— *  We  will  go  on  with  it  then,  upon 
*  the  old  model,*  cried  my  UncleToby.* 
When  Corporal  Trim  had  about  half 
finiihed  it  in  that  ftyle— my  Uncle  To- 
by found  out  a  capital  defeft  in  it,  which 
he  had  never  thoroughly  confidered  be- 
fore.   It  turned,  it  feems,  upon  hinges 
at  both  ends  of  it,  opening  in  the  mfd- 
dle  j    one  half  of  which  turned  to  one 
fide  of  the  fofse,  and  the  other  to  the 
«ther :  the  advantage  of  which  was  this, 
that  by  dividing  the  weight  of  the  bridge 
into  two  equal  portions,  it  empowered 
my  Uncle  Toby  to  raife  it  up  or  let  it 
down  with  the  end  of  his  crutch,  and 
with  one  hand  ;  which,  as  his  garrifon 
was  weak,  was  as  much  as  he  could 
well  fpare — but   the  difadvantages   of 
fuch  a  conftrucUon  were  infurmount- 
able  — *  For  by  this  means/  he  would 
fay,  '  I  leave  one  half  of  my  bridge  in 
«  my  enemy's  pofleflion — and  pray  of 
*  what  ufe  is  the  other  ?' 

The  natural  remedy  for  this— was,  no 
doubt,  to  have  his  bridge  faft  only  at  one 
end  with  hinges,  fo  that  the  whole  might 
be  lifted  up  together,  and  ftand  bolt 
upright —  but  that  was  rejected  for  the 
reaibn  given  above. 

For  a  whole  week  after  he  was  deter- 
mined in  his  mind  to  have&ne  of  that 
particular  conftruclion  which  is  made 
to  draw  back  horizontally,  to  hinder  a 
jpafiage  \  and  to  thruft  forwards  again 


to  gain  a  paflfage— -  of  which  forts  your 
worfhips  might  have  feen  three  famous 
ones  at  Spires  before  it's  deftruclion— 
and  one  now  at  Brifack,  if  I  miftake 
not —  but  my  father  advifmg  my  Uncle 
Toby,  with  great  earneftnefs,  to  have  no- 
thing more  to  do  with  thrufting  bridges 
— and  my  uncle  forfeeing  moreover  that 
it  would  but  perpetuate  the  memory  of 
the  corporal's  misfortune  —  he  chang- 
ed his  mind  for  that  of  the  Marquis 
d'Hopital's  invention,  which  the  young- 
er Bernouilli  has  fo  well  and  learnedly 
defcribed,  as  your  wormips  may  fee- 
Aft.  Erud.  Lipfl  ann.  1695 — to  thefea 
lead  weight  is  an  eternal  balance,  and 
keeps  watch  as  well  as  a  couple  of  cen- 
tinels,  inafmuch  as  the  conftru£lion  of 
them  was  a  curve  line  approximating  t» 
a  cycloid — if  not  a  cycloid  itfelf. 

My  Uncle  Toby  underftocd  the  na- 
ture of  a  parabola  as  well  as  any  man 
in  England  —  but  was  not  quite  fuch  a 
mafter  of  the  cycloid  —  he  talked  how- 
ever about  it  every  day — the  bridge, 
went  not  forwards. — '  We'll  aflc  fome- 
«  body  about  it,'  cried  my  Uncle  Toby 
to  Trim. 


CHAP.     XXVI. 

WHEN  Trim  came  in  and  told 
my  father,  that  DoftorSlop  was 
in  the  kitchen,  and  bufy  in  making  a 
bridge  —  my  Uncle  Toby  —  the  affair 
of  the  jack-boots  having  juft  then  raifed 
a  train  of  military  ideas  in  his  brain- 
took  it  inftantly  for  granted  that  I>o6lor 
Slop  was  making  a  model  of  the  Mar- 
quis d'Hopital's  bridge. —  *  It  is  very 
'  obliging  in  him,'  quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby :— •'  pray  give  my  humble  fervice 
«  to  Doftor  Slop,  Trim,  aad  tell  him 
'  I  thank  him  heartily.' 

Had  my  Uncle  Toby's  head  been 
a  Savoyard's  box,  and  my  father  peep, 
ing  in  all  the  time  at  one  end  of  it — it 
could  not  have  given  him  a  more  diftin& 
conception  of  the  operations  in  my  Un- 
cle Toby's  imagination,  than  what  he 
had  5  fo  notwithftanding  the  catapulta, 
and  battering-ram,  and  his  bitter  im- 
precation about  them^  he  was  juft  be- 
ginning to  triumph. 

When  Trim's  anfwer,  in  an  inftant, 
tore  the  laurel  from  his  brows,  and 
twitted  it  to  pieces. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.    XXVII. 

*  fin  HIS    unfortunate  draw- 

JL  '  bridge  of  yours  — — • ' 
quoth  my  father — *  God  bleis  your  ho- 
nour,' cried  Trim,  «  it  is  a  bridge  for 
matter's  nofe.—  In  bringing  him  into 
the  world  with  his  vile  inilruments,  he 
hascrulhed  his  nofe/  Sufannah  fays, 
as  flat  as  a  pancake  to  his  face,  and  he 
is  making  a  falle  bridge  with  a  piece  of 
cotton  and  a  thin  piece  of  whalebone 
out  of  Sufannah's  itays,  to  raife  it  up.' 
'  — Lead  me,  Brother  Toby,'  cried 
y  father,  *  to  my  room  this  inftantP 


CHAP.    XXVIII. 

FR  O  M  the  firft  moment  I  fat  down 
to  write  my  Life  for  the  amufement 
of  the  world,  and  my  Opinions  for  it's 
inftru&ion,  has  a  cloud  infenfibly  been 
gathering  over  my  father. — A  tide  of 
little  evils  and  diftrefles  has  been  fetting 
in  again  ft  him.—  Not  one  thing,  as  he 
obferved  himfelf,  has  gone  right :  and 
now  is  the  ftorm  thickened,  and  going 
to  break,  and  pour  down  full  upon  his 
fcead. 

I  enter  upon  this  part  of  my  ftory  in 
the  moft  penfive  and  melancholy  frame 
of  mind  that  ever  fympathetick  brealt 
was  touched  with. —  My  nerves  relax 
as  I  tell  it — Every  line  I  write,  I  feel  an 
abatement  of  the  quicknefs  of  my  pulfe, 
and  of  that  carelefs  alacrity  with  it, 
which  every  day  of  my  lift  prompts  me 
to  fay  and  write  a  thovfand  things  I 
fhould  not  —  And  this  moment  that  I 
'laft  dipped  my  pen  into  my  ink,  I  could 
not  help  taking  notice  what  a  cautious 
air  of  fad  compofure  and  folemnity  there 
appeared  in  my  manner  of  doing  it. — 
Lord  !  how  different  from  the  rafh  jerks 
and  hair- brained  fquirts  thou  art  wont, 
Triftram,  to  tranfaft  it  with  in  other 
humours— dropping  thy  pen —  fpurting 
thy  ink  about  thy  table  and  thy  books 
— as  if  jhy  pen  and  thy  ink,  thy  books 
and  thy  furniture,  coft  thee  nothing  \ 
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as  can  be,  that  both  man  and  wo- 
man bear  pain  or  forrow  (and,  for 
aught  I  know,  pleafure  too)  beft  in  a 
horizontal  pofrtion. 

The  moment  my  father  got  up  into 
his  chamber,  he  threw  himfelf  proftrate 
acrofs  his  bed  in  the  wildeft  diforder 
imaginable,  but  at  the  fame  time  in  the 
molt  lamentable  attitude  of  a  man  borne 
down  with  forrows,  that  ever  the  eye  of 
pity  dropped  a  tear  for. — The  palm  of 
his  right-hand,  as  he  fell  upon  the 
bed,  receiving  his  forehead,  and  co- 
vering the  greateft  part  of  both  his  eyes, 
gently  funk  down  with  his  head  (his 
elbow  giving  way  backwards)  till  hi* 
nofe  touched  the  quilt  —  his  left- arm 
hung  infenfible  over  the  fide  of  the  bed, 
his  knuckles  reclining  upon  the  handle 
of  the  chamber-bot,  which  peeped  out 
beyond  the  valance— his  right-leg  (his 
left  being  drav/n  up  towards  his  body) 
htmg  half  over  the  fide  of  the  bed,  t£e 
edge  of  it  prefling  upon  his  fhin-bone— 
He  felt  it  not.  A  fixed  inflexible  for- 
row took  pofleflion  of  every  line  of  his 

face. He  fighed  once  —  heaved  his 

breaft  often — but  uttered  not  a  word. 

An  old  fet- ditched  chair,  valanced 
and  fringed  around  with  party-coloured 
worfted  bobs,  flood  at  the  bed's  head, 
oppofite  to  the  fide  where  my  father's 
head  reclined— My  Uncle  Toby  fat  him 
down  in  it. 

Before  an  afHiclion  is  digefted — con- 
folation  ever  comes  too  icon— and  af- 
ter it  is  digefted — it  comes  too  late  :  fo 
that  you  fee,  Madam,  there  is  but  a 
mark  between  thefe  two,  as  fine  almojt 
as  a  hair,  for  a  comforter  to  take  aim 
at.  My  Uncle  Toby  was  always  either 
on  this  fide,  or  on  that  of  it;  and  would 
often  fay,  he  believed  in  his  heart,  he 
could  as  icon  hit  the  longitude  :  for  this 
reafon,  when  he  fat  down  in  the  chair, 
he  drew  the  curtain  a  little  forwards* 
and  having  a  tear  at  every  one's  fervice, 
—he  pulled  out  a  cambrick  handkerchief 
—gave  a,  low  figh— but  held  lus  peace» 


CHAP.    XXX. 


,.    .1    <    yi  LL  is  not  gain  that  is  got 

CHAP.     XXIX.  J\  « into  the  purfe.*— So  that 

notwithftanding  my  father  had  the  hap- 

Won't  go  about  to  argue  the     pinefs  of  reading  the  odd e It  books  in  the 
point  with  you — 'tis  fo — and  I     univerfe,  and  had  moreover,  in  himfcii ', 
am  pcrfuaded  of  it,  Madam,,  as  much     the  oddeft  way  of  thinking  that  ever 

N  v.  *v.a::. 
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man  in  it  was  bleffed  with,  yet  it  had 
this  drawback  upon  him  after  all— that 
it  laid  him  open  to  fome  of  the  oddeft 
and  mod  whimfical  diftrelles ;  of  which 
this  particular  one,  which  he  ftmk  under 
at  prefeijt,  is  as  ftrong  an  example  as 
can  be  given. 

No  doubt,  the  breaking  down  of  the 
bridge  of  a  child's  nofe,  by  the  edge  of 
a  pair  of  forceps — however  fcientiffcal- 
ly  applied  — would  vex  any  man  in  the 
•world  who  was  at  fo  much  pains  in 
begetting  a  child  as  my  father 'was—- 
yet it  will  not  account  for  the  extrava- 
gance of  his  affliction,  or  will  it  juftify 
the  unchriftian  manner  he  abandoned 
and  furrendered  himfelf  up  to  it. 

To  explain  this,  I  muft  leave  him 
upon  the  bed  for  half  an  hour — and  my 
good  Uncle  Toby  in  his  old  fringed 
chair  fitting  befide  him. 


CHAP.    XXXI. 

— *  T  Think  it  a  very  unreafonable 
i   *  demand,'  cried  my  great- 
grandfather,    twifting    up  the  paper, 
and  throwing  it  upon  the  table.—  *  By 
this  account,  Madam,   you  have  but 
two   thoufand  pounds  rbrtune,    and 
not  a  (hilling  more «—  and  you  infift 
upon  having  three  hundred  pounds  a 

year  jointure  for  it.' 

'  Becaufe,'  replied  my  great- 
grandmother,  '  you  have  little  or  no 

«  nofe,  Sir.' 

Now,  before  I  venture  to  make  ufe 
of  the  word  nofe  a  fecond  time — to  avoid 
all  confufion  in  what  will  be  faid  upon 
it,  in  this  interefting  part  of  my  ftory, 
it  may  not  be  amifs  to  explain  my  own 
meaning,  and  define,  with  all  poflible 
exaclneis  and  precifion,  what  I  would 
willingly  be  underftood  to  mean  by  the 
term  :  being  of  opinion,  that  it  is  ow- 
ing to  the  negligence  and  perverfenefs 
of  writers  in  defpifing  this  precaution, 
and  to  nothing  elfe  —  that  all  the  pole- 
mical writings  in  divinity  are  not  as 
clear  and  demonftrative  as  thofe  upon  a 
"Will  o'  the  Wifp,  or  any  other  found 
part  of  philofophy,  and  natural  purfuit; 
in  order  to  which,  what  have  you  to  do, 
before  you  fet  out,  uniei's  you  intend 
to  go  puzzling  on  to  the  day  of  judg- 
ment-— but  to  give  the  world  a  good  de- 
finition, and  iland  to  it,  of  the  main 
word  you  have  molt  cccafkm  for  — 


changing  it,  Sir,  as  you  would  a  guinea* 
into  fmall  coin  ?  — which  done — let  the 
father  of  confufion  puzzle  you,  if  he 
can  j  or  put  a  different  idea  either  into 
your  head,  or  yoyr  reader's  head,  if  he 
knows  how. 

In  books  of  drift  morality  and  clofe 
reafpning,  fuch  as  this  I  am  engaged 
in — the  neglect  is  inexcufable;  and 
Heaven  is  witnefs,  how  the  world  has 
revenged  itfelf  upon  me  for  leaving  fq 
many  openings  to  equivocal  ftri6iures— 
and  for  depending  fo  much  as  I  have 
done,  all  along,  upon  the  cleanlinefs 
of  my  reader's  imaginations. 

*  Here  are  two  fenfes,'  cried  Euge- 
nius,  as  he  walked  along,  pointing 
with  the  fore- finger  of  his  right-hand 
to  the  word  crevice,  in  the  forty-eight 
page  of  the  i'econd  volume  of  this  boolc 
of  books — *  here  are  two  fenfes,'  quoth 
he.—*  And  here  are  two  roads,' replied 
I,  turning  (hort  upon  him ;  *  a  dirty  and 
'  a  clean  one— which  (hall  we  take  ?'— 
'  The  clean,  by  all  means,'  replied 
Eugenius.'— *  Eugenius,'  faid  I,  (lep- 
ping  before  him,  and  laying  my  ha»4 
upon  his  bread—*  to  define — is  to  dif- 
*  truft.' — Thus  I  triumphed  over  Eu- 
genius j  but  I  triumphed  over  him  as 
I  always  do,  like  a  fool.—  It  is  my 
comfort,  however,  I  am  not  an  oblti- 
nate  one ;  therefore— 

I  define  a  nofe,  as  follows —  intreat- 
ing  only  before-hand,  and  befeeching 
my  readers,  both  male  and  female,  of 
what  age,  complexion,  and  condition 
foever,.  for  the  love  of  God  and  their 
own  fouls,  to  guard  againft  the  temp- 
tations and  fuggeftions  of  the  devil, 
and  fuffer  him  by  no  art  or  wile  to  put 
any  other  ideas  into  their  minds,  than 
what  I  put  into  my  definition. — For  by 
the  word  nofe,  throughout  all  this  long 
chapter  of  nofes,  and  in  every  other 
part  of  my  work,  where  the  word  nofe 
occurs — I  declare,  by  that  word,  I  meaq 
a  nofe,  and  nothing  more  or  lei's. 


CHAP.    XXXII. 

« T>  E  CAUSE,'  quoth  my  great- 

i"l  grandmother,  repeating  the 
words  again—'  you  have  little  or  no 
nofe,  Sir.'— 

*  S'death !'  cried  my  great-grandfa- 
ther, clapping  his  hand  "upon  his  nofe  ; 
*  it  is  not  fo  fmall  as  that  comes  to— 

«  it 
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«  it  is  a  full  inch  longer  than  my  fa- 
«  ther's/  Now,  my  great  grandfather's 
nofe  was  for  all  the  world  like  unto  the 
nofes  of  all  the  men,  women,  and  chil- 
dren, whom  Pantagruel  found  dwell- 
ing upon  the  Ifland  of  ENNASIN. — By 
the  way,  if  you  would  know  theitrange 
-way  of  getting  a  kin  amongft  fo  flat- 
noled  a  people--you  muft  read  the 
book— find  it  out  yourfelf  you  never 
jean. — 

— 'Twas  fhaped,  Sir,  like  an  ape 
plubs. 

— — <  It  is  a  full  inch,'  continued  my 
great-grandfather,  preffing  up  the  ridge 
of  his  nofe  with  his  finger  and  thumb, 
and  repeating  his  aflertion  j  *  it  is  full  an 
f  inch  longer,  Madam,  than  my  fa- 
<  ther's.'— *You  mull  mean  your  un- 
f  cle's,'  replied  my  great-grandmother. 

—My  great-grandfather  was  con- 
vinced— He  untwifted  the  paper,  and 
figned  the  article. 


C  H  A'  P.    XXXIII. 

=— <  "\TT7HAT  an  unconfcionable 

V  V     *  jointure,  my  dear,  do 

'  we  pay  out  of  this   fmali  eitate  of 

*  ours,'  quoth  my  grandmother  to  my 

grandfather. 

*  My  father,'  replied  my  grandfather, 

*  had  no  more  nofe,   my  dear,  laving 

*  the  mark,  than  there  is  upon  the  back 
f  of  my  hand. 

Now,  you  muft  know,  that  my 

great-grandmother  o  utlived  my  grand- 
father twelve  years  j  fo  that  my  father 
had  the  jointure  to  pay,  a  hundred  and 
iifty  pounds  half-yearly— (on  Michael- 
mas and  Lady-day) — during  all  that 
time. 

No  man  difcharged  pecuniary  obli- 
gations with  a  better  grace  than  my  fa- 
ther. And  as  far  as  the  hundred  pounds 
went,  he  would  fling  it  upon  the  table, 
guinea  by  guinea,  with  that  Ipirited  jerk 
of  an  honeft  welcome,  which  generous 
fouls,  and  generous  fouls  only,  are  able 
to  fling  down  money« — but  as  loon  as 
ever  he  entered  upon  the  odd  fifty — he 
generally  gave  a  loud  hem  !  rubbed  the 
fide  of  his  nofe  leilurely  with  the  flat 
part  of  his  fore-finger — infertedhis  hand 
cautioufly  betwixt  his  head  and  thecawl 
of  his  wig — looked  at  both  fides  of 
every  guinea  as  he  .parted  with  it — and 
jfeldom  could  get  to  the  end  of  the  fifty 
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pounds,  without  pulling  out  his  land- 
kerchief  and  wiping  his  temples. 

Pefend  m£,  gracious  Heaven !  from 
thofe  perfecuting  fpirits  who  make  no 
allowances  for  thefe  workings  within  ust 
*— Never-— O  never  may  I  lay  down  ia 
their  tents,  who  cannot  relax  the  engine, 
and  feel  pity  for  the  force  of  education, 
and  the  prevalence  of  opinions  long  de- 
rived from  anceftors ! 

For  three  generations,  at  leaft,  this 
tenet  in  favour  of  long  nofes  had  gra- 
dually been  taking  root  in  our  family, 
—Tradition  was  ail  along  on  it's  fide, 
and  interejl  was  every  half-year  Itep- 
ping  in  to  ftrengthen  it — fo  that  the 
whimficality  of  my  father's  brain  was 
far  from  having  the  whole  honour  of 
this,  as  it  had  of  almoll  all  his  other 
ftrange  notions. — For  in  a  great  mea- 
fure  he  might  be  faid  to  have  lucked  this 
in  with  his  mother's  milk.  He  did  his 
part,  however.  If  education  planted  the 
miftake,  (in  cafe  it  was  one)  my  father 
•watered  it,  and  ripened  it  to  perfection. 

He  would  often  declare,  in  Ipeaking 
his  thoughts  upon  the  fubjecl:,  that  he 
did  not  conceive  how  the  greateil  family 
in  England  could  ftand'it  out  againft 
an  uninterrupted  fucceffion  of  fix  or 
feven  fhort  nofes. — And  for  the  contra- 
ry reafon,  he  would  generally  add,  that 
it  mult  be  one  of  the  greateft  problems 
in  civil  life,  where  the  lame  number  of 
long  and  jolly  nofes,  following  one 
another  in  a  direcl:  line,  did  not  raiie 
and  hoift  it  up  into  the  beft  vacancies  iu 
the  kingdom. — He  would  often  boall 
that  the  Shandy  family  ranked  very 
high  in  King  Harry  the  Vlllth's  time, 
but  owed  it's  rile  to  no  ftate-engine — he 
would  fay — but  to  that  only  j — but  that, 
like  other  families,  he  would  add— it 
had  felt  the  turn  of  the  wheel,  and  had 
never  recovered  the  blow  of  my  great- 
grandfather's nofe — «  It  was  an  ace  of 
'  clubs  indeed,'  he  would  cry,  making 
his  head,  *  and  as  vile  a  one  for  an  un- 
'  fortunate  family  as  ever  turned  up 
*  trumps.' 

Fair  and  foftly,  gentle  reader  I—- 
where is  thy  fancy  carrying  thee  ? — If 
there  is  truth  in  man,  by  my  great- 
grandfather's nole,  I  mean  the  external 
organ  of  linelling,  or  that  part  of  man 
which  Hands  prominent  in  his  face— • 
and  which  painters  fay,  in  good  jolly 
nofes  and  well-proportioned'faces,  fhou  li 
comprehend  a  full  third— that  is,  mca- 

furing 
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faring  downward*- from  the  fettingon  of 
the  hair. — 

What  a  life  of  it  has  an  author, 
at  this  pafs  ? 


CHAP.    XXXIV. 

IT  is  a  fingular  blefling,  that  nature 
has  formed  the  mind  of  man  with 
tiie  fame  happy  backwardnefs  and  reni- 
tency  againit  conviftion,  which  is  ob- 
ferved  in  old  dogs—*  of  not  learning  new 
*  tricks/ 

What  a  fhuttle-cock  of  a  fellow 
\rould  the  greateft  philofopher  that  ever 
exifted  be  whiiked  into  at  once,  did  he 
read  fuch  books,  and  obferve  fuch  fafts, 
and  think  fuch  thoughts,  as  would 
eternally  be  making  him  change  fides ! 

Now,  my  father,  as  I  told  you  laft 
year,  detefted  all  this. — He  picked  up 
an  opinion,  Sir,  as  a  man  in  a  itate  of 
nature  picks  up  an  apple. — It  becomes 
his  own — and  if  he  is  a  man  of  fpirit, 
he  would  lofe  his  life  rather  than  gi\  e 
it  up. 

I  am  aware  that  Didius,  the  great  civi- 
lian, will  conteft  this  point  j  and  cry 
out  againft  me,  *  Whence  comes  this 
«  man's  right  to  this  apple? — ex  ccnfe/o^ 
he  will  fay — *  things  were  in  a  Itate  of 
nature.-— The  apple,  as  much  Frank's 
apple  as  John's.  Pray,  Mr.  Shandy, 
what  patent  has  he  to  Ihew  for  it  ?  and 
how  did  it  begin  to  be  his  ?  was  it, 
when  h«  fet  his  heart  upon  it  ?  or  when 
he  gathered  it?  or  when  he  chewed 
it  ?•  or  when  he  ronfted  it  ?  or  when  he 
peeled,  or  when  he  brought  it  home  ? 
or  when  he  digefted  ?  or  when  he———' 
—For  'tis  plain,  Sir,  if  the  firft  picking 
up  of  the  apple,  made  it  not  his — that 
jio  fubfequent  a£t  could. 

<  Brother  Didius,'  Tribonius  will  an- 
Jwer — (now  Tribonius  the  civilian  and 
church  lawyer's  beard  being  three  inches 
and  a  half  and  three-eighths  longer  than 
Didius  his  beard — I'm  glad  he  takes 
up  the  cudgels  for  me,  fo  I  give  myfelf 
DO  farther  trouble  about  the  anfwer.) 
— •'  Brother  Didius,'  Tribonius  will  fay, 
it  is  a  decreed  cafe,  as  you  may  find 
it  in  the  fragments  of  Gregorius  and 
Hermogenes's  codes,  and  in  all  the 
codes  from  Juftinian's  down  to  the 
codes  of  Louis  and  Des  Eaux— -that 
the  fweaf  of  a  man's  brows,  and  the 
exfoliations  of  u  man's  brains,  are  as 


'much  a  man's  own  property  as  the 
*  breeches  upon  his  backfide  $' — which 
faid  exfudations,  &c.  being  dropped  up- 
on the  faid  apple  by  the  labour  of  .find- . 
ing  it,  and  picking  it  up  j  and  being 
moreover  indiffolubly  wafted,  and  as  in- 
difiblubly  annexed  by  the  picker-up,  to 
the  thing  picked  up,  carried  home,  roaft- 
ed,  peeled,  eaten,  digefted,  and  fo  on  ; 
— it  is  evident  that  the  gatherer  of  the 
apple,  in  fo  doing,  has  mixed  up  fome- 
thing  which  was  his  own,  with  the  ap- 
ple which  was  not  his  own,  by  which 
means  he  has  acquired  a  property— « 
or,  in  other  words,  the  apple  is  John's 
apple. 

By  the  fame  learned  chain  of  reafon- 
ing  my  father  ftood  up  for  all  his  opi- 
nions :  he  had  fpared  no  pains  in  pick- 
ing them  up,  and  the  more  they  lay  out 
of  the  common  way,  the  better  itiil  was 
his  title.-r-No  mortal  claimed  them  j 
they  had  c«ft  him  moreover  as  much 
labour  in  cooking  and  digeiting  as  in 
the  ca£e  above  j  fo  that  they  might  well 
and  truly  be  faid  to  be  his  own  goods 
and  chattels.— Accordingly  he  held  faft 
by  'em,  both  by  teeth  and  claws — would 
fly  to  whatever  he  could  lay  his  hands 
on — and,  in  a  word,  would  intrench 
and  fortify  them  round  with  as  many 
circumvallations  and  breaft-works,  as 
my  Uncle  Toby  would  a  citadel. 

There  was  one  plaguy  »ub  in  the  way 
of  this — the  fcarcity  of  materials  to 
make  any  thing  of  a  defence  with,  in 
cafe  of  a  fmart  attack  ;  inafmuch  as  few 
men  of  great  genius  had  exerciied  their 
parts  in  writing  books  upon  the  fubject 
of  great  nofes  :  by  the  trotting  of  my 
lean  horfe,  the  thing  is  incredible  !  and 
I  am  quite  loft  in  my  underftanding 
when  I  am  confidering  what  a  trtaiure 
of  precious  time  and  talents  together  has 
been  wafted  upon  worfe  fubjects — and 
how  many  millions  of  books  in  all  lan- 
guages, and  in  all  pofiible  types  and 
bindings,  have  been  fabricated  upon 
points  not  half  fo  much  tending  to  the 
unity  and  peace-making  of  the  world. 
What  was  to  be  had,  however,  he  let 
the  greater  ftore  by  j  and  though  my  fa- 
ther would  oft-times  fport  with  my  Un- 
cle Toby's  library — which,  by  the  bye, 
was  ridicuions  enough — yet  at  the  very 
fame  time  he  did  it,  he  collecled  every 
book  and  treatife  which  bad  been  fyi- 
ternatically  wrote  upon  nofes,  with1  as 
much  care  as  my-honeft  Uncle  Toby 

hai 
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had  done  thofe  upon  military  architec- 
ture.—It  is  true,  a  much  lefs  table  would 
have  held  them — but  that  was  not  thy 
tranfgrelfion,  my  dear  uncle.— 

Here — but  why  here — rather  than  in 
any  other  part  of  my  ftory — I  am  not 
able  to  tell — but  here  it  is — my  heart 
ftops  me  to  pay  to  thee,  my  dear  Un- 
cle Toby,  once  for  all,  the  tribute  I 
owe  thy  goodnefs. — Here  let  me  thruft 
ray  chair  alide,  and  kneel  down  upon 
the  gnnmd,  whilft  I  am  pouring  forth 
the  warmeft  fentiments  of  love  for  thee, 
and  veneration  for  the  excellency  of  thy 
character,  that  ever  virtue  and  nature 
kindled  in  a  nephew's  bofom. — c  Peace 
'  and  comfort  reft  for  evermore  upon 

*  thy  head  ! — Thou  envied'ft  no  man's 

*  comforts — infulted'ft  no    man's  opi- 

*  nions. — Thou  black«ned'ft  no  man's 

*  character — devoured'ftno man's  bread! 

*  gently,    with   faithful    Trim   behind 

*  thee,  did'ft  thou  amble  round  the  little 

*  circle  of  thy   pleasures,    joftling   no 

*  creature  in  thy  way for  each  one's 

*  fervice,  thou  had' ft  a  tear — for  each 

*  man's  need,  thou  had'ft  a  (hilling. 

'  Whilft  I  am  worth  one,  to  pay  a 
€  weeder — thy  path  from  thy  door  to 
'  thy  bowling-green  fliall  never  be  grown 

*  up. — Whilft  there  is  a  rood  and  a  half 

*  of  land  in  the  Shandy  family,  thy  for- 

*  iffications,  my  dear  Uncle  Toby,  ihall 

*  never  be  demoliihed  P 


CHAP.    XXXV. 

MY  father's  collection  was  not 
'great  j  but,  to  make  amends,  it 
was  curious — and  confequently  he  was 
fome  time  in  making  it;  he  had  the 
great  good  fortune,  however,  to  fet 
off  well,  in  getting  Brufcambille's  pro- 
logue upon  long  nofes,  almc(t  for  no- 
thing— for  he  gave  no  more  for  Eruf- 
cambille  than  three  half  crowns  $  owing 
indeed  to  the  ftrong  fancy  which  the 
itall-man  faw  my  father  had  for  the  book 
the  moment  he  laid  his  hands  upon  it.— 

*  There  are  not  three  Brufcambilles  in 
'  Chriftendom,'  faid  the  ftall-man,  *  ex- 

*  cept  what  are  chained  up  in  the  libra- 

*  ries  of  tine  curious.'    My  father  flung 
down  the  money  as  quick  as  lightning 
—took  Brufcambille  into  his  bofom — 
hied  home  from  Piccadilly  to  Colemaii 
Street  with  it,  as  he  would  have  hied 

e  witfe  a  treafure,  without  taking 
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his  hand  once  off  from  Brufcambille  all 
the  way. 

To  thofe  who  do  not  yet  know  of 
which  gender  Brufcambille  is— inaf- 
much  as  a  prologue  upon  long  nofes 
might  eafily  be  done  by  either— 'twill 
be  no  objection  againft  the  fimile — to 
fay,  that  when  my  father  got  home, 
he  folaced  himfelf  with  Brufcambille 
after  the  manner  in  which,  'tis  ten  to 
one,  your  worlhip  folaced  yourfelf  with 
your  firft  miftrefs — that  is,  from  morn- 
ing even  unto  night :  which,  by  the 
bye,  how  delightful  foever  it  may  prove 
to  the  inamorato — is  of  little  or  no  enter- 
tainment at  all  to  by-ftanders. — Take 
notice,  I  go  no  farther  with  the  fimile; 
—my  father's  eye  was  greater  than  his 
appetite — his  zeal  greater  than  his  know- 
ledge  he  cooled — his  affections  be- 
came divided — he  got  hold  of  Prignitz, 
— purchafed  Scroderus— Andrea  Pa- 
rxus — Bouchet's  Evening  Conferences 
— and,  above  all,  the  great  and  learned 
Hafen  Slawkenbergius  ;  of  which,  as  I 
mail  have  much  to  fay  by  and  by— — 
I  will  fay  nothing  now. 


CHAP.    XXXVI. 

OF  all  the  traces  my  father  was  at 
the  pains  to  procure  and  ftudy  in 
fupport  of  his  hypothecs,  there  was  not 
any  one  wherein  he  felt  a  mere  cruel 
disappointment  at  firft,  than  in  the  ce- 
lebrated dialogue  between  Pamphagu.s 
and  Cccles,  written  by  the  chafte  pen 
of  the  great  and  venerable  Erafmus, 
upon  the  various  ufes  and  feafonable  ap- 

Eiications  of  long  nofcs Now  don't 
:t  Satan,  my  dear  girl,  in  this  chapter, 
take  advantage  of  any  one  fpot  of  riling- 
ground  to  get  aftride  of  your  imagina- 
tion, if  you  can  any  ways  help  it ;  or, 
if  he  is  fo  nimble  as  to  flip  on — let  me 
beg  of  you,  like  an  unbacked  filly— -> 
to  frijk  it,  to  fquirt  it,  to  jump  it,  to 
rear  it>  to  bound  it—and  to  kick  it, 
nvitb  long  kicks,  and  Jbtrt  kicks — till 
like  Tickletoby's  mare,  you  break  a 
flrap  or  a  crupper,  and  throw  his  wor- 
fhip  into  the  dirt. — You  need  not  kill 
him. 

{  And  pray  who  was  Tickle- 

*  toby's  mare  ?' — 'tis  juft  as  dilcreditable 
and  unfcholar-like  a  queftion,  Sir,  as  to 
have  afked  what  year  (ab  urb.  con.}  the 
fecond  Punick  war  broke  out,— Who 

was 
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was  Tickletoby's  mare!——- Read, read,  more  be  able  to  penetrate  trie  moral  of 

read,  read,  my  unlearned  reader!  read,  the  next  marbled  page  (rnotly  emblem 

—or  by  the  knowledge  of  the  great  of  my  work  !)  than  the  world  with  all 

St.  Paraleipomenon— -I  tell  you  before-  it's  fagacity  has  been  able  to  unravel 

hand,  you  had  better  throw  down  the  the  many  opinions,  tran  factions,-  and 

book  at  once  ;  for  without  much  read-  truths,  which  ftill  lie  myltically  hid  un- 

ing%  by  which  your  reverence  knows  I  der  the  dark  veil  of  the  black  one* 
mean  much  knQivltdge,   you  will  no 
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CHAP.    XXXVII. 


me  pcenitet  bujus  nafi? 

quoth  Pamphagus that  is, 

<  my  nofe  has  been  the  making  of  me.* 
«  Nee  ejl  cur  paeniteat,''  replies  Codes  j 
that  is,  <  how  the  deuce  mould  fuch  a 
'  nofe  fail !' 

The  doctrine,  you  fee,  was  laid  down 
by  Erafmus,  as  my  father  wilhed  it,  with 
the  utmoft  piainnefs ;  but  my  father's 
diiappointment  w?s,  in  finding  nothing 
more  from  fo  able  a  pen ,  but  the  bare  fact 
itfelf  j  without  any  of  that  fpeculative 
fubtilty  or  ambi-dexterity  of  argumen- 
tation upon  it,  which  Heaven  had  be- 
ftcwed  upon  man  on  purpofe  to  invefti- 
gTite  truth,  and  fight  for  her  on  all  fides. 
—My  father  pijtfd  and  pugh'd  at  firft 
moft  terribly — Tis  worth  fomething  to 
have  a  good  name. — As  the  dialogue 
was  of  Erafmus,  my  father  foon  came 
to  himfelf,  and  read  it  over  and  over 
again  with  great  application,  ftudying 
every  word  and  every  fyllable  of  it, 
through  and  through,  in  it's  moft  ftric~l 
and  literal  interpretation — he  could  ftill 
make  nothing  of  it,  that  way.  *  May- 

*  haps  there  is  more  meant,  than  is  faid 
'  in  it,'  quoth  my  father.—'  Learned 

*  men,  brother  Toby,   don't  write  dia- 

*  logues  upon  long  nofes  for  nothing.— 
'  I'll  ftudy  the  myftick  and  the  allego- 

*  rick  fenfe — here  is  fome  room  to  turn 

*  a  man's  felf  in,  brother.' 
My  father  read  on.— 

Now  I  find  it  needful  to  inform  your 
reverences  and  wor/hips,  that  belides 
the  many  nautical  tiles  of  long  nofes 
enumerated  by  Erafmus,  the  dialog! ft 
affirmed!,  that  a  long  nofe  is  not  with- 
out it's  domeftick  conveniences  allbj 
for  that  in  a  cafe  of  diftrefs — and  for 
•want  of  a  pair  of  bellows,  it  will  do 
excellently  well,  ad  exdtandum  focumt 
(to  fiir  up  the  fire.) 

Nature  had  been  prodigal  in  her  gifts 
to  my  father  beyond  raeaiure,  and  had 
fown  the  feeds  of  verbal  criticifm  as 
deep  within  him,  as  {he  had  done  the 
feods  of  all  other  knowledge — fo  that  he 
had  got  out  his  penknife,  and  was  try- 
ing experiments  upon  the  fentence,  to 
fee  if  he  could  not  fcratch  fome  better 
fenfe  into  it. — <  I've  got  within  a  fmgle 
'  letter,  brother  Toby,'  cried  my  fa- 
ther, J  of  Erafmus  his  myftick  mean- 
*  ing.'—/  You  are  oear  enough,  bro- 
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'  ther,"  replied  my  uncle,  (  In  all  con- 

*  fcience.' — '  Pfhaw!'  cried  my  father, 
fcratching  on — '  I  might   as  well   be 

*  feven  miles  off. — 'I've  done  it — *  faid 
my  father,  mapping  his  fingers.—'  See, 
f  my  dear  brother  Toby,  how  I  have 
'  mended  the  fenfe.' — '  But  you  have 
f  marred   a  word,'   replied  my  Uncle 
Toby. — My  father  put  on  his  fpe<5tacles 
— bit.his  lip— and  tore  out  the  leaf  in  a 
paffton. 


CHAP.    XXXVIIT. 

O  Slawkenbergius  1    thou    faithful 
analyzer   of    my  Difgrazias—* 
thou  fad  foreteller  of  fo  many  of  the 
whips   and    mort  turns  which  in  one 
ftage  or  other   of  my  life  have  come 
flap  upon    me  from    the   ihortnefs  of 
my  nofe,  and  no   other  caufe,    that  I 
am    confcious    of.  —  Tell    me,    Slaw- 
kenbergius!   what   fecret  impulfe  was, 
it  ?  what  intonation  of  voice  ?    whence 
came    it  ?    how   did    it   found   in  thy 
ears? — art  thou  fure  thou  heard'ft  it? 
which  fiiil  cried  out  to  thee,  *  Go — go, 
Slawkenbergius!  dedicate  the  labours 
of  thy  life — neglect  thy  paftimes — call 
forth  all  the  powers  and  faculties  of 
thy  nature — macerate  thyfelf  in  the 
fervice  of  mankind,  and  write  a  grand 
folio  for  them,  upon  the  fubjecl  of 
their  nofes.' 

How  the  communication  was  convey- 
ed into  Siawkenbergius's  fenforium— 
fo  that  Slawkenbergius  fhould  know 
whole  finger  touch'd  ihe  key — and  whofe 
hand  it  was  that  blew  the  bellows — as 
Hafcn  Slawkenbergius  has  been  dead 
and  laid  in  his  grave  above  fourfcore 
and  ten  years — we  can  only  raife  con- 
jectures. 

Slawkenbergius  was  played  upon,  for 
aught  I  know,  like  one  of  W bitfield'* 
difciples — that  is,  with  fuch  a  diiiinc't 
intelligence,  Sir,  of  which  of  the  two 
mafters  it  was  that  hud  been  practifing 
upon  his  inftrument — as  to  make  ail 
realbnmof  upon  it  needlefs. 

For  in  the  account  which  Kafen 

Slawkenbergius  gives  the  world  of  his 
motives  and  occaiions  for  writing,  ami 
Ipending  fo  many  years  of  his  life  upon 
this  one  work — towards  the  end  of  his 
prolegomena — which,  by  the  bye,  fhould 
have  come  firft;  but  the  book-binder  has 
moft  injudiciuufiy  placed  it  betwixt  the 
O  gijalvtical 
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analytical  contents  of  the  book,  and 
the  book  itlelf — he  informs  his  reader, 
that  ever  iince  he  had  arrived  at  the  age 
ofdifcernment,  and  was  able  to  fit  down 
coolly,  arid  confider  within  himfelf  the 
true  itate  and  condition  of  man,  and  dil- 
tinguifh  the  main  end  and  defign  of  his 
being  : — or — to  fhorten  my  translation, 
for  Slawkenbergius's  book  is  in  Latin, 
and  not  a  little  prolix  in  this  paflagej 
«-'  Ever  fince  I  underflood,'  quoth 
SlawkenbergiuSj  '  any  thing — or  ra- 
ther what  was  what — and  could  per- 
ceive that  the  point  of  long  nofes  had 
been  too  Icofely  handled  by  all  who  had 
gone  before — have  I  (Slawkenbergi- 
us)  felt  a  ftrong  impufe,  with  a  mighty 
and  an  unrefiilible  call  within  me,  to 
gird  up  myfelf  to  this  undertaking.' 
And  to  do  juftice  to  Slawkenbergius, 
fee  has  entered  the  lift  with  a  llronger 
lance,  and  taken  a  much  larger  career 
in  it,  than  any  one  man  who  had  ever 
entered  it  before  him — and,  indeed,  in 
many  refpects  deferves  to  be  en-nicfrd 
as  a  prototype  for  all  writers,  of  volu- 
minous works  at  leait,  to  model  their 
books  by — for  he  has  taken  in,  Sir, 
the  whole  iubjecl — examined  every  part 
of  it  dialectic  ally — then  brought  it  into 
full  day  5  dilucidating  it  with  all  the 
light  which  either  the  collifion  of  his 
own  natural  parts  could  flrike— or  the 
profoundeil  knowledge  of  the  fciences 
had  Jmpowered  him  to  caft  upon  it — i 
collating,  collecting,  and  compiling- 
begging,  borrowing,  and  Healing — as 
he  wtnt  along, .  all  that  had  been  wrote 
or  wrangled  thereupon  in  the  fchools 
and  porticos  of  the  learned :  fo  that 
Slawkenbergius  his  book  may  properly 
be  cor.fidcred,  not  only  as  a  model — i 
but  as  a  thorough -ft  itched  DIGEST  and 
regular  inftitute  of  jiofes,  comprehend- 
ing in  it  all  that  is  or  can  be  needful  to 
be  known  about  them. 

For  this  cauie  it  is  that  I  forbear  to 
fpcak  of  fo  manv  (otherwife)  valuable- 
books  and  treadles  of  my  father's  col- 
lecting, wrote  either  plump  upon  noles 
—or  collaterally  touching  them — luck, 
"for  initance  as  Prignitz,  now  lying  up- 
on the  table  before  rne  j  who,  with  infi- 
nite learning,  and  from  the  moft  candid 
and  Scholar-like  examination  of  above 
four  thouiand  different  fk\ills,  in  up- 
wards of  twenty  charnel-houfes  in  Sile- 
iia,  which  he  had  rummaged — has  in- 
formed us,  that  the  menlurarion  and 
ii- ration  of  the  o%ou.s  -or  boney 


parts  of  human  nofes,  in  any  giveft 
tra£l  of  country,  except  Crim  Tartary, 
where  they  are  all  cmihed  down  by  the 
thumb,  fo  that  no  judgment  can  be 
formed  upon  them — are  much  nearer 
alike,  than  the  world  imagines  j  —  the 
difference  amongft  them,  being,  he  fays, 
a  mere  trifle,  not  worth  taking  notice 
of —  but  that  the  fize  and  jollity  of 
eveiy  individual  nofe,  and  by  which 
one  nofe  ranks  above  another,  and  beats 
a  higher  prke,  is  owing  to  the  cartila- 
ginous and  mufcular  parts  of  it,  into 
whofe  duels  and  fmufes  the  blood  and 
animal  fpirits  being  impelled  and  driven 
by  the  warmth  and  force  of  the  imagi- 
nation, which  is  but  a  ftep  from  it— 
(bating  the  cafe  of  ideots,  whom  Prig- 
nitz,  who  had  lived  many  years  in 
Turky,  fuppoibs  under  the  more  im- 
mediate tutelage  of  Heaven) — it  fo  hap- 
pens, and  ever  muft,  fays  Prignitz,  that 
the  excellency  of  the  nofe  is  in  a  dire£l 
arithmetical  proportion  to  the  excel- 
lency of  the  wearer's  fancy. 

It  is  for  the  fame  reaibn,  that  is,  be- 
caufe  it  is  all  comprehended  in  Slaw- 
kenbergius, that  I  fay  nothing  likewife 
of  Scroderus  (Andrea  j)  who,  all  the 
world  knows,'  let  himfelf  to  opugn 
Prignitz  with  great  violence — proving 
it  in  his  own  way,  firft  logically,  and 
then  by  a  feries  of  itubborn  fafts,  that 
fo  far  was  Prignitz  from  the  truth,  in 
affirming  that  the  fancy  begat  the  nofe 
—that,  on  the  contrary — the  nofe  begat 
the  fancy. 

The  learned  fufpe&ed  Scroderus 

of  an  indecent  fophifm  in  this  —  and 
Prignitz  cried  out  aloud  in  the  difpute, 
that  Scroderus  had  fhifted  the  idea  upon 
him — but  Scroderus  went  on,  maintain- 
ing his  thelis. 

My  father  was  juft  balancing  withia 
himfelf,  which  of  the  two  fides  he  mould 
take  in  this  affair  j  when  Ambrofe  Pa- 
raeus  decided  it  in  a  moment  j  and  by 
overthrowing  the  fyftems,  both  of  Prig- 
nitz and  Scroderus,  drove  my  father 
out  of  both  fides  of  the  controverfy  at 
once. 

Be  witnefs  — — 

I  do  not  acquaint  the  learned  reader  j 
—  in  laying  it,  I  mention  it  only  to 
mew  the  learned,  I  know  the  facl  my- 
felf  

That  this  Ambrofe  Parasus  was  chief 
furgeon  and  nofe-mender  to  Francis  the 
Ninth  of  France,  and  in  high  credit  with 
him  and  the  two  preceding,  or  iucceed- 
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Ing  kings— (I  know  not  which)— and 
that,  except  in  the  flip  he  made  in  his 
ftory  of  Taliacotius's  nofes,  and  his 
manner  of  fetting  them  on  —  was  el- 
teemed  by  the  whole  college  of  phyfi- 
cians  at  that  time,  as  more  knowing  in 
matters  of  nofes,  than  any  one  who  had 
ever  taken  them  in  hand. 

Now  Ambrole  Parseus  convinced  my 
father,  that  the  true  and  efficient  caufe 
of  what  had  engaged  fo  much  the  at- 
tention of  the  world,  and  upon  which 
Prignitz  and  Scroderus  had  walVd  fc' 
much  learning  and  fine  parts — WPS  nei- 
ther this  nor  that — but  that  the  length 
and  goodnefs  of  the  nofe  was  owing 
fimply  to  the  foftnefs  and  flaccidity  in 
the  nurfe's  bread — as  the  flatnefs  and 
fhortnels  of  puifne  nofes  was  to  the 
firmnefs  and  elaftick  repulfion  of  the 
fame  organ  of  nutrition  in  the  hale  and 
lively  —  which,  though  happy  for  the 
woman,  was  the  undoing  of  the  child, 
inafmuch  as  his  nofe  was  fo  fnub'aed, 
fo  rebuffed,  fo  rebated,  and  fo  refrige- 
rated thereby,  as  never  to  arrive  ad 
menfuram  fuam  legitimam  —  but  that 
in  cafe  of  the  flacidity  and  foftnefs  of 
the  nurfe  or  mother's  breaft — by  linking 
into  it,  quoth  Paraeus,  as  into  fo  much 
butter,  the  nofe  was  comforted,  nou- 
rifhed,  plumped  up,  refrelhed,  refocil- 
lated,  and  fet  a  growing  for  ever. 

I  have  but  two  things  to  obferve  of 
Paraeus ;  firft,  that  he  proves  and  ex- 
plains all  this  with  the  utmoft  chatHty 
and  decorum  of  expreffion  — -  for  which 
may  his  foul  for  ever  reft  in  peace ! 

And,  fecondly,  that  befides  the  fyf- 
tems  of  Prignitz  and  Scroderu*,  which 
Ambrofe  Paraeus  his  hypothecs  effectu- 
ally overthrew  —  it  overthrew  at  the 
fame  time  the  fyftem  of  peace  and  har- 
mony of  our  family ;  and  for  three  ihys 
together,  not  only  embroiled  matters 
between  my  father  and  my  mother,  but 
turned  likewife  the  whole  houfe  and 
every  thing  in  it,  except  my  Uncle 
Toby,  quite  upfide  down. 

Such  a  ridiculous  tale  of  a  difpute 
between  a  man  and  his  wife,  never 
furely,  in  any  age  or  country,  got  vent 
through  the  key-hole  of  a  ftreet-door. 

My  mother,  you  mult  know— — but 
I  have  fifty  things  more  neceffary  t»  let 
you  know  firft—  I  have  a  hundred  dif- 
ficulties which  I  have  promifed  to  clear 
up,^  and  a  thouiand  diftrefles  and  do- 
meftick  mifadventures  crouding  in  upon 
me  thick  and  threefold,  one  upon  the 


neck  of  another. — A  cow  broke  in  (to- 
morrow morning)  to  my  Uncle  Toby's 
fortifications,  and  eat  up  two  ratios  and 
a  half  of  dried  grais,  tearing  up  the 
fods  with  it,  which  faced  his  horn- 
work  and  covered  wuy. —  Trim  imiits 
upon  being  tried  by  a  court- martial— — 
the  cow  fo  be  lliot — Slop  to  be  crucif.x- 
ed — mylelf'to  be  trijiramcd,  and  at  my 
very  baptifrn  made  u  miatyr  of  —  poor 
unhappy  devils  that  we  all  are  !  —  I 
v/ant  fwaudling — but  there  is  no  time 
to  be  lort  in  exclamations  —  I  have  left 
my  father  lying  acroi's  his  bed,  and  my 
Uncle  Toby  in  his  old  fringed  chair, 
fitting  befide  him,  and  promifed  I  would 
go  back  to  them  in  half  an  hour  j  and 
five  and  thirty  minutes  are  iapied  al- 
ready.— Of  all  the  perplexities  a  mortal 
author  was  ever  ieen  in  —  this  certainly 
is  the  greateft — for  I  have  Hafen  Slaw- 
kenbergius's  folio,  Sir,  to  finifh —  a 
dialogue  between  my  father  and  my 
Uncle  Toby,  upon  the  folutiou  of  Prig- 
nitz. Scroderus,  Ambrole  Paraeus,  Po- 
nocrates,  and  Grangouiier,  to  relate  j 
— a  tale  out  of  Siav/kenbergius  to  tran- 
flate — and  all  this  in  five  minutes  ieis 

than  no  time  at  all fuch  a  head  ! 

would  to  Heaven  my  enemies  only  law 
the  inlide  of  it  I 


C  H  A  P.     XXXIX. 

'  INHERE  was  not  any  one  fcene 

A    more  entertaining  in  ourfamilv . 

and  to  do  it  juilice  in  this  point — •  and 
I  here  put  off  my  crip  and  lay  it  upon 
the  table. dole  beiide  my  ink-horn,  on 
purpole  to  make  my  declaration  to  the 
world  concerning  this  one  article  the 
more  folemn — that  I  believe  in  my  foul, 
(unlefs  my  love  and  partiality  to  my 
underftanding  blinds  me)  the 'hand  of 
the  fu pi-erne  Maker  and  firft  Deligner  of 
all  things  never  made  or  put  a  llimily 
together — (in  that  period  at  leafr  of  it 
which  I  have  fat  down  to  write  the  ftory 
of)-— where  the  characters  of  it  were 
caft  or  contraited  with  fo  dramatick  a 
felicity  as  ours  was,  for  this  end  ;  or  in 
which  the  capacities  of  affording  fuch 
exquilite  fcenes,  and  the  powers  of  mift- 
ing  them  pei^etualiy  from  morning  •» 
night,  were  lodged  and  intruited  with 
Ib  unlimited  a  confidence,  us  in  the 
SHANDY  FAMILY. 

Not  any  one  of  thefe  was  more  di- 
verting, I  fay,  in  this  whirafical  theatre 
O  2  Of 
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of  ours — than  what  frequently  arofe  out 
of  this  felf-fame  chapter  of  long  nofes 
— efpecially  when  my  father's  imagina- 
tion was  heated  with  the  enquiry,  and 
nothing  would  ierve  him  but  to  heat  my 
Uncle  Toby's  tco. 

My  Uncie  Toby  v/ould  give  my  fa- 
ther all  poffible  fair  play  in  this  at- 
tempt j  and  with  infinite  patience  would 
{it  dm  Diking  his  pipe  for  whole  hours 
together,  wh'uft  my  father  was  practif- 
ing  upon  his  head,  and  trying  every  ac- 
ceffibie  avenue  to  drive  Prignitz  and 
Scroderus's  folutions  into  it. 

Whether  they  were  above  my  Uncle 
Toby's  reafon — »or  contrary  to  it  — or 
that  his  brain  was  like  wet  tinder, 
and  no  ipark  could  poflibly  take  hold 
—or  that  it  was  To  full  of  faps,  mines, 
blinds,  curtins,  and  fuch  military  dif- 
quaiificalions  to  his  feeing  clearly  into 
rrignitz  and  Scrcdems's  doctrines  —  I 
fay  not— let  fchoolmen — fcullions,  ana- 
tomiiis,  and  engineers,  fight  for  it  a- 
morgl  themftlves 

It  was  ibme  misfortune,  I  make  no 
doubt,  in  this  afF.iir,  that  my  father  had 
every  word  of  it  to  tranflate  for  the  be- 
nefit of  my  Uncle  Toby,  and  render  out 
of  Slawkenbergius's  Litin,  of  which, 
as  he  was  no  great  mailer,  his  transla- 
tion was  not  always  cf  thepureft — and 
generally  Icaft  fo,  where  it  was"  mod 
wanted. — This  naturally  opened  a  door 
to  a  fecond  misfortune  —  that  in  the 
warmer  paroxyfms  of  his  zeal  to  open 
my  Uncle  Toby's  eyes — mv  father's 
ideas  ran  on  as  much  fafter  than  the 
tranfliticn,  as  the  tranilation  outmoved 
my  Uncle  Toby's  —  neither  one  or  the 
ether  added  much  to  the  pcrfpicuity  of 
my  father's  lecture. 


CHAP.     XL. 

E  gift  of  ratiocination  and  mak- 
-1      ir.giyllogifrrb — I  menn,  in  r..an — 
fcr  in  fu;.>enor  clafles  «.  -  .uch  as 

an?;els  urA  fpiiits  —  i:  "s  all  done,  may 
,'    .our  wu'ihijs,  ;-i  they  tell  me, 
by  in  v.Li.r.j    and  beings  inferior,   as 
you.         .  :   v — iyilogi^e  bv 

'.t>  an  ifUnd 
fw.  lamina;  in  t.ie  Tea  ;  ".  alto- 

•  nt  it's  e^ie)  \vhofe  nmabira-ts,  if 

-  Diligence  deceives  me  not,  r..e  fo 
v  '.der fully  gi/ted,  as  to  fylicgize  after 
the'iame  faJaon,  and  oft-timts  to  make 


very  well  out  too  —  but  that's  neither 
here  nor  there 

The  gift  of  doing  it  as  it  fhould  be, 
amongft  us,  or s— the  great  and  princi- 
pal act  of  ratiocination  in  man,  as  logi- 
cians tell  us,  is  the  finding  out  the  a- 
greement  or  difagreement  of  trwo  ideas 
one  with  another,  by  the  intervention 
of  a  third  (called  the  medius  terminus) 
juft  as  a  man,  as  Locke  well  obievves, 
by  a  yard,  finds  two  men's  nine-pin  al- 
leys to  be  of  the  fame  length,  which 
could  not  be  brought  together,  to  mea- 
lure  their  equality,  \>y  juxta-pojiiun. 

Had  the  lame  great  reafoner  looked 
on,  as  my  father  iaullrated  his  fyitems 
of  nofes,  and  obierved  my  Uncle  To- 
by's deportment—  what  great  attention 
he  gave  to  every  word— and  as  oft  as  he 
took  his  pipe  from  his  mouth,  with 
what  wonderful  leriouihefs  he  contem- 
plated the  length  of  it  —  furveying  it 
tranfverfely  as  he  held  it  betwixt  his 
finger  and  his  thumb — then  fore- right- 
then  this  way,  and  then  that,  in  all  it's 
poffible  directions  and  fore-ihortenings— 
he  would  have  concluded  my  Uncle 
Toby  had  got  hold  of  the  medius  ter- 
minus,  and  was  fyllogizing  and  mea- 
furing  with  it  the  truth  of  each  hypothe- 
fis  ot  long  nofes,  in  order  as  my  father 
laid  them  before  him.  This,  by  the 
bye,  w£s  more  than  my  father  wanted  j 
— hi.i  abn  in  all  the  pains  he  was  at  in 
thelc  philofophick  lectures  —  was  to 
enable  my  Uncle  Toby  not  to  difcufs^ 
but  comprehend  —  to  bald  the  grains 
and  icrupies  of  learning,  not  to  weigh 
them.— My  LTncle  Toby,  as  you  will 
read  in  the  next  chapter,  did  neither 
the  one  or  the  other. 


CHAP.     XLI. 


'  TT  is  a  pity,5  cried  my  father  one 
J.  winter's  night,  after  a  three  hours 
painful  tranllation  of  Siawkenbergius— 
'  it  is  •'.  pity/  cried  any  father,  putting 
my  mother's  thrtad-p.'per  into  the  book 
for  a  mark, 'as  he  f;.oi-.t — *  that  truth, 
'  brother  T why,  fhou.d  ihut  herielf  up 
'  in  fl?ch  impregnable  faitnefles.,  and  be 
'  fo  obilina;?  as  not  to  iurrender  herfelf 
'  fo  metises  up  upon  the  cloieit  fiege.'- 
No  .v  it  happened  then,  as  indeed  it 
had  often  done  before,  that  my  Uncle 
Toby's  fancy,  during  the  time  of  my 
father's  explanation  of  Prignitz  to  him 
—having 
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*— having  nothing  to  flay  it  there,  had 
taken  a  m'ort  flight  to  the  bowling- 
green  —  his  body  might  as  well  have 
taken  a  turn  there  too —  ib  that  with  all 
the  femblance  of  a  deep  fchooi  man  in- 
tent upon  the  medium  terminus  —  my 
Uncie  Toby  was  in  fact  as  ignorant  of 
the  whole  ieflure,  and  all  it's  pro's  and 
Con's,  as  if  my  father  had  been  tran dat- 
ing HatenSlawkenbergiusfrom  the  Latin 
tongue  into  the  Cnerokee.  But  the 
wcrd//<?§v,  like  a  taliimanick  power,  in 
my  father's  metaphor,  wafting  back 
my  Uncle  Toby's  fancy,  quick  as  a 
note  could  follow  the  touch — he  opened 
his  ears — and  my  father  obfet  ving  that 
he  took  his  pipe  out  of  his  mouth,  and 
fhuffied  his  chair  nearer  the  table,  as 
with  a  defire  to  profir — my  father  with 
great  pleafure  began  his  ientence  again, 
—  changing  only  the  plan,  and  drop- 
ping the  metaphor  of  the  fiege  of  it,  to 
keep  clear  of  fome  dangers  my  father 
apprehended  from  it. 

'  It  is  a  pity/  faid  my  father,  c  that 

*  truth  can  only  be  on  one  fide,  brother 

*  Toby— confidering    what    ingenuity 
c  thefe   learned  men  have  all  fhewn   in 

*  their  folutions  of  nofes.' — '  Can  nofes 

*  \xdijfolved?*  replied  my  Uncle  Toby.' 
—My  father  thmft  back  his  chair — 

rofe  up— put  on  his  hat — took  four  long 
ftrides  to  the  door — jerked  it  open — 
thruft  his  head  halfway  out — ihut  the 
door  again — took  no  notice  of  the  bad 
hinge — returned  to  the  table — p'ucked 
my  mother's  thread  paper  out  of  Slaw- 
kenbergius's  book — went  haftily  to  his 
'bureau — walked  flowly  back — twifted 
my  mother's  thread-paper  about  his 
thumb— unbuttoned  his  waiitcoat — 
threw  my  mother's  thread-paper  into 
the  fire— bit  her  fattin  pin-cuihion  in 
two — "filled  his  mouth  with  bran — con- 
founded it But  mark! — the  oath 

of  confufion  was  levelled  at  my  Uncle 
Toby's  brain — which  was  e'en  confufed 
enough  already— the  curfe  came  charged 
only  with  the  bran — the  bran,  may  it 
pleafe  your  honours,  was  no  more  than 
powder  to  the  ball. 

'Twas  well  my  father's  paflions  lafted 
not  long  j  for  Ib  long  as  they  did  laft, 
they  led  him  a  bufy  life  on't:  and  it 
is  one  of  the  moft  unaccountable  prob- 
lems that  ever  I  met  with  in  my  obier- 
vations  of  human  nature,  that  nothing 
ihould  prove  my  father's  mettle  fo  much, 
or  make  his  pafJions  go  off  fo  like  gun- 
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powder,  as  the  unexpected  ftrokes  his 
icience  met  with  from  the  quaint  fimpli- 
city  of  my  Uncle  Toby's  queitioris.-— 
Had  ten  dozen  of  hornets  Itung  him  be- 
hind  in  fo  many  diiifereni  places  all  at 
one  time — he  could  not  have  exerted 
more  mechanical  functions  in  feweHft- 
conds— or  tiarte^  half  fo  much,  as>with 
one  fmgie  quare  of  three  words'  iinfea- 
fonabiy  popping  in  full  upon  him  in  his 
hobby-noilicai  career. 

'Twas  all  one  to  my  Uncle  Toby—* 
he  fmoaked  his  pip.,  :>n  with  unvaried 
compoiure — rns  heari  never  intended  of- 
fence to  his  brother— and  as  his  head, 
could  feldom  find  out  where  the  fting 
of  it  lay — he  always  gave  my  father 
the  credit  of  cooling  by  himielf.— -He 
was  five  minutes  and  thirty-five  fecondsj 
about  it  in  the  preient  caie. 

'  By  all  that's  good !'  faid  my  father, 
fwearing,  as  he  came  to  himielf,  and 
taking  the  oath  out  of  Ernulphus's  di- 
geit  of  curies — (though,  to  do  my  fa- 
ther juitice,  it  was  a  fault,  as  he  told 
Doclor  Slop  in  the  affair  of  Ernulphus, 
which  he  as  feldom  committed  as  any 
man  upon  earth.) — '  By  all  that's  good 

*  and  great !  brother  Toby,'  faid  my 
father,  '  if  it  was  not  for  the  aids  of" 

philofophy,  which  befriend  one  fo 
much  as  they  do — you  would  put  a 
man  befide  all  temper. — Why,  by  the 
folution  of  nofes,  of  which  I  was 
telling  you,  I  meant  as  you  might 
have  known,  had  you  favoured  me 
with  one  grain  of  attention,  the  vari- 
ous accounts  which  learned  men  of 
different  kinds  of  knowledge  have 
given  the  world  of  the  caufes  of  Ihort 
and  long  nofes.' — «  There  is  no  caufe 
but  one,'  replied  my  Uncle  I'oby— 
why  one  man's  nofe  is  longer  than 
another's,  but  becauie  God  pleafes  to 
have  it  fo.'— *  That  is  Grangoufier's 
folution,1  faid  my  father.' — ( It  is  He,' 
continued  my  Uncle  Toby,  looking  up 
and  not  regarding  my  father's  inter- 
ruption, *  who  makes  us  all,  and  frames 

*  and  puts  us  together  in  fuch  forms 

*  and  proportions,  and  for  fuch  ends,  as 
'  is  agreeable  to  his  infinite  wifdom.'— • 
— '  It  is  a  pious   account,'    cried  my 
father,  *  but  not  philofophical — there  is 
'  more  religion  in  it  than  found  fcience.* 
It  was  no  inconullent-  part  of  my  Un- 
cle Toby's   character — that    he  feared 
God,  and  reverenced  religion. — So,  the 
moment  my  father  finifhed  his  remark 

—my 
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—my  Uncle  Toby  fell  a  whittling  Lil- 
labullero,  with  more  zeal  (though  more 
out  of  tune)  than  ufual.— 

'   What  is  become    of    my  wife'* 
«  thread - 


CHAP.     XLII. 

NO  matter as  an  appendage  to 
feamftreffy,  the  thread -paper  might 
be  of  fome  coniequence  to  my  mother—. 
of  none  to  my  father,  as  a.  mark  in 
Slawkenbergius,  Slawkenbergius,  in 
every  page  of  him,  was  a  rich  treafury 
of  inexhauftible  knowledge  to  my  father 
—he  could  not  open  him  amifs ;  and 
he  would  of i en  fay,  in  clofing  the  book, 
that  if  all  the  arts  and  fciences  in  the 
world,  with  the  books  which  treated  of 
them,  were  loft — mould  the  wiidom  and 
policies  of  governments,  he  would  fay, 
through  diiu/e,  ever  happen  to  be  for- 
got, and  all  that  ftatefmen  had  wrote, 
or  caufed  to  be  written,  upon  the  ftrong 
or  the  weak  fides  of  courts  and  king- 
doms, mould  they  be  forgot  alfo— and 
Slawkenbergius  only  left — there  would 
be  enough  in  him,  in  all  confcience,  he 
would  fay,  to  let  the  world  a-going 
again.  A  treaiure  therefore  was  he  in- 
deed !  an  inttitute  of  all  that  was  necef- 
fary  to  be  known  of  nofes,  and  every 
thing  elfe — at  matin,  noon,  and  vef- 
pers,  was  Hafen  Slawkenbergiusjiis  re- 
creation and  delight :  'twas  for  ever  in 
fcis  hands — you  would  have  fworn,  Sir, 


it  had  been  a  canon's  prayer-book— f» 
worn,  fo  glazed,  fo  contrited  and  at- 
trited  was  it  with  ringers  and  with 
thumbs  in  all  it's  parts — from  one  end 
wen  unto  the  other. 

I  am  not  fuch  a  bigot  to  Slawken- 
bergius'as  my  father — there  is  a  fund 
in  him,  no  doubt  i  but,  in  my  opinion, 
the  belt,  I  don't  fay  the  moft  profitable, 
but  the  moft  amuling  part  of  Hafen 
Slawktnbergius,  is  his  tales — and,  con- 
nciering  he  was  a  German,  many  o/ 
them  cold  not  without  fancy — the^e 
take  up  his  ie.xnd  book,  containing 
nearly  one  half  of  his  folio,  and  are  com- 
prehended in  ten  decads,  each  decad 
containing  ten  tales — Philofophy  is  not 
built  upon  tales  5  and  therefore  it  was 
certainly  wrong  in  Slawkenbergius  to 
fend  them  into  the  world  by  that  name  I 
— there  are  a  few  of  them  in  his  eighth, 
ninth,  and  tenth  decads,  which  1  own 
fcc-m  rather  playful  and  fportive,  than 
fpecuiative— but  in  general  they  are  to 
be  looked  upon  by  the  learned  as  a  de- 
tail of  fo  many  independent  facts,  all 
of  them  turning  round  fome  hew  or 
other  upon  the  main  hinges  of  his  lub- 
je6l,  and  collected  by  him  with  great 
fidelity,  and  added  to  his  work  as  fo 
many  iiluftrations  upon  the  do&rines  of 
nofes. 

As  we  have  leifure  enough  upon  our 
hands — if  you  give  me  leave,  Madam, 
I'll  tell  you  the  ninth  tale  of  his  tenth, 
decad. 


END    Of     THE     THIRD     VOLUME. 
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SLAWKENBERGII 
FABELL  A*. 

»/*>-,  ESP  ERA  quadam  fri- 
T  gidula,  pofteriori  in  parte 
V  <£  menfis  Augufti,  peregri  - 
nus,  mulo  fufco  colore  in- 
fidcns,  mantica  a  tergo, 
paucis  indufiis,  binis  cal- 
«eis,  braccifque  fericis  coccineis  repleta 
Argentoratwm  ingreffus  eft. 


•Militi  eum  percontanti,  quum  portus 
intraret  dixit,  fcapud  Naforum  Promon- 
torium  fuiil'e,  Francofurtum  Proficifci, 
et  Argentoratum,  tranfitu  ad  fines  Sar- 
matise  menfis  intervallo,  reverfururru 


Miles  peregrin i  in  faciem  fufpexit— * 
Bi  boni,  nova  forma  nafi ! 


SLAWKENBERGIUS's 
TALE. 

'  T  T  was  one  cool  refrefhing  evening, 
JL  '  at  the  cioie  of  a  very  fultry  day, 

*  in  the  latter  end  of  the  month  of  Au- 
'  guft,  when  a  ftranger,  mounted  upon 
'  a  dark  mule,  with  a  fmall  cloak-bag 
'  behind  him,  containing  a  few  fliirts, 

*  a  pair  of  moes,  and  a  crimfon-fattin 
'  pair  of  breeches,  entered  the  tdwn  of 
'  Strafburg. 

'  He  told  the  centinel,  who  queftion- 
'  ed  him  as  he  entered  the  gates,  that 
'  he  had  been  at  the  Promontory  of 
'  Nofes  —  was  going  on  to  Franckfort— 

*  and  mould  be  back  again  at  Straf- 

*  burg  that  day  month,  in'  his  way  to 

*  the  borders  of  Crim  Tartary. 

'  The  centinel  looked  up  into  the 
'  ftranger's  face  —  never  faw  iucli  a  nole 
<  in  his  life  !' 


At  multum  mihi  profuit,  inquit  pe- 
regruius,   carpum  amento  extrahens,  e 


—  "  I  have  made  a  very  good  ven- 
,      -r  _____________  ______  ......  ,  .     "  ture  of  it,"   quoth  the  ftranger  —  fo 

cjuo  pependit  acinaces  :  loculo  manum  '  flipping;  his  wriit  out  of  the  loop  of  a 
inieruit;  et  magna  cum  urbanitate,  pi-  £  black  ribbaiid,  to  which  a  fliort  fcyme- 
lei  parte  anteriore  tadla  manu  fin  iftra,  ut  *  tar  was  hung;  he  put  his  hand  inlcT 


*  As  Hafen  Slawkenbergius  de  Nafis  is   extremely  fcarce,  it  may  not  be  unacceptable 
to  the  learned  reader,  to  fee  the  fpecimen  of  a  few  pages  of  his  original  j  I  will  rmK:  no 
refledion  upon  it,  but  that  his  ftory-telling  Latin  is  ajugh 
:— .lad,  I  clupk,  has  njors  9!"  Latin; ty  in  ijt 

<  his 


wncife  than  his  phila- 


no 
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extendit  dextram,  mii.  i  florinum  dedit 
ct  proce/Tit. 


Dolet  mini,  ait  miles,  tympanlftam 
nanum  et  valgum  alloquens/virum  adeo 
urbanum  vaginam  perdidilfe ;  itinerari 
.haud  potent  nuda  acinaci :  neque  vagi- 
xiam  toto  Argentorato,  habiiem  inve- 
xiiet.— Nullam  unquam  habui,  refpon- 
dit  peregrinus  refpiciens — feque  corai- 
ter  inclinans — hoc  more  gefto,  midam 
acinacem  elevans,  mulo  lento  progre- 
diente,  ut  nafum  tucri  pofiim. 


Non  imnferito,  benigne  peregrine,  re- 
fpondit  miles. 

Nihili  aeftimo,  ait  ille  tympanifta,  ( 
pergamena  fa&itius  eft. 


Prout  Chriftianus  fum,  Jnquit  miles, 
nafus  ille,  ni  fexties  major  fit,  meo 
effet  conformis. 


'  his  pocket,  and  with  great  courtefy 
c  touching  the  fore-part  of  his  cap  with 

*  his  left-hand  as  he  extended  his  right 
'  —  he  put  a  florin  into  the  centinel's 

*  hand,  and  pafled  en. 

"  It  grieves  me,"  faid  the  centinel, 

*  fpeaking  to  a  little  dwarfim  bandy- 
'  dy  -legged  drummer,  "  that  fo  cour- 
[<  teous  a  foul  mould  have  loft  his  fcab- 
"  bard  —  he  cannot  travel  without  one 
'*  to  his  fcymetar,  and  will  not  be  able 
"  to  get  a  fcabbard  to  fit  it  in  all  Straf- 
««  burg."  —  «  I  never  had  one,"  replied 
'  the  ftranger,  looking  back  to  the  cen- 
'  tinel,  and  putting  his  hand  up  to  his 
'  cap  as  he  fpoke'  —  «  I  carry  it/'  con- 
'  tinued  he,  "  thus"—  holding  up  his 
'  naked  fcymetar,  his  mule  moving  on 
'  flowiy  all  the  time—"  on  purpofe  to 
"  defend  my  nofe." 


"  It  is  well  worth  it,  gentle  ftran« 
"  ger,"  replied  the  centinel. 

"  It  is  not  worth  a  fingle  ftiver," 
'  faid  the  bandy-legged  drummer— 
"  it  is  a  nofe  of  parchment." 

"  As  I  am  a  true  Catholick  —  except 
"  that  it  is  fix  times  as  big  —  'tis  a 
ic  nofe,"  faid  the  centinel,  "  like  my 
*'  own." 


Crepitare  audivi,  ait  tympanifta.  _ «  I  heard  it  crackle,"  faid  the 

*  drummer. 

Mehercule,    fanguinem   imifit!    re-         "  By  dunder,"  faid  the  centinel,  «*  I. 
fpondit  miles.  "  law  it  bleed." 

Miferet  me,  inquit  tympanifta,  qui         "  What  a  pity,"  cried  the  bandy- 
non  ambo  titigimus!  *  legged  dnimmer,  "  we  did  not  botk 

4t  touch  it!" 


Eodem  temporis  punfto,  quo  hasc  res  '  At  the  very  time  that  this  difpute 

argumentata  tuit  inter  militem  et  tym-  '  was  maintaining  by  the  centinel  and 

pamrfom,  defceptabatur  ibidem  tubicine  «  the  drummer — was   the  fame  point 
ex  uxore  fua,  qui  tune  accefferunt,  et 
peregrino  praetereunte,  reftiterunt. 


'  the  drummer — was   the  fame 

'  debating  betwixt  a  trumpeter  and  a 

*  trumpeter's  wife,  who  were  juft  then 
'  coming  up,  and  had  flopped  to  fee 

*  the  ftranger  pafs  by. 


Quantus  naftis !  ieque  lonjgus  eft,  alt         «'  Benedicity! — What  a  nofe!  'tis  as 
bicma,  ac  tuba.  "  long,"   faid  the   trumpeter's    wife, 

"  as  a  trumpet.'1 


tubicma, 

Et  ex   eodem  metallo,  ait  tubiccn, 
Telut  fterautamento  awdias. 


««  And  of  the  fame  metal,"  faid  the 
'  trumpeter,  «  a*  you  hear  by  it's 
<«  iheezing." 
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Tantum  abeft,  refpondit  ilia,  quod        "  It  is  as  foft  as  a  flute,"  faid  fhe. 
fiftulam  dulcedine  vincit. 


,/Eneus  eft,  ait  tubicen. 
Nequaquana,  refpondit  uxor. 


Rurfum  affirmo,   ait  tubken,  quod 
aeneus  eft. 


«  'Tis  brafs,"  faid  the  trum- 

«  peter. 

"  'Tis  a  pudding's  end!"  faid 

*  his  wife. 

"  I  tell  thee  again,"  faid  the  tnim- 
'  peter,   "  it  is  a  braaen  nofe." 


Rem  penitus  explorabo  ;  prius,  enim  "  I'll  know  the  bottom  of  it,"  fak! 
tligito  tangam,  ait  uxor,  quam  dormi-  '  the  trumpeter's  wife ;  "  for  I  will 
vero  "  touch  it  with  my  finger  before  I 

«  fleep." 


Mulus  peregrin!,  gradulento  pro- 
greflus  eft,  ut  "unumquodque  verbum 
controverfiae,  non  tantum  inter  militem 
et  tympaniftam,  verum  etiam  inter  tu- 
bicinem  et  uxorem  ejus  audiret. 


Nequaquam,  ait  ille,  in  muli  collum 
frasna  demittens,  et  manibus  ambabus 
in  pe&us  pofitis,  (mulo  lente  progredi- 
ente)nequaquam,  ait  ille,  refpiciens,  non 
necefle  eft  ut  res  ifthaec  dilucidata  foret." 
Minime  gentium!  incus  naius  nun- 
quam  tangetur,  dum  fpiritus  hos  reget 
artus  "»  Ad  quid  agendam  ?  ait  uxor 
burgomagiftru 


Peregiinus  ill!  non  refpondit — votum 
faciebat  tune-  temporis  Sanfto  Nicolao; 
quo  faclo,  (inum  dextram  inferens,  e 
qua  negligenter  pependit  acinaces,  lento 
gradu  procciTit  per  plateam  Argentorati 
laiam  quae  ad  diveribrium  templo  ex  ad- 
Vcriurn  ducit. 


Peregrinus  mulo  (kfcendens  Habulo 
includi,  et  manticam  inferri  juflit:  qua 
aperta  et  cpecineis  fericis.femoralibt«  ex- 
tra6tis  cum  argenteo  laciniato  nt^opals, 
his  fefe  induit,  ftatimque,  acinaci  in 
ad  forum  daambulavit. 


'  The  ftranger's  mule  moved  on  at 
'  fo  flow  a  rate,  that  he  heard  every 
f  word  of  the  difpute.  not  only  betwixt 

*  the  centinel  and   the  drummer,  but 
'  betwixt  the  trumpeter  and  the  U'uni- 
t  peter1  s  wife, 

"  No!"  faid  he,  dropping  his  reing 
'  upon  his  mule's  nedc,  ::nd  laying 
'  both  his  hancis  upon  his  breaft,  the 

*  one  over  the  other,  in  a  faint-like  po- 

*  fitlon,  (his  mule  going  on  eafily  all  tlie 

*  time) — u  No  I11  faid  he,  looking  up— 
'*  I  am  not  fuch  a  debtor  to  the  world — 
t£  flandered  and  difappointed  as  I  have 
*'  been — as  to  give  it  that  conviction  ! 
*'  — no  i11  faid  he,  *'  my  nofe  mail  ne- 
*'  ver  be  touched  whilft  Heaven  gives 

'«  me  ftren;~th -"    "  To  do  what  ?" 

'  faid  a  bmgomafter's  wife. 

'  The  ftranger  took  no  notice  of  the 

1  burgomaihr's  wife — he  was  making 

*  a  vow  to  St.  Nicolas  $   which   done, 

*  having  uncroflcd  his  arms  with    the 
'  fame  iblemnity  v»ith  which  he  croffed 
'  them,   he  took   up  die  reins  of  his 

*  bridle  with  his   left  hand,    and  put- 
'  ting  his  right  hand  into  his  boibm, 
4  with  his  fcymetar  hanging  looftly  to 

*  the  wrift  of  it — he  rode  on  as  flow- 

*  ly  as   one   foot  of  the  mule    could 
'  follow  another  through  the  principal 

*  ftreets  of  Strafburg,  till  chance  brought 
'  him  to  the  great  inn  in  the  market- 
f  place  over-againft  the  church. 

*  The  moment  the  ftranger  alighted, 

*  he  ordered  his  mule  to  be  led  into 
'  the  ftabie,  and  his  cloak-bag  to  be 
'  brought  in  ;  then  opening,  and  taking 

*  out  of  it  his  crimfon  faitin  breeches, 

a  lilver  fringe— (appendage  to 
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Quod  ubi  peregrinus  eflet  ingreflus, 
uxoreni  tubicinisobviam  euntem  afpicit  j 
illico  curfum  fle&it,  metuens  ne  nafus 
fuus  exploraretur,  atqtie  ad  diverlbrium 
regreflus  eft— exuit  fe  veftibus ;  braccas 
coccineas  fericas  mauticac  impofuit  mu- 
lumque  educi  juflit. 


Francofurtum  proficifcor,  ait  ille,  et 
Argentoratum  quatuor  abhinc  hebdo- 
rnadis  revertar. 


Bene  curafti  hoc  jumeritum,  (ait) 
inuli  faciem  nianu  demulcens— me, 
manticamque  meam,  plus  fexcentis  raille 
paflibus  portavit. 


Ixmga  via  eft  \  refpondit  hofpes,  nifi 
plurimum  eflet  negoti. — Enimvero,  ait 
peregrinus,  a  Nafomm  Promontorio  re- 
dii,  et  nafum  fpecioiiflimum,  egregio- 
fiffimumque  quem  unquam  quifquam 
fortitus  eft,  acquifivi. 


Dum  peregrinus  hanc  mtram  ratid- 
nem,  de  feipfo  reddir,  hofpes  et  uxor 
ejus,  oculis  intentis,  peregrini  nafum 
contemplantur.— -  Per  fancies  fan£lafque 
omnes,  ait  hofpitis  uxor,  nafis  duode- 
'cim  rnaximis,  in  toto  Argentoralo  major 
eit !— eftne,  aif  ilia  mariti  in  aurem  in- 
fuiuiTans,  nonue  eil  nafus  praegrandis  ? 


'  them,  which  I  dare  not  trnnflate)— * 
'  he  put  his  bresches,  \vith  his  fringed 
'  cod -piece  on,  and  forthwith,  with  his 
'  fhort  fcymetar  in  his  hand,  walked 

*  out  to  the  grand  parade. 

'  The  ftranger  had  juft  taken  three 
'  turns  upon  the  parade,  when  he  per- 

*  ceived  the  tiiampeter's  wife  at  the  op- 
«  pofite  fide  of  it^ — fo  turning  fhort,  in 
'  pain  left  his  nofe  mould  be  attempted, 

*  he  inftantly  went  back  to  his  inn— • 
'  undrefled  himfelf,  packed  up  his  crim- 
«  fon  fattin  breeches,  &c.  in  his  cloak- 
'  bag,  and  called  for  his  mule. 

"  I  am  going  forwards,"  faid  thff 
'  ftranger,  "  for  Franckfort  ••  and 
"  mall  be  back  at  Strafburg  this  day 
"  monfh." 

"  I  hope,"  contintied  the  ftranger, 
'  ftroking  down  the  face  of  his  mule 
'  with  his  left-hand  as  he  was  going  to 
'  mount  it,  "  that  you  have  been  kind  to 

"  this  faithful  ilave  of  mine it  has 

**  earned  me  and  my  cloak-bag,"  con- 

*  tinued  he,  tapping  the  mule's  back, 
"  above  fix  hundred  leagues." 

e<  It  is  a  long  journey,  Sir!"  replied 
'  the  mafter  of  the  inn— "  unlefs  a  msn 
"  has  great  bufincfs." — «'  Tut!  tutT'/ 
'  faid  the  ftranger,  "  I  have  been  at 
"  the  Promontory  of  Nofes  j  and  have 
"  got  me  one  of  the  goodlieft  and  joU 
"  lieft,  thank  Heaven,  that  ever  fell  to 
**  a  fmgle  man's  lot." 


'  Whilft  the  ftranger  wa^  giving  this 
odd  account  of  himfelf,  the  mafter  of 
the  inn  and  his  wife  kept  both  their 
eyes  fixed  full  upon  the  ftranger  s 
nofe. — "  By  St.  Radagunda,"  faid  the 
inn- keeper's  wife  to  herfelf,  "  there 
is  more  of  it  than  in  any  dozen  of  the 
largeft  nofes  put  together  in  all  Straf- 
burg !— is  it  not,"  faid  (he,  whif- 
pering  her  hufband  in  his  ear — "  i» 
it  not  a  noble  nofe  ?*' 


•  Dolus  ineft,  anirne  mi,  ait  hofpes— 
naius  eft  falfus. 


Verus  eft,  refpondit  uxor. 

Ex  abiete  faclus  eft,  ait  ille  j  terebir.-' 

dilcum  olet— - 


'*  It  is  an  impofture,  my  dear,"  faid 
'  the  maftier  of  the  inu — "  it  is  a  falfe 
"  nofe." 

<l  It  is  a  true  nofe,"  faid  his  wife. 

"  It  is  made  of  fir-tree,"  faid  he— • 
"  I  fmell  the  turpentine."— 

<(  There's 


TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  113 

Carbunculus  ineft,  ait  uxor.  "  There's  a  pimple  on  it,"  faid  fbe. 

Mortuus  eft  nafus,  rcfpondit  hofpes.         "  It  is  a  dead  nofe,"  replied  the  inn- 

'  keeper. 

Vivas  eft,  ait  ilia — et  fi  Jpfa  vivam         "  It  is  a  live  nofe ;  and  if  I  am  alive 
tangam.  "  myfelf,"  faid  the  inn-keeper's  wifo, 

"  I  will  touch  it." 

•"  I  have  made  a  vow  to  St.  Nicolas 
"  this  day,"  faid  the  ttranger,  "  that 
"  my  noie  mail  not  be  touched  till — '* 

*  Here    the    ftranger,    fufpending    his 
'  voice,  looked  up.     "  Till  when  ?" 
«  laid  me,  haftily. 

"  It  never  mail  be  touched,"   faid 

*  he,  clafping  his  hands  and  bringing 
«  them  clofe  to  his  breaft,  «*  till  that 
<f  hour — "     "  What  hour?"  cried  the 

*  inn-keeper's   wife.—-*'    Never!—  nc- 
u  ver!"  laid  the  ftranger;  "  never  till 
(i  I  am  got — — "  **  For  Heaven's  fake, 
"  into  what   place?"  faid    me. — The 

*  ftranger  rode  away  without  faying  a 
f  word. 


Votum  feci   San&o  Nicolao,  ait  pe- 
regrinus,   nafum  meum  inta£tum  fore 

ufque  ad Qujodnam  tempus  ?  illico 

fefpondit  ilia. 


Minime  tangetur,  inquit  ille,  (mani- 
bus  in  peftus  compolitis)  ufque  ad  il- 
lam  hoi  am— —  Quam  horam  ?  ait  ilia. 
JSkillum !  refpondit  peregrinus,  donee 

perveneo,  ad Quern  locum,  obfe- 

cro  ?  ait  ilia. — Peregrinus  nil  refpondens 
jnulo  confcenfo  difceflit. 


<  The  ftranger  had  not  got  half  a 

*  league  on  his  way  towards  Franckfort 
<  before  all  the  city  of  Strafburg  was 

*  in  an  uproar  about  his  nofe.     The 
'  Compline  bells  were  juft  tinkling  to 

*  call  the  Strafburghers  to  their  devo- 

*  tions,  and  ftiut  up  the  duties  of  the 

*  day  in  prayer: — no  foul  in  all  Straf- 

*  burg  heard  ""em — the  city  was  like  a 
'  fwarm   of  bees — men,  women,    and 

*  children,  (the  Compline  bells  tinkling 

*  all  the  time)  flying  here  and  there— 
'  in  at  one  door,  out  at  another — this 

*  way  and  that  way — long  ways   and 
'  crofs  ways — up  one  ftreet,  down  an- 

*  other  ftreet — in  at  this  alley,  out  of 
'  that—"  Did  you  fee  it  ?    did  you  fee 

*  *  it  ?  did  you  fee  it  ?  O  !  did  you  fee  it  ? 
"  Who  faw  it  ?    Who  did  fee  it?     For 
"  mercy's  fake,  who  faw  it  ? 

"  Alack  o'day !  I  was  at  vefpers  ! — • 
ec  I  was  warning  j  I  was  ft  arching  j  I 
"  was  fcouring  ;  I  was  quilting — God 
*'  help  me!  1  never  faw  it — I  never 
tl  touched  it! — would  I  had  been  a  cen- 
"  tinel,  a  bandy-legged  drummer,  a 
"  trumpeter,  a  trumpeter's  wife!"  was 

*  the  general  cry  and  lamentation   in 
f  every  ftreet  and  corner  of  Stralburg. 

«  Whilft  all  this  confufion  and  dif- 


order  triumphed  throughout  the  great 
city  of  Stiafburg,  was  the  courteous 
ftranger  going  on  as  gently  upon  his 
mule  in  his  way  to  Franckfort,  as  if 
he  had  had  no  concern  at  all  in  the 
affair — talking  all  the  way  he  rods  in 
broken  fentences — fometimes  to  his 
mule— fometimes  to  himfelf—  fbme*- 
times  to  his  Julia. 
"  O  Julia,,  my  lovely  Julia! 
"  Nay,  I  cannot  ftop  to  let  thee  bite 

"  that  thiftle that  ever  the  fufpecled 

"  tongue  of  a  rival  Ihould  have  robbed 
"  me  of  enjoyment  when  I  was  upon 
"  the  point  of  tafting  it ! 

•  •    •  **  Pugh! — 'tis   nothing   but   a 
"  thiftle — rfcver    mind    it — thou    ihalt 
"  have  a  better  fupper  at  night. 

•  ••   "  Banifh'd  from  my  country— 
"  my  friends — from  thee — 

<(  Poor  devil,  thou  art  fadly  tired 
"  with  thy  journey ! — come — get  on  a 
"  little  falter — there's  nothing  in  my 
"  cloak- bag  but  two  Ihirts— a  crim- 
"  fon-fattin  pair  of  breeches,  and  a 
t(  fringed —  Dear  Julia! 

——"But  why  to  Fr;:nck.fort  ? — Is  it 
<e  that  there  is  a  hiri,d  an  felt,  which  fe- 
tl  cretly  is  conducting  wu-  through  theft 
*'  meanders  and  unfufpc.'.Lt-il  tiaHs  ! 
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"  Stumbling,  by  St.  Nicolas, 

(<  every  ftep ! why,  at  this  rate  we 

"  /hall  be  all  night  in  getting  in— — 

•  •    -"  To  hapnir  fs— or  am  I  to  be 
"  the  fport  of  iV  une  and  flander  !— 
'*  defined  <-n  1:  5    .riven  forth  uncon- 
"  vicled — un.icard  —  untouched  !  —  it" 
"  fo,  \vhy  did  T  «i~t  ft  ay  at  Strafburg  5 
<f  whore  juftice— — but  I  had  {worn  1 

«<  Cwme,  thou  malt  drink— -to  St. 

«  Nicolas O  Julia!—- -What  doft 

"  thou  prick  up  thy  ears  atr— 'tis  no- 
««  thing  but  arar.n  !"  &c. 

'  The  ftranger  rode  on,  communing 

*  in  this  manner  with  his  mule  and  Ju- 

*  lia — till  he  arrived  at  his  inn  j  where, 
'  as  foon  as  he  arrived,  he  alighted— 
'  faw  his  mule,  as  he  had  promifed  it, 

*  taken  good  care  of — took  off  his  cloak- 

*  bag,  with  his  crimfon  fattin  breeches, 

*  &c.  in  it — called  for  an  omelet  to  his 

*  fupper,  went  to  his  bed  about  twelve 
'  o'clock,  and  in  five  minutes  fell  faft 

<  afleep. 

'  It  was  about  the  fame  hour  when 

*  the  tumult  in  Strafburg  being  abated 

*  for  that  night — the  Suafburghers  had 

*  all  got  quietly  into  their  beds— but 
'  not,    like  the  ftranger,    for  the  reft. 
«  oither  of  their  minds  or  bodies  :  Queen 

*  M;ib,    like  an  elf  *s  fhe  was,  nad 

*  taken  the  Granger's  nofe  ;  and,  with- 

<  out  reduction  of  it's  bujk,  had  that 

*  night  been  at  the  pains  of  ilitting  and 

*  dividing  it  into  as  many  nofes  of  dif- 
'  ferent  cuts   and  fashions,    as   there 

*  were  heads  in  Strafburg  to  hold  them. 

*  The  Abbefs  of  Quedlmsfberg — who, 
«  with  the  four  greai  dignitaries  of  her 

*  chapter,  the  priorefs,  the  deanefs,  the 

*  fub-chanrrefs,    and  fenior  canorieis, 
f  had  that  week  come  to  Strafburg  to 

*  confult  the  univerfuy  upon  a  cafe  of 
f  confclenc?  relating  to  their  placket- 

*  holes — *•?.$  ill  all  the  night. 

*  The  courteous  Granger's  nofe  had 

*  got  perched  upon  the  top  of  the  pineal 
4  gland  of  her  brain,  and   made  fuch 

*  nmzi/.g  work  in   the  fancies  of  the 

*  four  great  dignitaries  of  her  chapter, 
'  that  they  could  not  get  a  wink  of  ilecp 

*  the  whole  n'i£  lit  through  for  it — there 

*  was  no  keeping  a  limb  ftill  amongft 


'  them — in  fhort,  they  got  up  like  (B 

*  many  ghofts. 

*  The  penitentiaries  of  the  third  order 

*  of  St.  Francis — the  nuns  of  Mount 
'  Calvary — the  Praemonftratenfes — the 
'  Clunienfes  *  —  the  Carthufians,  and 
'  all  the  feverer  orders  of  nuns  who  lay 

*  that  night  in  blankets  or  hair- cloth, 
'  were  itill  in  a  worfe  condition  than 
'  the  Abbefs  of  Quedlingberg by 

*  tumbling  and  toffing,  and  tolling  and 

*  tumbling,  from  one  fide  of  their  beds 

*  to  the  other  the  whole  night  long — » 
'.  the  feveral  filterhoods  had  fcratch'd 

*  and  mawl'd  themielves  all  to.  death— 

*  they  got  out  of  their  beds  almoftflea'd 
'  alive — every  body  thought  St.  Antq- 

*  ny  had  vifited  them  for  probation  with 

*  his  fire — they  had  never  once,  in  fhort, 

*  fhut  their  eyes  the  whole  night  long 
'  from  vefpers  to  matins. 

«  The  nuns  of  St.  Urfula  afted  the 
'  wifeft — they  never  attempted  to  go  tp 
<  bed  at  all. 

«  The  Dean  of  Strafburg,  the  pre- 
'  bendaries,  the  capitulars  and  domici- 

*  liars    (capitularly    afiembled   in    the 

*  morning  to  conlider  the  caie  of  but- 
'  ter'd  buns)  all  wifhed  they  had  fol- 
'  lowed  the  nuns  of  St.  Urfula's  ex- 
'-  ample. 

f  In  the  hurry  and  confufion  every 
1  thing  had  been  in  the  night  before,  thfe 
'  bakers  had  all  forgot  to  lay  their  lea- 
'  ven— there  were  no  butter'd  buns  to 
'  be  had  for  breakfaft  in  all  Strafburg— 
'  the  whole  clofe  of  the  cathedral  was 

*  in.  one  eternal  commotion  — fuch   a 
'  caufe  of  reftleflhefs  and  difquietude, 
'  and  fuch  a  zealous  inquiry  into  the 
4  caufe  of  that  reillefmefs,    had  never 

*  happened  in  Strafburg,  fmce  Martin 
'  Luther,  with  his  doctrines,  had  turn* 
'  ed  the  city  up-fide  down. 

*  If  the  ftranger's  nofe  took  this 
1  liberty  of  thrufting  itfelf  thus  into 
«  the  diflies  f  of  religious  orders,  &c. 
'  what  a  carnival  did  his  nofe  make  of 
'  it,  in  thofe  of  the  laity ! — 'tis  more 
'  than  my  pen,  worn  to  the  flump  as  it 
'  is,  has  power  to  defcribe ;  though  I 

*  acknowledge'  —  (cries   Slaivkenber- 
giu3t  with  more  gaiety  of  thought  than  I 


*  Hafen  SUwkenbergius  means  the  Benedidtine  nuns  of  Cluny,  founded  in  the  year 
940,  by  Odo,  Abbe  de  Cluny. 

•j- N'lr.  Shandy's  compliments  to  orators — is  very  fenfible  that  Siawkenbergius  has 
Ji?re  changed  his  metaphor — which,  he  is  very  guilty  of — that,  as  a  translator,  My. 
Shandy  has  all  along  doae  v/iiat  he  could  to  multf  him  ft-ick  to  it— but  that  here  it\va» 

could 
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9ould  have  exptfiedfrom  him) — «  that 
there  Is  many  a  good  fimite  now  fub- 
filling  in  the  world  which  might  give 
my  country  men  ibme  idea  of  it ;  but  at 
the  clofe  of  fuch  a  folio  as  this,  wrote 
for  their  fakes,  and  in  which  I  have 
fpent  the  greateft  part  of  my  life-- 
though  I  own  to  them  the  fimile  is  in 
being,  yet  would  it  not  be  unreafon- 
able  in  them  to  expeft  I  mould  have 
either  time  or  inclination  to  fearch  for 
it?  Let  It  fuffice  to  fay,  that  the  riot 
and  diforder  it  occafioned  in  the  Straf- 
burghers  fantafies  was  fq  general— 
fuch  an  overpowering  Tnnfterfhip  had 
it  got  of  all  the  faculties  of  the  Straf- 
burghers  minds — fo  many  ftrange 
things,  with  equal  confidence  on  all 
fides,  and  with  equal  eloquence  in  all 
places,  were  fpoken  and  fworn  to  con- 
cerning  it,  that  turned  the  whole 
ftream  of  all  difcourfe  and  wonder 
towards  it — every  foul,  good  and  bad 
— rich  and  poor — learned  and  un- 
learned—doctor and  ftudent — miftrefs 
and  maid — gentle  and  iimple — nun's 
flefh,  and  woman's  flefh — in  Straf- 
burg — fpent  their  time  in  hearing 
tidings  about  it — every  eye  in  Straf- 
burg  languilhed  to  fee  it — every  fin- 
ger,  every  thumb  in  Strafburg,  burn- 
ed  to  touch  it. 

*  Now  what  might  add,  if  any  thing 
may  be  thought  neceffary  to  add 
to  fo  vehement  a  deiire— was  this, 
that  the  centinel,  the  bandy-legged 
drummer,  the  trumpeter,  the  trum- 
peter's  wife,  the  burgomafter's  wi- 
dow,  the  mafter  cf  the  inn,  and  the 
mafter  of  the  inn's  wife,  how  widely 
jfoever  they  all  differed  every  one  from 
another  in  their  teltimonies  and  de- 
fcription  of  the  ftranger's  nofe — they 
all  agreeJ  together  in  two  points — 
namely,  that  lie  was  gone  to  Franck- 
fort,  and  would  not  return  to  Straf- 
burgh  till  that  day  month  j  arid  fe- 
condly,  whether  his  nofe  was  true  or 
falfe— that  the  granger  himi'elf  was 
one  of  the  moft  perfecl  paragons  of 
beauty — the  fineft  made  man — the 
moft  genteel !—  the  moft  generous  of 
his  purfe — the  moft  courteous  in  his 
carriage — that  had  ever  entered  the 
gates  of  Strafburg! — that,  as  he  rode, 
with  his  fcyrnetar  flung  loofely  to  his 
wrift,  through  the  ftreets — and  walk- 
ed  with  his  crimfon  fattin  breeches 
acrofs  the  parade — 'twas  with  fo  fweet 
aii  air  o.f  carelefs  med?fty,  and  ib 


manly  withal-^as  would  have  put 
the  heart  in  jeopardy  (had  his  nofe 
not  ftood  in  his  way)  of  every  virgia 
who  had  caft  her  eyes  upon  him. 
'  I  call  not  upon  that  heart  which  Is 
a  ftranger  to  the  throbs  and  yearnings 
of  curioiity,  fo  excited  to  juftify  the 
Abbefs  of  Quedlingberg,  the  priorefs, 
the  deanefs,  and  fub-chantrefs,  for 
fending  at  noon-day  for  the  trumpet- 
er's w^fe  :  (he  went  through  theftreets 
of  Stralburg  with  her  hufband's  trum- 
pet in  her  hand— rthe  beft  apparatus 
the  ftraitnefs  of  the  time  would  allow 
her,  for  the  iiluftration  of  her  theory— 
me  ftaid  no  longer  than  three  days. 
'  The  centinel  and  the  bandy-legged 
drummer  ! — nothing  on  this  lideof  old 
Athens  could  equal  them  ! — they  read 
their  led u res  under  the  city  gates  to 
comers  and  goers,  with -all  the  pomp 
of  a  Chryiippus  and  a  Crantor  in  their 
porticos- 

*  The  mafter  of  the  inn,  with  his 
oftler  on  his  left-hand,  read  his  alfo 
in  the  fame  Hyle — under  the  portico 
or  gateway  of  his  ftable-yard  — his 
wife,  her's  more  privately  in  a  back- 
room :  all  flocked  to  their  leclures  3 
not  promifcuoufly— but  to  this  or  that, 
as  is  ever  the  way,  as  faith  and  cre- 
dulity marihalled  them — in  a  word* 
each  Strafburgher  came  crouding  for 
intelligence — and   every  Strafburgher 
had  the  intelligence  he  wanted. 

'  It  is  worth  remarking,  for  the  "be- 
nefit of  all  demonftrators  in  natural 
philofophy,  &c.  that  as  foon  as  the 
trumpeter's  wife  had  finifhed  the  Ab- 
befs of  Quedlingberg's  private  le'fture, 
and  had  begun  to  read  in  publick, 
which  (he  did  upon  a  ftool  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  great  parade—  me  incommod- 
ed the  other  demonftrators  mainly,  by 
gaining  incontinently  the  moftfamiou- 
able  part  of  the  city  of  Stra(burg  for 
her  auditory — But  when  a  demon- 
ftrator  in  philofophy  (cries  Slawken- 
bergius)  has  a  trumpet  for  an  appa- 
ratus, pray  what  rival  in  fcience  caa 
pretend  to  be  heard  befides  him  ? 

*  Whilft  the  unlearned,  through  theft 
conduits  of  intelligence,  were  all  bu- 
fied  in  getting  down  to  the  bottom  of 
the  well,   where  TRUTH  keeps  her 
little   court     •'••were  the  learned   in, 
their  way  as  bufy  in  pumping  her 
up  through  the  conduits  of  dialect  in- 
duction— they  concerned    themfelves 
uot  with  fads— they  feafbned. 

«  Not 
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*  Not  one  profefiion  had  thrown  more 
'  light  upon  this  fubjecl  than  the  facul- 
«  ty — had  not  all  their  difputes  about 

*  it  run  into    the  affair   or  wens  and 

*  oedematous  1  well  ings— they  could  wot 

*  keep  clear  of  them  for  their  bloods 

*  and  fouls         the  Granger's  nofe  had 
'  nothing  to  do  either  with  wens  or  cede- 
'  niatous  iwellings. 

'  It  was  demon ftrated,  however,  very 

*  fatisfaflorily,  that  fuch  a  ponderous 

*  mafs  of  heterogeneous  matter  could 
'  not  be  congefted  and  conglomerated 

*  to  the  nofe,  whilft  the  infant  was  in 

*  utera,  without  deftroying  the  ftatical 

*  balance  of  the  foetus,  and  throwing  it 
f  plump  upon  it's  head  nine  months  be- 

*  fort  the  time. 

«  The    opponents    granted   the 

*  theory — they  denied  the  confequences. 
"  And  if  a  fuitable  provifion  of  veins, 

"  arteries,  &c."  laid  they,  "  was  not 
tf  laid  in,  for  the  due  nourishment  of 
"  fuch  a  nofe,  in  the  very  fir  it  (lamina 
"  and  rudiments  of  it's  formation,  be- 
"  fore  it  came  into  the  world,  (bating 
<c  the  cafe  of  wens)  it  could  not  regular - 
"  ly  grow  and  be  fuftained  afterwards." 

*  This  was  all  anfwered  by^a  differ  - 

*  tation  upon  nutriment,  and  the  eftecl 

*  which  nutriment  had  in  extending  the 

*  velfels,  and  in  the  increafe  and  pro- 

*  longation  of  the  mufcular  parts  to  the 

*  greateft  growth  and  expanilon  ima- 
'  ginable. — In  the  triumph  of  which 
«  theory,  they  went  fo  far  aa  to  affirm, 

*  that  there  was  no  caufe  in  nature,  why 

*  a  nofe  might  not  grow  to  the  fize  of 
<  the  man  himfelf. 

*  The  respondents  fatisfied  the  world 
'  this  event  could  never  happen  to  thtm 

*  fo  long  as  a -man  had  but  oneftomach 

*  and  one  pair  of  lungs. — For  the  fto- 

*  mach,  faid  they,  being  the  only  organ 

*  deftined  for  the   reception  of  food, 

*  and  turning  it  into   chyle — rmd   the 

*  lungs,  the  only  engine  of  fanguifica- 

*  tion— it  could  pcffibly  work  ofF  no 

*  more,  than  what  the  appetite  brought 

*  in :  or,  admitting  the  poiTibility  of  a 

*  man's  overloading  his  ttpmach,  nature 

*  had  fet  bounds  however  to  his  lungs— 

*  the  engine  was  of  a  determined  fize 

*  and  ftrength,  and  could  elaborate  but 


'  a  certain  quantity  in  a  given  time— 

*  that  is,  it  could  produce  juit  as  much 

*  blood  as  was  fufncient  for  one  fmgie 
!  man,  and  no  more  j  lo  that,  if  there 

*  was  as  much  note  as  man — they  prov- 

*  ed  a.  nwititiciition  mult  necpflarily  en- 


*  fuej  and  forafmuchas  there'could  not 

*  be  a  Support  for  both,  that  the  nofe  mu  ft 
«  either  tall  off  from  the  man,  or  the 

*  man  inevitably  fall  off  from  has  noTe. 

'«  Nature  accommodates  herfelf  to 
"  thefe  emergencies,"  cried  the  oppo- 
'  ncnts — "  elfe  what  do  you  fay  to  the 
"  cafe  of  a  whole  ftomach— a  whole 
"  pair  of  lungs,  and  but  half  a  man, 
"  when  both  his  legs  have  bceu  unfor- 
"'  tunately  ihotoff  ?" 

'*  He  dies  of  a  plethora,"  faid  they— » 
"  or  muftfpit  blood,  and  in  a  fortnight 
"  or  three  weeks  go  off  in  a  Confump- 
««  tion."' 

-<c  It  happens  otherwife,"  replie4 

'  the  opponents. 

"  It  ought  not,"  faid  they. 

*  The  more  curious  and  intimate  In* 

*  quirers  after  nature  and  her  doings, 

*  toough  they  went  hand   in  hand   a 
'  good  way  together,  yet  they  all  di- 
'  vided  about  the  nofe  at  laft,  almoft 
f  as  much  as  the  faculty  itfelf. 

*  They  amicably  laid  it  down,  that 
'  there  was  a  juft  and  geometrical  ar- 
1  rangement  and  proportion  of  the  fe- 
4  veral  parts  of  the  human  frame  to 
'  it's  feveral  deftinations,  offices,  and 
'  functions,  which  could  not  be  tranf- 
4  grefled  but  within  certain  limits— that 
«  Nature,  though  flie  fported,  ftie  fported 
'  within  a  certain  circle,  and  they  could 

*  not  agree  about  the  diameter  of  it. 

'  The  logicians  ftuck  much  clofer 
'  to  the  point  before  them  than  any  of 
'  the  dalles  of  the  literari — they  began 
'  and  ended  with  the  word  nofe  j  and 

*  had  it  not  been  for  a  petitio  principii, 
'  which  one  of  the  ableft  of  them  ran 

*  his  head  againft  in  the  beginning  of 

*  the  combat,  the  whole  controvefy  had 
'  been  fettled  at  once. 

"  A  nofe,"  argued  the  logician, 
"  cannot  bleed  without  blood — and 
"  not  only  blood — but  blood  circtilat- 
<{  ing  in  it  to  fupply  the  phenomenon 
"  with  a  (ucceffion  of  drops — (a  itream 
et  being  but  a  quicker  fucceiTion  oi" 
"  drops,  that  is  included,"  laid  he.) — 
"  Now  death,"  continued  the  logician, 
"  being  nothing  but  the  ftagnation  of 
"  the  blood " 

"  I  deny  the  definition— Death  is  the 
"  leparation  of  the  foul  from  tlie  bo- 
"  dy,"  faid  his  antagonift. — '«  Then 
"  we  don't  agree  about  our  weapon,1* 
«  faid  the  logician. — "  Then  there  is 
"an  end  of  'the  difpute,"  replied  the 
'  tmtaq-ooift. 
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*  The  civilians  were  ftill  more  con- 
cife :  what  they  offered  being  more 
in  the  nature  of"  a  decree—than  a 
difpute. 

..  ,,  -"  Such  a  monftrous  nofe,"  faid 
they,  "  had  it  been  a  true  nofe,  could 
not  poffibly  have  been  fuffered  in  civil 
fociety — and  if  falfe — toimpofe  upon 
fociety  with  fuch  falfe  figns  and  to- 
kens, was  a  ftill  greater  violation  of 
it's  rights,  and  muft  have  had  ftill 
lefs  mercy  fliewn  it." 
f  The  only  objection  to  this  was, 
that  if  it  proved  any  thing,  it  proved 
the  ftranger's  nofe  was  neither  true 
nor  falfe. 

«  This  left  room  for  the  controversy 
to  go  on.  It  was  maintained  by  the 
advocates  of  the  ecclefiaftick  court, 
that  there  was  nothing  to  inhibit  a 
decree,  fince  the  ftranger  ex  mero 
motu  had  confelTed  he  had  been  at  the 
Promontory  of  Nofes,  and  had  got 
one  of  the  goodlieft,  &c.  &c. — To 
this  it  was  anfwered,  it  was  impofli- 
ble  there  fhotild  be  fuch  a  place  as  the 
Promontory  of  Nofes,  and  the  learn- 
ed be  ignorant  where  it  lay.  The 
commiffary  of  the  Bimop  of  Strafburg 
undertook  the  advocates — explained 
this  matter  in  a  treatife  upon  prover- 
bial phrafes,  mewing  them,  that  the 
Promontory  of  Nofes  was  a  mere  al- 
legorick  expreflion,  importing  no  more 
than  that  nature  had  given  him  a 
long  nofe — in  proof  of  which,  with 
great  learning,  he  cited  the  under- 
written authorities*,  which  had  de- 
cided the  point  inconteftibly,  had  it 
not  appeared  that  a  difpute  about  fome 
franchifes  of  dean  and  chapter-lands 
had  been  determined  by  it  nineteen 
years  before. 
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*  It  happened — I  muft  not  fay,  tin- 

*  luckily  for  truth,  becaufe  they  were 

*  giving  her  a  lift  another  way  in  fo 
c  doing;    that  the  two  univerfities  of 
«  Strafburg — the  Lutheran,  founded  in 

*  the  year  1538,  by  Jacobus  Sturmius, 

*  counfellor  of  the  fenate — and  the  Po- 
'  prfh,    founded  by  Leopold,    Arch- 
'  duke   of  Auftria,   were,    during  all 
£  this  time,  employing  the  whole  depth 

*  of  their  knowledge  (except  juft  what 
«  the  affair  of  the  Abbefs  of  Quedling- 
1  berg's  placket-holes  required — )    in 
(  determining  the  point  of  Martin  Lu- 

*  ther's  damnation. 

*  The  Popifh  doctors  had  undertaken 
'  to  demonftrate  a  priori,  that  from  the 
'  neceflary  influence  of  the  planets  on 

*  the  twenty-fecond  day  of    October 

*  14.83 — when    the  moon  was  in  the 
4  twelfth  houfe,  Jupiter,  Mars,  and  Ve- 

*  nus  in  the  third,   the  Sun,  Saturn, 
'  and  Mercury,  all  got  together  in  the 
'  fourth — that  lie  muft  in  courfe,  and. 
'  unavoidably,  be  a  damned  man — awd 

*  that  his  doctrines,  by  a  dire 61  corol- 
'  lary,  muft  be  damned  doclrines  too. 

'  By  infpection  into  this  horofcope, 
'  where  five  planets  were  in  coition  ait 

*  at  once  with  Scorpio  f,' — [In  reading 
this  my  father  would  always  make  his 
head.] — 'in  the  ninth  houfe,  which  the 
4  Arabians  allotted  to  religion — it  ap- 
<  peared  that  Martin  Luther  did  not 

*  care  one  ftiver  about  the  matter — and 
f  that  from  the  horofcope  directed   to 
'  the  conjunction  of  Mars — they  made 
'  it  plain  likewise  he  muft  die  curling 
'  and   blafpheming — with  the  blaft  or 
«  which  his  foul  (being  fteeped  in  guilt) 
'  failed  before  the  wind,  in  the  lake  of 

*  hell-fire. 

*  The  little  objection  cf  the  Lutheran 


*  Nonnulli  ex  noftratibus  eadem  locruendi  formula  utun.  Quinimo  &  Logiftce  & 
Canonifbe — Vid.  Parce  Bar  e  jas  in  d.  L.  Provincial.  ConiUtut.  dc  conjee,  vid.  vol. 
lib.  4.  titul.  i.  n.  7.  qua  etiam  in  re  confpir.  Om.  de  Promontorio  Naf.  Tichmak. 
ft",  d.  tit.  3.  fol.  189.  paffim.  Vid.  Glof.  de  contnihend,  empt.  &c  nee.  non  J.  Scrudr. 
in  cap.  ^.  refut.  ff.  per  totum.  cum  his  conf.  Rever.  J.  Tubal,  Sentrnt.  &  Prov.  cap. 
9- ff.  n,  ia.  obiter.  V.  &  Librum,  cui  Tit.  de  Tevris  &  Phraf.  Belg.  ad  rinsm,  cum 
comment.  N.  Bardy  B:lg.  Vid.  Scrip.  Argentotarenf.  de  Antiq.  Ecc.  in  Epifc.  Archiv. 
fid.  coll.  per  Von  Jacobum  Koinfhoven  Folio  Argent.  1583,  prsecip.  ad  Jiriem.  Qijibus 
add.  Rebuff,  in  L.  obvenire  de  Signif.  Nom.  ff.  fol.  &  de  Jure,  Gent.  &  Civil  de  protib. 
aliena  teud.  per  federa,  teft.  Joha.  Luxius  inprolegom.  qucm  vclim  videa.s,  de  Analy.  cap. 
X,  2,  3.  Vi<l.  Idea. 

•f"  Hzc  mira,  fatifque  horrenda.  Planetarum  coitio  fub  Scorpio  Afterifmo  in  nona 
Coeli  ftatione,  quam  Arabes  religion!  deputabant  efficit  Martinum  Lutherum  facrilegum. 
hereticum,  chriftianz  religionis  hoftcm.  acerrimam  atque  prophanum,  ex  ^lorol^opi  di- 
redlione  ad  Martis  coitum,  religiofiffimus  obiic,  cjus  Anima  fccleftiflima  ad  infernos 
navigavit — ab  Aledlo,  Tifiphone  &  Magera  flagellis  igneis  cruciata  pereaiter. 

Lucas  Gauricus  in  Tracl:ata  aiirologico  dcprsteriti;  rauitorum  hominum  acci- 
s-ner  gcrucuras  ^xamiuatis. 

«  dolors 
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doftors  to  this  was,  that  it  muft 
certainly  be  the  foul  of  another  man, 
born  O&ober  12,  83,  which  was  forc- 
ed to  fail  down  before  the  wind  in 
that  manner — inafmuch  as  it  appeared 
from  the  regifter  of  Iflaben,  in  the 
county  of  Mansfelt,  that  Luther  was 
not  born  in  the  year  14.83,  but  in 
84  j  and  not  on  the  azd  day  of  Octo- 
ber, but  on  the  loth  of  November  ^ 
the  eve  of  Martinmas-day,  from 
whence  he  had  the  name  of  Martin.'' 

[ 1  mult  break  off  my  tranfla- 

tion  for  a  moment;  for  if  I  did  not,  I 
know  I  mould  no  more  be  able  to  iliut 
my  eyes  in  bed,  than  the  Abbels  of 
Quedlingberg. — It  is  to  tell  the  reader, 
that  my  father  never  read  this  paflage  of 
Slawkenbergius  to  my  Uncle  Toby, 
But  with  triumph — not  over  my  Uncle 
Toby,  for  he  never  oppofed  him  in  it— « 
but  over  the  whole  world. 

— {  Now  you  fee,  brother  Toby," 
he  would  fay,  looking  up,  '  tlf&t  Chrif- 

*  tian  names   are  not  fuch  indifferent 
*•  things- — had  Luther  here  been  called 

*  by  any  other  name  but  Martin,  he 

*  would  have  been  damned  to  all  eter- 

*  nity. — Not  that  I  look  upon  Martin,* 
he  would  add,  *  as  a  good  name — far 
4  from  it — 'tis  fomething  better  than  a 

*  neutral,  and  but  a  little— yet  little  as 

*  it  is,  you  fee  it  was  of  fome  fervice  to 
«  him/ 

My  father  knew  the  weaknefs  of  this 
prop  to  his  hypothefis  as  well  as  the  beft 
logician  could  ihew  him — yet  fo  ftrange 
is  the  weaknefs  of  man  at  the  fame  time, 
as  it  fell  in  his  way,  he  could  not  for 
his  life  but  make  ufe  of  it ;  and  it  was 
certainly  for  this  reafon,  that  though 
there. are  many  ftories  in  Hafen  Slaw- 
kenbfrglus's  decads  full  as  entertaining 
as  this  I  am  translating,  yet  there  is  not 
one  amongft  them  which  my  father  read 
over  with  half  the  delight — it  flattered 
two.  of  his   ftrangeft  hypotheies  toge- 
ther— his  Names  and  his  Nofes. — I  will 
be  bold  to  lay,  he  might  have  read  all 
the  books  in  the  Alexandrian  Library, 
had  not  fate  taken  other  care  of  them, 
and  not  have  met  with  a  book  or  paf- 
lage in  one,  which  hit  two  fuch  nails 
as  thefe  upon  the  head  at  one  ftroke.] 
*  The  two  univeriities  of  Strafburg 
wcic   hard  tugging  at  this  affair  of 
Luther's  navigation.     TheProteftant 
cloclors  had  demonftrated,  that  he  had 
net  failed  right  before  the  wind,  as 
the  Pcpilb   doclors  had  pretended} 


and  as  .  every  one  knew  there  wa«  r\4 
failing  full  in  the  teeth  of  it — thejf 
were  going  to  fettle,  in  cafe  he  had 
failed,  how  many  points  he  was  otfj 
whether  Martin  had  doubled  the  cape, 
or  had  fallen  upon  a  lee-fl\ore;  and 
no  doubt,  as,  it  was  an  enquiry  of 
much  edification,  at  leaft  to  thofe  who 
underftood  thk  fort  of  NAVIGATION  j 
they  had  gone  on  with  it  in  fpitc  of 
the  fize  of  the  ftranger's  nofe,  had 
not  the  fize  of  the  ftranger's  nofe 
drawn  off  the  attention  of  the  world 
from  what  they  were  about — it  was 
their  bufmefs  to  follow. 
«  The  Abbefs  of  Quedlingberg  and 
her  four  dignitaries  was  no  ftop  ;  for 
the  enormity  of  the  ftranger's  nofe 
running  full  as  mnch  in  their  fancies 
as  their  cafe  of  confcience— the  affair 
of  their  placket-holes  kept  cold — in  a 
word,  the  printers  were  ordered  tot 
diftribute  their  types — all  controver- 
fies  dropped. 

'  It  was  a  fquare  cap  with  a  filvef 
taflel  upon  the  crown  of  it — to  a  nut- 
fhell — to  have  guefled  on  which  iider 
of  the  nofe  the  two  univerfities  woulii 
fplit. 

"  It  is  above  reafon,"  cried  the  doc- 
tors on  one  fide. 

"  It  is  below  reafon,"  cried  the 
others. 

"  It  is  faith,"  cried  the  one. 
"  It  is  a  nddie-ftick,"  faid  the  other/ 
ft  It  is  pofiible,"  cried  the  one. 
"  It  is  impoflible,"  faid  the  other. 
"  God's  power  is  infinite,"  cried  the 
Nolarians;  tf  he  can  do  any  thing. '**} 
"  He  can  do  nothing,"  replied  the 
Antinofarians,  "  which  implies  con- 
tradictions." 

"  He  can  make  matter  think,"  faid 
the  Nofarians. 

"  As  certainly  as  you  can  make  a 
velvet  cap  out  of  a  fow's  ear,"  re- 
plied the  Antinofarians, 
"  He  cannot  make  two  and  two  five/11 
replied  the  Popifh  doftors.— "  It  is 
falfe,"  laid  their  opponents. 
*'  Infinite  power,  is  infinite  power,1* 
faid  the  doclors  who  maintained  the 
reality  of  the  nofe.  —  "It  extend* 
only  to  all  poflible  things,"  replied 
the  Lutherans. 

"  By    God    in   heaven,"    cried  the 
Popifh   doctors^ "  he  can  make     a 
noie,  if  he  thinks  fit,  as  big,  as  the 
fteeple  of  Strafourg  !" 
<  Now  the  fteeple  of  Strafburg  being 

<  the 
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the  biggeft  and  the  tailed  church - 
fteeple  to  be  feen  in  the  whole  world, 
the  Antinofarians  denied  that  a  noie 
of  five  hundred  and  feventy  five  geo- 
metrical  feet  in  length  could  be  worn, 
at  leaft  by  a  middle-fized  man. — 
The  Popilh  doctors  fwore  it  could-*- 
The  Lutheran  doctors  faid,  NOJ  it 
could  not. 

'  This  at  once  ftarted  a  new  difpute, 
which  they  puriued  a  great  way  upon 
the  extent  and  limitation  of  the  mo- 
ral  and  natural  attributes  of  God. — 
That  controverfy  led  them  naturally 
into  Thomas  Aquinas,  and  Thomas 
Aquinas  to  the  devil. 

*  The  ftranger's  nofe  was  no  more 
heard  of  in  the  diipute — it  juft  ferved 
as  a  frigate  to  launch  them  into  the 
gulph  of  fchool-divinity— and  then 
they  all  failed  before  the  wind. 

*  Heat  is  in  proportion  to  the  want  of 
true  knowledge. 

« The  controverfy  about  the  attributes, 
&c.  inftead  of  cooling,  on  the  con- 
trary  had  inflamed  the  Strafburghers 
imaginations  to  a  moft  inordinate  de- 
gree. — The  lefs  they  underftood  of 
the  matter,  the  greater  was  their  won- 
der  about  it— they  were  left  in  all  the 
diftrefles  of  defire  unfatisfied  —  faw 
their  doctors,  the  Parckmentarians, 
the  BraJ/arians,  the  Tttrpfatarians, 
on  one  fide — thePopifh  do&ors  on  the 
other — like  Pantagruel  and  his  com- 
panions  in  queft  of  the  oracle  of  the 
bottle,  all  embarked  and  out  of  fight. 
•  «  •  (  The  poor  Strafburghers  left 

upon  the  beach  ! What  was  to  be 

done?  —  No  delay — the  uproar  in- 
creafed — every  one  in  diforder— the 
city  gates  fet  open. 
*  Unfortunate  Strafburghers  !  was 
there  in  the  ftore-houfe  of  nature— 
was  there  in  the  lumber- rooms  of 
learning — was  there  in  the  great  ar- 
fenal  of  chance,  one  fingle  engine  left 
undrawn  forth  to  torture  your  curio- 
fities,  and  ftretch  your  defires,  which 
was  not  pointed  by  the  hand  of  Fate 
to  play  upon  your  hearts  ? — I  dip  not 
my  pen  into  my  ink  to  excufe  the  fur- 
render  of  yourfelves  —  'tis  to  write 
your  panegyrick.  Shew  me  a  city  fo 
macerated  with  expectation— who  nei- 
ther  eat,  or  drank,  or  flept,  or  pray- 
ed,  or  hearkened  to  the  calls  either  of 
religion  or  nature,  for  feven  and  twen- 
ty  days  together,  who  could  h»v§  held 
tut  wie  day  longer, 
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*  On  the  twenty -eighth  the  courteous 
'  (branger  had  promiied  to  return  to 

*  Stra(burg. 

*  Seven  thoufand  coaches,'— [Slaw- 
kenbergius  mult  certainly  have  made 
ibme  miftake  in  his  numerical  charac- 
ters]— *  7000  coaches — 15,000  fingle- 
'  horfe  chairs — 20,000  waggons,  croud- 
'  ed  as  i'ull  as  they  could  aii  hold  with 

*  ienators,    counfellors,   fyndicks— be- 
'  guines,  widows,  wives,  virgins,   ca*. 

*  nons,  concubines,  all  in  their  coaches. 

*  The  Abbeis  of  Quedlingberg,  wit]* 
'  the  priorefs,  the  deanels,    and   fub- 
c  chantreis,    leading  the  proceffion   in 
1  one   coach,  and  the  Dean  of  Straf- 

*  burg,    with  the  four  great  dignita- 

*  ries  of  his  chapter,  on  her  left-hand 
4  —the  reft  following  higgiety-pigglety 

*  as  they  could ;  ibme  on  horieDaCK— • 

*  fome  on  foot — fome  led — ibme  driv-en 

*  — Ibme  down  the  Rhine — ibme  this 

*  way — fome  that — all  let  out  at  iun- 
'  rife  to  meet  the  courteous  itranger  on. 
'  the  road. 

*  Hafte  we  now   towards  the  cata- 
'  ftrophe  of  my  tale     •    I  iky,   cata- 
f  Jlropbe,  (cries  Slawkenbergius  j)  inaf- 
f  much  as   a   tale,  with  parts   rightly 

*  difpofed,   not  only  rejoiceth  (gaudety 
'  in  the  cataftrophe  and  peripeitia  of  a 
'  DRAMA,  but  rejoiceth   moreover  in 

*  all   the  eflential   and  integrant  parts 

*  of  it — it  has    it's  prgtajis,    epitafis, 
1  catafla/isy    it's    cataftrophe    or   peri- 
1  peitia,    growing  one  out  of  the  other 

*  in  it,  in  the  order  Ariitotle  firit  plant- 

*  ed  them — without  which   a  tale  had 
1  better  never  be  told  at  ail,  (fays  Slaw- 
'  kenbergius)  but  be  kept  to  a  man't 
'  ielf. 

*  In  all  my  ten  tales,  in  all  my  ten 

*  decads,  have  I,  Slawkenbergius,  tied 
'  down  every  tale  of  them  as  tightly  to 

*  this  rule,  as  I  have  done  this  of  the 

*  ftranger  and  his  noie. 

*  From  his  firit  parley  with  the  cen* 

*  tinel,  to  his  leaving  the  city  of  Straf- 

*  burg,  after  pulling  off  his   crimibn 

*  fattin  pair  of  breeches,   is  the  protajis 
'  or  firft  entrance — where  the  charac- 

<  ters  of  the  perfonx  dramatis  are  juil 

<  touched  in,  and  the    fubjecl:  flightly 

*  begun. 

*  The  epiiafis,  wherein  the  aclion  is 

*  more  fully  entered  upon  and  height - 

*  ened,  till   it  arrives   at   it's   Irate  or 

*  height  called  the  catajiajis,  and  which 

*  ufually  takes  up  the  fecond  and  third 

*  »#,  is  iAcJ.uded  within  that  buiy  pe- 

O  «  riod 
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«  riod  of  my  tale,  betwixt  the  firft 
«  night's  uproar  about  the  nofe,  to  the 

<  conclufion  of  the  trumpeter's  wife's 
«  le&ures  upon  it  in  the  middle  of  the 
«  grand  parade ;  and  from  the  firft  em- 
«  barking  of  the  learned  in  the  difpute— 
«  to  the  doctors  finally  failing  away,  and 

<  leaving  the   Strafburghers  upon   the 

<  beach  in  diftrefs,  is  the  catajlafa  or 

*  the  ripening  of  the  incidents  and  paf- 

*  fions  for  their  burfting  forth  in  the 
«  fifth  aft: 

*  This  commences  with  the  fetting 
'  out  of  the  Strafburghers  in  the  Franck- 

*  fort   road,    and    terminates    in   un- 

*  winding  the  labyrinth  and  bringing 

*  the  hero  out  of  a  ftate  of  agitation  (as 
«  Ariftotle  calls  it)  to  a  ftate  of  reft  and 
'  quietnefs. 

*  This  (fays  Hafen  Slawkenbergius) 

*  conftitutes  the  cataftrophe  or  peripei- 

*  tia  of  my  tale — and  that  is  the  part  of 
f   it  I  am  going  to  relate. 

«  We  left  the  ftranger  behind  the  cur- 

*  tain  alleep — he  enters  now  upon  the 
«  ftage. 

"  What  doft  thou  prick  up  thy 

"  ears  at — 'tis  nothing  but  a  man  upon 
**  a  horfe !" — was  the  laft  wcrd  the 
'  ftranger  uttered  to  his  mule.  It  was 

*  not  proper  then  to  tell  the  reader,  that 
'  the  mule  took  his  matter's  word  for 

*  it  j  and  without  any  more  ifs  or  andst 

*  let  the  traveller  and  his  horfe  pafs  by. 
'  The  traveller  was  haftening  with 

«  all  diligence  to  get  to  Strafburg  that 

<  night.—"  What  a  fool  am  I,"  faid 
'  the  traveller  to  himielf,  when  he  had 

*  rode  about  a  league  farther,  "  to  think 
"  of  getting  into  Strafburg  this  night ! 

"  Strafburg! — the    great    Straf- 

"  burg ! — Strafburg,  the  capital  of  all 
"  Aliatia!  Strafburg,  an  imperial  city! 
*'  Srraiburg,   a  fovereign  ftate !  Straf- 
"  burg,  garrifoned  with  five  thouiand 
«c  of  the  beft  troops  in  all  the  world  ! 
«  Alas !  if  I  was  at  the  gates  of 

"  Strafburg  this  moment,  I  could  not 
"  gain  admittance  into  it  fora  ducat — 

"  nay  a  ducat  and  half 'lis  too  much 

"  better  go  back  to  the  laft  inn  I 

"  b^ve  paflbd — than   lie  I  know  not 
-"  where — or  give  I  know  not  what." 

*  The  traveller,  as  he  made  thefe  rcflec- 
<•  ticns  in  hU  mind,  turned  his  horfe' s 

i  about ;  and  three  minutes  afftr 
«  the  itranger  had  been  conducted  into 
4  hii chamber,  he  arrived  at  the  fame  inn . 

— "  We  have  bacon  in  the  houfe/' 

«  Taid  the  lioil,  «<  and  bread— and  till 


"  eleven  o'clock  this  m'ght  had  three 
"  eggs  in  it— but  a  ftranger,  who  ar- 
"  rived  an  hour  ago,  has  had  them 
•"  drefled  into  an  omelet,  and  we  have 
"  nothing." 

"  Alas  !"  faid  the  traveller,  «£  har- 
"  rafted  as  I  am,  I  want  nothing  but 
"  a  bed."—"  I  have  one  as  foft  as  is 
"  in  Alfatia,"  faid  the  hoft. 

— — "  The  ftranger,"  continued  hrf 
"  fliould  have  flept  in  it,  for  'tis  my 
"  beft  bed,  but  upon  the  fcore  of  his 
"  nofe." — "  He  has  got  a  defluxion?" 

*  faid    the   traveller.  —  *'  Not    that   I 
"  know,"  cried  the  hoft.— lt  But  'tis 
ct  a  camp-bed— and  Jacinta,"  faid  he, 

*  looking   towards  the   maid,  "  ima- 
<(  gined  there  was  not  room  in  it  to  turn 
"  his  nofe  in." — "  Why  fo?"    cried 
4  the  traveller,  ftarting  back. — "  It  is. 
"  fo  long  a  nofe,"  replied  trie  hoft.— . 

*  The  traveller  fixed  his  eyes  upon  Ja- 
'  cinta,  then  upon  the  ground — kneeled 

*  upon  his  right-knee — had  juft  got  his 
'  hand  laid  upon  his  breaft— "  Trifle 
**  not  with  my  anxiety,"  faid  he,  rifing 

*  up  again.—"  It  is  no  trifle,"  faid 

*  Jacinta,    "  it  is   the    moft  glorious 
"  nofe1."'    '    The  traveller   fell  vpon 

*  his  knee  again — laid  his  hand  upon 
4  his  breaft—"  Then,"  faid  he,  look- 

*  ing  up  to  heaven,  "thou  kaft  con- 
"  dueled  me  to  the  end  of  my  pilgri- 
"  mage — 'Tis  Diego!" 

*  The  traveller  was  the  brother  of  the 

*  Julia  fo  often  invoked  that  night  by 

*  the  ftranger  as  he  rode  from  Straf- 

*  burg  upon  his  mule  j  and  was  come,, 

*  on  her  part,    in  queft  of  him.     He 
c  had  accompanied  his  fifter  from  Val- 

*  ladolid   acrofs  the  Pyrenean   moun- 
1  tains  through  France,  and  had  many 

*  an  entangled  fkein  to  wind  off  in  pur- 
1  fuit  of  him  through  the  many  mean- 

*  ders  and  abrupt  turnings  of  a  lover's 

*  thorny  tracks. 

•  •  '-'  •*  Julia  had  funk  under  it — and 

<  had  not  beeu  able  to  go  a  ftep  farther 

*  than  to  Lyons ;  where,  with  the  many 
'  difquietudes  of  a  tender  heart,  which 
1  all  talk  of — but  few  feel— fhe  ficken- 

<  ed-~ but  had  jul^  ftrength    to  write 

*  a  letter  to  Diego  j  and  having  con- 

*  jured  her  brother  never  to  fee  her  face 
4  till  he  had  found  him  out  and   put 
(  the  letter  into  his  hands,  Julia  took 

*  to  her  bed. 

'  Fernandez— (for  that  was  her  bro- 

*  ther's  name)- — though  the  camp-bed 

*  was  as  fpft  as  any  one  iu  Alface,  yet 

«  he 
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ha  could  not  mut  his  eyes  in  it. — As 
foon  as  it  was  day  he  rofe,  and  hear- 
ing Diego  was  rifen  too,  he  entered 
his  chamber,  and  discharged  his  fif- 
ter's  commiffion. 
'  The  letter  was  as  follows. 


'"    SEIG.  DIEGO, 

WH  E  T  H  E  R  my  fufpicions  of 
f{  your  nofe  were  juttly  ex- 
cited or  not— 'tis  not  now  to  enquire 
—it  is  enough  I  have  not  had  firm- 
ntfs  to  put  them  to  farther  trial. 
"  How  could  I  know  fo  little  of  my- 
felf,  when  I  fent  my  duenna  to  for- 
bid your  coming  more  under  my  lat- 
tice ?  or  how  could  I  know  fo  little 
of  you,  Diego,  as  to  imagine  you 
would  not  have  ftaid  one  day  in  Val- 
ladolid  to  have  given  eafe  to  my 
doubts  ?  Was  I  to  be  abandoned, 
Diego,  becaufe  I  was  deceived  ?  or 
was  it  kind  to  take  me  at  my  word, 
whether  my  fufpicions  were  juft  or 
no,  and  leave  me,  as  you-  did,  a  prey 
to  much  uncertainty  and  forrow  ? 
"  In  what  manner  Julia  has  refented 
this— my  brother,  when  he  puts  this 
letter  into  your  hands,  will  tell  you  : 
he  will  tell  you  in  how  few  moments 
me  repented  of  the  rafa  meffage  fhe 
had  fent  you — in  what  frantick  hafte 
fhe  flew  to  her  lattice,  and  how  many 
days  and  nights  together  fhe  leaned 
immovably  upon  her  elbow,  looking 
through  it  towards  the  way  which 
Diego  was  wont  to  come. 
"  He  will  tell  you,  when  me  heard  of 
your  departure — how  her  fpirits  de- 
ierted  her — how  her  heart  fickened — 
howpiteoufly  fhe  mourned — how  low 
fhe  hung  her  head.  O  Diego!  how 
many  weary  fteps  has  my  brother's 
pity  led  me  by  the  hand  languifhing 
to  trace  out  yours  $  how  far  has  de- 
fire  carried  me  beyond  ftrength — and 
how  oft  have  I  fainted  by  the  way, 
and  funk  into  his  arms,  with  only 
power  to  cry  out — "  O  my  Diego  1" 
*'  If  the  gentlenefs  of  your  carriage 
has  not  belyed  your  heart,  you  will  fly 
to  me  almoft  as  faft  as  you  fled  from 
me. — Hafte  as  you  will,  you  will  ar- 
rive but,  to  fee  me  expire — 'tis  a  bit- 
ter draught,  Diego ;  but,  oh !  'tis  em- 
bittered ftill  more  by  dying  un ." 


intended  was  unconvinced ;  but  her 
ftrength  would  not  enable  her  to  finifh 
her  letter. 

'  The  heart  of  the  courteous  Dieg® 
overflowed  as  he  read  the  letter — he 
ordered  his  mule  forthwith  and  Fer- 
nandez's horie  to  be  f  addled  ;  and  as 
no  vent  in  profe  is  equal  to  that  of 
poetry  in  fuch  conflicts— -chance, which 
as  often  directs  us  to  remedies  as  to 
difeafes,  having  thrown  a  piece  of 
charcoal  into  the  window — Diego 
availed  himfelf  of  it  j  and  whilti  the 
oftlcr  was  getting  ready  his  mule,  he 
eafed  his  mind  againft  the  wall  as 
follows. 

"ODE. 

"  Harfh  and  untuneful  arc  the  notes  of love, 

"  Unlefs  my  Julia  ftrikes  the  key  j 
"  Her  hand  alone  can  touch  the  pa.it, 
"  Whofe  dulcet  move- 

"  ment  charms  the  heart, 
<*  And  governs  all  the  man 

V  with  fympathetick  fway. 


ad. 


0  Julia! " 


— <  She  could  proceed  no  farther. 
'  Slawkenbergius  fuppofes  the  word 


'  The  lines  were  very  natural — for 
they  were  nothing  at  all  to  the  pur- 
po.(e,  (fays  Slawkenbergius)  and  'tis  a 
pity  there  were  no  more  of  them  ;  but 
whether  it  was  that  Seignior  Diego 
was  flow  in  compofing  verfes— or  the 
oltler  quick  in  Saddling  mules — is  not 
averred :  certain  it  was,  that  Diego's 
mule  and  Fernandez's  horfe  were 
ready  at  the  door  of  the  inn,  before 
Diego  was  ready  for  his  fecond  ftanza  j 
fo  without  flaying  to  finifh  his  ode, 
they  both  mounted,  fullied  forth,  paff- 
ed  the  Rhine,  traverfed  Alface,  maped 
their  rt>urfe  towards  Lyons,  and  be- 
fore the  Strafburghers  and  the  Abbefs 
of  Quedlingberg  had  fet  out  on  their 
cavalcade,  had  Fernandez,  Diego,  and 
his  Julia,  crolTed  the  Pyrenean  moun- 
tains, and  got  fafe  to  Valladolid. 
*•  It  is  needlefs  to  inform  the  geogra- 
phical reader,  that  when  Diego  was 
in  Spain,  it  was  not  poflible  to  meet 
the  courteous  ftranger  in  the  Franck- 
fort  road ;  it  is  enough  to  fay,  that 
of  all  reftlefs  defires,  curiofity  being 
the  ftrongeft — the  Strafburghers  felt 
the  full  force  of  it ;  and  that  for  three 
clays  and  nights  they  were  tofled  to 
and  fro  in  the  Franckfort  road, 
with  the  tempeftuous  fury  of  this  paf- 
0,3  «  iion, 
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*  fion,  before  they  could  fubmit  to  re- 

*  turn  home. — When,  alas  !    an  event 
'  was  prepared  for  them,  of  all  others 

*  the  molt  grievous  that  could  befal  a 
'  free  people. 

'  As   this  revolution  of  the   Straf- 

*  burghers  affairs  is  often  ipoken  of,  and 

*  little  underltood,  I  will,  in  ten  words, 

*  (fays  Slawkenbergius)  give  the  world 
'  an  explanation  of  it,  and  with  it  put 

*  an  end  to  my  tale. 

'  Every  body  knows  of  the  grand 

*  fyftem  of  univerfal  monarchy,  wrote 
4  by  order  of  Monfieur  Colbert,  and 

*  put  in  manufcript  into  the  hands  of 

*  Lewis  the   Fourteenth,   in  the  year 
«  1664. 

'  It  is  as  well  known,  that  one  branch 

*  out  of  many  of  that  fyftem,  was  the 

*  getting  pofleffion  of  Strafburg  to  favour 

*  an  entrance  at  ail  times  into  Suabia, 

*  in  order  to  diiturb  the  quiet  of  Ger- 

*  many — and  that,  in  confequence  of 

*  this  plan,  Strafburg  unhappily  fell  at 

*  length  into  their  hands. 

4  It  is  the  lot  of  few  to  trace  out  the 

*  true  fprings  of  this  and  luch  like  re- 

*  volutions. — The  vulgar  look  too  high 

*  for  them — Statefmen  look  too  low — 

*  Truth  (for  once)  lies  in  the  middle. 

"  What  a  fatal  thing  is  the  popular 
**  pride  of  a  'free  city  !  "  cries  one  hifto- 

*  rian— "  The  Strafburghers  deemed  it 
<c  a  diminution  of  their  freedom  to  re- 
«*  ceive   an  imperial  garrjfon- — and  fo 
*'  fell  a  prey  to  a  French  one. 

"  The  fate,"  fays  another,  "  of  the 
"  Strafburghers,  may  be  a  warning  to 
*'  all  free  people  to  lave  their  money. — 
4t  They  anticipated  their  revenues — 
?'  brought  themfelves  under  taxes,  ex- 
:"  haufted  their  ftrength,  and  in  the 
*'  end  became  fo  weak  a  people — they 
**  had  not  flrength  to  keep  their  gates 
¥<  fhutj  and  fo  the  French  puihcd  them 
"  open." 

*  Alas !  alas !  (cries  Slawkenbergius) 
'  it  was  not  the  French — 'twas  cu- 
'  RIOSITY  pufhed  them  open. — The 
'  French,  indeed,  who  are  ever  upon 
«  tie  catch,  when  they  law  the  Straf- 

*  burghers,  men,  women,  and  children, 

*  all  marched  GUI  to  follow  the  ftranger's 

*  nofe— each   mun  followed  his  own, 

*  and  marciied  in, 

'  '1  raac  und  manufactures  have  de- 

*  eayed  and  £  radiuuy  grown  down  ever 

*  fmce — but  i.-  v  from  any  cauie  which 

*  commercial  heads  have  affigned  j  for 
'  it  is  owing  to  this  only,  that  Nofes 
<  have  ever  fo  run  in  their  heads,  that 


the  Strafburghers  could  not  follow" 
their  bufmefs. 

'  Alas!  alas!  (cries  Slawkenbergius) 
making  an  exclamation — it  is  not  the 
firft — and,  I  fear,  will  not  be  the  lait 
fortrefs,  that  has  been  either  won — or 
loft — by  NOSES/ 

END  OF  SLAWKENBERGIUS'S  TALB. 


C  H  A  P.    I. 

WITH  all  this  learning  upon 
nofes  running  perpetually  in 
my  father's  fancy— with  fo  many  family 
prejudices — and  ten  decads  of  fuch  tales 
running  on  for  ever  along  with  them—- 
how was  it  poffible  with  fuch  exqui- 

fite—    <  W  as  it  a  true  note  ?' that 

a  man  with  fuch  exquifite  feelings  as  my 
father  had,  could  bear  the  mock  at  all 
below  flairs— or,  indeed,  above  flairs, 
in  any  other  pofture,  but  the  very  pofture 
I  have  defcribed  ? 

Throw  yourfelf  down  upon  the 
bed,  a  dozen  times — taking  care  only 
to  place  a  looking-glals  firlt  in  a  chair 
on  one  fide  of  it,  before  you  do  it— 
1  But  was  the  ftranger's  nofe  a  true  nofe 
«  —or  was  it  a  falie  one  ?' 

To  tell  that  before-hand,  Madam, 
would  be  to  do  injury  to  one  of  the 
beft  tales  in  the  Chriftian  world  j  and 
that  is,  the  tenth  of  the  tenth  decad, 
which  immediately  follows  this. 

4  This  tale/  crieth  Slawkenbergius 
fomewhat  exultingly,  *  has  been  referved 
by  me  for  the  concluding  tale  of  my 
whole  work  j  knowing  right  well, 
that  when  I  fhall  have  told  it,  and  my 
reader  mall  have  read  it  through — 
it  would  be  high  time  for  both  of  us 
to  fhut  up  the  book  ;  inafmuch,'  con- 
tinues Slawkenbergius,  «  as  I  know  of 
no  tale  which  could  pofllbly  ever  go 
down  after  it.* 

'Tis  a  tale  indeed  ! 

This  fets  out  with  the  firft  interview 
in  the  inn  at  Lyons,  when  Fernandez 
left  the  courteous  ftranger  and  his  fifter 
Julia  alone  in  her  chamber,  and  is  over- 
written— 

'  THE  INTRICACIES  OF  DIEGO  AND 
'    JULIA.' 

—-Havens!  thou  art  a  ftrangc 
creature,  Slawkenbergius  !  what  a 
whimiicai  view  of  the  involutions  of 
the  heart  of  woman  haft  thou  opened ! 
how  this  can  ever  be  tranflated — and 
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yet  if  this  fpecimen  of  Slawkenbergius's 
tales,  and  the  exquifitivenefs  of  his  moral 
mould  pleafe  the  world — tranilated  (hall 
a  couple  of  volumes  be. — Elie,  how 
this  can  ever  be  tranflated  into  good 
Englifh,  I  have  no  fort  of  conception. 
— There  feems  in  feme  pafiages  to  want 
a  fixth  fenfe  to  do  it  rightly. — What 
can  he  mean  by  the  lambent  pupi labi- 
lity of.  (low,  low,  dry  chat,  five  notes 
below  the  natural  tone — which  you 
know,  Madam,  is  little  more  than  a 
whifper?  The  moment  I  pronounced 
the  words,  I  could  perceive  an  attempt 
towards  a  vibration  in  the  firings,  about 

the  region  of  the  heart the  brain 

made  no  acknowledgment. — There's 
often  no  good  understanding  betwixt 
'em. — I  felt  as  if  I  underilood  it. — I 
had  no  ideas. — The  movement  could 
not  be  without  caufe. — I'm  loft.  I  can 
make  nothing  of  it — unlefs,  may  it 
pleafe  your  worships,  the  voice,  in  that 
cafe  being  little  more  than  a  whifper, 
unavoidably  forces  the  eyes  to  approach 
not  only  within  fix  inches  of  each  other 
—but  to  look  into  the  pupils. — Is  not 
that  dangerous  ? — But  it  can't  be  avoid- 
ed— for,  to  look  up  to  the  ceiling,  in 
that  cafe  the  two  chins  unavoidably 
meet — and  to  look  down  into  each 
other's  laps,  the  foreheads  come  into 
immediate  contact,  which  at  once  puts 
an  end  to  the  conference — I  mean,  to 
the  fentimental  part  of  it. — What  is  left, 
Madam,  is  not  worth  ftocping  for. 


M 


C  H  A  P.     II. 

Y  father  lay  ftretched  acrofs  the 
bed  as  ftill  as  if  the  hand  of 
death  had  pufhed  him  down,  for  a  full 
hour  and  a  half,  before  he  began  to 
play  upon  the  floor  with  the  toe  of  that 
foot  which  hung  over  the  bed-fide  ;  my 
Uncle  Toby's  heart  was  a  pound  lighter 
for  it. — In  a  few  moments,  his  left- 
hand,  the  knuckles  of  which  had  all 
the  time  reclined  upon  the  handle  of 
the  chamber-pot,  came  to  it's  feeling — 
he  thruft  it  a  little  more  within  the  va- 
lance— drew  up  his  hand,  when  he  had 
done,  into  his  bofom — gave  a  hem! — 
My  good  Uncle  Toby,  with  infinite 
pleafure,  anfwered  it  j  and  full  gladly 
would  have  ingrafted  a  fentence  of  con- 
folation  upon  the  opening  it  afforded  ; 
but  having  no  talents,  as  I  faid,  that 
vay,  and  fearing  moreover  that  he 


might  fet  out  with  fomething  which 
might  make  a  bad  matter  worfe,  he 
contented  himfelf  with  refting  his  cUim 
placidly  upon  the  crofs  of  his  crutch. 

Now  whether  the  compreifion  fhort- 
ened  my  Uncle  Toby's  face  into  a  more 
pleafurable  oval — or  that  the  philan- 
thropy of  his  heart,  in  feeing  his  bro- 
ther beginning  to  emerge  out  of  the  fea 
of  his  afflictions,  had  braced  up  his 
mufcles — fo  that  the  compreffion  upon 
his  chin  only  doubled  the  benignity 
which  was  there  before,  is  not  hard  to 
decide.— My  father,  in  turning  his  eyes, 
was  ftruck  with  fuch  a  gleam  of  fun- 
mine  in  his  face,  as  melted  down  the 
fuWennefs  of  his  grief  in  a  moment. 

He  broke  lilence  as  follows. 


CHAP.     III. 

'  T"\ID  ever  man,  brother  Toby,* 
\J  cried  my  father,  raifmg  himfelf 
up  upon  his  elbow,  and  turning  him- 
felf round  to  the  oppofite  fide  of  the 
bed  where  my  Uncle  Toby  was  fit- 
ting in  his  old  fringed  chair,  with  his 
chin  retting  upon  his  crutch — '  did 

*  ever  a  poor  unfortunate  man,  brother 
1  Toby,1  cried  my  father,  <  receive  fd 

*  many  lames '    *  The  moft  I  ever 

*  faw  given,'    quoth   my  Uncle  Toby, 
(ringing  the  bell  at  the  bed's  head  for 
Trim)  *  was  to  a  grenadier,  I  think,  in 

*  Mackay's  regiment.' 

Had  my  Uncle  Toby  mot  a  bul- 
let through  my  father's  heart,  he  could 
riot  have  fallen  down  with  his  nol£ 
upon  the  quilt  more  liiddenly. 

'  Bids  me  !'  faid  my  Uivele  Toby. 


CHAP.     IV. 

S  'lt  m  Mackay's  regiment/ 
quoth    my     Uncle    Toby, 
where  the  poor  grenadier  was  fo  un- 
mercifully whipp'd  at  Bruges  about 
the  ducats  ?' — «  O  Chriit!  he  was  in- 
nocent I1  cried  Trim  with  a  very  deep 
igh — *  and   he  was  whipp'd,    may  it 
pleafe  your  honour,  almoft  to  death's 
door. — They   had    better   have    mot 
him  outright,  as  he  begg'd,  and  he 
had  gone  directly  to   heaven,  for  he 
was  as   innocent  as  your  honour."1— 
I  thank  thee,  Trim/  quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby.     *  I  never  think  of  his,'  con* 
tinued  Trim,    *  and   my  poor  brother 
«  Tom's 
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«  Tom's  misfortunes,  (for  we  wore  all 

*  three  fchool-feliows)  but  I  cry  like  a 

*  coward. '*— '  Tears   are   no  proof  of 

*  cowardice,  Trim — I  drop  them  oft- 

*  times  myJelf/  cried  my  Uncle  Toby. 
— -*  I  know  your  honour  doe;,'  replied 
Trim,  f  and  fo  am  not  afhamecl  of  it 
«  myfelf. — But  to  think,  may  it  pleafe 

*  your  honour/  continued  Trim,  a  tear 
ftealing  into  the  corner  of  his  eye  as  he 
fpoke — *  to  think  of  two  virtuous  lads, 

*  with  hearts  as  warm  in  their  bodies, 
'  and   as  honeft  as    God  could  make 

*  them — the  children  of  honeft  people, 
«  going  forth  with  gallant   fpirits   to 

*  leek  their  fortunes  in  the  world — and 
'  fall  into  fuch  evils ! — Poor  Tom  !  to 

*  be  tortured  upon  a  rack  for  nothing — 

*  but  marrying  a  Jew's  widow  who  Ibid 

*  faufages — honeft  Dick  Johnfon's  foul 

*  to  be  fcourged  out  of  his  body,  for 

*  the  ducats  another  man  put  into  his 
'  knapfack  !— O  ! — thefe    are    misfor- 
4  tunes  1'  cried  Trim,  pulling  out  his 
handkerchief — c  theie  are  misfortunes, 

*  may  it  pleafe  your  honour,  worth  ly- 

*  ing  down  and  crying  over  P 

My  father  could  not  help  bluih- 

ing. 

*  It  would  be  a  pity,  Trim,' 

quoth  my  Uncle  Toby,  {  thou  fhould'ft 
'  ever  feel  ibrrow  of  thy  own — thou 
'  feeleft  it  fo  tenderly  for  others. ' — 

*  Alack -o- day/  replied   the  corporal, 
brightening  up  his  face — *  your  honour 
'  knows  I  have  neither  wife  or  child- — 
'  I  can  have  no  forrows  in  this  world.'1 
. — My  father  could  not  help  fmiling. — 
'  As  few  as  any  man,  Trim/  replied 
my  Uncle  Toby  5  '  nor  can  I  fee  how 
«  a  fellow  of  thy  light  heart  can  fufter, 

*  but  from  the  diftrefs  of  poverty  in  thy 

*  old  age — when  thou  art  parted  all  fer- 
'  vices,  Trim — and  haft  out-lived  thy 

*  friends — '    <  An"  pleafe  your  honour, 

*  never  fear  !'  replied  Trim,  chearily. 
— {  But  I  would  have  thee  never  fear, 

*  Trim/  replied  my  uncle ;  «  and  there- 

*  fore/    continued    my  Uncle  Toby, 
throwing  down  his  crutch,  and  getting 
-\u  upon  his  legs  as  he  uttered  the  word 
i;^.i-efore — ;   in  recompence,  Trim,  of 

*  .ny  long   fidelity. to    me,    and    that 
1  goodncis  of  thy  henrt  I  have  hud  fuch 
'  proofs  cf— whilft  thy  maiter  is  worth 
'  a  drilling — thou  malt  never  aik  elle- 

*  where*,  Trim,  for  a  penny/ — Trim 
attempted  to  thank  my  Uncle  Toby — 
trsit  had  not  power— tears  trickled  down 
hrs   cheeks   fafter  than  he  could  wipe 
them  cfF— -  H?  laid  his  hands  upon  his 


breaft — made  a  bow  to  the  ground— and 
(hut  the  door. 

— <  I  have  left  Trim  my  bowling. 
1  green/  cried  my  Uncle  Toby. — My 
father  fniibd. — {  I  have  left  him  more- 
'.  over  a  penfion/  continued  my  Uncle 
Toby  .—My  father  looked  grave. 


CHAP.     V. 

T  S  this  a  fit  time/  faid  my  father  to 
JL  himfelf,  <  to  talk  of  PENSIONS 
and  GRENADIERS  ?' 


CHAP.     VI. 

WHEN  my  Uncle  Toby  firft 
mentioned  the  grenadier,  my 
father,  I  faid,  fell  down  with  his  nofe 
flat  to  the  quilt,  and  as  fuddenly  as  if 
my  Uncle  Toby  had  mot  him  ;  but  it 
was  not  added,  that  every  other  limb 
and  member  of  my  father  inftantly  re- 
lapfed  with  his  nofe  into  the  fame  pre- 
cife  attitude  in  which  he  lay  firft  de- 
fcribed  ;  fo  that  when  Corporal  Trim 
left  the  room,  and  my  father  found 
himfelf  difpofed  to  rife  off  the  bed — he 
had  all  the  little  preparatory  movements 
to  run  over  again,  before  he  could  do 
it. — Attitudes  are  nothing,  Madam—- 
'tis the  tranfition  from  one  attitude  to 
another — like  the  preparation  and  refo- 
lution  of  the  diicord  into  harmony, 
which  is  all  in  all. 

For  which  reafon,  my  father  played 
the  fame  jig  over  again  with  his  toe 
upon  the  floor — pufhed  the  chamber- 
pot ftill  a  little  farther  within  the  va- 
lance— gave  a  hem — raifed  himfelf  up 
upon  his  elbow — and  was  jult  begin- 
ning to  addrefs  himfelf  to  my  Uncle 
Toby — when,  recollecting  the  unfuc- 
cefsfulnefs  of  his  firft  effort  in  that  aU 
titude — he  got  upon  his  legs,  and  in 
making  the  third  turn  acrols  the  room, 
he  flopped  fhort  before  my  Uncle  Toby  j 
and  laying  the  three  firft  fingers  of  his 
right-hand  in  the  palm  of  his  left,  and 
ftoopirig  a  little,  he  addrefled  himfelf 
to  my  Uncle  Toby  as  follows. 


CHAP.    VII. 

f  \X7HENIreftea,  brother  Toby, 

W     '  upon    MAN  ;    and   take   a 

'  view  of  that  dark  fide  of  him  which 

<  reprefents  his  life  as  open  to  fo  many 

<  caufes 
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*  caufes  of  trouble— .when  I  confider, 

<  brother  Toby,  how  oft  we  eat  the 
«  bread  of  affliction,  and  that  we  are 
4  born  to  it,  as  to  the  portion  of  our 
'  inheritance — '     *  I  was  born  to  no- 
«  thing,"  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby,  in- 
terrupting my  father — «  but  my  com- 
«  million.' — *  Zooks!'  faid  my  father, 
«  did  not  rny  uncle  leave  you  a  hun- 
f  dred  and  twenty  pounds  a  year  ?'— 

<  What  could  I  have  done  without  it?' 
replied    my   Uncle     Toby. — «  That's 

*  another  concern,'  faid  my  father  tefti- 
ly. — <  But  I  fay,  Toby,  when  one  runs 

<  over  the  catalogue   of  all  the  crofs 

*  reckonings  and  I'orrowful  items  with 

<  which  the  heart  of  man  is  overcharged, 

*  it  is  wonderful  by  what  hidden  re- 

*  fources  the  mind  is  enabled  to  ftand 
«  it  out,  and  bear  itfelf  up,  as  it  does, 

*  againft  the  impofitions  laid  upon  our 
'  nature.' — «  It  is  by  the  affiftance  of 
«  Almighty  God,'  cried  my  Uncle  To- 
by, looking  up,  and  preffing  the  palms 
of  his  hands  dole  together  ;  '  it  is  not 

*  from  our  own  ftrength,  brother  Shan- 
s  dy — a  centinel  in  a  wooden  centry- 

*  box,  might  as  well  pretend  to  ftand 

*  it  out  againft  a  detachment  of  fifty 
'  men — we  are  upheld  by  the  grace  and 
'  the  affirtanceof  the  beft  of  Beings.' 

— -— .<  That  is  cutting  the  knot,'  faid 
my  father,  *  inftead  of  untying  it. — But 

*  give  me  leave  to  lead  you,  brother 
'  Toby,  a  little  deeper  into  this  myf- 
'  tery.' 

'  With  all  my  heart,'  replied  my 
Uncle  To,by. 

My  father  inftantly  exchanged  the  at- 
titude he  was  in,  for  that  in  which  So- 
crates is  fo  finely  painted  by  Raffael  in 
his  School  of  Athens ;  which  your  con- 
noifieurfhip  knows  is  fo  exquifitely 
imagined,  that  even  the  particular  man- 
ner of  the  reafoning  of  Socrates  is  ex- 
prefled  by  it — for  he  holds  the  fore- 
ringer  of  his  left-hand  between  the 
fore-finger  and  the  thumb  of  his  right, 
and  leems  as  if  he  was  faying  to  the  li- 
bertine he  is  reclaiming — *  You  grant 

*  me  this — and  this :  and  this,  and  this, 

*  I   don't  aik  of  you — they  follow  of 
4  themfeivcs  in  courie.' 

So  flood  my  father,  holding  faft  his 
fore-finger  betwixt  his  finger  a'nu  his 
thumb,  and  rcafoning  with  my  Uncle 
Toby  as  he  fat  in  his  old  fringed  chair, 
valanced  around  with  party-coloured 
worftedbobs.— • .0  Garrick',  what  a  tick 


fcene  of  this  would  thy  exquifite  powers 
make  !  and  how  gladly  would  I  write 
fuch  another  to  avail  myfelf  of  thy  im- 
mortality, and  fecure  my  own  behind  it. 


CHAP.    VIII. 

*  rpHOUGHman  is  of  all  others 

JL     '  the  moft  curious  vehicle,'  faid 
my  father,  'yet  at  the  fame  time  'tis 
of  fo  flight  a  frame,  and  fo  tottering  - 
ly  put  together,  that  the  fudden  jerks 
and  hard    joftlings    it   unavoidably 
meets    with  in  this  rugged  journey, 
would  overfet  and  tear  it  to  pieces  a 
dozen  times  a  day — was  it  not,  bro- 
ther ^oby,  that  there  is  a  fecret  fprin^ 
within  us.' — *  Which  fpring,'    laid 
my  UncleToby,  *  I  take  to  be  religion,"* 
— «  Will  that  let  my  child's  nofe  on  ?' 
cried  my  father,  letting  go  his  finger, 
and  ftriking  one  hand  againft  the  other. 
— '  It  makes  everything  ftraight  for  us,* 
anfwered  my  Uncle  Toby. — *  Figura- 
tively fpeaking,  dear  Toby,  -it  may, 
for  aught  I  know,'  faid  my  father  ; 
but  the  fpring  I  am  fpeaking  of,  is. 
that  great  and  elaftick  power  within 
us  of  counterbalancing  evil,  which, 
like  a  fecret  fpring  in  a  well-ordered 
machine,  though  it  can't  prevent  the 
mock — at  leaft  it  impofes  upon  our 
fenfe  of  it. 

'  Now,  my  dear  brother,*  faid  my 
father,  replacing  his  fore-finger,  as  he 
was  coming  clofer  to  the  point — '  lutl 
my  child  arrived  fafe  into  the  world, 
tm  marry  red  in  that  precious  part  of 
him — fanciful  and  extravagant  as  X 
may  appear  to  the  world  in  my  opi- 
nion of  chriftian  names,  and  of  t!i:it 
magick  bias  which  good  or  bad  n.une.s  ' 
irrefiftibly  imprc-fs  upon  6'Ur  charac- 
ters and  conducts — Hja;  on  is  \vit- 
nds !  that  in  ths  waraierft  tranfporU 
of  my  wiflies  for  the  proiperity  of  my 
child,  I  never  once  \v!;!;-jd  to  crown. 
his  head  with  more  glory  arid  honour 
t;nn  what  GEORGE  or  EDVVAR.I> 

Vive  fprcad  around  it. 
4  But,  alrts!'  continued  my    father, 
as  the  greated  vvil  has  befallen  him— - 
I  mult  counteract  and  undo  it  with 

-J. 
•'  firVil  b^-  chriftened  TrifmsgifiKs, 

*  broi 

•vilh  it  nnv  anfvver  !*. — replied  my 

t  UP- 

CHAP-' 
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CHAP.    IX. 


*  X T7HAT  a  chapter  of  chances,* 

V  V  faid  my  father,  turninghimfelf 
about  upon  the  firlt  landing,  as  he  and 
my  Uncle  Toby  were  going  down  flairs, 
4  what  a  long  chapter  of  chances  do  the 

*  events  of  this  world  lay  open  to  us ! — 

*  Take  pen  and  ink  in  hand,  brother 

*  Toby,   and  calculate    it  fairly 

•— *  I  know  no  more  of  calculation  than 
<  this  ballufter,'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby— - 
(ftriking  fhort  of  it  with  his  crv.tch, 
and  hitting  my  father  a  defperate  blow 
foufe  upon  his  fliin-bont) — «  It  was  a 

*  kundred  to  one  cried  my  Uncle 
Toby «  I  thought,1  quoth  my  fa- 
ther,   (rubbing  his    min)    <  you  had 

*  known  nothing  of  calculations,  bro- 
e  therToby.' — '  It  was  a  mere  chance,' 
faid  my  Uncle  Toby. — «  Then  it  adds 

*  one  to  the  chapter,'  replied  my  father. 
The  double  fuccefs  of  my  father's 

repartees  tickled  off  the  pain  of  his  min 
at  once. — It  was  well  it  fo  fell  out — 
(chance!  again) — or  the  world  to  this 
day  had  never  known  the  fubjeft  of  my 
father's  calculation — to  guefs  it,   there 
was  no  chance. — What  a  lucky  chapter 
of  chances  has  this  turned  out !  for  it 
has  faved  me  the  trouble  of  writing  orte 
cxprefs ;  and,  in  truth,  I  have  efcough 
Already  upon  my  hands  without  it. — 
Have  I  not  promifed  the  world  a  chap- 
ter of  knots  ?  two  chapters  upon  the 
right  and  the  wrong  end  of  a  woman  ? 
a  chapter  upon  whilkers  ?  a  chapter  up- 
on wifhes?— a  chapter  of  nofes  ? — (No, 
I  have  done  that) — a   chapter  of  my 
"Uncle  Toby's  modefty  ?— to  iky  nothing 
of  a  chapter  upon  chapters,  which  I 
%vill  finifh  before    I  fleep.— By  my 
great-grandfather's  whiikers,  I  mall  ne- 
ver get  half  of  them  through  this  year  ! 
•     '•-.'  Take  pen  and  ink  in  hand,  and 
e  calculate  it   fairly,    brother  Toby,' 
faid  my  father,  '  and  it  will  turn  out  a 
million  to  one,  that  of  all  the  parts  of 
the   body,    the  edge   of  the  forceps 
mould  have  the  ill  luck  juit  to  fall 
upon  and  break  down  that  one  part, 
which  (hpuld  break  down  the  fortunes 
of  our  houfe  with  it.' 
«  It  might  have  been  worfe/  replied 
my  Uncle  Toby. 

— *  I  don't  comprehend,''  faid  my  fa-. 

thcr. — 'Suppofe  the  hip  had  prefented,* 

replied   my  Uncle  Toby,  '  as   Doctor 

*  Slop  foreboded.' 

My  fathw  refie&ed  half,  a  m.iri\U«— - 


looked  down — touched  the  middle  of 

hi*  forehead  flightly  witk  his  finger 

*        *  True,'  faidhfc. 


CHAP.    X, 

IS  it  not  a  Ihame  to  make  two  chap* 
ters  of  what  parted  in  going  down 
one  pair  of  flairs  ?  for  we  are  got  no 
farther  yet  than  to  the  firft  landing,  and 
there  are  fifteen  more  fteps  down  to  the 
bottom  :  and,  for  aught  I  know,  as  my 
father  and  my  Uncle  Toby  are  in  a 
talking  humour,  there  may  be  as  many 

chapters  as  fteps let  that  be  as  it 

will,  Sir,  I  can  no  more  help  it  than 

my  deftiny a  fudden  impulfe  comes 

acrofs  me Drop  the  curtain,  Shan- 
dy  1  drop  it Strike  a  line  here 

acrofs   the  paper,  Triftram 1  ftrike 

it — and  hey  for  a  new  chapter ! 

The  deuce  of  any  other  rule  have  I 
to  govern  myielf  by  in  this  affair — and 
if  I  had  one — as  I  do  all  things  out' 
of  all  rule — I  would  twift  it  and  tear 
it  into  pieces,  and  throw  it  into  the  fire 

when  I  had  done! Am  I  warm  ? — I 

am,  and  the  caufe  demands  it  -a 
pretty  ftory  ! — is  a  man  to  follow  rules, 
—or  rules  to  follow  him  ? 

Now  this,  you  muft  know,  being 
my  chapter  upon  chapters,  which  I  pro-i 
mifed  to  write  before  I  went  to  fleep,  I 
thought  it  meet  to  eafe  my  confcience 
entirely  before  I  laid  down,  by  telling 
the  world  all  I  knew  about  the  matter 
at  once.  Is  not  this  ten  times  better 
than  to  fet  out  dogmatically  with  a  fen- 
tentious  parade  of  wifdom,  and  telling 
the  world  a  ftory  of  a  roafted  horfe — 
that  chapters  relieve  the  mind — that 
they  affift — or  impofe  upon  the  imagi- 
nation— and  that,  in  a  work  of  this 
dramatick  caft,  they  are  as  neceffaiy  as 
the  miffing  of  fcenes — with  fifty  other 
cold  conceits,  enough  to  extinguish  the 
fire  which  roafted  him. — O  !  but  to  un- 
derltnnd  this,  which  is  a  puff  at  the 
fire  of  Diana's  temple — you  muft  read 

Longinus Read  away — if  you  are 

not  a  jot  the  wifer  by  reading  him  the 
firit  time  over — never  fear — read  him 

again Avicenna  and  Licetus  read 

Ariilotle's  metaphyficks  forty  times, 
through  a-piece,  and  never  understood 
a  fmgle  word!  But  mark  the  confe- 
quence — Avicenna  turned  out  a  defpe- 
rate writer  at  all  kinds  of  writing — for 
he  wrote  books  de  cmni  fcribili—&n.d 
for  Licetus  (Foituaio)  though  all  the 
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world  knows  he  was  born  a  foetus*,  of 
ho  more  than  five  inches  and  a  half  in 
length,  yet  he  grew  to  that  aftonifning 
height  in  literature,  as  to  write  a  book 
with  a  title  as  long  as  himfelf — the 
learned  know,  I  meaii  his  Gonopfychan- 
tkropologia,  upon  the  origin  of  the  hu- 
man foul. 

So  much  for  my  chapter  upon  chap- 
ters, which  I  hold  to  be  the  Deft  chap- 
ter in  my  whole  work  j  and  take  my 
word,  whoever  reads  it,  is  full  as  well 
employed  as  in  picking  draws* 


C  H  A  P.     XI. 

E   mal1  bring   all    thirigs  to 
*  rights,11  faid  my  father,  fet- 
ting  his   foot  upon  the  fir  ft   itep  from 

the  landing. -<  This  Trifmegiftus,' 

continued  my  father,  drawing  his  leg 
back,  and  turning  to  my  Uncle  Toby — • 
was  the  greateft — (Toby) — of  all 
earthly  beings *he  was  the  great- 
eft  king — ''.he  greatelt  lawgiver— the 
greateft  philofopher — and  the  greateft 

prieft '    ' — An$  engineer  !  '—laid 

my  Uncle  Toby. 
— — *<  In  courie,'  faid  my  father* 


CHAP.    xn. 

N  D  how  does  your  miftrefs  ?' 
cried   my  father,    faking  the 


fame  (rep  over  again  from  the  landing, 
and  calling  to  Sufannah,  \vhom  he  law 
pairing  by  the  foot  of  the  ftairs  with  a 
huge  pincu/hion  in  her  hand  —  '  how 
'  docs  yourmiftrefs  ?'  —  •'  As  well,'  laid 
Sufannahj  tripping  by,  but  without 
looking  up,  '  as  can  be  expected.'— 
«  What  A  fool  am  I  !!  faid  my  father  — 
drawing  his  leg  back  again  —  c  let  things 
*  be  as  they  will,  brother  Toby,  'tis 
'  ever  the  precife  anfwer.  —  And  how 
'  is  the  child,  pray  ?'  —  No  anfwer.—  > 
'  And  where  is  Doctor  Slop?'  added 
my  father,  raifmg  his  voice  aloud,  and 
looking  over  the  ballufters.  —  —  iliu.ari- 
hah  was  out  of  hearing. 

<  Of  all  the  riddles  of  a  married  life;* 

faid  my  father,  croffing  the  landing  in 

order  to  fet  his  back  again  ft  the  wait, 

whilft  he  propounded  it  to  my  tlncle 

Toby—5  of  all  the  puzzling  riddles,* 

faid  he,  '  in  a  marriage-  ftate  —  -of  which, 

you  may  truft"  me,   brother   Toby, 

there  are  more   aflcs  loads  than  ail 

Job's    ftock    of  affes  could  have  car- 

ried —  there  is    not  one  that  has  more 

intricacies  in  it  than  this—  -that  from 

the  very  moment  the  mifirefs  of  the 

houfe  is  brought  to  bed,  every  female 

in  it,  from  my  lady's  gentlewoman 

down  to  the  cinder-wench,  becomes 

an  inch  taller  for  it  j  and  give  them- 

felves  more  airs  upon  that  fmgle  inch, 

than    all  their  other  inclies  put   to- 

gether.' , 

'  I  think,  rather/  replied  my  Uncle 
Toby,  «  that  'tis  we  who  fink  an  inch 


*  Ce  Foetus  n'etoit  pas  plus  grand  que  la  paume  da  la  main  ;  mais  fon  pcre  1'ap.nt 
Examine  en  qunlitc  de  Medecin,  Sc  ayant  tmuve  que  c'etoit  cfuslque  chofe  de  plus  qu'un. 
Embryon,  le  rit  transporter  tout  vitfant  a  Rspallo,  ou  iJ  )c  fit  voir  a  Jerome  Banji  & 
a  d'autrei  mcdscins  du  lieu.  On  trouva  qu'il  ne  lui  manquoit  rein  d'eiisntiel  a  la  vie  J 
ifc  fon  pere,  pour  faire  voir  un  eliai  dr.  ton  experience,  entrcprit  d'achcver  1'ouvrage  de 
l.-\  Nature,  &  de  traveller  a  la  formntian  de  1'cnfarit  avec  le  meiiie  artiiive  que  celui  dont 
on  fe  fert  pour  faire  eclorre  ies  Poulets  eu  Egypte.  li  inftmiiit  une  N.oiiriiie  de  toutvce 
qu'elle  avoit  a  faire,  &  ayant  fait  mettre  fon  fil  dans  uri  fjur  proptement  accommode, 
51  reuiflit  a  1'elever  &  a  lui  faire  prendrs  fes  aceroifTemens  neceflairej,  par  I'uniformitc 
d\me  chaieur  ctraftgere  mclufes  cxaftcment  fur  Ies  dcgres  d'un  Thermomi-tre,  ou  d  un 
autre  inftfument  Equivalent.  (Vide  Mich.  Giuitinian,  ne  gli  Scritt.  Liguri  a  CarC. 
223-4S2.) 

On  auroit  toufr^urs  cte  tres  fat  is  fait  de  Tinduftris  <J'nn  p°re  fl  experimcnte  dans  1'art 
de  la  generation,  quand  il  n'aaroit  pu  prolongor  la  vie  :i  fon  fils  que  pour  queiques  moi?, 
ou  pour  peu  d'annees. 

Mais  quand  on  fe  reprefente  que  I'enfant  a  vccu  p*res  de  quatre-vingts  an?,  &  qoe  il 
a  compofe  quatre-vingts  ouvrag^s  difi>;rents  tons  tVuits  d'une  longue  le<5\ure—  il  fa  -:t  Cf  n- 
Vemr,  que  tout  ce  qui  eft  incroyabls  n'eft  pas  tcujours  faux,  Si  que  la  rmiftXo/apce  r.  eft 
pas  teujours  du  cote  de  la  t'eritf. 

11  n',\voit  que  dix-neuf  ans  lors  qu'il  compofe  Gonopfychanthropologia  de  Origtne  Ani» 
mse  humaqse. 

(Les  Enfans  celcbres,  rev^s  Sc  corriges  par  M.  DC  la  Monnoyc  4e  r  Academic  Fran- 
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lower.— If  I  meet  but  a  woman  with 
*  child — I  do  it..  'Tis  a  heavy  tax 
'  upon  that  half  of  our  fellow-creatures, 
4  brother  Shandy/  laid  my  Uncle  To- 
by.— *  It  is  a  piteous  burden  upon  'em,' 
continued  he,  Shaking  his  head — *  Yes, 
«  yes,  'tis  a  painful  thing,1  faid  my 

father,  fhaking   his   head  too. But 

certainly,  fince  fhaking  of  heads  came 
into  falhion,  never  did  two  heads  make 
together,    in   concert,    from  two   fuch 
different  fprings. 
€  r^  -A\-\AC    1'emalir — faid  my  Un- 

Deuce. let    cle  Toby  and  my  fa- 
Deuce  tfake}    t^  each  to  himielf , 


CHAP.    JXIII, 

HOLLA!--- you,  chairman  f * 
here's  fixpence— -do  ftep  into  that 
book  feller's1  fbop,  and  call  me  a  day- 
tale  critick.  I  am  very  willing  to  give 
awy  one  of  'em  a  crown  to  help  me 
with  his  tackling,  to  get  my  father  and 
my  Uncle  Toby  off  the  flairs,  and  to 
put  them  to  bed. 

'Tis  even  high  time  ;  for  except 

a  fliort  nap,  which  they  both  got  whilft 
Trim  was  boring  the  jack-boots — and 
which,  by  the  bye,  did  my  father  no 
fort  of  good,  upon  the  fcore  of  the  bad 
binge — they  have  not  elfe  fhut  their 
eyes,  fince  nine  hours-  before  the  time 
that  Do6lor  Slop  was  led  into  the 
back -parlour  in  that  dirty  pickle  by 
Obadiah. 

Was  every  day  of  my  life  to  be  as 
bu  fy  a  day  as  this — and  to  take  up—- 
Truce. 

I  will  not  finifh  that  fentence  till  I 
have  made  an  oblervation  upon  the 
ii range  ftate  of  affairs  between  the  read- 
er and  myfelf,  juft  as  things  Hand  at 
preient — an  obfervation  never  applica- 
ble before  to  any  one  biographical  wri- 
ter fince  the  creation  of  the  world,  but 
to  myfelf — and  I  believe  will  never  hold 
good  to  any  ether,  until  it's  final  de- 
ftru6lion — and  therefore,  for  the  very 
novelty  of  it  alone,  it  mufl  be  worth 
ycur  worfhips  attending  to. 

I  am  this  month  one  whole  year  older 
than  I'was  this  time  twelve-month ;  and 
having  got,  as  you  perceive,  almofl  in- 
to the  middle  of  my  fourth  volume— 
and  no  farther  than  to  my  firft  day's 
life — 'tis  demonftrative  that  I  have  three 
hundred  and  fixiy-  four  days  more  life  to 


write  juft  now,  than  when  I  firft  fet  cut  } 
fo  that  inttead  of  advancing,  as  a  coin* 
mon  writer,. in  my  work,  with  what  I 
have  been-  doing  at  jt— on  the  contrary, 
I  am  juil  thrown  fo  many  volumes 
back — was  every  day  of  my  life  to  be 
as  bu-fy  a  day  as-  this— and  why  not  ?— 
and  the  tranfactions  and  opinions  of  it 
to  take  up  as  much  defciiption — and 
for  what  yeafon  mould  they  be  cut  fhort  > 
—as,  at  this  rate,  I  fhould  juft  live  three 
hundred  and  fixty-four  times  fafkr  than 

I  mould  write it  muft  follow,  an' 

pleafe  your  worfhips,  that  the  more  I 
write,  the  more  I  mall  have  to  write— 
and  confequently,  the  more  your  wor- 
fhips read,  the  more  your  worfhips  will 
have  to  read. 

Will  this  be  good  for  your  worfhips 
eyes  ? 

It  will  do  well  for  mine ;  and,  was 
it  not  that  my  Opinions  will  be  the  death 
of  me,  I  perceive,  I  fhall  lead  a  fine 
life  of  it  out  of  this  felf-fame  Life  of 
mine — or,  in  other  words,  fhall  lead  a 
couple  of  fine  lives  together. 

As  for  the  propofal  of  twelve  volumes 
a  year,  or  a  volume  a  month,  it  no  way 
alters  my  profpe6t — write  as  I  will,  and 
rufh  as  I  may  into  the  middle  of  things, 
as  Horace  advices — I  fhall  never  over- 
take myfelf — whipp'd  and  driven  to  the 
laft  pinch,  at  the  worft  I  mall  have  one 
day  the  ftart  of  my  pen— and  one  day  is 
enough  for  two  volumes — and  two  vo- 
lumes will  be  enough  for  one  year. 

Heaven ^rofper  the  manufactures  of 
paper  under  this  propitious  reign,  which 
is  now  opened  to  us — as  I  trutt  it's  pro- 
vidence will  profper  every  thing-  elie  in 
it  that  is  taken  in  hand. 

As  for  the  propagation  of  geefe— — I 
give  myfelf  no  concern — Nature  is  all- 
bountiful— I  fhall  never  want  tools  to 
work  with. 

So  then,  friend !  you  have  got 
my  father  and  my  Uncle  Toby  off  the 
flairs,  and  feen  them  to  bed  ?— And 
how  did  you  manage  it  ?— -You  dropp'd 
a  curtain  at  the  flairs -foot — I  thought 
you  had  no  other  way  for  it,-— Here's  a 
crown  for  your  trouble. 


CHAP.    XIX'. 

— *  fTP HEN  reach  me  my  breeches 
JL    *  off  the  chair,*  faid  my  fa- 
ther to  Suianuah.— *'  There  is  not  a 


TRISTRAM    SHANDY. 


*  moment's   time  to  dreft    you,  Sir,' 
cried  Sufannah — «  the  child  is  as  black 

*  in  the  face  as  my '     *  As  your 

(  what  ?'  faid  my  father — for,  like  all 
orators,    he  was  a  dear  fearcher  into 
companions. — '  Blefs  me,  Sir,'  laid  Su- 
fannah, «  the  child's  in  a  fit/ — '  And 
«  where' s  Mr.Yorick  ?*— '  N^ver  where 
«  he  fliould  be,'  laid  Sufannah  i  «  but 
<  his  curate's  in  the  dr effing  -room,  with 

*  the  child  upon  his  arm,  waiting  for 
'  the  name — and  my  roiltrefs  bid  me 
'  run  as  faft  as   I  could  to  know,  as 

*  Captain  Shandy  is  the  godfather,  whe- 

*  ther  it  mould  not  be  called  after  him/ 
f  Were  one  fure,'  faid  my  father 

fo  himfelf,    fcratching    his   eye-brow, 

*  that  the  child  was  expiring,  one  might 

*  as  well  compliment  my  brother  Toby 
'  as  not — and  it  would  be  a  pity,  in 
'  fuch  a  cale,  to  throw  away  fo  great  a 

*  name  as  Trifmegittusupon  him — But 
'  he  may  recover,—— 

{  No,  no1/ — faid  my  father  to  Su- 
fannah, '  I'll  get  up/ — *  There  is  no 

*  time,'  cried  Sufannah  ;  *  the  child's 

*  as  black  as  my  fhoe/— '  Trifmegif- 

*  /w,'  faid  my  father. — l  But  ilay— 
'  thou   art   a   leaky  vefiel,  Sufannah,' 
added  my  father  5    *  canit  thou  carry 

*  Trifmcgiftus  in  thy  head,  the  length 

*  of  the  gallery,  without,  fcattering  ?' — 

*  Can  I  r  cried  Sufannah,  .{hutting  the 
door  in  a  huff. — «  If  me  can,  I'll  be 
'  mot!'  faid  my  father,,  bouncing  out 
of  bed  in  the  dark,  and  groping  for  his 
breeches. 

Sufannah  ran  with  all  {peed  along  the 
gallery. 

My  father  made  all  .poffible  fpeed  to 
find  his  breeches. 

Sufannah  got  the  ftart,  and  kept  it — 

*  It  is  Tm-f-fomething,'  cried  Sufan- 
nah.  f  There  is  no  Chrittian  name 

'  the  world,'  faid  the  curate, 

*  ning  with  7m  — but 

«  Then  'tis  Triflrfm-giJhuJ  quoth  Su- 
iannah. 

*  There  is  no  giftus  to  it,  noo- 

*  die  ! — 'tis  my  own  name,'  replied  the 
curate,  dipping  his  hand,  as  he  fpoke, 

into  the  bafon <  Triftram  /'  faid  he, 

&c.  &c.  &c.  &c..— So  Triftram  was  J 
called,  and  Trt/fram  mall  I  be  to  the 
day  of  my  death. 

_  My  father  followed  Sufannah  with 
his  night-gown  acrofs  his  arm,  with 
nothing  more  than  his  breeches  on, 
fattened,  through  hafte,  with  but  a  fin- 
gie  Lutton,  and  that  button,  through 


hafte,  thruft  only  half  into  the  button- 
hole. 

'  She  has  not  forgot  the  name  ?' 

cried  my  father,  half  opening  the  door. 
— «  No,  no,'  faid  the  curate,  with  a 
tone  of  intelligence. — '  And  the  child 
'  is  bitter/  cried  Sufannah. — *  And 
'  how  does  your  mvftrefs  ?' — '  As  well.,' 
faid  Sufannah,  *  as  can  be  expected/— 
'  Piih  !'  faid  my  father,  the  button  of 
his  breeches  flipping  out  of  the  button- 
hole— So  that  whether  the  interjection 
was  levelled  at  Sufannah,  or  the  but- 
ton-hole— whether  pijb  was  an  inter- 
jection of  contempt  or  an  interjection  of 
moddty,  is  a  doubt,  and  muft  be  a 
doubt  till  I  mall  have  time  to  write  the 
three  following  favourite  chapters,  that 
is,  my  chapter  of  chambermaids,  my 
chapter  of  pijkes,  and  my  chapter  of 
button-holes. 

All  the  light  I  am  able  to  give  the 
reader  at  prefent  is  this,  that  the  mo- 
ment my  father  cried  '  Pifti  V  he  whiuV<3 
hirnfelf  about— and  with  his  breeches 
held  up  by  one  hand,  and  his  night- 
gown thrown  acrofs  the  arm  of  the 
other,  he  returned  along  the  gallery  to 
bed,  fomething  llower  than  he  came. 


CHAP.     XV. 

IWifn  I  could  write  a  chapter  upon 
deep. 

A  fitter  cccafion  could  never  have 
prefented  itfelf,  than  what  this  moment 
offers,  when  all  the  curtains  of  the  fa- 
mily are  drawn — the  candles  put  out— 
aiid  no  creature's  eyes  are  open  but  a 
{ingle  one — for  the  other  has  been  {hut 
thefe  twenty  years  —  of  my  mother's 
rturfe. 

It  is  a  •fine  fubject1! 

And  yet,  as  iine  as  it  is,  I  would 
undertake  to  write  a  dozen  chapters 
upon  button-holes,  'both  quicker  and 
with  more  fame,  than  a  {ingle  chapter 
lapon  this. 

Button-holes'!  —  there  is  fomething 
liyely  in  the  very  idea  of  'em — and  trurt 
me,  when  I  get  amongft  'em. — You 
gentry  with  great  beards — look  as  grave 
as  you  will — I'll  make  merry  work  with 
my  button-holes — I  {hall  have  'cm  all 
to  myfelf — 'tis  a  maiden  fnbje-ct — I 
mall  run  foul  of  no  man's  -wifdosn  or 
fine  layings  in  it. 

But  for  fleep — I  kriow  I  fhijl  make 

nothing  of  it  before  I  beein— -I  am  no 

R  2  dab 
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dab  at  your  fine  fayings  in  the  firft 
place — and  in  the  next,  I  cannot  for 
my  foul  fet  a  grave  face  upon  a  bad 
master,  and  tell  the  world — His  the  re- 
fuge of  the  unfortunate — the  enfran- 
chifement  of  the  prifoner — the  downy 
lap  of  the  hopeiefs,  the  weary  and  the 
bioken  hearted— nor  could  I  fet  out 
with  a  lye  in  ray  mouth,  by  affirming, 
that  of  all  tlie  loft  and  delicious  func- 
tions of  our  nature,  by  which  the  great 
Author  of  it,  in  his  bounty,  has  been 
pleafed  to  recompenfe  the  fufferings 
wherewith  his  juitice  and  his  good  plea- 
fure  has  wearied  us-— that  this  is  the 
chiefeft — (I  know  pleafures  worth  ten 
of  it)— or  what  a  happinefs  it  is  to  man, 
when  the  anxieties  and  paifions  of  the 
flay  are  over,  and  He  lies  down  upon 
his  back,  that  his  foul  fhall  be  fo  feated 
within  him,  that  which  ever  way  ihe 
turns  her  eyes,  the  heavens  (hall  look 
calm  and  i'weet  above  her — no  defire — 
or  fear — or  doubt — that  troubles  the 
air;  nor  any  difficulty,  pa(t,  prefent,  or 
to  come,  that  the  imagination  may  not 
pafs  over  without  offence,  in  that  iweet 
ieceilion. 

«  God's  blefling,'  faid  Sancho  Pan- 
ic a,  '  be  upon  the  man  who  firft  invent- 
'  edthis  lelf-fame  thing  called  fleep  ! — 
*  it  covers  a  man  all  over  like  a  cloak.' 
Now  there  is  more  to  me  in  this,  and  it 
fpeaks  warmer  to  my  heart  and  affec- 
tions, than  all  the  diliertaticns  fqueezed 
cut  of  the  head  of  the"  learned  together 
upon  the  fubjtct. 

Not  that  I  altogether  difapprove 

of  what  Montaigne  advances  upon  it — 
\is  admirable  in  it's  way — (  I  quote  by 
memory.) 

*  The  world  enjoys  other  pleafures,' 
fays  he,  *  as  they  do  that  of  fleep, 
without  tailing  or  feeling  it  as  it  Hips 
and  pafies  by. — We  mould  ftudy  and 
ruminaJe  upon  it,  in  order  to  lender 
proper  thanks  to  him  who  grants  it 
to  us. — -For  this  end  I  caufe  myielf 
to  he  di&urbed  in  my  fleep,  that  I 
may  the  better  and  more  Jeniibly  re- 
liih  it.— And  yet  I  fee  few,'  fays  he 
gain,  '  who  live  with  kfs  fleep,  when 
need  requiits  j  my  body  is  capable  of 
a  firm,  but  nut  of  a  violent  and  fud- 
den  agitation.— i  evade,  of  late?  alj 
Violent  exerciles — I  am  never  weary 
with  walking— but  from  my  youth, 
I  never  liked  to  ride  upon  pavements. 
J  love  to  lie  hard  and  alone,  and  even 


*  without  my  wife.* — This  lad  wor4 
may  dagger  the  faith  of  the  world— 
but  remember,  *  La  Vraij'emblance  (as 
Baylet   fays    in   the    affair   of    Liceti) 

*  rieft  pas  toujours  du  cote  de  la   Ve- 

*  rite.''     And  iq  much  for  fleep. 


CHAP.     XVI. 

<  T  F  my  wife  will  but  venture  him — . 
JL  *  brother  Toby,  Trifmegiitus  fhall 

*  be  drefled  anc}  brought  down  to  us, 

*  whilft  you  and  I  are  getting  our  break-. 
'  fafts  together. 

'  Go,  tell  Sufannah,  Obadiah, 

*  to  ftep  here.' 

*  She  is  run  up  ftairs,'  anfwered  Oba- 
diah, «  this  very  inftant,'  fobbing  and 
c  crying,  and  wringing  her  hands  as  if 
1  her  heart  would  break/ 

1  We  fhall  have  a  rare  month  of  it!' 
faid  my  father,  turning  his  head  from 
Obadiah,  and  looking  willfully  in  my 
Uncle  Toby's  face  for  forne  time — '  we 

*  fhall  have  a  deviiHh  month  of  it,  bro- 
(  ther  Toby,'  faid  my  father,    letting 
his  arms  a-kimbo,  and  fhakinghis  head  j 

*  fire,  water,  women,  wind — brother 
'  Toby  !' — '  It  is  fome  misfortune — ' 
quoth  my  Uncle  Toby. — '  That  it  is?? 

cried  my  fathei> '  to  have  fo  many 

'  jarring  elements  breaking  loofe,  an4 
'  riding  triumph  in  every  corner  of  a 

*  gentleman's  houie.— -  Little  boots  it  tq 
'  the  peace  of  a  family,  brother  Toby, 

*  that  you  and  I  po fiefs  ourfelves,  and 

<  fit  here  filent  and   unmoved — whilft 

*  fueh  a  ftorm   is  whiftling  over  our 
«  heads! 

..{  And  what's  the  matter,    Su-i 

<  fannah  ?'  —  <  THey   have   called  the 
'  child  'Trijiram — and  my  miftrefs  is 

*  juil  got  out  of  an  hyfterick   fit  about 
'  it. — *  No  '.' — '  It  is  not  my  fault  !* 
faid  Sufannah — *  I  told  him   it  wa$ 
^  'Triftramgijtus.'' 

— '• — '  Make  tea  for  yourfelf,  bro- 
'  ther  Toby,'  laid  my  father,  taking 

down  his  hat but  how  different  from 

the  fallies  and  agitations  of  voice  and 
members  which  a  common  reader  would 
imagine. 

. For  he  fpake  in  the  fweeteft  mo- 
dulation— and  took  down  his  hat  with, 
the  gentleft  movement  of  limbs,  that 
ever  affliction  harmonized  and  attimetj 
together. 

.    i     <  Go  to  the  bowling  green  for 
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*  Corporal  Trim/  faid  my  Uncle  To- 
by, fpeak  ing  to  Obadiah,  as  foon  as 
jny  father  left  the  room. 


CHAP.    XVII. 

WHEN  the  misfortune  of  my  nofe 
fell  ib  heavily  upon  my  father's 
Jiead — the  reader  remembers  that  he 
walked  inftantly  up  ttairs,  and  catt 
himfelf  down  upon  his  bed  j  and  from 
hence,  unlefs  he  has  a  great  infight  in- 
to human  nature,  he  will  be  apt  to  ex- 
pect a  rotation  of  the  fame  afcending 
and  defcending  movements  from  him, 

upon  this  misfortune  of  my  NAME 

Jfc. 

The  different  weight,  dear  Sir — nay 
even  the  different  package  of  two  vexa- 
tions of  the  fame  weight — makes  a  very 
wide  difference  in  our  manners  of  bear- 
ing and  getting  through  with  them.— • 
It  is  not  half  an  hour  ago,  when  (in 
the  great  hurry  and  precipitation  of  a 
poor  devil's  writing  for  daily  bread)  I 
threw  a  fair  jfheet,  which  I  had  juft 
fmifhed,  and  carefully  wrote  out,  ilap 
into  the  fire,  inltead  of  the  foul  one. 

Initantly  I  lhatched  off  my  wig,  and 
jhrew  it  perpendicularly,  with  ail  ima- 
ginable violence,  up  to  the  top  of  the 
room — indeed,  I  caught  it  as  it  fell — 
but  there  was  an  end  of  the  matter  ;  nor 
do  I  think  any  thing  elfe  in  Nature 
\vould  have  given  fuch  immediate  eafe: 
me,  dear  goddefs,  by  an  inttuntaneous 
irnpulfe,  in  all  provoking  cafes,  deter- 
mines us  to  a  fally  of  this  or  that  mem- 
ber— or  elie  (lie  thrufts  us  into  this  or 
that  place,  or  pofture  of  body,  we  know 

not  why but  mark,  Madam,  we 

live  arnongft  riddles  and  myiteries— 
the  moft  obvious  things,  which  come 
in  our  way,  Rave  dark  fides,  which  the 
quicker}  fight  cannot  penetrate  into  ;  and 
even  the  cleared  and  moft  exalted  un- 
derftandings  amongtt  us  find  ourfelves 
puzzled  and  at  a  iofs  in  almoft  every 
cranny  of  Nature's  works  5  ib  that  this, 
like  a  thoufand  other  things,  fi-lls  out 
tor  us  in  a  way,  which  though  we  can- 
not reafon  upon  it — yet  we  find  the 
good  of  it,  may  it  pleafe  your  reve- 
rences and  your  worfhips — and  that's 
enough  for  us. 

Now  my  father  could  not  lie  down 
with  this  affliaion  for  his  life— nor 
pould  he  carry  it  up  flairs  lijie  the  other 


— he  walks  compofedly  out  with  it  19 
the  fifti-pond. 

Had  my  father  leaned  his  head  upon 
his  hand,  and  reafoned  an  hour  whicl| 
\vay  to  have  gone — reafon,  with  all  her 
force,  could  not  have  dire.cled  him  to 
any  thing  ^ike  it:  there  is  fomething, 
Siij  in  fifn -ponds — but  what  it  is,  I 
leave  to  fy item-  builders  and  fiih-pond- 
diggeis  betwixt  "em  to  imd  out— but 
there  is  fomething,  under  the  fail  dif- 
orderly  tranfport  of  the  humours,  fo 
unaccountably  becalming  in  an  orderly 
and  a  fober  walk  towards  one  of  titan, 
that  I  have  often  wondered  that  neither 
Pythagoras,  nor  Plato,  nor  Solon,  nor 
Lycurgus,  nor  Mahomet,  nor  any  of 
your  noted  law  givers,  ever  gave  crdqc1 
about  them. 


CHAP.    XVIII. 

*  \TOUR     honour/    faid    Trim, 

JL  ihutnng  the  parlour-door  be- 
fore he  began  to  fpeak,  *  has  heard,  I 
imagine,  of  this  unlucky  accident.'— • 
O  yes,  Trim!  laid  my  Uncle  Toby, 
and  it  gives  me  great  concern.'—! 
am  heartily  concerned  too  ;  but  I  hope 
your  honour/ replied  Trim!  *  \viil  do 
me  the  juilice  to  believe,  that  it  was  not 
in  the  leart  owing  to  me." — '  To  thee, 
Trim  !' — cried  my  UncieToby,  look- 
ng  kindly  in  his  face — '  it  was  Sufan- 
nah's  and  the  curate's  folly  betwixt 
them/ — '  What  buiineis  could  they 
have  together,  an'  pleaie  ycur  honour, 
in  the  garden?' — {  In  the  gallery, 
thou  meaner!  P  replied  my  Uncle 
Toby. 

Trim  found  he  was  upon  a  wrong 

leent,    and   flopped   fliort  with  a   low 

bow — '  Two  misfortunes/  quoth  the 

corporal  to  hiipfelf,  '  are  twice  as  many, 

at  leaft,  as  are  needful  to  be  called 

over  at  one   time — the  mifchief  the 

cow  has    done  in  breaking  into   the 

fortifications,  may  be  told  his  honour 

hereafter."- — Trim's  caiuiicrv  and  ad- 

drels,  under  the  cover  of  his  low  bow, 

prevented    all    fuipicion    in    my  Uncle 

Toby,  ib  he  xvent  on  with  what  he  had 

to  iky  to  Trim  as  follows. 

'  For    my    own    part,    Trim, 

'  though  I  can  fee  little  or  no  difference 
1  betwixt  my   nephew's    being    called 

*  Triftram  or  Trifmsgijtus — ytt  as  the 

*  thing  fits  ib  near  niy  brother's  heart, 
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«  Trim — T  would  freely  hare  given  a 
«  hundred  pounds  rather  than  it  fhould 

«  ha/e    happened.'- *    A    hundred 

<  pounds,  an1  pleafe  your  honour!1  re- 
plied Trim — *  I  would  not  give  a  cher- 
«  ry-ltone  to  boot.' — *  Nor  would  I, 

*  Trim,  upon  my  own  account/  quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby  5   *  but  my  brother, 

*  whom  there  is  no  arguing  with  in  this 

*  cafe— maintains,    that  a  great   deal 

*  more  depends,  Trim,  upon  Chriitian 

*  names,   than  what  ignorant  people 

*  imagine — for  he  fays  there  never  was 

*  a  great  or  heroick  action  performed, 

*  fince  the  world  began,  by  one  called 
*-  *fiftram — nay,  he  will  have  it,  Trim, 

*  that  a  man  can  neither  be  learned,  or 

*  wife,  or  brave '    f  It  is  ail  fancy, 

*  an'  pleafeyour  honour — I  fought  jtilt 

*  as  well,'  replied  the  corporal,  *  when 

*  the  regiment  called  me  Trim,  as  when 

*  they  called  me  "James  Butler." — '  And 
'  for  my  own  part,'    faid   my  Uncle 
Toby,  '  though  I  mould  blufh  to  boaft 
«  of  myfelf,  Trim — yet  had  my  name 

*  been  Alexander,   I  could  have  clone 

*  KO  more  at  Nanrur  than  my  duty.' 
«  Blefs  your  honour1.1  cried  Trim, 

advancing  three  fteps  a-s  he  fpoke,  *  does 

*  a  man  think  of  his  Chriftian  name 

*  whto  he  goes  upon  the  attack?' — 
•*  Or  when   he   (lands   in  the  trench, 

*  Trim  ?'  cried  my  Uncle  Toby,  look- 
ing   firm. — f  Or    when    he    enters    a 

*  b;each  ?'  faid  Trim,'  pufhing  in  be- 
tween   two    chairs. — *  Or    forces    the 

*  lines?'    cried   my  uncle,   rifmg    up, 
and  pufhing  his  crutch  like  a  pike.— 
••*  Or   facing  a  platoon  ?'  cried  Trim, 
prefenting  his  ftick  like  a  firelock.— 
'  Or  when  he  inarches  up  the  glacis  ?' 
cried  my  Uncle  Toby,  looking  warm, 
and  fetting  his  foot  upon  his  ftool, — 


CHAP.    XIX. 

MY  father  was  'returned  from  his 
walk  to  the  fifli-pond — and  open- 
ed the  parlour-door  in  the  very  height 
of  the  attack,  juft  as  my  Uncle  Toby 
was  marching  up  the  glacis—- Trim  re- 
covered his  arms— never  was  rny  Uncle 
Toby  caught  in  riding  at  fuch  a  defpe- 
»ate  rate  in  his  life  ! — Alas !  my  Uncle 
Toby !  had  not  a  weightier  matter  call- 
ed forth  all  the  ready" eloquence  of  my 
father — how  had  It  thou  then,  and  thy 
poor  hobby-horfe  too,  have  been  infulted. 
My  father  hung  up  his  hat  with  the 


fame  air  he  took  it  down ;  and  after 
giving  a  flight  look  at  the  diforder  of 
the  room,  he  took  hold  of  one  of  the 
chairs  which  had  formed  the  corporal's 
breach,  and  placing  it  over-againft  my 
Uncle  Toby,  he  fat  down  in  it,  and  as 
foon  as  the  tea-things  were  taken  away, 
and  the  door  fhut,  he  broke  out  in  a 
lamentation  as  follows. 


MY  FATHER'S  LAMENTATION. 

*  TT  is  in  vain  longer,'  faid  my  fa- 
JL  ther,  addrefling  himfelf  as  much 
to  Ernulphus's  curie,  which  was  laid 
upon  the  corner  of  the  chimney-piece—- 
as to  my  Uncle  Toby  who  fat  under 
it— «  it  is  in  vain  longer,'  laid  my  fa- 
ther, in  the  mod  querulous  monotony 
imaginable,  *  to  ftruggle  as  I  have  done 
againft  this  moft  uncomfortable  of 
human  perfualions— -I  fee  it  plainly, 
that  either  for  my  own  fins,  brother 
Toby,  or  the  fins  and  follies  of  the 
Shandy  family,  Heaven  has  thought  fit 
to  draw  forth  the  heavieft  of  it's  artil- 
lery againft  me  j  and  that  the  profperity 
of  my  child  is  the  point  upon  which 
the  whole  force  of  it  is  directed  to 
play/ — <  Such  a  thing  would  batter 
the  whole  univcrfe  about  our  ears, 
brother  Shandy,'  faid  my  Uncle  To- 
by— <  if  it  was  lb.'— <  Unhappy  Trif- 
tram!  child  of  wrath!  child  of  de- 
crepitude, interruption,  miftake,  and 
dilcontent?  What  one  misfortune  or 
dilafter  in  the  book  of  embryotick 
«vils,  that  could  unmechanize  thy 
frame,  or  entangle  thy  filaments ! 
which  has  not  fallen  upon  thy  head, 
or  ever  thou  cameft  into  the  world  I—- 
what evils  in  thy  pafiage  into  it  I—- 
what evils  fince ! — Produced  into  be- 
ing, in  the  decline  of  thy  father" s 
days — when  the  powers  of  his  imagi- 
nation and  of  his  body  were  waxing 
feeble — when  radical  heat,  and  radical 
moifture,  the  elements  which  fhould 
have  tempered  thine,  were  drying 
up,  and  nothing  left  to  found  thy 
ftamina  in,  but  negations — 'tis  piti- 
ful— brother  Toby,  at  the  befl — and 
called  out  for  all  the  little  helps  that 
care  and  attention  on  both  fides  could 
give  it.  But  how  were  we  defeated  I 
You  know  the  event,  brother  Toby 
—'tis  too  melancholy  a  one  to  be  re- 
peated now— when  the  few  animal 
Ipirits  I  was  worth  in  the  world,  and 
<  with 


TRISTRAM    SHANDY. 


IS3 


«  with  which  memory,  fancy,  and  quick 
<  parts,  ftiould  have  been  conveyed— 
«  were  all  difperfed,  confufed,  con- 
«  founded,  fcattered,  and  fent  to  the 

«  devil. 

«  Here  then  was  the  time  to  have  put 
«  a  ftop  to  this  perfection  againft  him 

(  and  tried  an  experiment  at  leall — 

«  whether  calmnefs  and  ferenity  of  mind 
'  in  your  lifter,  with  a  due  attention, 

*  brother  Toby,  to  her  evacuations  and 
«  repktions — and  the  reft  of  her  non- 
«  naturals,  might  not,  in  a  courfe  of 

*  nine  months  geftations,  have  fet  all 
«  things    to    rights. — My   child  was 
«  bereft   of  thele! — What  a  teazing 
'  life  did  fhe  lead  herfelf,  and  confe- 
1  quently  her  fcetus  too,  with  that  non- 

*  ienfical  anxiety  of  her's  about  lying-in 

*  in  town  1' — *  I  thought  my  filter  fub- 
1  mitted  with  the  greateft  patience,'  ye- 
plied  my  Uncle  Toby — '  I  never  heard 

*  her  utter  one  fretful  word  about  it.' 
— f  She  fumed  inwardly,'  cried  my  fa- 
«  therj    *  and  that,  let  me   tell  you, 

*  brother,  was  ten  times  worfe  for  the 
«  child — and    then,    what   battles   did 

*  me  fight  with  me,   and  what  perpe- 

*  tual    itorms  about   the    midwife!'— 

*  There  me  gave  vent,'  faid  my  Uncle 
Toby. — *  Vent!'  cried  my  father,  look- 
ing up. 

*  But  what  was   all    this,  my  dear 
'  Toby,  to  the  injuries  done  us  by  my 

*  child's  coming  head-foremoft  into  the 

<  world,  when  all  I  willied,  in  this  ge- 

<  neral  wreck  of  his  frame,  was  to  have 
,*  faved  this   little  cafket  unbroke,  un- 

«  rifled. 

*  With  all  my  precautions,  how  was 

*  my    fyftem   turned    topfide-turvy  in 

*  the  womb  with  my  child!  his  head 

*  expofed  to  the  hand  of  violence,  and 

*  a  preffure  of  four  hundred  and  leventy 

*  pounds   avoirdupois  weight  acting  ib 
'  perpendicularly  upon  it's  apex— that 

*  at  this   hour  'tis  ninety  per  cent,  in- 
'  furance,    that   the  fine   net-work  of 
'  the  intellectual  web  be  not  rent  and 

*  torn  to  a  thouland  tatters. 

<  Still  we  could  have  done.— 

'  Fool,  coxcomb,  puppy — give  him  but 
'  a  NOSE — Cripple,  dwarf,    driveller, 

*  goofecap — (fhape  him   as  you  will) 

*  -—the  door  of  fortune  Hands  open ! 
'  — O  Licetus  !  Licetus  !    had  I  been 

*  blelt  with  a  fcetus  five  inches  long 
'  and  a  half,    like  thee— Fate  might 
6  have  done  her  word  ! 

*  Siill,  brother  Toby,  there  was  one 


'  caft  of  the  dye  left  for  our  child  after 

<  all— O  Trittram!    Triitram!    Trii- 
*  tram  \ 

<  We  will   fend    for  Mr.  Yorick,* 
faid  my  Uncle  Toby. 

. <  You  may  fend  for  whom  you 

<  will,'  replied  my  father. 


CHAP.     XX. 

WHAT  a  rate  have  I  gone  on  at, 
curveting  and  frifking  it  away, 
two  up  and  two  down  for  four  volumes 
together,  without  looking  once  behind, 
or  even  on  one  fide  of  me,  to  fee  whom 
I  trod  upon! — *  I'll  tread  upon  no 

<  one,'  —  quoth    I   to   myfelf  when    I 
mounted — *  I'll  take  a  good  rattling; 
4  gallop ;  but  I'll  not  hurt  the  pooreit 
*  jack-afs  upon  the  road.' — So  off  I  fet 
—up  one  lane,  down  another — through 
this  turnpike,  over  that — as  if  the  arch- 
jockey  of  jockies  had  got  behind  me. 

Now  ride  at  this  rate  with  what  good 
intention  and  refutation  you  may — 'tis 
a  million  to  one  you'll  do  fome  one  a 
mifchief,  if  not  yourfelf — c  He's  flung 

<  — he's  off — he's   loft   his   feat — he's 
'  down — he'll  break  his  neck — fee!— 
c  if  he  has  not  galloped  full  among  the 
'  icaffbkling  of  the  undertaking    crl- 
'  ticks  ! — he'll   knock  his   brains    out 
'  againft   fome    of    their    pofts  —  he's 
'  bounced  out ! — look — he's  now  riding 
'  like  a  mad- cap  full  tilt  through  a 
'  whole  crowd  of    painters,    fiddlers, 

*  poets,  biographers,   phyficians,  law- 

*  yers,   logicians,  players,   fchoolmer., 
£  churchmen,  flatefmen,  foidiers,  cafu- 
f  ifts,  connoiffeurs,  prelates,  popes,  and 
f  engineers.' 

*  Don't  fear,  faid  1 5  '  111  not  hurt 

«  the  pooreft  jack-afs  upon  the  king's 

*  highway. '-r-'  But  your  horfe  throws 

*  dirt ;  lee !  you've  fplamed  a  bifhop.* 
— '  I  hope  in  God,  "'twas  only  Ernul- 

*  phus !'  faid  I. — '  But  you  have  fquirt- 

<  ed   full  in   the   faces  of  Meffrs.  Le 
'  Moyne,  De  Romigny,  and  DC  Mar* 
'  cilly,    doclors   of    the   Sorbonne.'— - 

*  That  was  laft  year,'  replied  I. — «  But 
(  you   have  trod  this  moment  upon  a 
(  king.' — '  Kings  have  bad  times  on't,' 
faid  I,  *  to  be  trod  upon  by  fuch  people 
'  as  me.' 

«  Ycfu  have  done  it,'  replied  my 

accufer. 

'  I  deny  it,*  quoth  I— and  fo  have 
got  off,  and  here  am  I  ftanding  with 

my 
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my  bridle  in  one  hand,  and  with  my 
cap  in  the  other,  to  tell  mv  ftory.— 
*  And  what  is  it?' — You  Hull  hear 
in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAP.     XXI. 

AS  Francis  the  Firft  of  France  Was 
one  winterly  night  warming  him- 
felf  over  the  embers  of  a  wood  fire,  and 
talking  with  his  firft  minifter  of  fxmtlry 
things  for  the  good  of  the  ftate  * — *  It 
«  would  not  be  amifs,'  laid  the  king, 
ftirring  up  the  embers  with  his  cane,  «  if 

*  this  good  underftanding  betwixt  our- 

*  felves   and    Switzerland   was  a  little 
«  ftrengthened.' — <  There  is   no   end, 

*  Sire,'  replied  the  minifter,  «  in  giving 

*  money  to   thefe  people — they  would 

*  fwallow  up  the  treaiury  of  France.'— 
'  Poo !  poo  r  anfwered  the  king — *  there 

*  are  more  ways,  Monf.  le  Premier,  of 

*  bribing  ftates,  bef.des  that  of  giving 

*  money. — I'll  pay  Switzerland  the  ho- 

*  nour  of  {landing   godfather  for  my 

*  next  child.'—4  Your   majefty/   faid 
the  minifter,  <  in  fo  doing,  would  have 
'  all  the  grammarians  in  Europe  upon 

*  your  back. — Switzerland,   as   a   re- 

*  publick,  being  a  female,  can  in  no 

*  conftru&ion    be   godfather."  —  *   She 

*  may  be  godmother^  replied  Francis, 
haftily — f  ib   announce   my  intentions 

*  by  a  courier  to-morrow  morning.—— 

'  I  am  aftonifhed/  laid  Francis  the. 
Firft,  (that  day  fortnight)  fpeaking  to 
his  minifter  as  he  entered  the  ciofet, 
that  we  have  had  no  anfwer  from  Swit- 
zerland I1 — l  Sire,  I  wait  upon  you  this 
moment,'  faid  Monf.  le  Premier,  *  to 
lay  before  you  my  difpatches   upon 
that  bufineis.'— <  They  take  it  kind- 
ly ?'  faid  the  king. — '  They  do,  Sire/ 
eplied   the   minifter,    «  and   have  the 
higheft  fenfe  of  the  honour  your  ma- 
jelty  has  done  them — but  the  repub- 
lick,  as  godmother,  claims  her  right, 
it>  this  cafe,  of  naming  the  child.' 
«  In  all  reafon,'  quoth   the  king— 
ihe  will    chriften    him   Francis,    or 
Henry,  or  Lewis,  or  feme  name  that 
(he  knows  will  be  agreeable  to  us.'— 
,  Your  majefty  is  deceived,'  replied  the 
minifter — '  I  have  this  hour  received 
a  difpatch  from  our  refident,  with  the 
determination  of  the  republick  on  that 
point  alfo/— •*  And  what  name  has  the 


*  republick  fixed  upon  for  the  daupjun  ?' 
— «  Shadrach,  Mefech,  and  Abed- nego/ 
replied  the  minifter. — c  By  St.  Peter's 

*  girdle,    I  will  have   nothing   to    do' 

*  with  the  Swifs !'    cried   Francis   the 

*  Firft  j'  pulling  up  his  breeches,  and 
walking  haftily  acrofs  the  floor. 

'  Your  majefty,'  replied  the  minifter, 
calmly,  *  cannot  bring  yourielf  off.' 

^  We'll  pay  them  in  money,'  faid 
the  king. 

'  Sire,  there  are  not  fixty  thoufand 
'  crowns  in  the  treafury/  anfwered  the 
minifter. — '  I'll  pawn  the  beft  jewel  in 
'  my  crown,'  quoth  Francis  the  Firft. 

'  Your  honour  ftands  pawned  al- 
'  ready  in  this  matter,'  anfwered  Monf. 
le  Premier. 

'  Then  Monf.  le  Premier/  faid  the 
king,  «  by w  we'll  go  to  v/ar  with 

*  them/ 


CHAP.    XXII. 

ALBEIT,  gentle  reader,  I  hsve 
JnL  lufted  earneftly,  and  endeavoured 
Carefully  (according  to  the  meafure  of 
fuch  flender  fkill  as  God  has  vouch - 
fafed  me,  and  as  convenient  leifure  from 
other  occafions  of  needful  profit  and 
healthful  paftime  have  permitted)  that 
thefe  little  books,  which  I  here  put  into 
thy  hands,  might  ftand  inftead  of  many 
bigger  books — yet  have  I  carried  myfelf 
towards  thee  in  fuch  fanciful  gu'ife  of 
carelefs  diiport,  that  right  fore  am  I 
amamed  now  to  intreat  thy  lenity  feri- 
oufly— -in  befeeching  thee  to  believe  it 
of  me,  that  in  the  ftory  of  my  fathet' 
and  his  Chriftian  names— I  had  no 
thoughts  of  treading  xi pon  Francis  the 

Firft nor  in  the  affair  of  the  nof'e— - * 

upon  Francis  the  Ninth— nor  in  the 
character  of  my  Uncle  Toby — of  cha- 
racterizing the  militiating  ipirits  of  my 

country- the  wound  upon  his  groin, 

is   a  wound   to    every  comparison   of 

that  kind nor  by  Trim — that  I 

meant  the  Duke  of  Ormoiid— — or  that 
my  book  is  wrote  again  ft  predeftination, 

or  free-will,  or  taxes. If 'tis  wrote 

again  ft  any  thing— 'tis  wrote,  an'  plcafs 
yoy.r  worships,  agarnft  the  fpieen !— in 
order,  by  a  more  frequent  and  a  more 
convulfive  elevation  and  deprefiion  of 
the  diaphragm,  and  the  fuccuiTations  of 
the  intercoilal  and  abdominal  mufcles 


*  Vide  Menagiana,  vol.  i« 
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in  laughter,  to  drive  the  gall  and  other 
bitter  juices'  from  the  gall-bladder, 
liver,  and  fweet-bread,  of  his  majefty's 
fubjefts,  with  all  the  inimicitious  paf- 
fions  which  belong  to  them,  down  into 
their  duodenums. 


CHAP.  XXUL 


IP-—*  T} 
AJ 


UT  can  the  thing  be  un- 
done,  Yorick?'  faid  my 

father  i  *  for,  in  my  opinion,'  continued 

he,  *  it  cannot.'  —  {  I  ana  a  vile  canon- 
fft,'  replied  Yorick  —  <  but  of  all  evils, 
holding  fufpence  to  be  the  moft  tor- 
menting, we  mail  at  leaft  know  the 
woril  of  this  matter.'—'  I  hate  theie 
great  dinners,1  faid  my  father.—'  The 
fize  of  the  dinner,  is  not  the  point,' 

anfwered   Yorick—  (    we    want,    Mr. 

«  Shandy,  to  dive  into  the  bottom  of 


'  this  doubt,  whether  the  name  can  be 
f  changed  or  roi — and  as  the  beards  of 
'  fo  many  commifTaries,  officials,  ad- 

*  vocates,  pro£lors,  regifters,  and  of  the 

*  moft  eminent  of  our  ichool-divines, 
'  and  others,   are   all  to  meet   in  the 
'  middle  of  one  table,  and  JDidius  has 

*  fo    preflingly  invited  you— who,   in 
'  your  diftreis,   would  mifs    fuch   an 
c  occafion  ? — All  that  is  requifite,'  con- 
tinued Yorick,    *    is    to  .apprize   Di- 
'  dius,    and  let  him   manage  a  con- 

*  verfation   after  dinner  fo  as  to  in- 
«  troduce    the    fubjecl.' — '  Then  my 

<  brother  Toby/  cried  my  father,  clap- 
ping  his  two   hands   together,  «  fliall 
'  go  with  us.' 

>••  c  Let  my  'old  tye-wig,'  quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby,  «  and  my  laced  regi- 
«  mentals,  be  hu»g  to  the  fire  all  night, 

<  Trim.' 


CHAP, 
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c  H  A  P.  xxv. 


-N' 


'O  doubt,  Sir— there  it 
_  a  whole  chapter  wanting 
here — and  a  chafm  of  ten  pages  made 
in  the  book  by  it— but  the  book  binder 
is  neither  a  fool,  or  a  knave,  or  a  pup- 
py—nor is  the  book  a  jot  more  im- 
perfect— (at  leaft,  upon  that  fcore) — 
but,  on  the  contrary,  the  book  is  more 
perfect  and  compleat  by  wanting  the 
chapter,  than  having  it,  as  I  mall  de- 
monftrate  to  your  reverences  in  this 
manner. — I  queftion,  firft,  by  the  bye, 
whether  the  fame  experiment  might  not 
be  made  as  fuccefsfully  upon  fundry 

other  chapters but  there  is  no  end, 

an"  pleaie  your  reverences,  in  trying 
experiments  upon  chapters— we  have 
had  enough  of  it— So  there's  an  end 
of  that  matter. 

But  before  J  begin  my  demonftra- 
tion,  let  me  only  tell  you,  that  the 
chapter  which  J  have  torn  out,  and 
which  otherwife  you  would  all  have  been 
reading  juft  now,  inftead  of  this — was 
the  defcription  of  my  father's,  my  Un- 
cle Toby's,  Trim's,  and  Obadiah's,  fet- 
ting  out  and  journeying  to  the  viiitations 
at  ****. 

*  We'll  go  in  the  coach,'  faid  my  fa- 
ther.— «Pr'ythee,  have  the  arms  been 
'  altered,  Obadiah  ?'— It  would  have 
made  my  ftory  much  better,  to  have 
begun  with  telling  you,  that  at  the 
time  my  mother's  arms  were  added  to 
the  Shandy's,  when  the  coach  was  re- 
painted, upon  my  father's  marriage,  it 
had  fo  fallen  out,  that  the  coach-pain- 
ter, whether  by  performing  all  his  works 
with  the  left-hand,  like  Turpilius  the 
Roman,  or  Hans  Holbein  of  Bafil— • 
or  whether  'twas  more  from  the  blun- 
der of  his  head  than  hand  —  or  whe- 
ther, laftly,  it  was  from  the  finifter 
turn  which  every  thing  relating  to  our 
family  was  apt  to  take — it  fo  fell  our, 
however,  to  our  reproach,  that  inftead 
of  the  bend-dexter^  which  fince  Harry 
the  Eighth's  reign  was  honeftly  our 
due— a  bend-Jiniftert  by  fome  of  thefe 
fatalities,  had  been  drawn  quite  acrofs 
the  field  of  the  Shandy  arms.  'Tis 
fcarce  credible  that  the  mind  of  fo  wife 
a  man  as  my  father  was,  could  be  fo 
much  incommoded  with  fo  fmall  a 
matter.  The  word  coach— let  it  be 
whofe  it  would—or  tgtttb -man,  or  ( oac k« 


horfe,  or  coach-hire,  could  never  be 
named  in  the  family ,  but  he  conftantly 
complained  of  carrying  this  vile  mark 
of  illegitimacy  upon  the  door  of  his 
own  j  he  never  once  was  able  to  ilep  in- 
to the  coach,  or  out  of  it,  without  turn- 
ing round  to  take  a  view  of  the  arms, 
and  making  a  vow,  at  the  fame  time, 
that  it  was  the  laft  time  he  would  eye? 
fet  his  foot  in  it  again,  till  the  bend-Ji~ 
nifter  was  taken  out — but,  like  the  af- 
fair of  the  hinge,  it  was  one  of  the  many 
things  which  the  deftinies  had  fet  down 
in  their  books  ever  to  be  grumbled  at— • 
(and  in  wifer  families  than  ours)— but 
never  to  be  mended. 

— — *  Has  the  fauf-Jfrnfterbctn  brufh- 
«  ed  out,  I  fay?'  faid  my  father.— 
'  There  has  been  nothing  brufhed  out, 

*  Sir,'  anfwered  Obadiah,  '  but  the  lin- 
«  ing.'— «  We'll  go  on  horfeback,'  faid 
my  father,  turning  to  Yorick.— '  Of 

*  all  things  in  the  world,  except  poli- 
c  ticks,  the  clergy  know  the  leaft  of  he* 
'  raldy,'  faid  Yorick. — 'No  matter  for 
'  that,'  cried  my  father. — «  I  mould  be 
'  forry  to  appear  with  a  blot  in  my  ef- 

*  cutcheon  before  them.' — '  Never  mine! 
'  the  bend-fmiJierS  laid  my  Uncle  To- 
by, putting  on  his  tye-  wig.— '  No,  in- 
«  deed,'  laid  my  father—*  you  may  go 

*  with  my  Aunt  Dinah  to  a  vifitation 
'  with  a  bend-jinijler,  if  you  think  fit  L" 
—My  poor  Uncle  Toby  blufhed.— My 
father  was  vexed  at  himfelf. — — «  No, 
'  my  dear  brother  Toby,'  faid  my  fa- 
ther, changing  his  tone — <  btit  the  damp 

*  of  the  coach  lining  about  my  loins, 
'  may  give  me  the  fciatica  again,  as  it 

*  did  December,  January,  and  Febru- 
«  ary  laft  winter — fo,  if  you  pleafe,  you 
'  fliall  ride  my  wife's  pad  -      and  a* 
'  you  are  to  preach,  Yoriek,  you  had 
'  better  make  the  beft  of  your  way  be- 

*  fore — and  leave  me  to  take  care  of 
'  my  brother  Toby,  and  to  follow  at 
'our  own  rates.' 

Now  the  chapter  I  was  obliged  to 
tear  out,  was  the  defcription  of  this 
cavalcade, — in  which  Corporal  Trim 
and  Obadiah,  upon  two  coach-horfes 
abreaft,  led  the  way  as  flow  as  a  pa- 
trole — whilft  my  Uncle  Toby,  in  his 
laced  regimentals  and  tye-wig,  kept  his 
rank  with  my  father,  in  deep  roads  and 
diflertations,  alternately,  upon  the  ad- 
vantage of  learning  and  arms,  as  eacb 
could  get  the  ftart. 

<•— *»~jBut  the  painting  ef  this  jour- 
S  2,  ney> 
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ney,  upon  reviewing  it,  appears  to  be 
fo  much  above  the  Itylc  and  manner  of 
any  thing  eiie  I  have  been  able  to  paint 
in  this  book,  that  it  could  not  have  re- 
mained in  it,  without  depreciating  every 
other  fcene  j  and  deilroying  at  the  fame 
time  that  neceiTary  equipoife  and  ba- 
lance (whether  of  good  or  bad)  betwixt 
chapter  and  chapter,  from. whence  the 
juft  proportions  and  harmony  of  the 
whole  work  refults.  For  my  own  part, 
I  am  but  juft  ftt  up  in  the  bufinefs,  fo 
Jcnow  little  about  it — but,  in  my  opi- 
nion, to  write  a  book  is  for  all  the 
world  like  humming  a  fong — be  but  in 
tune  with  yourfelf,  Madam,  it  is  no 
.matter  how  high  or  how  low  you  take 
it.'  "  This  is  the  reafon,  may  it  pleafe 
your  reverences,  that  fome  of  the  low- 
eft  and  flattelt  compofitions.pafs  off  very 
Wejl — (as  Yorick  told  my  Uncle  Toby 
one  night)— by  fiege.— - My  Uncle  To- 
iy  looked  brilk  at  the  found  of  the 
\vcrdjtege,  but  could  make  neither  head 
•or  tail  of  it. 

'  I'm  to  preach  at  court  next  Sun- 
c  day,'  faid  Homenas—' run  over  my 
'  notes.'— — So  I  hummed  over  Doc- 
tor Komenas's  notes. l  The  modu- 

'  lation's  very  well — 'twill  do,  Home- 
'  nas,  if  it  holds  on  at  this  rate.' — So 
on  I  hummed  — and  a  tolerable  tune  I 
thought  it  was :  ajid  to  this  hour,  may 
•it  pleafe  your  reverences,  had  never 
fe\md  out  how  low,  how  flat,  how  fpi  - 
ritlefs  and  jejune  it  was,  but  that  aH 
of  a  fudden,  up  darted  an  air  in.  the 
middle  of  it,  ib  fine,  fo  rich,  fo  heavenly 
—it  carried  my  foul  up  with  it  into  the 
other  world  !  now  had  I  —  (as  Mon- 
taigne complained  in  a  parallel  accident) 
—had  I  found  the  declivity  eafy,  or  the 
afcent  acceflible  —  certes  I  had  been 
out-witted. — '  Your  notes,  Homenas,1 1 
ihould  have  fuid,-  c  are  good  notes'— but 
jt  was  fo  perpendicular  a  precipice—- fo 
wholly  cut  off  from  the  reft  of  the  work, 
that  by  the  firft  note  I  hummed  I  found 
rnylclt  flying  into  the  other  world,  and 
from  thence  difcovered  the  vala  from 
whence  I  came,  fo  deep,  fo  lew,  and 
diimal,  that  1  lliall  never  have  the  heart 
to  defcend  into  it  again. 

{f^fA  dwarf  who  brings  a  flandard 
along  with  him  to  meafure  his  own  fize 
—  take  my  word,  is  a  dwarf  in  more 

articles  than  o-ne. Arid  &  much  for 

tearing  out  of  chapters. 


CHAP,  xxvr 


-<  QEE  if 
O  'all 


he  is  not  cutting  it 
into  flips,  and  giving 
e  them  about  him  to  light  their  pipes  I* 
— f  It  is  abominable,'  anfwered  Didius. 
— '  It  fhould  not  go  unnoticed,'  faid 

Doftor  Kyfarcms. ft^He  was  of 

the  Kyfarcii  of  the  Low  Countries. 

'  Methinks,*  faid  Didius,  halfrifmg 
from  his  chair,  in  order  to  remove  a 
bottle  and  a  tall  decanter,  which  ftood 
in  a  direct  line  betwixt  him  and  Yo- 
rick— '  you  might  have  fpared  this  far- 
'  caftick  ftroke,  and  have  hit  upon  a 
'  more  proper  place,  Mr.  Yorick — or 
'  at  lealt  upon  a  more  proper  occafion, 
'  to  have  fhewn  your  contempt  of  what 
'  we  have  been  about :  if  the  fermon  is 

*  of  no  better  worth  than  to  light  pipes 
'  with — 'twas  certainly,  Sir,  not  good 

*  enough  to  be  preached  before  fo  learn - 
'  ed  a  body  j  and  if  'twas  good  enough 
'  to   be  preached  before   fb  learned  a 
'  body — 'twas  certainly,  Sir,  too  good 

*  to  light  their  pipes  with  afterwards. 

*  I  have  got  him  faft  hung  up,' 
^uoth  Didius  to  himfelf,  '  upon  one  of 

*  the  two  horns  of  my  dilemma— let 
f  him  get  off  as  he  can.' 

*  I  have  undergone  fuch  unfpeakabls 

*  torments  in  bringing  forth  this  fer- 
'  mon,'  quoth  Yorick,  c  upon  this  oc- 
'  cafion,  that  I  declare,  Didius,  I  would 
«  futfer  martyrdom — and,  if  it  was  pof- 
.'  fible,  my  horfe  with  me,  a  thouland 
'  times  over,  before  I  would  fit  down 
c  and  make  fuch  another. — I  was  deli- 
'  vered  of  it  at  the  wrong  end  of  me— 
'  it  came  from  my  head,  inftead  of  my 

4  heart  5  and  it  is  for  the  pain  it  gave 
•'  me,  both  in  the  writing  and  preach- 
'  ing  of  it,  that  I  revenue  myfelf  of  it 
'  in  this  manner.— To  preach,  to  fhev/ 

*  the  extent  of  our  reading,  or  the  fub- 
'  tilties  of  cur  wit — to  parade  it  in  the 

5  eyes  of  the  vulgar  with  the  beggarly 
'  accounts  of  a  little  learning1,  tinfelled 
'  over  with  a  few  words  which  glit- 
'  ter,  but  convey  little  light,  and  lefs 

*  warmth — is  a  difhoneft  ufe  of  the 
'  poor  {ingle  half-hour  in  a  week  which 
c  is  put  into  our  hands.  'Tis  not  preach- 
<  ing  the  gofpel — but  ourfelves. — For 
'  my  own  part,'  continued  Yorick,  t  I 
'•  had  rather  direft  five  words  point- 
«  blank  to  the  heart—' 

As 
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As  Yorick  pronounced  the  word 
point -blank,  my  Uncle  Toby  role  up 
to  lay  fomething  upon  projecliies — when 
SL  Jingle  word,  and  no  more,  uttered 
from  the  oppofite  fide  of  the  table,  drew 

every  one's  ears  towards  it a  word, 

of  all  others  in  the  dictionary,  the  laft 
in  that  place  to  be  expected— a  word  I 
am  amarned  to  writs — yet  rnuft  be  writ- 
ten—mutt be  read — illegal— uncanoni- 
cal — guels  ten  thoufand  gueffes,  mul- 
tiplied into  thcmielves — rack — torture 
your  invention  for  ever,  you're  where 
you  was. — In  mort,  I'll  tell  it  in  the 
next  chapter. 


CHAP.    XXVII. 


OUNDSr 


s  r  cried 

Phutatorius — partly  to  himfelf — and 
yet  high  enough  to  be  heard — and  what 
fecmcd  odd,  'twas  uttered  in  a  conftruc- 
tion  of  look,  and  in  a  tone  of  voice, 
fomewhat  between  that  of  a  man  in 
amazement  and  of  one  in  bodily  pain. 

One  or  two  who  had  very  nice  ears, 
and  could  diftinguifh  the  expreflion  and 
mixture  of  the  two  tones  as  plainly  as  a 
third  or  a  fifth,  or  any  other  chord  in 
muiick — were  the  moft  puzzled  and  per- 
plexed with  it — the  concord  was  good  in 
itielf* — but  then  'twas  quite  out  of  the 
key,  and  no  way  applicable  to  the  lub- 
jeft  itarted— fo  that,,  with  all  their 
knowledge,  they  could  not  tell  what 
.in  the  world  to  make  of  it. 

.Others,  who  knew  nothing  of  mu- 
fical  exprefupn,.  and  merely  lent  their 
ears  to  jhe  plain  import  of  the  word, 
imagined  that  Phutatorius,  who  was 
fomewhat  of  a  cholerick  fpirit,  was  juft 
going  to  match  the  cudgels  out  of  Di- 
dius's  hands,  in  order  to  bemawl  Yorick 
to  fome  purpofe — and  that  the  defperate 
monofy  liable  '  Z ds  I1  was  the  exor- 
dium to  an  oration— which,  as  'they 
judged  from  the  fample,  prefagetl  but  a 
rough  kind  of  handling  of  him  ;  fo  that 
my  Uncle  Toby's  good-nature  felt  a 
pang  for  what  Yorick  was  about  to  un- 
dergo. But  feeing  Phutatorius  ftop 
fhort,  without  any  attempt  or  defire  to 
go  on — a  third  party  began  to  fuppofe 
was  no  more  than  an  involuntary 
.refpiration,  oafually  forming  itfeif  into 
the  ill-ape  or  a  twelve-penny  oath-— 
"without  the  ha  erYubftance  of  one, 


Others,  and  efpecially  one  or  two 
who  fat  next  him,  looked  upon  it,  on 
the  contrary,  as  a  real  and  fubflantial 
oath,  propenfely  formed  againft  Yorick, 
to  whom  he  was  known  to  bear  no 
good  liking — which  faid  oath,  as  my 
father  philofophized  upon  it,  actually 
lay  fretting  and  fuming  at  that  very 
time  in  the  upper  regions  of  Phutato-< 
rius's  purtenance ;  and  fo  was  natural- 
ly, and  according  to  the  due  courfe  of 
things,  firft  fqueezed  out  by  the  fudden 
influx  of  blood,  which  was  driven  into 
the  right  ventricle  of  Phutatorius's 
heart,  by  the  ftroke  of  furprize  which 
fo  ftrange  a  theory  of  preaching  had  ex- 
cited. 

How  finely  we  argue  upon  miftaken 
fafts! 

There  was  not  a  foul  bufied  in  all 
thefe  various  reafonings  upon  the  mo- 
nofyllable  which  Phutatorius  uttered—-* 
who  did  not  take  this  for  granted, 
proceeding  upon  it  as  from  an  axiom— 
namely,  that  Phutatorius's  mind  wai 
intent  upon  the  fubject  of  debate  which. 
was  arifmg  between  Didius  and  Yorick  5 
and,  indeed,  as  he  looked  firft  towards 
the  one  and  then  towards  the  other,  with 
the  air  of  a  man  liftening  to  what  was 
going  forwards — who  would  not  have 
^thought  the  fame  ? — But  the  truth  was, 
that  Phutatorius  knew  not  one  word  or 
one  fy liable  of  what  was  parting — but 
his  wiiole  thoughts  and  attention  were 
taken  up  with  a  tranfaftion  which  was 
going  forwards  at  that  very  inftant  with- 
in the  precincls  of  his  own  galltgaf- 
kins,  and  in  a  part  of  them,  where  of 
all  others  he  ftood  molt  interefted  to 
watch  accidents  :  Ib  that  notwithftand- 
ing  he  looked  with  all  the  attention  in 
the  world,  and  had  gradually  fcrewed 
up  every  nerve  and  mufcle  in  his  face, 
to  the  utmoft  pitch  the  inilrument  would 
bear,  in  order,  as  it  was  thought,  to 
give  a  fliarp  reply  to  Yorick,  who  fat 
over-againft  him — yet,  \  fay,  was  Yo- 
rick never  once  in  any  one  domicile 
of  Phutatorius's  brain — but  thq  true 
caufe  of  his  exclamation  lay  at  leaft  a 
yard  below. 

This  t  will  endeavour  to  explain  t« 
you  with  all  imaginable  decency. 

You  muft  be  informed,  then,  that 
Gaitripheres,  who  had  taken  a  turn  into 
the  kitchen  a  little  before  dinner,  to  fc2 
how  things  went  on— observing  a  wick- 
er-baiket  of  fine  chefnuts  ilandjng  upo$i 
Uis  drenV,  had  ordered  that  a  hundred 
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or  two  of  them  might  be  roafted  and 
fent  in,  as  loon  as  dinner  was  over— • 
Gaftripheres  inforcing  his  orders  about 
them,  thatDidius,  but  Phutatorius  efpe- 
cialiy,  were  particularly  fond  of  them. 

About  two  minutes  before  the  time 
that  my  Uncle  Toby  interrupted  Yo- 
rick's  harangue  —  Gaihipheres's  chef- 
nuts  were  brought  in — and  as  Phutato- 
rius's  fondnefs  for  'em  was  uppermoft 
in  the  waiter's  head,  he  laid  them  di- 
reftly  before  Phutatorius,  wrapt  up  hot 
in  a  clean  damafk  napkin. 

Now  whether  it  was  phyfically  im- 
poflible,  with  half  a  dozen  hands  all 
thruft  into  the  napkin  at  a  time — but 
that  fome  one  'chefnut,  of  more  life  and 
rotundity  than  the  reft,  mult  be  put 
in  motion — it  fo  fell  oxit,  however,  that 
one  was  actually  fent  rollinb  off  the  ta- 
ble ;  and  as  Phutatorius  lat  ftraddling 
\mder — it  fell  perpendicularly  into  that 
particular  aperture  of  Phutatorius's 
breeches,  for  whioh,  to  the  fhame  and 
indelicacy  of  our  language  be  it  fpoke, 
there  is  no  chafte  word  throughout  all 

-Johnfon's  Dictionary let  it  fuffice 

to  fay — it  was  that  particular  aperture 
which,  in  all  good  focieties,  the  laws 
of  decorum  do  ftri&ly  require,  like  the 
temple  of  Janus,  (in  peace,  at  lealt)  to 
be  univerfally  fhut  up. 

The  neglect  of  this  punctilio  in  Phu- 
tatorius (which,  by  the  bye,  mould  be  a 
warning  to  all  mankind)  had  opened  a 
door  to  this  accident. 

— — -Accident  I  call  it,  in  compli- 
ance to  a  received  mode  of  fpeaking— 
but  in  no  oppofition  to  the  opinion  ei- 
ther of  Acrites  or  Mythegeras  in  this 
^natter  5  I  know  they  were  both  pre- 
3>offefled  and -fully  perfuaded  of  it — and 
are  fo  to  thrs  hour,  that  there  was  no- 
thing of  accident  in  the  whole  event- 
but  Siat  the  chefmit's  taking  that  par- 
ticular courfe,  and  in  a  manner  of  it's 
own  accord — and  then  failing  with  all 
it's  heat  direftly  into  that  one  particular 
place,  and  no  other~\vas  a  real  judg- 
ment upon  Phutatorkis,  for  that  filthy 
and  obicene  treatile  De  Concubinis  reti- 
wendis,  which  Phutatorius  had  publifh- 
<ed  about  twenty  years  ago — and  was 
that  identical  week  going  to  give  the 
vx>rld  a  fecond  edition  of. 

It  is  not  my  bullneis  to  dip  my  pen 
in  this  controverfy— much  undoubtedly 
may  be  wrote  on  ooth  iides  of  the  quef- 
tion— all  that  concerns-  me,  as  an  hif- 


torian,  is  to  reprefent  the  matter  of  fac"^ 
and  render  it  credible  to  the  reader,  that 
the  hiatus  in  Phutatorius's  breeches  was 
fufficiently  wide  to  receive  the  chefnut— 
and  that  the  chefnut,  fome  how  OF 
other,  did  fall  perpendicularly  and  pip- 
ing hot  into  it,  without  Phutatorius's 
perceiving  it,  or  any  one  elfe,  at  that 
time. 

The  genial  warmth  which  the  chef- 
nut  imparted,  was  not  undele&able 
for  the  firft  twenty  or  five  and  twenty 
feconds-p-and  did  no  more  than  gently 
folicit  Phutatorius's  attention  towards 
the  part — but  the  heat  gradually  increaf- 
ing,  and  in  a  few  feconds  more  getting 
beyond  the  point  of  all  fober  pleafure, 
and  then  advancing  with  all  fpeed  into 
the  regions  of  pain,  the  foul  of  Phuta- 
torius, together  with  all  his  ideas,  his 
thoughts,  his  attention,  his  imagina- 
tion, judgment,  refolution, deliberation, 
ratiocination,  memory,  fancy,  with  ten 
battalions  of  animal  fpirits,  all  tumul- 
tuoully  crouded  down,  through  diffe- 
rent defiles  and  circuits,  to  the  place  in 
danger,  leaving  all  his  upper  regions, 
as  you  may  imagine,  as  empty  as  my 
purfe. 

With  the  beft  intelligence  which 
all  thefe  meffengers  could  bring  him 
back,  Phutatorius  was  not  able  to  dive 
into  the  iecret  of  what  was  going  for- 
ward below,  nor  could  he  make  any 
kind  of  conjecture  what  the  devil  was 
the  matter  with  it :  however,  as  he  knew 
not  what  the  true  caufe  might  turn  out, 
he  deemed  it  moft  prudent,  in  the  fitua- 
tion  he  was  in  at  prefent,  to  bear  it,  if 
poflible,  like  a  Stoick  ;  which,  with  the 
help  of  fome  wry  faces  and  compurfions 
of  the  mouth,  he  had  certainly  accom- 
plifhed,  had  his  imagination  continued 
neuter— but  the  fallies  of  the  imagina- 
tion are  ungovernable  in  things  of  this 
kind — a  thought  inftantly  darted  into 
his  mind,  that  though  the  anguifti  had 
the  feniation  of  glowing  heat — it  might 
notwithstanding  that,  be  a  bite  as  well 
as  a  burn ;  and  if  fo,  that  pofllbly  a 
ne wt  or  an  after 9  or  fome  fuch  detefted 
reptile,  had  crept  up,  and  was  faftening 
his  teeth-^-the  horrid  idea  of  which,  with 
a  frelh  glow  of  pain  anting  that  inftant 
from  the  chefnut,  feized  Phutatorius 
with  a  fudden  panick,  and  in  the  firft 
terrifying  diforder  of  the  paffion,  it 
threw  him,  as  it  has  done  the  beft  ge- 
nerals upon  earth,  quite  off  his  guard : 
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the  effeft  of  which  was  this,  that  he 
leaped  incontinently  up — uttering,  as 
he  rofe,  that  interjeaion  of  furprize  fo 
rnuch  defcanted  upon,  with  the  apofi- 
opeftick  break  after  it,  marked  thus, 
<  z— — <ls  I1 — which,  though  not  ftrift- 
Jy  canonical,  was^  ftill  as  little  as  any 
man  could  have  faid  upon  the  occafton  j 
and  which,  by  the  bye,  whether  cano- 
nical or  not,  Phutatorius  could  no  more 
help,  than  he  could  the  caufe  of  it. 

Though  this  has  taken  up  fome  time 
in  the  narrative,  it  took  up  little  more 
time  in  the  tranfaclion,  than  juft  to  al- 
Jow  time  for  Phutatorius  to  draw  forth 
the  chefnut,  and  throw  it  down  with 
violence  upon  the  floor — and  for  Yorick 
to  rife  from  his  chair,  and  pick  the  chef- 
nut  up. 

It  is  curious  to  obferve  the  triumph 
of  flight  incidents  over  the  mind — what 
incredible  weight  they  have  in  forming 
and  governing  our  opinions,  both  of 
men  and  things — that  trifles,  light  as 
air,  mall  waft  a  belief  into  the  foul, 
and  plant  it  fo  immoveably  within  it—- 
that Euclid's  demonftrations,  could  they 
be  brought  to  batter  it  in  breach,  fhould 
not  all  have  power  to  overthrow  it. 

Yorick,  I  faid,  picked  up  the  cheA 
put  which  Phutatorius's  wrath  had  flung 
down— the  aftion  was  trifling — I  am 
afhamed  to  account  for  it — he  did  it', 
for  no  reafon,  but  that  he  thought  the 
chefnut  not  a  jot  worfe  for  the  adven- 
ture— and  that  he  held  a  good  chefnut 
worth  ftooping  for.— But  this  incident, 
.trifling  as  it  was,  wrought  differently 
in  Phutatorius's  head:  he  confidered 
this  acl:  of  Yorick's,  in  getting  off  his 
chair  and  picking  up  the  chefnut,  as  a 
plain  acknowledgment  in  him,  that  the 
chefnut  was  originally  his — —and  in 
courfe,  that  it  muft  have  been  the  own- 
er of  the  chefnut,  and  no  one  elfe,  who 
could  have  played  him  fuch  a  prank  with 
it :  what  greatly  confirmed  him  in  this 
opinion  was  this,  that  the  table  being 
parallelogrammical,  and  very  narrow, 
it  afforded  a  fair  opportunity  for  Yo- 
rick, whp  fat  direclly  over-againft  Phu- 
tatorius, of  flipping  the  chefnut  in— - 
and  confequently  that  he  did  it.  The 
look  of  fomething  more  than  fufpicion, 
which  Phutatorius  caft  full  upon  Yo- 
rick as  thefe  thoughts  arofe,  too  evi- 
dently fpoke  his  opinion — and  as  Phu- 
tatorius was  naturally  fuppofed  to  know 
«aore  of  the  matter  than  any  perfon  be- 


fides,  his  opinion  at  once  became  the  ge- 
neral on— —and,  for  a  reafon  very  dif- 
ferent from  any  which  have  been  yet 
given— in  a  little  time  it  was  put  out  of 
all  manner  of  difpute. 

When  great  or  unexpected  eventa 
fall  out  upon  the  ftage  of  this  fublunary 
world — the  mind  of  man,  which  is  an 
inquifitive  kind  of  a  fubitance,  natu- 
rally takes  a  flight  behind  the  fcenes,  to 
fee  what  is  the  caufe  and  firft  fpring  of 
them.  The  fearch  was  not  long  in  this 
initance. 

It  was  well  known  that  Yorick  had 
never  a  good  opinion  of  the  treatifc 
which  Phutatorius  had  wipt',  De  Con- 
cubinis  retinendis,  as  a  thing  which  he 
feared  had  done  hurt  in  the  world — and 
'twas  eafily  found  out,  that  there  was  a 
myftical  meaning  in  Yorick's  prank— 
and  that  his  chucking  the  chefnut  hot 
into  Phutatorius's  ***_*****,  was  a 
farcaftical  fling  at  his  book — the  doc- 
trines of  which,  they  faid,  had  inflamed 
many  an  honeft  man  in  the  fame  place. 

This  conceit  awaken'd  Somnolentus 
—made  Agelaftes  fmile — and,  if  you 
can  recollect  the  precife  look  and  air  of 
a  man's  face  intent  in  rinding  out  a  rid- 
dle— it  threw  Gaftripheres's  into  that 
form — and,  in  fhoit,  was  thought  by 
many  to  be  a  matter- ftroke  of  arch- 
wit. 

This,  as  the  reader  has  feen  from  one 
end  to  the  other,  was  as  groundlefs  as 
the  dreams  of  philoibphy :  Yorick,  no 
doubt,  as  Shakeipeare  laid  of  his  a»- 
ceilor — was  a  man  ofjefi — but  it  was 
tempered  with  fomething  which  with- 
held him  from  that,  and  many  other 
ungracious  pranks,  of  which  he  as  un- 
defervedly  bore  the  blame — but  it  was 
his  misfortune,  all  his  life  long,  to  bear 
the  imputation  of  faying  and  doing  a 
fhoufand  things,  of  which  (unlefs  my 
efteerrt  blinds  me)  his  nature  was  inca- 
pable. All  I  blame  him  for — or  ra- 
ther, all  I  blame  and  alternately  like 
him  for,  was,  that  fmgularity  of  his 
temper,  which  would  never  fuffer  hint 
to  take  pains  to  let  a  ftory  right  with  the 
world,  however  in  his  power.  In  every 
ill  ufage  of  that  ibrt,  he  acled  preciiely 
as  in  die  affair  of  his  lean  horfe — he 
could  have  explained  it  to  his  honour, 
but  his  fpirit  was  above  it  j  and  befides, 
he  ever  looked  upon  the  inventor,  the 
propagator,  and  believer  of  an  illiberal 
report,  alike  fo  injurious  tq  him — he 

could 
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could  not  ftoop  to  tell  his  ftory  to  them 
—and  fo  trufted  to  time  and  truth  to  do 
it  for  him. 

This  heroick  caft  produced  him  in- 
conveniences in  many  refpefts — in  the' 
prefent  it  was  followed  by  the  fixed  re- 
fentment  of  Phutatorius  ;  who,  as  Yo- 
rick had  juft  made  an  end  of  his  chef- 
nut,  role  up  from  his  chair  a  fecond 
Vime,  to  let  him  know  it which,  in- 
deed, he  did  with  a  fmile ;  faying  onl\  — 
that  he  would  endeavour  not  to  forget 
the  obligation. 

But  you  m'uft  mark  and  carefully  fe- 
parate  and  diftinguifh  thefe  two  things 
in  your  mind. 

The  fmile  was  for  the  compaoy. 

>•"     -The  threat  was  for  Yorick. 


CHAP.    XXVIII. 

*— '  /">  A  N  you  tell  me,'  quoth  Phu  - 
\*jt  tatorius,  fpeaking  to  Gaftri- 
pheres,  who  fat  next  to  him — for  one 
would  not  apply  to  a  furgeon  in  fo  fool- 
ifh  an  affair — *  can  you  tell  me,  Gaftri- 

*  pheres,  what  is  beft  _to  take  out  the 

*  fire  ?' — c  Aik  Eugenius,'  faid  Gaftri- 
pheres. — (  That  greatly  depends/  faid 
Eugenius^  (pretending  ignorance  of  the 
adventure)  *  upon  the  nature  of  the  part. 
'  —If  it  is  a  tender  part,  and  a  part 

*  which  can  conveniently  be  wrapped 
'  up — — '     '  It  is  both  the  one  and  the 

*  other,'  replied  Phutatorius,  laying  his 
hand  as  he  fpoke,  with  an  emphatical 
nod  of  his  head,  upon  the  part  in  quef- 
tion,  and  lifting  up  his  right- leg  at  the 
lame  time  to  cafe  and  ventilate  it.—'  If 

*  that  is  the  cafe,'  faid  Eugenius,  *  I 

*  would  advife  you,    Phutatorius,    not 
'  to  tamper  with  it  by  any  means  ;  but 

*  if  you  will   fend  t,o  the  next  printer, 
'  and  truft  your  cure  to  fuch  a  fimple 

*  thing  as  a  foft  flieet  of  paper  juft  come 

<  off  the  prefs — you  need  do  nothing 

*  more   than   twift  it  round.' — *  The 

*  damp  paper,7  quoth  Yorick — (who 
fat   next   to    his    friend  Eugenius)  — 
'  though   I  know   it  has  a  refrelhing 

*  cooinefs  in  it — yet  I  prefume  is  no 
'  more  than  the  vehicle — and  that  the 

*  oil  and  lamp-black  with  which  the 

<  paper  is  fo  ftrongly  impregnated,  does 
'  the  bufinefs.' — '  Right,'  faid  Euge- 
nius; <  and  is,  of  any  outward  applica- 

*  tion  I  would  venture  to  recommend, 
«  the  moft  anodyne  and  fafe.* 

*  Was  it  my  cafe,'  faid  Gaftriphexes, 


'  as  the  main  thing  is  the  oil  and  lamp.' 
'  black,    I  mould  fpread    them   thick 
'  upon  a  rag,  and  clap  it  on  direftly.* 
— *  That  would  make  a  very  devil  of 
1  it,'  replied  Yorick. — «  And  'befides,* 
added  Eugenius,  «  it  would  not  anfwer 
'  the  intention,    which  is  the  extreme 
'  neatnefs  and  elegance  of  the  prefrrip- 
'  tion,  which  the  faculty  hold  to  be  half 
f  in  half — for  confider,  if  the  type  is  a 
1  very  fmall  one  (which  it  fhoultf  be) 
'  the  fanative  particles,  which  come  in- 
'  to  contaft  in  this  form,  have  the  ad- 
vantage of  being  fpread  fo  infinitely 
thin,  and  with  fuch  a  mathematical 
equality,  (frcfh  paragraphs  and  large 
capitals  excepted)  as  no  art  or  ma- 
nagement oj"  the  fpatola  can  come  up 
to.1 — «  It  falls  out  very  luckily,'  re- 
plied   Phutatorius,    «  that    the  fecond 
'  edition  of  my  treatife  De  Concubinis 
f  retinendis  is    at    this    inftant  in  the 
-'  prefs.' — <  You  may  take  any  leaf  of 

<  it,'  faid  Eugenius — 'no  matter  which/ 
— '  Provided,1  quoth  Yorick,  '  there  is 
'  no  bawdry  in. it.' — 

*  They  are  juft  now,'  replied  Phuta- 
torius, «  printing  off  the  ninth  chap- 
'  tcr — which  is  the  laft  chapter  but  one 
*  in  the  book.' — '  Pray  what  is  the  title 
'  to  that  chapter  ?'  faid  Yorick,  mak- 
ing a  refpeftful  bow  to  Phutatorius  as* 
he  fpoke. — *  I  think,'  anfwered  Phu- 
tatorius, «  it  is  that,  De  re  concubma** 

'  For  Heaven's  fake  keep  out  of  that 

<  chapter  !'  quoth  Yorick. 

— *  By  all  means  T  added  Euge* 


CHAP.    XXIX. 


Y  quoth  Didius,  riling 
up,  and  laying  his  right- 
hand  with  his  fingers  fpread  upon  his 
breaft— *  had  fuch  a  blunder  about  a 
'  chriftian-name  happened  before  the' 
'  reformation — *  [e  It  happened  the 

*  day  before  yefterday/  quoth  my  Un- 
cle Toby  to  hiinfelf.] — {  and  when  bap- 
'  tifm  was  admimftered  in  Latin——* 

*  [It  was  all  in  Englifli,'  faid  my  un- 
cle.]—* many  things  might  have  co- 
'  incided  with  it,  and  upon  the  authority 
'  of  fundry  decreed  cafes,  to  hav^pro- 
e  nounced  the  baptifm  null,  with  a  pow- 
<  er  of  giving  the  child  a  new  name.— 
«  Had  a  prieft,  for  inftanee,  whieh  wa» 

*  no  uncae&mon  thing,  through  igno- 

«  ranco 
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ranee  of  the  Latin  tongue,  baptized 
a  child  Tom  o'Stiles,  "  In  nomino 
P  atria  &  Filia  &  Spirit  urn  Santtos" 
— the  baptifm.was  held  null.1 — '  I 
beg  your  pardon,1  replied  Kyfarcius  j 
—  in  that  cafe,  as  the  miltake  wa-i 
only  in  the  terminations,  the  baptii'm 
was  valid — and  to  have'  rendered  it 
null,  the  blunder  of  the  prieft  mould 
have  fallen  upon  the  rait  iyilable  of 
each  noun — and  not,  as  in  your  cafe, 
upon  the  laft.1 — 

My  father  delighted  in  fubtilties  of 
this  kind,  and  liftened  with  infinite  at- 
tention. 

1  Gaftripheres,  for  example,1  con- 
tinued Kyfarcius,  '  baptizes  a  child  of 
'  John  Stradling's  "  In  goraine  gatris, 
"  Sec.  £c."  inftead  of  "  In  nomine 
"  Patris,  £c."— <  .Is  this  a  baptifm  ?' 
«  No' — fay  the  ableft  canonifts ; 

*  inafmuch  as  the1  radix  of  each  word  is 

*  hereby  torn  up,    and  the   fenfe   and 

*  meaning  of  them  removed  and  chang- 
'  ed   quite  to  another  objeclj   for  go- 
f  mine  does  not  fignify  a  name,  norga- 

*  tris  a  father.'  — «  What  do  they  lig- 
1  nify  ?'  laid  my  Uncle  Toby. — '  No- 

*  thing  at  all,'  quoth  Yorick. — (  Ei'go, 

*  fuch  a  baptifm  is  null,'  laid  Kyiar- 
cius.— '  In  courfe  '.'  anfwered  Yorick  j 
in  a  tone  two  parts  jeit  and  one  part 
earnett. 

'  But  in  the  cafe  cited,'  continued 
Kyfarcius, '  where/tf/riw  is  put  for  pa- 
'  iris,  jih a  i'or  f.tii,  and  fo  on — as  it  is 
'  a  fault  only  in  the  declenfion,  and  the 
(  roots  of  the  words  continue  untouch- 
'  ed,  the  inflexions  of  their  branches, 
'  either  this  way  or  that,  does  not  in 

*  any  fort  hinder  the  baptii'm,  inafmuch 
'  as  the   fame  fenfe    continues   in   the 

*  words  as  before.'  rr-  '  But  then,'  laid 
Didius,  '  the  intention  of  the  priett's 
'  pronouncinglhern  grammatically  mult 

*  have  been  proved  to  have  gone  along 
'  with  it.' — «  Right,'  anfwered  Kyfar- 
cius ;  '  and  of  this,  brother  Didius,  we 

*  have  an  inftance  in  a  decree  of  the  de- 

*  cretals'of  Pope  Leo  the  Hid.' — '  But 
'  my  brother's  child,1  cried  my  Uncle 
Toby,    «  has  nothing  to  do  with   the 
'  pope — 'tis,  the  plain  child  of  a  Pro- 
«  tcltant  gentleman,  chriilen'd  "Triftram 
«  again  ft  the  wills  and  wifhes  both  of 
1  his  father  and  mother,  and  all  who 

*  are  a- kin  to  it.' — 
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'  If  the  wills  and  wimes,'1  faid  Ky- 
farcius, interrupting  my   Uncle  Toby, 

*  of  thofe  only   who   itand  related   to 
'  Mr.  Shandy's  child,   were   to   have 
f  weight  in  this  matter,  Mrs.  Shandy, 
1  of  all  people,  has  the  leatt  to  do  in  it.* 
—My  Uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  pipe, 
and  my  father  drew  his  chair  ftill  clofor 
to  the  table,  to  hear  the  conclufion  of 
fo  ftrange  an  introduction. 

*  It  has   not  only  been  a  queftion, 
Captain  Shandy,  amongftthe  belt  law- 
yers and  civilians  in  this  land,'  con- 

inued  Kyfarcius,  <  Jtyetker  the  ma- 
th er  be  of  kin  to  her  child*? — but, 
after  much  difpaffionate  enquiry  and 
jactitation  of  the  arguments  on  all 
fides — it  has  been  adjudged  for  the 
negative  —  namely,  that  the  mother- 
is  not  of  kin  to  her  child  \ .' My 

father  inftantly  clapp'd  his  hand  upon 
my  Uncle1  Toby's  mouth,  under  colour 

of  whifpering  in  his  ear the  truth 

was,  he  was  alarmed  for  Lillabullero  j 
—and  having  a  great  defire  to  hear  more 
of  fo  curious-  an  argument— he  begged 
my  Uncle  Toby,  for  Heaven's  fake,  not 

to  difappoint  him   in    it. My  Uncle 

Toby  gave  a  nod — relumed  his  pipe, 
and  contenting  himfclf  with  whittling 
Lillabullero  inwardly — Kyfarcius,  Di- 
dius,  and  Triptolemus,  went  on  with 
the  difcourfe  as  follows. 

1  This  determination,'  continued  Ky- 
farcius, '  ho\v   contrary  foevcr  it  may 

*  feem  to   run  to  the  dream  of  vulgar 

*  ideas,  yet  had  reafon  ttrongly  on  it's 

*  fide  j  and  has  been  put  out  of  all  man- 
'  ner  of  difpute  from  the  famous  cafe, 

*  known  commonly  by  the  name  of  the 
«  Duke  of  Suilblk's  cafe.'—'  It  is  cited 
'  in  Brook,'  faid  Triptolemus.—- •<  And 
'  taken  notice  of  by  Lord  Coke,'  added 
Didius.  —  (  And    you  may  find  it   in 
<  Swinburn  on  Teltaments,'  faid  Ky- 
farcius. 

«  The  cafe,  Mr.  Shandy,  was  this. 

*  In  the  reign  of  Edward  the  Sixth, 

'    C!hir!ps  Dnlce  nC  SnfTnllr    hqvinor  ilTiiw 


Charles  Duke  of  Suffolk  having 

{  a  fon  by  one  venter,  and  a  daughter 

'  by_another  venter,  made  his  la!t  will, 

'  wherein  he  deviled  goods  to  his  fon, 

*  and  died}  after  whole  death  the  foil 

*  died  alfo — but  without  will,  without 

'  wife,  and  without  child his  mo- 

'  ther,  and  his  fitter  by  the  father's  fide 

*  (for  me  was  born  of  the  former  ven- 


*  Vide  Swinburn  on  Tcftaments,  part  vii.  feel.  2» 
f  Vide  Brook  AbriJg.  Tit.  Admiaiftr,  N.  47. 
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'  ter)  then  living.     The  mother  took 

*  the  adminiftration  of  her  Ion's  goods, 
'  according  to  the  ftatute  of  the  aift 
«  of  Harry  the  Eighth  j   whereby  it  is 
'  enacted,  that  in  cafe  any  perfon  die 
'  inteftate,    the   adminiilration   of  his 
«  goods  fhaii  be  committed  to  the  next 
'  of  Kin. 

'  Th  j  adminiftratk  n  being  thus  (fur- 
'  reptitiouflv)  granted  to  the  mother, 

*  tht  fhifcr  by  the   father's  fide  com- 
«  mei,:?d  a  luit  before  the  ecclefiaftical 
«  judge,  alledging,   ifl,  That  fhe  her- 
'  feif  vss  ij.  xi  of  kinj  and  adly,  That 
«  the  me-  hi:  nas  not  of  kin  at  all  to  the 
'  parly  cu  -jeafea  ;  ai>d  therefore  prayed 
'  the    court,    that    the    adminiitration 
'  granted  to  the  mother  might  be  re- 
«  vokcd,  and  be  committed  unto  her,  a$ 

*  next  of  kin  to  the  deceafed,  by  force 

*  of  the  is  Id  (tatute. 

'  Hereupon,  as  it  was  a  great  caufe, 
«  and  much  depending  upon  it's  iflue 

<  — and  many  cavfes  of  great  proper- 

*  ty  likely  to  be  decided  in  times   to 

*  come,  by  the   precedent  to  be  th  ^n 
'  made—the  mod  learned,  as  well  in  the 
«  laws  of  this  realm,  as  in  the:  civil  law, 
'  were  consulted  together,  whether  the 
'  mother  was  of  kin  to  her  fen,  or  no. 
«  — \V hereunto  not  only  the  temporal 

*  lawyers — but   the  church- lawyers— 
'  the  juris-confulti — the  juris-prudentes 

<  — the   civilians — the    advocates — the 
'  commifi'^ries — the  judges  of  the  con. 

*  fulory  and  prerogative  courts  of  Can- 

*  terbury  and  York,  with  the  mailer  of 
'  the  facilities,  WLTC  all   unanimouily 
«  of  opinion,  that  ike  mother  was  not  of 
«  kin  to  her  child* : 

«  And  what  laid  the  Duchefs  of  Suf- 

<  folk  to  it?'  laid  my  Uncle  Toby. 
The  unexpe&ednefs    of    my   Uncle 

Tc'by's  queftiori,  confounded  Kyfarcius 
more  than  the  ab'eft  advocate.— He 
flopped  a  full  minute,  looking  in  my 
Uncle  Toby's  face  without  replying — 
and  in  that  fmgle  minute  Triptoieinus 
put  by  him,  and  took  the  lead  as  fol- 
lows. 

'  It  is  a  ground  and  principle  in  the 
law,'  faid  Triptolemus,  *  that  things 
do  not  aicer.d,  but  defcend  in  it  j  and 
I  make  no  upubt  'tis  for  this  caufe, 
that  however  true  it  is,  that  the  child 
may  be  of  the  blood  and  feed  of  it's 
parents — that  the  parents,  neverthe- 


*  lefs,  are  not  of  the  blood  and  fped  of 

*  it;  inafmuch  as  the  parents  are  nof 

*  begot  by  the  child,  but  the  child  1)y 
'  parents— For  fo  they  write,  "  Libert 
"  funt  de  f anguine  pair  is  &  matris,fed 
"  pater  &  mater  non  funt  de  f  anguine 
**  liberorum" 

•    ^  '  But  this,  Triptolemus,'  cries 
Didius,  c  proves  too  much — for,  from 

*  this  authority  cited,  it  would  follow, 

*  not  only,  what  indeed  is  granted  on 
'  all  fides,  that  the  mother  is  not  of  kin 

*  to  her  child — but  the  father  likewife.' 
— *  It  is  held,'  laid  Tnptolemeus,  «  the 
'  better  opinion ;    becaufe   the  father, 
'  the  mother,   and  the  child,   though 
'  they  be  three  perfons,  yet  they  are 
'  but  (una  caro  f )  one  flefh  ;  and  ccnr 

*  fcquently  no  degree  of  kindrtd — or 
'  any  method  of  acquiring  one  in  na- 
'  ture.*-—*  There  you  puih  the  argu- 

*  ment  again  too  far,'  cried  Didius; 

*  for  there  is  no  prohibition  in  nature , 
«  though  there  is  in  the  Lr  vitical  law— 

*  but   that  a  mnn  may  beget  a  child 

*  upon  his  grandmother— in  which  caie, 

*  fuppofmg  the   iffue  a  daughter,    (he 
'  would  (land  in  rcl-ticn  both  of * 

*  But  who  ever  thought,'  cried  Kyfar- 
cius, *  of  lying  with  his  grandmother?' 
—  *  The   young    gentleman,'    replied 
Yorirk,    '  whom  Selden    Ipeaks   of— 

who  not  only  thought  of  it,  but  julli- 
fied  his  intention  to  his  father,  by  the 
argument  drawn  from  the  law  cf  re- 
taliation.—" You  laid,  Sir,  with  my 
mother,"  faid  the  lad  5  "  why  may  I 
not   lay  with  yours?"—'  It   is   the 
argument um  commune ^  added  Y crick. 
— '  It  is  as  good,'  replied  Eugeniusr, 
taking  down  his  hat,  l  as  they  dtferve,.* 
The  company  broke  up.— 


C  H  A 


XXX. 


—  f  \  NDpray!'  —  faid  my  Uncle 
jt\  Toby,  leaning  upon  Yo- 
rick,  as  he  and  my  father  were  help- 
ing him  leifurely  down  the  flairs  --  • 
(Don't  be  terrified,  Madam  ;  this  flair- 
cafe  conversation  is  not  fo  long  as  the 
laft)  --  «  and  pray,  Yorick,'  faid  my 
Uncle  Toby,  *  which  way  is  this  faid 
«  affair  of  Triibam  at  length  fettled  by 
'  thcie  learned  men  ?'—  '  'Very  fatisfac- 
*  torily,'  replied  Yorick  ;  *  no  mortal, 


Muter  non  numeratur  inter  confanguineos.   Bald*  in  ult*  C.  de  Verb, 
Vide  Biook  Abrk-g.  tit,  Adminiih.  N.  47. 
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Sir,  has  any  concern  with  it — for 
Mrs.  Shandy,  the  mother,  is  nothing 
at  all  a-kin  to  him — and  as  the  mo- 
ther is  the  fureft  fide — Mr.  Shandy, 

in  courfe,  is  (till  lefs  than  nothing 

in  fhort,  he  is  not  as  much  a-kin  to 
him,  Sir,  as  I  am.' 
...    .  *  That  may  well  be/  faid  my 
father,  making  his  head. 

'  Let  the  learned  fay  what  they 

*  will,  there  muft  certainly,'  quoth  my 
Uncle  Toby,  *  have  been  fome  fort  of 
«  confanguinity  betwixt  the  Duchefs  of 
«  Suffolk  and  her  fon.' 

*  The  vulgar  are  of  tlve  fame  opi- 
«  nion,'  quoth  Yorick,  *  to  this  hour.' 


CHAP.     XXXI. 

THOUGH  my  father  was  hugely 
tickled  with  the  fubtilties  of  thefe 
learned  difcourfes — 'twas  Itill  but  like 
the  anointing  of  a  broken  bone — The 
moment  he  got  home,  the  weight  of  his 
afflictions  returned  upon  him  but  fo 
much  the  heavier  j  as  is  ever  the  cafe, 
when  the  ftaff  we  lean  on  flips  from  un- 
der us. — He  became  peniive — walked 
frequently  forth  to  the  fifh  pond — let 
down  one  loop  of  his  hat — iighcd  often 
—'forbore  to  fnap — and,  as  the  hafty 
fparks  of  temper,  which  occafion  (hap- 
ping, fo  much  aflift  peripiration  and 
digeftion,  as  Hippocrates  tells  us— he 
had  certainly  fallen  ill  with  the  extinc- 
tion of  them,  had  not  his  thoughts  been 
critically  drawn  off,  and  his  health  ref- 
cued,  by  a  frefh  train  of  difcjuietudes, 
left  him,  with  a  legacy  of  a  thoufand 
pounds,  by  my  Aunt  Dinah.— 

My  father  had  fcarce  read  the  letter, 
when  taking  the  thing  by  the  right  end, 
he  inftantly  began  to  plague  and  puzzle 
his  head  how  to  lay  it:  out  moftly  to  the 
honour  of  his  family  .T— A  hundred  and 
fifty  odd  projects  took  pofTeflion  of  his 
brains  by  turns — he  would  do  this,  and 
that,  and  t'other.— He  would  go  to 
Rome — he  would  go  to  law — he  would 
buy  Itock— he  would  buy  John  Hob- 
fon's  farm — he  would  new  fore-front  his 
houfe,  and  add  a  new  wing  to  make  it 
even— There  was  a  fine  water-mill  on 
this  fids,  and  he  would  build  a  wind- 
mill on  the  other  fidj  of  the  river  in  full 
yiew  to  anfvver  it — But,  above  all  things 
in  the  world,  he  would  incloie  the  gmat 
Ox-M  oo  R,  and  fend  out  my  BROT  H  ER 
BOBBY  immediately  upon  his  travels. 
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But  as  the  Turn  was  finite,  and  con- 
fequently  could  net  do  every  thifig— - 
and,  in  truth,  very  few  of  thefe  to  any 
purpoie — of  all  the  projects  which  of- 
fered themfelves  upon  this  occafion,  the 
two  hit  Teemed  to  make  the  deepelt  im- 
prefTion  ;  and  he  would  infallibly  have 
determined  upon  both  at  once,  but  for 
the  frnall  inconvenience  hinted  at  above, 
which  abfolutely  put  him  under  a  ne- 
certify  of  deciding  in  favour  either  of  the 
one  or  the  other. 

This  was  not  altogether  fo  eafy  to  be 
done  j  for  though  'tis  certain  my  father 
had  long  before  let  his  heart  upon  this 
necefTary  part  of  my  brother's  education  ; 
and,  like  a  prudent  man,  had  actually 
determined  to  carry  it  into  execution, 
wiih  the  rlrft  money  that  returned  from 
the  fecond  creation  of  actions  in  the 
Miffiilippi-fcheme,  in  which  he  was  art 
adventurer — yet  the  Ox-moor,  which 
was  a  fine,  large,  whinny,  undrained, 
unimproved  common,  belonging  to  the 
Shandy  eltate,  had  almoit  as  old  a  claim 
upon  him :  he  had  long  and  affection- 
ately fet  his  heart  upon  turning  it  like- 
wife  to  fome  account. 

But  having  never  hitherto  been  prefleti 
with  iuch  a  conjuncture  cf  things,  as 
made  it  necefiary  to  fettle  either  the 
priority  or  juftke  of  their  claims— like 
a  wife  man,  he  had  refrained  entering 
into  any  nice  or  critical  examination, 
about  them  :  fo  that,  upon  the  difmrf- 
fion  of  every  other  project  at  this  crifii 
— the  t\ro  old  projects,  the  Ox-moor 
and  my  brother,  divided  him  again  ; 
and  fo  equal  a  match  were  they  for  each 
other,  as  to  become  the  occafion  of  RO 
fmali  conteft  in  the  old  gentleman's 
mind — which  of  the  two  lhc.uld  be  fet 
o'going  firit. 

-People  may  laugh  as  they  will- 
but  the  cale  was  this. 

It  had  ever  been  the  cuftom  of  the  fa- 
mily, and  by  length  of  time  was  almoit 
become  a  matter  of  common  right, 
that  the  eldeft  fon  of  it  mould  have  free 
rngrefs,  egrefs,  and  regrefs,  into  foreign 
parts,  before  marriage — not  only  for 
the  fake  of  bettering  his  own  private 
parts,  by  the  benefit  of  exerciie  and 
change  of  fo  much  air — -but  fin)  ply  for 
the  mere  delectation  of  his  fsnc'y,  by 
the  feather  put  into  his  cap,  of  having 
been  abroad — tantum  i/alct,  my  father 
would  lay,  quauium  j'onat. 

Now  as  thL,  was  aieufonable,  and  ia 

ccurfe  a  moft  Chriitian  indulgence — to 

T  a  deprive 
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deprive  him  of  it  without  why  or  tvkere- 
j'f)re — and  thereby  make  an  example  of 
him,  as  the  firll  Shandy  unwhirPd 
about  Europe  in  a  poll-chaife,  and  only 
becauie  he  was  a  heavy  lad — would  be 
ufmg  him  ten  times  worfe  than  a  Turk. 

O"n  the  other  hand,  the  cafe  of  the 
Ox-moor  \vas  full  as  hard. 

Exclufive  of  the  original  purchafe- 
money,  which  was  eight  hundred  pounds 
—it  had  coil  the  family  eight  hundred 
pounds  more  in  a  law-fuit  about  fifteen 
years  before — befides  the  Lord  knows 
v/hat  trouble  and  vexation. 

It  had  been  moreover  in  pofTcfiion  of 
the  Shandy  family  ever  fince  the  middle 
of  the  lalt  century;  and  though  it  lay 
full  in  view  before  the  houfe,  bounded 
en  one  extremity  by  the  water-mill, 
and  on  the  other  by  the  projected  wind- 
mill fpoken  of  above — and  for  all  thcfe 
reafons  iecmcd  to  have  the  faireft  title 
of  anv  part  of  the  eftate  to  the  care  and 
protection  of  the  family — yet,  by  an 
unaccountable  fatality,  common  to  men, 
as  vvtll  as  the  ground  they  tread  on — 
it 'had  all  along  molt  (harmfully  been 
over- looked — and,  to  fpeak  the  truth  of 
it,  had  iuflered  fo  much  by  it,  that  it 
•would  have  made  any  man's  heart  have 
bled,  (Obadiah  faid)  who  underftood 
the  value  of  land,  to  have  rode  over  it, 
and  only  feen  the  condition  it  was  in. 

However,  as  neither  the  purchafing 
this  tract  of  ground — nor  indeed  the 
placing  of  it  where  it  lay,  were  either 
of  them,  properly  fpeaking,  of  my  fa- 
ther's doing — he  had  never  thought  him- 
ielf  any  way  concerned  in  the  affair — till 
the  fifteen  years  before,  when  the  break- 
ing out  of  that  cnrfed  law-iuit  mentioned 
above — (arid  which  had  arole  about  it's  . 
boundaries)— which  being  altogether 
my  father's  own  a'c~l  and  deed,  it  natu- 
rally awakened  every  other  argument  in 
k\;  f:\vx-urj-  and  upon  iumming  them 
all  up  together,  he  faw,  not  merely  in 
Kite  re  It,  but  in  honour,  he  was  bound 
to  do  feme-thing  for  it—- and  that  now  or 
never  was  the  time. 

I  think  there  muft  certainly  have  been 
a  mixture  of  ill-luck  in  it,  that  the  rea- 
fons on  both  fides  mould  hnppen  to 
be  fo  equally  balanced  by  each  other ; 
for  though  my  father  weighed  them  .;n 
all  humours  and  conditions — fpcnt 
many  ;;n  anxious  hour  in  the  mo  ft  pro- 
found and  ab  It  rafted  meditaticii  upon 
was  befl  to  be^  done — reading 
books  of  farming  one s day— books  of 


travels  another — laying  a  fide  all  pafiiori 
whatever — viewing  the  arguments  on 
both  fides  in  all  their  lights  and  circum- 
ftances — communing  every  day  with  my 
Uncle  Toby — arguing  with  Yorick,  and 
talking  over  the  whole  affair  of  the  Ox- 
moor  with  Obadiah — yet  nothing  in  all 
that  time  appeared  fo  ilrongly  in  behalf 
of  the  one,  which  was  not  either  ftriftly 
applicable  to  the  other,  or  at  leaft  fo  far 
counterbalanced  by  fome  confideration 
of  equal  weight,  as  to  keep  the  fcaies 
even. 

For,  to  be  fure,  with  proper  helps, 
and  in  the  hands  of  fome  people,  though 
the  Ox -moor  would  have  undoubtedly 
have  made  a  different  appearance  in  the 
world  from  what  it  did,  or  ever  could 
do  in  the  condition  it  lay — yet  every 
tittle  of  this  was  true,  with  regar  i  to 
my  Brother  Bobby — let  Obadiah  fay 
•what  he  would. — 

In  point  of  intereft— the  conteft,  I 
own,  at  firffc  fight,  did  not  appear  fo 
undecifive  betwixt  them  ;  for  whenever 
my  father  took  pen  and  ink  in  hand, 
and  fet  about  calculating  the  fimple  ex- 
pence  of  paring  and  burning;,  and  fen- 
cing in  the  Ox-moor,  Sec.  Sec. — with 
the  certain  profit  it  would  bring  him  in 
return — the  latter  turned  oiit  fo  prodi- 
gipufly  in  his  way  of  working  the  ac- 
count, that  you  would  have  (worn  the 
Ox-moor  would  have  carried  all  before 
it.  For  it  was  plain  he  mould  reap  a 
hundred  lafts  of  rape,  at  twenty  pounds 
a  lair,  the  very  firft  year—be  fides  an 
excellent  crop  of  wheat  the  year  fol- 
lowing— and  the  year  after  that,  to  fpeak 
within  bounds,  a  hundred — but,  in  all 
likelihood,  a  hundred  and  fifty — if  not 
two  hundred  quarters  of  peafe  and  beans 

— befides  potatoes  without  end But 

then,  to  think  he  was  all  this  while 
breeding  up  my  brother  like  a  hog  to 
eat  them — kno'cked  all  on  the  head 
again,  and  generally  left  the  old  gentle- 
man in  fuch  a  Mate  of  iuipenie — that, 
as  he  often  declared  to  my  Uncle  Toby, 
-—he  knew  no  more  than  his  heels  what 
to  do. 

Nobody,  but  he  who  has  felt  it,  can 
conceive  what  a  plaguing  thing  it  is  to 
have  a  man's  mind  torn  afunder  by  two 
projects  of  equal  itrength,  both  obftinate- 
ly  pulling  in  a  contrary  direction  at  the 
lame  time  :  Tor,  to  fay  nothing  of  trie 
havock,  which  by  a  certain  coriiequencd 
it  unavoidably  made  by  it  all  over  the 
finer  fyilem  of  the  nerves,  which  'you 

know 
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know  coftvey  the  animal  fpirits  and 
more  fubtle  juices  from  the  heart  to  the 
head,  and  fo  on — it  is  not  to  be  told  in 
v/hat  a  degree  fuch  a  wayward  kind  of 
friftion  works  upon  the  more  grofs  and 
iblid  parts,  wafting  the  fat  and  impair- 
ing the  ftrength  of  a  man  every  time  as 
it  goes  backwards  and  forwards. 

My  father  had  certainly  funk  under 
this  evil,  as  certainly  as  he  had  done 
under  that  of  my  CHRISTIAN  NAME 
bach  he  not  been  refcued  out  of  it,  as 
he  was  out  of  that,  by  a  frefli  evil — 
the  misfortune  of  my  Brother  Bobby's 
death. 

What  is  the  life  of  man  !  Is  it  not  to 
fhift  from  fide  to  fide  ? — from  forrow  to 
forrow  ?  —  to  button  up  one  caufe  of 
vexation— and  unbutton  another  ? 


C  H-  A  P.     XXXII. 

FROM  this  moment,  I  am  to  be 
confidered  as  heir-apparent  to  the 
Shandy  family — and  it  is  from  this  point 
properly,  that  the  ftory  of  my  LIFE  and 
my  OP'INIONS  fets  out.  With  all  my 
hurry  and  precipitation,  I  have  but  been 
clearing  the  ground  to  raile  the  build- 
ing— and  fuch  a  building  do  I  forefee 
it  will  turn  out,  as  never  was  planned, 
and  as  never  was  executed,  fmce  Adam. 
In  lefs  than  five  minutes,  I  fhall  have 
thrown  my  pen  into  the  fire,  and  the 
little  drop  of  thick  ink  which  is  left  re- 
maining at  the  bottom  of  my  ink-horn, 
after  it. — I  have  but  half  a  icore  things 

to  do  in  the  time 1  have  a  thing  to 

name  —  a  thing  to  lament*— a  thing  to 
hope — a  thing  to  promife — and  a  thing 
to  threaten— r— I  have  a  thing  to  iup- 
pofe — a  thing  to  declare — a  thing  to 
conceal — a  thing  to  chufe  —  a  thing  to 
pray  for. — This  chapter,  therefore,  I 
name  the  chapter  of  THINGS — and  my 
next  chapter  to  it,  that  is,  the  firft  chap- 
ter of  my  next. volume,  if  I  live,  mall 
be  my  chapter  upon  WHISKERS,  in  or- 
der to  keep  up  fome  fort  of  conneclion 
in  my  works. 

The  thing  I  lament  is— that  things 
have  crouded  in  fo  thick  upon  me,  that 
I  have  not  been  able  to  get  into  that  part 
of  my  work,  towards  which  I  have  all 
the  way  looked  forwards  with  fo  much 
earnett  da  fire  ;  and  that  is,  the  cam- 
paigns,  but  efpecialiy  the  amours  of  my 
Uncle  Toby,  the  events  of  which  are 
of  lb  fmgular  a  natxue,  and  fo  Cerva»« 


tick  a  caft,  that  if  I  can  fo  manage  it, 
as  to  convey  but  the  fame  impreflions 
to  every  other  brain,  which  the  occur- 
rences themielves  excite  in  my  own — -I 
will  anfwer  for  it  the  book  fhall  make 
it's  way  in  the  world  much  better  than 

it's  mafter  has  done  before  it. Oh, 

Triflram  !  Triitram  !  can  this  but  be 
once  brought  about — the  credit,  which 
will  attend  thee  as  an  author,  fhal]  coun- 
terbalance the  many  evils  which  have 
befallen  thee  as  a  man — thou  wilt  feafl 
upon  the  one— when  thou  haft  loft  all 
fenfe  and  remembrance  of  the  other  ! 

No  wonder  I  itch  fo  much  as  I  do, 
to  get  at  theie  amours — They  are  the 
choiceft  morfel  of  my  whole  ftory  !  and 
when  I  do  get  at  'em — a  flu  re  yourfelves, 
good  folks — (nor  do  I  value  whofe 
fqueamifh  ftomach  takes  offence  at  it)— 
I  fhall  not  be  at  all  nice  in  the  choice  of 

my  words  ! and  that's  the  thing  I 

have  to  declare. 1  fhail  never  get  all 

through  in  five  minutes,  that  I  fear—' 
and  the  thing  I  hope,  is  that  your  wor- 
fhips  and  reverences  are  not  offended— 
if  you  are,  depend  upon't  I'll  give  you 
ibmething.  my  good  gentry,  next  year, 
to  be  offended  at — that's  my  dear  Jen- 
ny's way but  who  my  Jenny  is—- 
and which  is  the  right  and  which  is  the 
wrong  end  of  a  woman,  is  the  thing  to 
be  concealed — it  fhall  be  told  you  in  the 
next  chapter  but  one  to  my  chapter  of 
BUTTON -HOLES — and  not  one  chap- 
ter be; 

And  nc\v  that  you  have  juft  got  t« 
the  end  of  thefe  four  volumes — the  thing 
I  have  to  ajk — is,  how  you  feel  your 
heads — my  own  aches  difmally  ! — as  for 
your  healths,  I  know,  they  are  much 
better. —Trae  Shundtifm,  think  what 
you  will  againft  it,  opens  the  heart  and 
lungs;  and, like  ail  thole  affections  which 
partake  of  it's  nature,  it  forces  the  blood 
and  other  vital  fluids  of  the  body  to  run 
freely  through  it's  channels,  and  makes 
the  wheel  of  life  run  long  and  chear- 
fully  round. 

Was  I  left,  like  Sancho  Panca,  to 
chufe  my  kingdom,  it  fhould  not  be 
maritime — or  a  kingdom  of  blacks,  to 

make  a  penny  of no,  it  fhould  be  a 

kingdom  of  hearty  laughing  fub.jec~ls : 
and,  as  the  bilious  and  mure  faturnine 
paflions,  by  creating  diibrders  in  the 
blood  and  humours,  have  as  bad  an  in- 
fluence, I  fee,  upon  the  body  politick 
as  body  natural — and  as  nothing  but  a 
habit  of  virtue  can  fully  govern  thofe 
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paflions,  and  fubjeft  them  to  reafon— • 
I  Jhould  add  to  ray  prayer~-that  God 
would  give  my  fubjecls  grace  to  b» 
as  WISE  as  they  were  MERRY;  and 
then  fhould  I  be  the  happieit  monarch, 
and  they  the  happieft  people,  under  hea- 
renl 

And  fo,  with  this  moi'al  for  the  pre- 
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fent,  may  it  pleafe  yowr  worfliips  and 
your  reverences,  I  take  my  leave  of  you 
till  this  time  twelve-month;  when  (\in- 
lefs  this  vile  cough  kills  me  in  the  mean 
time)  I'll  have  another  pluck  at  your 
beards,  and  lay  open  a  ftory  to  the 
world  you  Iktle  dream  of. 


END    OF    THE    FOURTH    VOLUME. 


Dedication  to  a  Great  Man. 

HAVING,  a  priori,  intended  to  dedicate   The   Amours  of  my 
Uncle  Toby  to  Mr.  ***  -  ,  I  fee  more  reafons,  a  pojieriori, 
for  doing  it  to  Lord 


******* 


I  fhould  lament  from  my  foul,  if  this  expofe  me  to  the  jealoufy 
of  their  reverences  ;  becaufe,  a.  pojieriori,  in  court  Latin,  fignifies 
the  kiffing  hands  for  preferment  —  or  any  thing  elle—  in  order  to  get  it, 

My  opinion  of  Lord  *******  is  neither  better  nor  worfe  than 
it  was  of  Mr.  ***.  Honours,  like  impreffions  upon  coin,  may 
give  an  ideal  and  local  value  to  a  bit  of  bafe  metal  ;  but  gold  and 
filver  will  pals  all  the  world  over  without  any  other  recommendation 
than  their  own  weight. 

The  fame  good-  will  that  made  me  think  of  offering  up  half  an 
hour's  amufeinent  to  Mr.  ***  when  out  of  place  —  operates  more 
forcibly  at  prefent,  as  half  an  hour's  amufement  will  be  more  fer- 
yiceable  and  refreihing  after  labour  and  forrow,  than  after  a  philo- 
fophicai  repaft. 

Nothing  is  fo  perfectly  amufement  as  a  total  change  of  ideas  ;  no 
ideas  are  fo  totally  different  as  thofe  of  minifters  and  innocent  lovers: 
for  which  reafon,  when  I  come  to  talk  of  ftatefmen  and  patriots,  and 
fet  fuch  marks  upon  them  as  will  prevent  confufion  and  mfftakes 
concerning  them  for  the  future  —  I  purpofe  to  dedicate  that  volume 
to  fome  gentle  Ihepherd, 

Whofe  thoughts  proud  fcience  never  taught  to  dray, 

Far  as  the  itatelman's  walk  or  patriot-way  j 

Yet  firnple  Nature  to  his  hopes  had  given, 

Out  of  a  cloud  -capp'd  head,  a  humbler  heaven  : 

Some  untam'd  wprkl  in  depth  of  woods  embrac'd—  —  » 

Some  happier  ifland  in  the  wat'ry  wafte  - 

And  where,  admitted  to  that  equal  flcy, 

His  faithful  dogs  ihould  bear  him  company. 

In  a  word,  by  thus  introducing  an  entire  new  fet  of  objects  to 
his  imagination,  I  Ihall  unavoidably  give  a  diversion  to  his  paffionate 
and  love-fick  contemplations.  In  the  mean  time, 

I  am, 

THE    AUTHOR. 


H  I  G  H  T      HONOURABLE 


JOHN    LORD    VISCOUNT    SPENCER, 


MY    LORD, 

I  Humbly  beg  leave  to  offer  you  thefe  two  volumes ;  they  are  the 
beft  my  talents,  with  fuch  bad  health  as  I  have,  could  produce  : 
Jiad  Providence  granted  me  a  larger  Jlock  of  either,  they  had  been  a 
.  much  more  proper  prefent  to  your  Lordfaip. 

I  beg  your  Lordfhip  will  forgive  me,  if,  at  the  fame  time  I  de- 
dicate this  work  to  you,  I  join  LADY  SPENCER,  in  the  liberty  I 
take  of  infcribing  the  ftory  of  Le  Fevre  to  her  name  ;  for  which  I 
have  no  other  motive,  which  my.  heart  has  informed  me  of,  but  that 
the  ftory  is  a  humane  one. 

I  am,  my  Lord, 

your  Lordfliip's 

mod  devoted,  and 

moft  humble  fervant, 

LAUR.     STERNE. 


THE 

LIFE     AND     O  P  I  N  I  OJN  S 

O  F 

TRISTRAM     SHANDY,     GENT, 

VOLUME     THE      FIFTH. 


CHAP.    I. 


/*\r*V   F  it  had  not  been  for  thofe 
<{.  J*  *w  ^  mettlefome  tits,  and 


F 

tw 

}fr  I  <{  that  madcap  of  a  poftili- 
rf"  V,  on,  who  drove  them  from 

\gtf!*\£t      Stilton  to  Stamford,  the 

thought  had  never  entered 
my  head.  He  flew  like  lightning — there 
was  a  flope  of  three  miles  and  a  half—- 
we fcarce  touched  the  ground — the  mo- 
tion was  moft  rapid — moft  impetuous — 
'twas  communicated  to  my  brain — my 
heart  partook  of  it — *  By  the  great  god 
*-  of  day,'  faid  I,  looking  towards  the 
fun,  and  thrufting  my  arm  out  of  the 
fore-window  of  the  chaife,  as  I  made 
my  vow,  *  I  will  lock  up  my  ftudy- 

*  door  the  moment  I  get  home,   and 
'  throw  the  key  of  it  ninety  feet  below 
c  the  lurface  of  the  earth,  into  the  dravv- 

*  well  at  the  back  of  my  houfeP 

The  London  waggon  confirmed  me 
in  my  refolution  ;  it  hung  tottering  up- 
on the  hill,  fcarce  progreflive,  dragg'd 
— dragg'd  up  by  eight  heavy  beafts— 
'  by  main  ftren'gth !'  —  quoth  I,  nod- 
ding—' but  your  betters  draw  the  fame 
6  way— and  fomething  of  every  body's ! 
<  — O  rareP 

Tell  me,  ye  learned,  mail  we  for  ever 
be  adding  fo  much  to  the  bulk— fo  lit- 
tle to  the  ftock  ? 

Shall  we  for  ever  make  new  books, 
as  apothecaries  make  new  mixtures,  by 


pouring  only  out  of  one  vefTel  into  an-* 
other? 

Are  we  for  ever  to  be  twifting,  and 
xmtwifting  the  fame  rope  ?  for  ever  in 
the  fame  track— for  ever  at  the  fame 
pace  ? 

Shall  we  be  deftined  to  the  days  of 
eternity,  on  holy-days,  as  wall  as  work- 
ing-days, to  be  mewing  the  relicks  of 
learning,  as  monks  do  the  relicks  of 
their  faints — without  working  one— one 
fingle  miracle—with  them  ? 

Who  made  MAN, with  powers  which. 
dart  him  from  earth  to  heaven  in  a  mo- 
ment—that great,  that  moft  excellent, 
and  moft  noble  creature  of  the  world— 
the  miracle  of  nature,  as  Zoroafter  in 
his  book  riEg;  <j>t5cr£a;$  called  him— tke 
Shekinah  of  the  Divine  Prefence,  as 
Chryfoftom  —  the  image  of  God,  as 
Mofes — the  ray  of  divinity,  as  Plato— 
the  marvel  or  marvels  >  as  Ariitotle— 
to  go  fneaking  on  at  this  pitiful— pimp- 
ing— pettifogging  rate  ? 

I  fcorn  to  be  as  abufive  as  Horace 
upon  the  occafion — but  if  there  is  no 
catachrefis  in  the  wifh,  and  no  fin  in  it, 
I  wifh  from  my  foul,  that  every  imi- 
tator in  Great  Britain,  France,  and  Ire- 
}and,  had  the  farcy  for  his  pains  j  and 
that  there  was  a  good  farciful  houfe  large 
enough  to  hold  —  aye,  and  fublimate 
them— flag-  rag  and  bob-tail,  male  and 
female,  all  together  :  and  this  leads  me 
to  the  affair  of  whijkers— -but,  by  what 
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chain  of  ideas— I  leave  as  a  legacy  in 
mortmain  to  prudes  and  tartufs,  to  en- 
joy and  make  the  moft  of. 


UPON    WHISKERS. 

I'm  forry  I  made  it — 'twas  as  in- 
coniidcrate  a  promife  as  ever  entered  a 
man's  head — A  chapter  upon  Whifk- 
ers !  alas  !  the  world  will  not  bear  it— 
'tis  a  delicate  world — but  I  know  not 
of  what  mettle  it  was  made— nor  had  I 
ever  ieen  the  underwritten  fragment  j 
otherwife,  as  furciy  as  nofes  are  nofes, 
and  whiikers  are  whifkers  itill,  (let  the 
world  fay  what  it  will  to  the  contrary) 
fo  furely  would  I  have  (leered  clear  of 
this  dangerous  chapter. 


THE    FRAGMENT. 


*  * — « You  are  half  aileep,   my  good 
lady/   laid  the  old  gentleman,    taking 
hold  of  the  old  lady's  hand,  aud  giving 
it  a  gentle  fqticeze,'  as  h*  pronounced 
the  word,  i-jkijkers —  *  mail  we  change 

*  the  fubjecl?1 — *  By  no  means!"  re- 
plied the  old  lady — '  I  like  your   ac- 

*  count  of  theie  matters  !'— fo  throwing 
a  thin  gauze  handkerchief  over  her  head, 
and  leaning  it  back  upon  the  chair  with 
her  face  turned  towards  him,  and  ad- 
vancing her  two  feet  as  flic  reclined  her- 
ielf — «  I  defire,'  continued  me,  *  you 
»  will  go  on.' 

The  old  gentleman  went  on  as  fol- 
lows.—" Whiikers  !"  cried  the  Queen 

*  of  Navarre,  dropping  her  knotting- 

<  ball,  as  La  Fofleui'e  uttered  the  word. 
«  Whifkers,   Madam,"   faid  La  Fof- 
»  feufe,  pinning  the  ball  to  the  queen's 

*  apron,  and  making  a  curtfey  as  me 

*  repeated  it. 

*  La  Fofleufe's  voice  was  naturally 

*  loft  and  low— yet  'twas  an  articulate 

*  voice — and  every  letter  of  the  word 

<  twbijkers  fell  diftinclly  upon  the  Queen 
«  of  Navarre's  car. — "  Whiikers  1"  cri- 

*  ed  the  queen,  laying  a  greater  ftrefs 

*  upon  the  word,  and  as  if  (he  had  (till 

*  diiirufted  her  ears. — "Whiikers!"  re- 

*  plied  La  Fofieufe,  repeating  the  word 
«  a  third  timu — "  there  is  not  a  cava- 
•'  lier,  Madam,  of  his  age  in  Navarre," 

*  continued  the  maid  of  honour,  prefT- 
'  ing  the  page's  intefelt  upon  the  queen, 


f  <  that  has  fo  gallant  a  pair— ~"  «  Of 
"  what?"  cried  Margaret,  fmiling  — 
"  Ofwhiflcersj"  laid  La  Foflcufe,  with 

*  infinite  modefty. 

'  The  word  ivhijkers  (till  ftood  it's 
'  ground,  and   continued  to  be  made 

*  ufe  of  in  moft  of  the  beft  companies 

*  throughout  the  little  kingdom  of  Na- 
(  varre,  notwithstanding  the  indifcreet 

<  ufe  which  La  Foffeufe  had  made  of  it. 

<  The  truth  was,  La  Fofleufe  had  pro- 
'  nounced  the  vrord  not  only  before  the 

*  queen,  but  upon  fundry  other  occa- 

*  fions  at  court,  with  an  accent  which 
'  always  implied  fometking  of  a  myfte- 
'  ry — and   as    the  court  of  Margaret, 
c  as  all  the  world  knows,  was  at  that 
'  time  a  mixture  of  gallantry  and  de- 
'  votion— and  whi(kers  being  as  appli- 
'  cable  to  the  one,    as  the  other,  the 
'  word  naturally  ftood  it's  ground — it 

*  gamed  full  as  much  as  it  loft  j  that 

*  is,  the  clergy  wer§  for  it— the  laity 
'  were  againft  it — and  for  the  women— 
'  they  were  divided.— 

*  The  excellency  of  the  figure  and 

*  mien  of  the  young  Sieur  de  Croix, 
'  was  at  that  time  beginning  to  draw 
'  the  attention  of  the  maids  of  honour 
'  towards  the  terrace  before  the  palace- 
'  gate,  where  guard  was  mounted.  The 
'  Lady  de  Baufllere  fell  deeply  in  Jove 

*  with  him — La  Battarelle  did  the  fame 
'  —it  was  the  fineft  weather  for  it,  that 

*  ever  was  remembered  in  Navarre.— 
e  La  Guyol,  La  Maronette,  La  Saba- 
'  tiere,  fell  in  love  with  the  Sieur  De 

*  Croix  alfo.— La  Rebours  and  La  Fof- 
'  feufe  knew  better — De  Croix  had  fail- 
'  ed  in  an  attempt  to  recommend  him- 

<  felf  to  La  Rebours  ;  and  La  Rebours 
«  and  La  Fofleufe  were  infeparable. 

*  The  Queen  of  Navarre  was  fitting 

<  with  her   ladies  in  the  painted  bow- 
1  window,  facing  the  gate  of  the  fecond 

*  court,    as  De  Croix  pafTed  through, 
''it.  — "  He  is  handfome,"   laid  the 
'  Lady  Bawfiiere. — "  He  has  a  good 
"  mien,"  faid  La  Battarelle.—"  He  is 
"  finely  fkaped,"  faid  La  Guyol. — "I 
"  never  faw  an  officer  of  the  horie- 
"  guards   in  my  life,"  faid  La  Maro- 

<  nette,  "with  two  fuch  legs — "  "  Or 
**  who  ftood  fo  well  upon  them,"  faid 

*  La   Sabatiere. "  But  he  has  n» 

"  whifkers,"   cried  La   Fofleufe. 

"  Not  a  pile,"  faid  La  Rebours. 

'  The  queen  went  direclly  to  her  ora- 
'  tory,  mufmg  all  the  way,  as  (he  walk- 
«  ed  thi'ough  the  gallery,  upon  the  fub- 
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«  je& ;  turning  it  this  way  and  that  way 
«  in  her  fancy—"  Ave  Maria  f  what 
"  can  La  Fofleufe  mean  ?"  faid  fhe, 
«  kneeling  down  upon  the  cufhion. 

'  La  Guyol,  La  Battarelle,  La  Ma- 
«  ronette,  La  Sabatiere,  retired  inftant- 
«  ly  to  their  chambers. — "  Whifkers !" 
«  faid  all  four  of  them  to  themfelves, 
«  as  they  bolted  their  doors  on  the  in- 

<  fide. 

*  The  Lady  Carnavallette  was  count - 

<  ing  her  beads  with  both  hands,  un- 
«  fufpe&ed,  under  her  farthingal — from 

*  St.  Antony,  down  to  St.  Urfula  in- 
«  clufive,  not  a  faint  pafled  through  her 

*  fingers  without  whifkersj  St.  Francis, 

<  St.  Dominick,  St.  Bennet,  St.  Bafil, 

<  St.  Bridget,  had  all  whifkers. 

*  The  Lady  Baufliere  had  got  into  a 
'  wildernefs  of  conceits,  with  moraliz- 

*  ing  too  intricately  upon  La  Fofleufe's 

<  text. — She  mounted  her  palfrey,  her 
'  page  followed  her — the  Hoft  pafled  by. 

*  —The  Lady  Baufliere  rode  on. 

"  One  denier,"  cried  the  Order  of 
'  Mercy — "  one  fingle  denier,  in  behalf 
"  of  a  thoufand  patient  captives,  whole 
"  eyes  look  towards  Heaven  and  you 
'  *  for  thei  r  redemption ! ' ' 

— «  The  Lady  Baufliere  rode  on. 

"  Pity  the  unhappy,"  faid  a  devout, 

*  venerable,  hoary-headed  man,  meek- 
'  ly  holding  up  a  box,  begirt  with  iron, 
'  in  his  withered  hands — "  I  beg  for 
<f  the  unfortunate — good,  my  lady,  'tis 
"  for  a  prifon — for  an  hofpital — 'tis  for 
*f  an  old  man — a  poor  man  undone  by 
*'  fhipwreck,  by  furetifhip,  by  fire — I 
*'  call  God  and  his  angels  to  witnefs 
"  — 'tis  to  clothe  the  naked — to  feed 
"  the  hungry — 'tis  to  comfort  the  fick 
"  and  the  broken-hearted!" 

— «  The  Lady  Baufliere  rode  on. 

*  A  decayed  kinfman  bowed  himfelf 

*  to  the  ground. 

'  The  Lady  Baufliere  rode  on. 

*  He  ran  begging  bare-headed  on  one 
'  fide  of  her  palfrey,  conjuring  her  by 
'  the  former  bonds  of  friendship,  al- 
«  liance,  confanguinity,  &c.-— "  Cou- 
"  fin,  aunt,  fifter,  mother — for  virtue's 
*{  fake,  for  your  own,  for  mine,  for 
"  ChrirVs    fake,   remember  me — pity 
"  me  !" 

— '  The  Lady  Baufliere  rode  on. 
"  Take  hold  of  my  whifkers,"  faid 

*  the  Lady  Baufliere. 

— *  The  page  took  hold  of  her 
«  palfrey.  She  tlifmouuted  at  the  end 

*  ef  the  terrace. 


16$ 

'  There  are  fome  trains  of  certain 

*  ideas  which  leave  prints  of  themfelves 

*  about  our  eyes  and  eyebrows ;  and 

*  there  is  a  confcioufnefs  of  it,  fcme- 
'  where  about  the  heart,  which  ferves 
«  but  to  make  thefe  etchings  the  ftronger 

<  — we  fee,  fpell,  and  put  them  together 

*  without  a  dictionary. 

"  Ha,  ha!  hee,  hee!"  cried  La  Guyol 
'  and  La  Sabatiere,   looking  clofe  at 

<  each  other's  prints. "  Ho,  ho !" 

'  cried  La  Battarelle  and  Maronette, 
'  doin^  the  fame. 

-"  Whiit!"  cried  one «  St, 

"  ft!"— faid   a  fecond «  Hufh  !" 

*  quoth  a  third. "  Poo,  poo,"  re- 

*  plied    a   fourth.——"  Gra-mercy!" 
f  cried  the  Lady  Carnavallette  !• — "  it 
"  was  flic  who  be-whilkered  St.  Brid- 
"  get." 

*  La  Fofleufe  drew  her  bodkin  from 

*  the  knot  of  her  hair,  and  having  traced 

*  the  outline  of  a  fmall  whifker,  witfc 
'  the  blunt  end  of  it,   upon  one  fide  of 
'  her  upper  lip,  put  it  into  La  Rebours's 

*  hand. — LaRebours  fhook  her  head. 

*  The  Lady  Baufliere  coughed  thrice 

*  into  the  infide  of  her  muff. — La  Guyol 
«  fmiled.    "  Fy,"  faid  the  Lady  Bauf- 

*  fiere.    The  O^ueen  of  Navarre  touched 
'  her  eye  with  the  tip  of  her  fore-finger 
'  — as  much  as  to  fay,  "  I  underftand 
««  you  all." 

*  It  was  plain  to  the  whole  court  the 

*  word  was  ruined  :    La  Fofleufe   had 
4  given  it  a  wound,  and  it  was  not  the 

*  better  for  pafling  through  all  thefe  de- 

*  files — It  made  a  faint  ftand,  however, 
'  for  a  few  months ;  by  the  expiration 
'  of  which,  the  Sieur  DeCroix,  finding 
'  it   high   time    to   leave   Navarre  for 
'  want  of  whifkers — the  word  in  courfe 
'  became  indecent,  and  (after  a  few  ef- 

*  forts)  abfolutely  unfit  for  ufe. 

*  The  beft  word,  in  the  beft  language 

*  of  the  beft  world,  muft  have  fulfered 
f  under  fuch  combination*, — The  cu- 

*  rate  d'Eftella  wrote  a  book   againft 
4  them,  fetting  forth  the  dangers  of  ac- 
'  ceflbry  ideas,  and  warning  the  Nava- 
'  rois  againft  them. 

"  Does   not  all  the  world   know/* 

*  faid  the  curate  d'Eftella,  at  the  con- 

*  clufion  of  his  work,  "  that  nofes  ran 
«*  the  fame  fate  fbme  centuries  ago  in 
"  moft  parts  of  Europe,  which  wbif- 
"  kers  have  now  done  in  the  kingdom 
"  of  Navarre. — The  evil,  indeed,  Ipread 
'«  no  farther  then — but  have  not  beds 
tf  and   boiilers,    and   night-caps   and 

U  a  ««  cham- 
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«'  chamber-pots,  flood  upon  the  brink 
"  of  destruction  ever  fmce  ?  Are  not 
"  troufe,  and  placket-holes,  and  pump- 
"  handles — and  fpigots  and  faucets,  in 
*'  danger  ftill,  from  the  fame  affocia- 

"  tion? Chaftity,    by  nature,    the 

<f  gentleft  of  ail  afFeclions — give  it  but 
"  it's  head— 'tis  like  a  ramping  and  a 
*'  roaring  lion.""' 

«  The  drift  of  the  Curate  d'Eftella's 
«  argument  was  not  underftood.— They 

*  ran  the  fcent  the  wrong  way.— The 

*  world  bridled  his  afs  at  the  tail.— 

*  And  when  the  extremes  of  DELICA- 

*  CY3  and  the  beginnings  of  CONCU- 

*  PISCENCE,  hold  the  next  provincial 

*  chapter  together,  they  may  decree  that 
'  bawdy  alfo.* 


CHAP.    II. 

WHEN  my  father  received  the 
letter  which  brought  him  the 
melancholy  account  of  my  Brother 
Bobby's  death,  he  was  bufy  calculating 
the  expence  of  his  riding  poft  from  Ca- 
lais to  Paris,  and  fo  on  to  Lyons. 

'Twas  a  moft  inaufpicious  journey; 
my  father  having  had  every  foot  of  it 
to  travel  over  again,  and  his  calculation 
to  begin  afrem,  when  he  had  almoft 
got  to  the  end  of  it  by  Obadiah's  open 
ing  the  door  to  acquaint  him  the  family 
was  out  of  yeaft — and  to  aflc  whether  he 
might  not  take  the  great  coach-horfe 
early  in  the  morning  and  ride  in  fearch 
of  tome. — '  With  all  my  heart,  Oba- 

*  diah!'  faid  my  father — (purfuing  his 
Journey) — t  take  the  coach  horfe,  and 
'  welcome!' — <  But  he  wants  a  flioe, 

*  poor  creature !'  faid  Obadiah. — '  Poor 

*  creature  P  faid  my  Uncle  Toby,  vi- 
brating the  note   back  again,    like   a 
firing  in  uniibn.   ' Then  ride  the  Scotch 

*  horfe/ quoth  my  father  haftily.     'He 
<  cannot  bear  a  (addle  upon  his  back,' 
qucth  Obadiah, '  for  the  whole  world.' 
— <  The  devil's  in  that  horfe! — Then 
'  take  Patriot,'  cried  my  father  j  '  and 
'  Ihut  the    door.' — '  Patriot   is    fold,' 
fcid  Obadiah. — *  Here's  for  vou  !'  cried 
my  father,  making  a  p?.ufe,  and  look- 
ing in  my  Uncle  Toby  face,  as  if  the 
thing  had  not  been  a  matter  of  fa£l.— 
'  Your  worfhip  ordered  me  to  fell  him, 
«  laft  April,'    faid  Obadiah.—4  Then 
'  go  on  foot  for  your  pains !'  cried  my 
father. — *  I  had  much  rather  walk  than 
'  rid*,'  faid  Obadiah,  ihutting  the  door, 


'What  plagues!'  cried  my  father, 
going  on  with  his  calculation.—'  But 
'  the  waters  are  out,'  faid  Obadiah— 
opening  the  door  again. 

Till  that  moment,  my  father,  who 
had  a  map  of  Sanfon's,  and  a  book  of 
the  poft-roads  before  him,  had  kept  his 
hand  upon  the  head  of  his  companies, 
with  one  foot  of  them  fixed  upon  Ne- 
vers,  the  laft  ftage  he  had  paid  for— 
purpofing  to  go  on  from  that  point  with 
his  journey  and  calculation,  as  foon  as 
Obadiah  quitted  the  room  •  but  this 
fecond  attack  of  Obadiah's,  in  opening 
the  door,  and  laying  the  whole  country 
under  water,  was  too  much— he  let  go 
his  compafles— or,  rather,  with  a  mixed 
motion  between  accident  and  anger,  he 
threw  them  upon  the  table  j  and  then 
there  was  nothing  for  him  to  do,  but 
to  return  back  to  Calais — (like  many 
others) — as  wife  as  he  had  fet  out. 

When  the  letter  was  brought  into  the 
parlour,  which  contained  the  news  of 
my  brother's  death,  my  father  had  got 
forwards  again  upon  his  journey  to 
within  a  ftride  of  the  compares  of  the 
very  fame  ftage  of  Nevers.— '  By  your 
'  leave,  Monf.  Sanfon,'  cried  my  fa- 
ther, ftriking  the  point  of  his  compafles 
through  Nevers  into  the  table— and 
nodding  to  my  Uncle  Toby,  to  fee  what 
was  in  the  letter—'  twice  of  one  night  is 
too  much  for  an  Englifli  gentleman 
and  his  fon  (Monf.  Sanfon)  to  be 
turned  back  from  fo  loufy  a  town  as 
Nevers. — What  think 'ft  thou,  To- 
by?' added  my  father  in  a  iprightly 
tone.—'  Unlefs  it  be  a  garrifon  town,* 
faid  my  Uncle  Toby ;  '  for  then——* 
— '  I  mail  be  a  fool,'  faid  my  father, 
fmiling  to  himfelf,  'as  long  as  I  live.'— 
So  giving  a  fecond  nod — and  keeping 
his  compafles  ftill  upon  Nevers  with  one 
hand,  and  holding  his  book  of  the  poft- 
roads  in  the  other — half  calculating  and 
half  liftening,  he  leaned  forwards  upon 
the  table  with  both  elbows,  as  my  Un- 
cle Toby  hummed  over  the  letter. 


-    —    —     —     —     he's  gone !' 
faid   my  Uncle  Toby.—*  Where  ?— 

Who?' — cried  my  father. 'My 

nephew,'    faid  my    Uncle  Toby. — 
What ! — -without  leave — without  mo- 
ney— without  governor  ?'    cried  my 
father  in  amazement.  '  No — he  is  dead, 
*  niy  dea§  brother!'  quoth  my  Uncle 

Toby, 
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Toby.—1  Without  being  ill  ?'  cried  my 
father  again. — *  I  dare  lay  not/  laid 
my  Uncle  Toby,  in  a  low  voice,  and 
fetching  a  deep  figh  from  the  bottom  of 
his  heart ;  «  he  has  been  ill  enough, 
<  poor  lad  !  I'll  anfwer  for  him — for  he 
«  is  dead  f 

When  Agrippina  was  told  of  her 
fon's  death,  Tacitus  informs  us,  that 
not  being  able  to  moderate  the  violence 
of  her  pafftons,  me  abruptly  broke  off 
her  work. — My  father  ftuck  his  com- 
pafles  into  Nevers  butfo  much  the  falt- 
er.— What  contrarities !  his,  indeed,was 
matter  of  calculation  !  Agrippina's  mull 
have  been  quite  a  different  affair  j  who 
elfe  could  pretend"  to  reafon  from  hif- 
tory? 

How  my  father  went  on,  in  my  opi- 
nion, deferves  a  chapter  to  itfeli.— 


CHAP.    Ill, 

— — —  .  And  a  chapter  it  mail 
have,  and  a  devil  of  a  one  too— — fo 
look  to  yourfelves. 

'Tis  either  Plato,  or  Plutarch,  or  Se- 
neca, or  Xenophon,  or  Epictetus,  or 
Theophraftus,  or  Lucian — or  fome  one 
perhaps  of  later  date — either  Cardan,  or 
Budaeus,  or  Petrarch,  or  Stella — or  poi- 
fibly  it  may  be  fome  divine  or  father  of 
the  church,  St  Auftin,  or  St.  Cyprian, 
or  Bernard— who  affirm  that  it  is  an  ir- 
.refiftable  and  natural  pailion  to  weep 
for  the  lofs  of  our  friends  or  chil- 
dren— and  Seneca  (I'm  pofitive)  tells 
us  fomewhere,  that  fuch  griefs  evacuate 
themfelves  beft  by  that  particular  chan- 
nel.— And  accordingly  we  find,  that 
David  wept  for  his  fbn  Abfalom — A- 
drian  for  his  Antinous — Niobe  for  her 
children — and  that  Apollodorus  and 
Crito  both  fhed  tears  for  Socrates  before 
his  death. 

My  father  managed  his  affliction 
otherwife ;  and  indeed  differently  from 
moft  men  either  ancient  or  modern  j  for 
he  neither  wept  it  away,  as  the  Hebrews 
and  Romans — or  llept  it  off,  as  the  Lap- 
landers—or hanged  it,  as  the  Englim— • 
or  drowned  it,  as  the  Germans—- nor 
did  he  curfe  it,  or  damn  it,  or  excommu- 
nicate it,  or  rhyme  it,  or  lillabullero  it— • 

——He  got  rid  of  it,  however. 

Will  your  worlhips  give  me  leave  to 
fqueeze  in  a  ftory  between  thefe  two 
pages  ? 


When  Tully  was  bereft  of  his  dear 
daughter  Tullia,  at  firil  he  laid  it  to  his 
heart — he  liftened  to  the  voice  of  na- 
ture, and  modulated  his  own  unto  it. — 
'  O  my  Tullia !  my  daughter !  my  child!* 
Still,  ftill,  ftill— 'twas,  ^  O  my  Tullia ! 
<  — my  Tuliia !  Methinks  I  fee  my 
«  Tullia !  I  talk  with  my  Tullia.'— 
But  as  foon  as  he  began  to  look  into  the 
ftores  of  philofophy,  and  confider  how 
many  excellent  things  might  be  faid 
upon  the  occafion — *  Nobody  upon 

*  earth  can   conceive/  fays  the  great 
orator,  *  how  happy,  how  joyful  it  made 

*  me.' 

My  father  was  as  proud  of  his  elo- 
quence as  Marcus  Tullius  Cicero  could 
be  for  his  life — and,  for  aught  I  am 
convinced  of  to  the  contrary,  at  prefent, 
with  as  much  reafon  :  it  was  indeed  his 
ftrength — and  his  weaknefs  too.— His 
ftrength,  for  he  was  by  nature  elo- 
quent— and  his  weaknefs,  for  he  was; 
hourly  a  dupe  to  it — and  provided  an 
occafion  in  life  would  permit  him  to 
mew  his  talents,  or  fay  either  a  wife 
thing,  a  witty,  or  afhrewd  one — (bating 
the  cafe  of  a  fyftematick  misfortune) 

—he  had  all   he  wanted. A  blef- 

fmg  which  tied  up  my  father's  tongue, 
and  a  misfortune  which  fet  it  loofe  with 
a  good  grace,  were  pretty  equal :  fome- 
times,  indeed,  the  misfortune  was  the 
better  of  the  two — for  inftaruce,  where 
the  pleafure  of  the  harangue  was  as  jo, 
and  the  pain  of  the  mis  for  tune  but  as  5, 
—my  father  gained  half  in  half,  and 
consequently  was  as  well  again  off",  ai 
if  it  never  had  befallen  him. 

This  clue  will  unravel  what  other- 
wife  would  feem  very  inconfiftent  in  my 
father's  domeftick  character  5  and  it  is 
this,  that  in  the  provocations  arifing 
from  the  neglects  and  blunders  of  fer~ 
vants,  or  other  mifhaps  unavoidable: 
in  a  family,  his  anger,  or  rather  the 
duration  of  it,  eternally  ran  counter  to 
all  conjecture. 

My  father  had  a  favourite  little  mare, 
which  he  had  configned  over  to  a  molt 
beautiful  Arabian  horfe,  in  order  to 
have  a  pad  out  of  her  for  his  own 
riding  :  he  was  fanguine  in  all  his  pro- 
jects j  fo  talked  about  his  pad  every 
day  with  as  abfolute  a  fecurity,  as  if 
it  had  been  reared — broke — and  bri- 
dled and  faddled  at  his  door  ready  for 
mounting.  By  fome  neglect  or  other 
in  Obadiah,  it  fo  fell  out,  th?,t  my  fa- 
ther's 
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ther's  expectations  were  anfwered  with 
nothing  better  than  a  mule,  and  as 
ugly  a  beaft  of  the  kind  as  ever  was 
produced. 

My  mother  and  my  Uncle  Toby  ex- 
pecled  my  father  would  be  the  death  of 
Obadiah — and  that  there  never  would 
be  an  end  of  the  difafter. — «  See  here ! 

*  you  rafcal,'  cried  my  father,  pointing 
to  the  mule,  *  what  you   have  done  !' 
— «  It  was  not  me,'  faid  Obadiah. — 
«  How  do  I  know  that?1  replied  my 
father. 

Triumph  fwam  in  my  fathers  eyes, 
at  the  repartee — the  Attick  fait  brought 
water  into  them — and  fo  Obadiah  heard 
no  more  about  it. 

Now  let  us  go  back  to  my  brother's 
death. 

Philofophy  has  a  fine  faying  for  every 
thing. — For  death  it  has  an  entire  fet ; 
the  mifery  was,  they  all  at  once  rufhed 
intomy  father's  head,  that'twas  difficult 
to  ftring  them  together,  fo  as  to  make 
any  thing  of  a  confident  mow  out  of 
them.— He  took  them  as  they  came. 

4  It  is  an  inevitable  chance — the  firft 

*  ftatute  in  Magna  Charta — it  is  an 

*  everlafting  aft  of  parliament,  my  dear 

*  brother. — All  muji  die  ! 

'  If  my  fon  could  not  have  died,  it 

*  had  been  matter  of  wonder — not  that 

<  he  is  dead. 

'  Monarchs  and  princes  dance  in  the 

*  fame  ring  with  us. 

*  To  die,  is  the  great  debt  and 

*  tribute  due  unto  nature  :  tombs  and 
'  monuments,  which  mould  perpetuate 

*  our  memories,  pay  it  themfelves  j  and 

*  the  proudeft  pyramid  of  them   all, 

*  which  wealth  and  fcience  have  erecl- 

*  ed,  has  loft  it's  apex,  and  ftands  ob- 

*  truncated  in  the  traveller's  horizon.' 
— (My  father  found  he  got  great  eafe, 
and  went  on.) — 'Kingdoms  and  pro- 

*  vinces,  and  towns   and  cities,  have 

*  they  not  their  periods  ?    and   when 

*  thofe  principles   and   powers,  which 

*  at  firft  cemented  and  put  them  toge- 
«  ther,    have   performed   their  feveral 
«  evolutions,  they  fall  back.' — *  Bro- 
«  ther  Shandy/  faid  my  Uncle  Toby, 
laying  down  his  pipe  at  the  word  evo- 
lutions— '  Re-volutions,  I  meant,'  quoth 

my  father— *  by  Heaven  !  I  meant  re- 

«  evolutions-,  brother  Toby — evolutions 

*  is  nonfenfe/ — c  It  is  not  nonfenfe,' 
faid  my  Uncle  Toby. — c  But  is  it  not 
«  nonfenfe  to  break  the  thread  of  fuch 

<  a  difcourfe,  upon  fuch  an  cccafion?' 


cried  my  father—'  do  not— -dear  Toby,* 
continued  he,  taking  him  by  the  hand, 
'  do  not — do  not,  I  befeech  thee,  inter- 
'  nipt  me  at  this  crifis.*  My  Uncle 
Toby  put  his  pipe  into  his  mouth. 

'  Where  is  Troy  and  Mycenae,  and 
<  Thebes  and  Delos,  and  Perfepolis, 
'  and  Agrigentum  ?'  continued  my  fa- 
ther, taking  up  his  book  of  poft-roads, 
which  he  had  laid  down. — 4  What  is  be- 
'  come,  brother  Toby,  of  Nineveh  and 
'  Babylon,  of  Cizicum  and  Mitylenae  ? 
'  —The  fairefl  towns  that  ever  the  fun 
'  rofe  upon,  are  now  no  more;  the 
'  names^only  are  left,  and  thofe  (for 
'  many  of  them  are  wrong  fpelt)  arc 
«  falling  themfelves  by  piece-meals  to 
'  decay,  and  in  length  of  time  will  be 
'  forgotten,  and  involved  with  every 
'  thing  in  a  perpetual  night :  the  world 
«  itielf,  brother  Toby,  muft— muft 
*  come  to  an  end. 

"  Returning  out  of  Afia,  when  I  fail- 
"  ed  from  JEg'ma.  towards  Megara/* 
— [« When  can  this  have  been  ?'  thought 
my  Uncle  Toby] — "  I  began  to  view 
"  the  country  round  about,  ^gina 
"  was  behind  me,  Megara  was  before, 
"  Pyrseus  on  the  right  hand,  Corinth  on 
"  the  left. — What  flourifhing  towns 
now  proftrate  upon  the  earth !  "  Alas ! 
alas!"  faid  I  to  myfelf,  "  that  man 
fhould  difturb  his  foul  for  the  lofs  of 
a  child,  when  fo  much  as  this  lies 
awfully  buried  in  his  prefence!— Re- 
"  member,"  faid  I  to  myfelf  again— • 
"  Remember  thou  art  a  man." 

Now  my  Uncle  Toby  knew  not  that 
this  laft  paragraph  was  an  extracl  of 
Servius  Sulpicius's  confolatory  letter  to 
Tully. — He  had  as  little  (kill,  honed 
man,  in  the  fragments,  as  he  had  in 
the  whole  pieces  of  antiquity. — And  as 
my  father,  whiift  he  was  concerned  in 
the  Turky  trade,  had  been  three  or 
four  different  times  in  the  Levant,  in 
one  of  which  he  had  ftaid  a  whole  year 
and  a  half  at  Zant,  my  Uncle  Toby 
naturally  concluded,  that  in  fome  one 
of  theie  periods,  he  had  taken  a  trip 
acrofs  the  Archipelago  into  Afia  j  and 
that  all  this  failing  affair  with  ./Egina 
behind,  and  Megara  before,  and  Py- 
raeus  on  the  right-hand,  &c.  &c.  was 
nothing  more  than  the  true  courfe  or" 
my  father's  voyage  and  reflections.— 
'Twas  certainly  in  his  manner,  and 
many  an  undertaking  critick  wuuid 
have  built  two  ftories  higher  upon  worfc 
foundations.—*  And  pray,  brother,* 

quoth 
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my  Uncle  Toby,  laying  the  end 
of  his  pipe  upon  my  father's  hand  in  a 
kindly  way  of  interruption — but  wait- 
ing till  he  finished  the  account — <  what 

<  year  of  our  Lord  was  this  ?' — *  It  was 
'  no  year  of  our  Lord,'  replied  my  fa- 
ther.-—4 That's  impombleP  cried  my 
Uncle  Toby.     *   Simpleton!'  laid  my 
father — *  it  was  forty  years  before  Chriifc 
'  was  born.' 

My  Uncle  Toby  had  but  two  things 
for  it  j  either  to  fuppofe  his  brother  to 
be  the  wandering  Jew,  or  that  his  mis- 
fortunes had  dilbrdered  his  brain. — 
«  May  the  Lord  God  of  heaven  and 

<  earth  proteft  him  and  reftore  him  P 
{aid  my  Uncle  Toby,  praying  iilently 
for  my  father,  and  with  tears  in  his 
eyes. 

My  father  placed  the  tears  to  a 

proper  account,  and  went  on  with  his 
harangue  with  great  fpirit. 

'  There  is  not  fuch  great  odds,  bro- 

*  ther  Toby,  betwixt  good   and  evil, 

*  as  the  world  imagines  5' — (this  way 
of  Tetting  off,  by  the  bye,  was  not  like- 
ly to  cure  my  Uncle  Toby's  fufpicions) 
— -«  labour,    forrow,    grief,    iicknefs, 
'  want,  and  woe,    are  the   fauces   of 

*  life.' — «  Much  good  may  do  them  P 
jfaid  my  Uncle  Toby  to  him! elf. 

'  My  fon  is  dead  !  ib  much  the  bet- 
«  ter— — 'tis  a  fhame  in  fuch  a  temperl 

*  to  have  but  one  anchor. 

'  But  he  is  gone  tor  ever  from  us  ! 

*  Be  it  ib.     He  is  got  from  under 
1  the  hands  of  his  barber  before  he  was 
'  bald — he  is  but  rifen  from  a  feaft  be- 
'  fore  he   was  forfeited — from  a  ban- 

*  quet  before  he  had  got  drunken. 

*  *  The  Thracians  wept  when  a  child 

*  was  born—'  (*  And  we  were  veiy 
'  near  it,'  quoth  my   Uncle  Toby)— • 
'  and  feafted  and  made  merry  when  a 

*  man  went  out  of  the  world  ;  and  with 
'  reafon. — Death  opens    the    gate  of 

*  fame,  and  fhuts  the  gate  of  envy  after 

*  it — it  unloofes  the  chain  of  the  cap- 

*  tive,  and  puts  the  bondiman's  talk 

*  into  another  man's  hands. 

*  Shew  me  the   man,   who  knows 

*  what  life  is,  who  dreads  it,  and  I'll 

*  fhew  thee  a  prifoner  who  dreads  his 

*  liberty. 

*  Is  it  not  better,  my  dear  brother 

*  Toby — (for  mark — our  appetites  are 
<  but  difeales) — is  it  not  better  not  to 

*  hunger  at  all,  than  to  eat?— .not  to 
'  thirii,  than  to  take  phyfick  to  cure  it  ? 

«  Js  it  not  better  to  be  freed  frem 


cares  and  agues,  from  love  and  me- 
lancholy, and  the  other  hot  and  cold 
fits  of  life — than,  like  a  galled  tra- 
veller, who  comes  weary  to  his  inn,  to 
be  bound  to  begin  his  journey  afrelh  ? 

*  There  is  no  terror,  brother  Toby, 
in  it's  looks,  but  what   it  borrows 
from  groans  and  convulfions — and  the 
blowing  of  nofes,  and  the  wiping  away 
of  tears  with  the  bottoms  of  curtains 
in  a  dying  man's  room. — Strip  it  of 
thefe,  what  is  it—-—'     (<  It  is  better 
in  battle  than  in  bed,'  faid  my  Uncle 

Toby.) — £  Take  away  it's  hearfes,  it's 
mutes,  and  it's  mourning — it's  plumes, 
fcutcheons,  and  other  mechanick  aids 

— What  is  it  ? <  Better  in  battle  P 

continued  my  father,  fmiling,  for  he 
had  ablblutely  forgot  my  Brother  Bobby 
— *  it  is  terrible  no  way— for  confider, 
'  brother  Toby — when  we  are — death 

<  is  not and  when  death  is — we  are 

*  notC  My  Uncle  Toby  laid  down 
his  pipe  to  confider  the  propofition:  my 
father's  eloquence  was  too  rapid  to  ftajT 
for  any  man— away  it  went — and  hur- 
ried my  Uncle  Toby's  ideas  along  with 
it. 

*  For  this  reafon,'  continued  my  fa- 
ther, '  it  is  worthy  to  recollect,  how 

little  alteration  in  great  men,  the  ap- 
proaches of  death  have  made. — Vefpa- 
iian  died  in  a  jeft  upon  his  cloie-ftool 
— Galba  with  a  fentence — Septimus 
Severus  in  a  difpatch — Tiberius  in 
diflimulation— and  Caefar  Auguftu^ 
in  a  compliment.'—*  I  hope  'twas  a 
fjncere  one  P— quoth  my  Uncle  Toby. 

'  It  was  to  his  wife,'  faid  my 

father. 


CHAP.    IV. 
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N  P  laftly — for  all  the  choice 
anecdotes  which  hiftory 
«  can  produce  of  this  matter,'  continued 
my  father — '  this,  like  the  gilded  dome 
which  covers  in  the  fabrick — crowns 
all. 

*  It  is  of  Cornelius  Gallus,  the  prae- 
tor— which,  I  dare  fay,  brother  Toby, 
you  have  read.' — *  I  dare  fay  I  have 
not,'  replied  my  uncle. — f  He  died,* 
faid  my  father,  *  as  ******** 

*  And  if  it  was  with  his  wife,* 

faid  my  Uncle  Toby,  *  there  could  be 
«  no  hurt  in  it-.'—'  That's  more  than  I 
*  know/  replied  my  father. 

CHAP, 
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CHAP.    V. 


MY.  mother  was  going  very  ginger- 
ly in  the  dark  along  the  paflage 
which  led  to  the  parlour,  as  my  Uncle 
Toby  pronounced  the  word  wife. — 
'Tis  a  ihrill,  penetrating  found  of  itfelf, 
and  Obadiah  had  helped  it  by  leaving 
the  door  a  little  a-jar,  fo  that  my  mo- 
ther heard  enough  of"  it,  to  imagine  her- 
felf  the  fubjec~l  of  die  converfation  ;  fo 
laying  the  edge  of  her  finger  acrofs  her 
two  lips — holding  in  her  breath,  and 
bending  her  head  a  little  downwards, 
with  a  twift  of  her  neck— -(not  towards 
the  deor,  but  from  it,  by  which  means 
ker  ear  was  brought  to  the  chink) — {he 
liftened  with  all  her  powers.  —  The 
liftening  flave,  with  the  goddefs  of  fi- 
lence  at  his  back,  could  not  have  given 
a  finer  thought  for  an  intaglio. 

In  this  attitude  I  am  determined  to  let 
ker  ftand  for  five  minutes :  till  I  bring 
up  the  affairs  of  the  kitchen  (as  Rapin 
does  thofe  of  the  church)  to  the  fame 
period. 


CHAP.     VI. 

THOUGH,  in  one  fenfe,  our  fa- 
mily was  certainly  a  fimple  ma- 
chine, as  it  confifted  of  a  few  wheels  j 
yet  there  was  thus  much  to  be  faid  for  it, 
that  thefe  wheels  were  let  in  motion  by 
fo  many  different  fprings,  and  acled  one 
upon  the  other  from  fuch  a  variety  of 
ftrange  principles  and  impulies — that 
though  it  was  a  fimple  machine,  it 
had  all  the  honour  and  advantage  of  a 
complex  one— and  a  number  cf  as  odd 
movements  within  it,  as  ever  were  be- 
held in  the  infide  of  a  Dutch  filk-mill. 

Amongft  thele  there  was  one,  I  am 
going  to  fpeak  of,  in  which,  perhaps, 
it  was  not  altogether  fo  iingular,  as  in 
many  others;  and  it  was  this,  that 
whatever  motion,  debate,  harangue, 
dialogue,  project,  or  difiertation,  was 
going  forwards  in  the  parlour,  there  was 
generally  another  at  the  fame  time,  and 
upon  the  fame  iubjeft,  running  parallel 
along  with  it  in  the  kitchen. 

Now  to  bring  this  about,  whenever 
an  extraordinary  menage,  or  letter,  was 
delivered  in  the  parlour— or  a  difcourie 
iufpended  till  a  fervant  went  out — or 
the  lines  of  difcontent  were  obferved  to 


hang  upon  the  brows  of  my  father  or 
mother — or,  in  fhort,  when  any  thing 
was  fuppofed  to  be  upon  the  tapis  worth 
knowing  or  liftening  to,  'twas  the  rule  to 
leave  the  door,  not  abfolutely  fliut,  but 
fomewhat  a-jar — as  itftands  juft  now— . 
which,  under  covert  of  the  bad-hinge, 
(and  that,  pofiibly,  might  be  one  of  the 
many  reafons  why  it  was  never  mended) 
it  was  not  difficult  to  manage ;  by  which 
means,  in  all  thefe  cafes,  a  paflage  was 
generally  left,  not  indeed  as  wide  as 
the  Dardanelles,  but  wide  enough,  for 
all  that,  to  carry  on  as  much  of  this 
windward  trade,  as  was  fufficient  to  fave 
my  father  the  trouble  of  governing  his 
houfe — my  mother,  at  this  moment, 
ftands  profitting  by  it. — Obadiah  did 
the  fame  thing,  as  foon  as  he  had  left 
the  letter  upon  the  table  which  brought 
the  news  of  my  brother's  death  j  fo  that 
before  my  father  had  well  got  over  his 
fui prize,  and  entered  upon  his  harangue 
— had  Trim  got  upon  his  legs,  to  fpeak 
his  fentiments  upon  the  fubjecl. 

A  curious  oblerver  of  nature,  had  he 
been  worth  the  inventory  of  all  Job'* 
ftock' — though,  by  the  bye,  your  curi- 
ous obfervers  are  feldom  worth  a  groat 
— would  have  given  the  half  of  it,  t» 
have  heard  Corporal  Trim  and  my  fa- 
ther, two  orators  fo  contrafted  by  nature 
and  education,  haranguing  over  4ie 
fame  bier. 

My  father  a  man  of  deep  reading- 
prompt  memory with  Cato  and  Se- 
neca, and  Epiftetus,  at  his  ingers 
ends. 

The  corporal— with  nothing  to  re- 
member  of  no  deeper  reading  than 

his  muller-roll— or  greater  names  athii 
finger's  end,  than  the  contents  of  it. 

The  one  proceeding  from  period  to 
period,  by  metaphor  and  allufion,  and 
(hiking  the  fancy  as  he  went  along, 
(as  men  of  wit  and  fancy  do)  with  tho 
entertainment  and  pleafantry  of  his  pic- 
tures and  images. 

The  other,  without  wit  or  antithefis, 
point,  or  turn,  this  way  or  thatj  but 
leaving  the  images  on  one  fide,  and  the 
pictures  on  the  other,  going  ftraight  for- 
wards, as  nature  could  lead  him,  to  th« 

heart. O  Trim  !  would  to  Heaven 

thou  hadft  a  better  hiftorian !— would 
— thy  historian  hadft  a  better  pair  of 
breeches! — O  ye  criticksl  will  nothing 
melt  you  ? 

CHAP- 
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CHAP.    VII. 

<  TV  /T^-r  young  matter  in  Lon- 

1VJL  <  don  is  dead!'  faid  Oba- 
diah. 

A  green  fattin  night-gown  of  my 

mother's,  which  had  been  twice  fcoured, 
was  the  firft  idea  which  Obadiah's  ex- 
clamation brought  into  Sufannah' s  head. 
— Well  might  Locke  write  a  chapter 
upon  the  imperfections  of  words. — 
'  Then,'  quoth  Sufannah,  <  we  mult  all 
'  go  into  mourning/ — But  note  a  fe- 
cond  time;  the  word  mourning,  not- 
withftanding  Sufannah  made  uie  of  it 
herfelf — failed  alfo  of  doing  it's  office ; 
it  excited  not  one  fmgle  idea,  tinged 
either  with  grey  or  black — all  was  green. 
—The  green  fattin  night-gown  hung 
there  ftill. 

{  O  'twill  be  the  death  of  my 

(  poor  miftrefs  !'  cried  Suiannah. My 

mother's  whole  wardrobe  followed. 

What  a  proceffion !  her  red  damafk — 
her  orange-tawny — her  white  and  yel- 
low luteltrings — her  brown  tatfata — her 
bone-lace  caps— her  bed-gowns,  and 
comfortable  under -petticoats  —  not  a 
rag  was  left  behind.——'  No — (he  will 
'  never  look  up  again  !'  faid  Sufannah. 

We  had  a  fat  foolifh  feu  11  ion — my 
father,  I  think,  kept  her  for  her  fnnpli- 
city — (he  had  been  all  autumn  ftrug- 
gling  with  a  dropfy. — (  He  is  dead!' 
faid  Obadiah — '  he  is  certainly  dead !'— 

*  So  am  not  I,'  faid  the  foolifh  fcullion. 
c   Here    is    fad    news,    Trim  !' 

Cried  Sufannah,  wiping  her  eyes  as 
Trim  Hepped  into  the  kitchen  ;  <  Maf- 

'  ter  Bobby  is  dead  and  bur  led  T 

the  funeral  was  an  interpolation  of  Su- 
fannah's — (  we  (hall  have  all  to  go  into 

*  mourning1.'  faid  Sufannah. 

'  I  hope  not!'  faid  Trim. — f  You 
f  hope  not!'  cried  Sufannah  earneftly. 
-— — The  mourning  ran  not  in  Trim's 
head,  whatever  it  did  in  Suiannah's. 

*  I  hope,"1  faid  Trim,  explaining  him- 
felf— *   I  hope  in  God  the  news  is  not 

true!1 — <  I  heard  the  letter  read  with 

my  own  ears,'  anfwered  Obadiah ;  and 

we  mail  have  a  terrible  piece  of  work 

of  it  in   ftubbing  the  Ox-moor.' — 

Oh,  he's  dead  !'  laid  Suiannah. — «  A<* 

fure/  faid  the  fcullion,  (  as  I  am  alive.' 

*  I   lament  for  him  from  my  heart 

f  and  ray  foul,'  faid  Trim,  fetching  a 

flgh. — *  Poor  creature  1 — poor  boy  !— • 

'  poor  gentleman!' 


.  .  <  He  was  alive  laft  Whitfun- 
'  tide/  laid  the  coachman. — <  Whit- 
'  funtide! — Alas !'  cried  Trim,  extend- 
ing his  right-arm,  and  falling  inftantly 
into  the  fame  attitude  in  which  he  read 
the  fermon — {  what  is  Whitfuntide> 
*  Jonathan,'  (for  that  was  the  coach- 
man's name)  *  or  Shrovetide,  or  any 
'  tide  or  time  paft  to  this  ?  Are  we  not 
'  here  now,'  continued  the  corporal, 
(ftriking  the  end  of  his  ftick  perpendi- 
cularly upon  the  floor,  fo  as  to  give  an 
idea  of  health  and  ftability) — *  and  ar» 
'  we,  not'— (dropping  his  hat  upon  the 
ground) — '  gone  !  in  a  moment!' 
(It  was  infinitely  ftriking!  Sufannah 
burit  into  a  flood  of  tears.) — *  We  are 
'  not  ftocks  and  ftones!' — Jonathan, 
Obadiah,  the  cook-maid,  all  melted— 
the  foolirti  fat  fcullion  herfelf,  who  was 
fcouring  a  fifa- kettle  upon  her  knees, 
was  rouzed  with  it. — The  whole  kitchen, 
crouded  about  the  corporal. 

Now,  as  I  perceive  plainly,  that  the 
prefeiTation  cf  our  conftitution  in  church 
and  ftate — and  poflibly  the  prefervation 
of  the  whole  world — or,  what  is  the 
fame  thing — the  distribution  and  ba- 
lance of  it's  property  and  power — may 
in  time  to  corne  depend  greatly  iUpon 
the  right  undemanding  of  this  ftroke  of 
the  corporal's  eloquence — I  do  demand 

your   attention your  wormips   and 

reverences,  for  any  ten  pages  together, 
take  them  where  you  will  in  any  other 
part  of  the  work,  mail  deep  for  it  at 
your  eafe. 

I  laid,  *we  <ivcre  not  flock;  and  ftor.et 

—'tis  very  well 1  mould  have  a.clded, 

nor  arc  we  angels — I  wim  we  were— - 
but  men  clothed  with  bodies,  and  go- 
verned by  our  imaginations — and  what 
a  junketting  piece  of  work  of  it  there  is, 
betwixt  thefe  and  our  ievcn  ienfes,  efpe- 
•cially  fome  of  them,  for  my  own  part, 
I  own  it,  I  am  aihanied  to  confefs. 
Let  it  fuffice  to  affirm,  that  of  all  the 
fenfes,  the  eye  (for  I  absolutely  deny 
the  touch,  though  moil  of  yourBarbati, 
I  know,  are  for  it)  has  'the  quickeft 
commerce  with  the  foul — gives  a  imarter 
ftroke,  and  leaves  fomething  more  in- 
exprefiibfe  upon  the  fancy,  than  words 
can  either  convey— or  fometirnes  get 
rid  of. 

Fve    gone   a   little    about — no 

matter,  'tis  for  health — let  us  only  carry 
it  back  in  our  mind  to  the  mortality  of 

Trim's  hat. '  Are  we  not  here  now 

'  —arid  gone  in  a  moment  ?'——— There 
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was  nothing  in  the  fertence — 'twas  one 
of  your  felt-evident  truths  we  have  the 
advantage  of  hearing  every  day,  and  if 
Trim  had  not  trufted  more  to  his  hat 
than  his  head — he  had  made  nothing  at 
all  of  it. 

'  Are  we  not  here  now?' — con- 
tinued the  corporal  j  '  and  are  we  not,' 
•—(dropping  his  hat  plumb  upon  the 
ground — and  paufmg  before  he  pro- 
nounced the  word) — (  gone!  in  a  mo- 

«  ment?' The  defcent  of  the  hat 

was  as  if  a  heavy  lump  of  clay  had  been 
kneaded  into  the  crown  of  it. — Nothing 
could  have  exprefled  the  fentiment  of 
mortality,  of  which  it  was  the  type  and 
fore-runner,  like  it — his  hand  feemed  to 
vanifh  from  under  it — it  fell  dead — the 
corporal's  eye  fixed  upon  it,  as  upon  a. 
corpfe — and  Sufannah  bunt  into  a  floed 
of  tears. 

Now— ten  thoufand,  and  ten  tho«- 
fand  times  ten  thoufand,  (for  matter 
and  motion  are  infinite)  are  the  ways 
by  which  a  hat  may  be  dropped  upon 

the  ground,  without  any  effeft. Had 

he  flung  it,  or  thrown  it,  or  caft  it,  or 
flcimmed  it,  or  fquirted  it,  or  let  it  flip 
or  fall  in  any  pofllble  direction  under 
heaven— or  in  the  bell  direction  that 

could  be  given  to  it had  he  dropped 

it  like  a  goofe— like  a  puppy — like  an 
als— or  in  doing  it,  or  even  after  he 
had  done,  had  he  looked  like  a  fool — 
like  a  ninny — like  a  nincompoop — it 
had  fail'd,  and  the  effecl:  upon  the  heart 
had  been  loft. 

Ye  who  govern  this  mighty  world, 
and  it's  mighty  concerns,  with  the  en- 
gines of  eloquence — who  heat  it,  and 
cool  it,  and  melt  it,  and  molify  it — and 
then  harden  it  again  to  jour  purpofe — 
Ye  who  wind  and  turn  the  paflions 
with  this  great  windlais  5  and,  having 
done  it,  lead  the  owners  of  them,  whi- 
ther ye  think  meet—- 
Ye, lattly !  who  drive  • and  why 

not,  ye  allb  who  are  driven,  like  turkeys 
to  market,  with  a  ftick  and  a' red  clowt  j 
——meditate — meditate,  I  befeech  you, 
upon  Trim's  hat! 


CHAP.     VIII. 

STAY-        I  have  a  fmall  account 
to   fettle  with   the  reader,    before 
Trim  can  go  on  with  his  harangue.1-— 
It  (hall  be  done  in  two  minutes. 


Amongft  many  other  book-debts,  all 
of  which  I  mall  difcharge  in  due  time— 
I  own  myfelf  a  debtor  to  the  world  for 
two  items— a  chapter  upon  chamber-* 
maids  and  button-holes,  which  in  the 
former  part  of  my  work,  I  promifed  and 
fully  intended  to  pay  off  this  year  :  but 
ibme  of  your  wormips  and  reverences 
telling  me,  that  the  two  fubjecls,  efpe- 
cially  fo  connected  together,  might  en- 
danger the  morals  of  the  world — I  pray 
the  chapter  upon  chamber-maids  and 
button-holes  may  be  forgiven  me— and 
that  they  will  accept  of  the  laft  chapter 
in  lieu  of  it;  which  is  nothing,  an't 
pleafe  your  reverences,  but  a  chapter  of 
chamber -maids  j  green -gowns,  and  old~ 
hats. 

—Trim  took  his  off  the  ground 
— put  it  upon  his  head — and  then  went 
on  with  his  oration  upon  death,  in 
manner  and  form  following. 


CHAP.    IX. 

*  /  •  *O  us,  Jonathan,  who  knovr 
JL      '  not  what  want  or  care 

*  Is — who  live  here  in  the  fervice  of  two 
'  of  the  beft  of  matters — (bating,  in  my 
'  own  cafe,  his  majefty  King  William 
'  the  Third,  whom  I  had  the  honour  to 
'  ferve  both  in  Ireland  and  Flanders)— 
'  I  own  it,  that  from  Whitfuntide  to 

*  within    three  weeks  of  Chriftmas— • 
{  'tis  not  long— 'tis  like  nothing  • 

'  but  to  thole,  Jonathan,  who  know 
<  what  death  is,  and  what  havock  and 
f  deftru£lion  he  can  make,  before  a 
'  man  can  well  wheel  about — 'tis  like  a 

*  whole  age.— — O  Jonathan  !  'twould 

*  make    a  good-natured    man's    heart, 

*  bleed,  to  confider,'  continued  the  cor- 
poral, (ftanding  perpendicularly)  '  how 

*  low  many  a  brave  and  upright  fellow 

*  has  been  laid   fmce  that  time!' 

4  And  truft  me,  Sufy,'  added  the  cor- 
poral, turning  to  Sulannah,  whofe  eyes-, 
were  fwimming  in  water — '  before  that 

*  time    comes    round   again — many  a 

*  bright  eye  will  be  dim!1— Sufannah 
placed  it  to  the  right  fide  of  the  page — 
me  wept — but  fhe  curtfied  too. — <  Are 
'  we  not,'  continued  Trim,  looking  (till 
at  Sufannah — *  are  we  not  like  a  flower 

*  of  the  field  ! a  tear  of  pride  ftole 

in  betwixt  every  two  tears  of  humilia- 
tion— elfe  no   tongue   could   have  de- 
fcribfid  Sufannah's  affliction——'  is  not 

<  all 
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«  all  flefti  grafs?-— 'Tis  clay—'tis 
«  dirt.  • — —They  all  looked  direftly  at 

the  fcullion, the  fcullion  had  juil 

baen  fcouring  a  nfh-kettle it  was 

not  fair. 

<  What  is  the  fineft  face  that 

«  ever  man  looked  at !' «  I  could 

«  hear  Trim  talk  fo  for  ever,'  cried  Su- 

fannah. c  What  is  it '  (Sufan- 

nah  laid  her  hand  upon  Trim's  fhoulder) 
— «  but  corruption?' — Sufannah  took 
it  off. 

Now  I  love  you  for  this— and 

'tis  this  delicious  mixture  within  you 
which  makes  you  dear  creatures  what 
you  arc — and  he  who  hates  you  for  it — 
all  I  can  fay  of  the  matter  is — that  he 
has  either  a"  pumkin  for  his  head — or  a 
pippin  for  his  heart — and  whenever  he 
js  dilfefted,  'twill  be  found  fo. 


CHAP.     X> 

WHETHER  Sufannah,  by  tak- 
ing her  hand  too  fuddenly  from 
off    the    corporal's    moulder — (by   the 
whifking  about  of  her  pafiions) — broke 
a  little  the  chain  of  his  reflections — 

Or  whether  the  corporal  began  to  be 
fufpicious,  he  had  got  into  the  doctor's 
quarters,  and  was  talking  more  like 

the  chaplain  than  himfelf 

Or  whether or  whe- 
ther  (for  in  all  fuch  cafes  a  man  of 

invention  and  parts  may  with  pleafure 
fill  a  couple  of  pages  with  fuppofitions) 
— . — which  of  all  thefe  was  the  caufe,  let 
the  curious  phyfiologift,  or  the  curious 
any  body,  determine — 'tis  certain,  at 
lead,  the  corporal  went  on  thus  with  his 
harangue. 

'  For  my  own  part,  I  declare  it,  that 
«  out  of  doors,  I  value  not  death  at  all  ! 
'  ——not  this  .  .  !'  added  the  corpo- 
ral, (happing  his  fingers — but  with  an 
air  which  no  one  but  the  corporal  could 
have  given  to  the  fentiment — '  In  battle, 
I  value  Death  not  this  .  .  .  1  and  let 
him  not  take  me  cowardly,  like  poor 
Joe  Gibbons,  in  fcouring  his  gun. 
••••  •  What 'is  he  ?  A  pull  of  a  trigger 
— a  pufl\  of  a  bayonet  an  inch  this 
way  or  that  makes  the  difference.— 
Look  along  the  line — to  the  right—- 
fee !  Jack's  down!'  Well,'  tis  worth  a 
regiment  of  horfe  to  him. — No- 
it  is  Dick,  Then  Jack's  no  worfe. 
ever  mind  which— we  pafs  on j 


*  —in   hot  purfuit    the   wpund    itfelf 

*  which  brings  him  is  not  felt — the  belt 

*  way  is  to  ftand  up  to  him — the  man 

*  who  flies,  is  in  ten  times  more  danger, 

*  than  the  man  whd  marches  up  into  his 
f  jaws.'— I've  look'd  him,'  added  the 
corporal,    *  an   hundred    times    in   the 
c  face,   and  know  what  he  is. — He's 
«  nothing,  Obadiah,  at  all  in  the  field!' 
— '  But  he's  very  frightful  in  a  houfe," 
quoth    Obadiah. — '   I    never   mind   it 

*  mylelf,'    laid   Jonathan,    *    upon    a 
'  coach-bex." — <  It  muft,   in  my  opi- 

*  nion,  be  mbft  natural  in  bed,'  replied 
Sufannah.— — '  And  could  I  elcape  lum 

*  by  creeping  into  the  worft  calf 's  fkin 

*  that  ever  was  made  into  a  knapfack,  I 
'  would  do  it  there,'  faid  Trim—*  but 

*  that  is  nature.' 

— — *  Nature  is  nature,'  faid  Jona- 
than.— «  And  that  is  the  reafon,'  cried 
Sufannah,  *  I  fo  much  pity  my  mif- 
trefs. — She  will  never  get  the  better 

of  it  ?' *  Now,  I  pity  the  captain 

the  molt  of  any  one  in  the  family,' 

anfwered  Trim. — <   Madam  will    get 

eafe  of  heart  in  weeping — the  fquire 

in  talking    about   it — but  my  poor 

mailer  will  keep   it  all  in   filence  to 

himfelf. — I  mall  hear  him  figh  in  his 

bed  for  a  whole  month  together,  as  he 

did  for  Lieutenant  LeFevre.     l(  An' 

pleafe  your  honour,  do  not  figh  fo  pi- 

teoufiy,"  I  would  fay  to  him  as  I 

laid  befide  him. — "  I  cannot  help  it, 

Trim!"  my  mailer  would  fay — "  it 

"  is  fo  melancholy  an  accident — I  can- 

"  not  get  it  off  my  heart." — "  Your 

"  honour  fears  not  death  yourfelf — " 

"  I   hope,  Trim,  I  fear  nothing,"  he 

'  would  fay,  "  but  the  doing  a  wrong 

"  thing. Well!"    he    would    add, 

"  whatever  betides,  [  will  take  care  of 
"  Le  Fevre's  boy !" — And  with  that, 
'  like  a  quieting  draught,  his  honour 
'  would  fall  aileep.' 

'  I  like  to  hear  Trim's  ftories  about 

*  the    captain,'  faid   Sufannah. — '  He 
is    a   kindly  hearted   gentleman,'    faid 
Obadiah,  as  ever-lived!' — <  Aye — and 

*  as   brave  a   one  too,'   faid   the   cor- 
poral, '  as  ever  Itept  before  a  platoon. 

*  — There  never  was  a  better  otHcer  in 

*  the  king's  army — or  a  better  man  in 
'  God's  world  ;  for  he  would  march  up 

*  to  the  mouth  of  a  cannon,  though  he 
'  law  the   lighted   match   at   the  veiy 
'  touch -hole— and  yet,  for  all  that,  he 
«  ha&  a  heart  as  foft  as  a  child  for  other 

X  a  '  people. 


TRISTRAM    SHANDY. 


I72 

f  people. — He  would  not  hurt  a  chick  - 
«  en.1 — '  I  would  fooner,'  quoth  Jo- 
nathan, *  Drive  fuch  a  gentleman  for 
'  feven  pounds  a  year — than  fome  for 
'  eight.' — '  Thank  thee,  Jonathan !  for 

<  thy  twenty  (hillings — as  much,  Jona- 
'  than,"  laid  the  corporal,  making  him 
by  the  hand,  '  as  if  thou  hadft  put  the 

*  money  into  my  own  pocket. — I  would 

<  ferve  him  to  the  d;--y  of  my  death  out 
«  of  love.     He  is  a  friend  and  a  brother 

*  to  me — and  could  I  be  fure  my  poor 
'  brother  Tom  was  dead,1 — continued 
the  corporal ,  taking  out  his  handkerchief, 
— '  was  I  worth  ten  thouHwl  -rounds, 

*  I  would  leave  every  willing  of  it  to 

*  the  captain  !" Trim  could  not  re- 
frain   from   tears  at  this   teitamtntary 
proof  he  gave   of  his  affection  to  his 
matter. — The  whole  kitchen  was  af- 

"fefted. — «  Do  tell  us  this  ftory  of  the 
•'  poor  lieutenant,1  faid  Sufennah.— 

*  With  all  my  heart/  amwered  the  cor- 
poral. 

Sufannah,  the  cook,  Jonathan,  Oba- 

,diah,   and  Corporal"  Trim,    formed  a 

circle  about   the  fire  ;  and,  as  foon  as 

the  fcullion  had  fhut  the  kitchen-door, 

the  corporal  begun. 

CHAP.     XI. 

I  Am  a  Turk,  if  I  had  not  as  much 
forgot  my  mother,  as  if  Nature  had 
:ed  me  up,  and  let  me  down  na- 
ked upon  the  banks  of  the  River  Nile, 

without  one. Your  molt  obedient 

fervant,  Madam.  I've  coft  you  a  great 
dear  of  trouble— I  wilh  it  may  anfwer 
—but  you  have  It  ft  a  crack  in  my  back 
—  and  here's  a  great  piece  fallen  off 
here  before — and  what  muit  I  do  with 
this  frot  ?  I  jhail  never  reach  England 
.with  it. 

For  my  own  part,  I  never  wonder  at 
any  thing — and  fo  often  has  my  judg- 
ment deceived  me  in  my  life,  that  I  al- 
\va ,  s  fufpecl  it,  right  or  wrong — at  leail 
I  am  feldom  hot  upon  cold  fubje&s. 
For  nil  this,  I  reverence  truth  as  much 
as  any  body  $  and  when  it  has  flipped 
us,  if  a  man  will  but  take  me  by  the 
liand,  and  go  quietly  and  fearch  for  it, 
as  for  a  thing  we  have  both  loft,  and 


can  neither  of  us  do  well  without !'H 

go  to  the  world's  end  with  him but 

I  hate  difputes — and  therefore  (bating 
religious  points,  or  fuch  as  touch  fo- 
ciety)  I  would  almoft  fubfcribe  to  any 
thing  which  does  not  choak  me  in  the 
firft  paflage,.  rather  than  be  drawn  into 

one but  I  cannot  bear  fuffocaticn— 

and  bad  fmells  wortt  of  all— —for 
which  reafons,  I  refolved  from  the  be- 
ginning, that  if  ever  the  army  of  mar- 
tyrs was  to  be  augmented— or  a  new 
one  raifed — I  would  have  no  hand  in  it, 
one  way  or  t'other. 


CHAP.     XII. 

—  T}  UT,  to  return  to  my  mother. 
JLJ  My  Uncle  Toby's  opinion, 
Madam,  (  -hnf  there  could  be  no  harm 
*  in  Cornelius  G.illus,  the  Roman  prae- 
'  tor's  lying  with  his  wife;' — or  rather 
the  lait  word  of  that  opinion,  (for  it 
was  all  my  mother  heard  of  it)  caught 
hold  of  her  by  the  weak  part  of  the 

whole  fex you  /hall  not  miftake  me 

— I  mean,  her  curiofity flie  initant- 

ly  concluded  herfelf  the  mbjeft  of  the 
converfation,  and  with  that  pixpoffefnon 
upon  her  fancy,  you  will  readily  con- 
ceive every  word  my  father  laid  was  ac- 
commodated either  to  herfelf  or  her  fa- 
mily concerns. 

Pray,  Madam,  in  what  ftreet  does 

the  lady  live,  who  would  not  have  done 
the  fame  ? 

From  the  ftrange  mode  of  Cornelius's 
death,  my  father  had  made  a  trnnfition 
to  that  of  Socrates,  and  was  giving  my 
Uncle  Toby  an  abftraft  of  his  pleading 

before  his  judges 'twas  irrefiftible— 

not  the  oration  of  Socrates — but  my  fa- 
ther's temptation  to  it.  —  He  had  wrote 
the  Life  of  Socrates  *,  himfelf,  the  year 
before  he  left  off  trade  ;  which,'  I  fear, 
was  the  means  of  haftening  him  out  of 
it ;  fo  that  no  one  was  able  to  let  out 
with  fo  full  a  fail,  and  in  fo  fwelling  a 
tide  of  heroick  loftinefs  upon  the  occa- 
fion,  as  my  father  was.  Not  a  period 
in  Socrates's  oration,  which  clofed  with 
a  fliorter  word  than  tranfmigration,  or 
annihilation — or  a  worfe  thought  in  the 
middle  of  it  than  to  be — or  not  to  be— 


*  This  book  my  father  would  never  confent  to  publirti  ;  'tis  in  manufcript,  with 
fqme  other  tracts  of  his,  in  the  family,  all  or  moll  of  which  will  be  printed  in  due 
time. 

the 
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the  entering  upon  a  new  and  untried 
ftate  of  things — or,  upon  a  long,  a  pro  - 
found  and  peaceful  fleep,  without  dreams, 
without  difturbance — that  -rue  and  our 
children  <were  born  to  die — but  neither 
of  us  born  to  be  Jlaves. — No — there  I 
miftake ;  that  was  part  of  Eleazer's  ora- 
tion, as  recorded  by  Jofephus  (de  Bell. 
Judaic.) — Eleazer  owns  he  had  it  from 
the  philofophers  of  In^ia ;  in  all  likeli- 
hood Alexander  the  Great,  in  his  ir- 
ruption into  India,  after  he  had  over- 
run ferfia,  amongft  the  many  things 
he  ftole — ftole  that  fentiment  allb  ;  by 
which  means  it  was  carried,  if  not  all 
the  way  by  himfeif,  (for  we  all  know 
he  died  at  Babylon)  at  leait  by  fome  of 
his  maroders,  into  Greece — from  Greece 
it  got  to  Rome — from  Rome  to  France 

• — and  from  France  to  England. So 

things  come  round  ! — 

By  land -carriage,  I  can  conceive  no 
other  way. 

By  water,  the  fentiment  might  eafily 
have  come  down  the  Ganges  into  the 
Sinus  Gangeticus,  or  Bay  of  Bengal, 
and  fo  into  the  Indian  Sea;  and,  fol- 
lowing the  courfe  of  trade,  (the  way 
from  India  by  the  Cape  of  Good-Hope 
being  then  unknown)  might  be  carried 
with  other  drugs  and  fpices  up  the  Red 
Sea  to  Joddah,  the  port  of  Mekka,  or 
clfe  to  Tor  or  Sues,  towns  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  gulph;  and  from  thence  by 
k:unuvans  to  Coptos,  but  three  days 
journey  diftant,  fo  down  the  Nile  di- 
rectly to  Alexandria,  where  the  SEN- 
TIMENT would  be  landed  at  the  very 
foot  of  the  great  ftair-cafe  of  the  Alex- 
andrian library — and  from  that  ftore- 

houfe  it  would  be  fetched. Blefs 

me !  what  a  trade  was  driven  by  the 
learned  in  thole  days  ! 


CHAP.    XIII. 

— T^T  O  W  my  father  had  a  way  a 
JJN    little  like  that  of  Job's   (in 
cafe  there  ever  was  fuch  a  man — if  not, 
there's  an  end  of  the  matter.) 

Though,  by  the  bye,  becaufe  your 
learned  men  find  fome  difficulty  in  fix- 
ing the  precife  sera  in  which  fo  great  a 
man  lived — whether,  for  inftance,  be- 
fore or  after  the  patriarchs,  &c. — to 
vote,  therefore,  that  he  never  lived  at  all 
is  a  little  cruel — 'tis  not  doing  as  they 

would  be  done  by happen  that  as  it 

may—ray  father,    I  fay,  had  a  way, 
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when  things  went  extremely  wrong  with 
him,  efpecially  upon  the  firft  i'ally  of 
his  impatience — of  wondering  why  he 
was  begot  —  wilhing  himfelf  dead  — 
fometimes  worfe — — and  when  the  pro- 
vocation ran  high,  and  grief  touched  hr$ 
lips  with  more  than  ordinary  powers- 
Sir,  you  i'carce  could  have  dirtinguimed 
him  from  Socrates  himfelf.  —  Eveiy 
word  would  breathe  the  ientiments  of  a 
foul  difdaining  life,  and  carelefs  about 
all  it's  iflues;  for  which  reafon,  though 
my  mother  was  a  woman  of  no  deep 
reading  yet  the  abftracl  of  Socrates's 
ora:ion,  which  my  father  was  giving  my 
Uncle  Tob\,  was  not  altogether  new 
to  her. — She  liftened  to  it  with  com- 
pofed  intelligence,  and  would  have  done 
fo  to  the  end  of  the  chapter,  had  not  my 
father  plunged  (which  he  had  no  occa- 
fion  to  have  clone)  into  that  part  of  the 
pleading  where  the  great  philofopher 
reckons  up  his  connections,  his  alli- 
ances, and  children;  but  renounces  a 
fecurity  to  be  fo  won  by  working  upon 
the  paflions  of  his  judges. — c  I  have 
f  friends — I  have  relations — I  have  three 
'  delblate  children  T — fays  Socrates, 

'  Then/  cried  my  mother,  open- 
ing the  door, — *  you  have  one  moj-e, 
*  Mr.  Shandy,  than  I  know  of.1 

'  By  Heaven,  I  have  one  lefs  !' — faid 
my  father,  getting  up  and  walking  out 
of  the  room. 


CHAP.     XIV. 

cnnHEY  are  Socrates's  chil- 

JL  '  dren  ! '  faid  my  Uncle  To- 
by. «  He  has  been  dead  a  hundred 
*  years  ago/  replied  my  mother. 

My  Uncle  Toby  was  no  chronologer 
— -fo  not  caring  to  advance  a  itep  but 
upon  iafe  ground,  he  laid  down  his 
pipe  deliberately  upon  the  table,  and 
riling  up,  and  taking  my  mother  moft 
kindly  by  the  hand,  without  faying  an- 
other word,  either  good  or  bad,  to  her, 
he  led  her  out  after  my  father,  that  he 
might  finiili  the  ecclairciffement  himfelf. 


CHAP.     XV. 

HAD  this  volume  been  a  farce—- 
which,   unlefs   eveiy  one's    Life 
and  Opinions  are  to  be  looked  upon  as 
a  farce  as  well  as  mine,   I  fee  no  reafon 
to  fuppoie— the  lait  chapter,  Sir,  had 

finished 
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finished  the  firft  aft  of  it,  and  then  this 
chapter  muft  have  fet  off  thus. 

'  Ptr..r..r..ing' — twing  —  twang  — 
prut — trut  — -  "'tis  a  curled  bad  fiddle. 
— Do  you  know  whether  my  fiddle's 
in  tune  or  no  ? — trut..  prut..  —  They 
fhould  btfftks — 'Tis  wickedly  ftrung 
— tr...  a.  e.  i.  o.  u.  — twang.  The 
bridge  is  a  mile  too  highland  the 
found-pod  abfolutely  down— elfe— - 
trut  ..prut-4-hark!  'tis  not  fo  bad  a 
tone.— Diddle,  diddle;  diddle,  diddle; 
diddle,  diddle;  d\im.  There  is  no- 
thing in  playing  before  good  judges—- 
but there's  a  man  there no — not 

him  with  the  bundle  under  his  arm— 

the  grave  man  in  black S'death  ! 

not  the  gentleman  with  the  fword  on  ! 

Sir,  I  had  rather  play  a  capri- 

ebio  to  Calliope  her! elf,  than  draw 
my  bow.acrofs  my  fiddle  before  that 
very  man ;  and  yet,  I'll  flake  my 
Cremona  to  a  Jew's  trump,  which  is 
the  greateft  mufical  odds  that  ever 
were  laid,  that  I  will  this  moment  ftop 
three  hundred  and  fifty  leagues  out  of 
tune  upon  my  fiddle,  without  punilh- 
ingone  fingle  nerve  that  belongs  to  him 
— Twaddle  diddle,  tweddle  diddle — 
twiddle  diddle  —  twoddle  diddle — 
rwuddle  diddle  —  prut-trut — krifh— 

krafh —  knifh. I've  undone  you, 

Sir but  you  fee  he  is  no  worfe — 

and  was  Apollo  to  take  his   fiddle 
after  me,  he  can  make  him  no  better. 
4  Diddle  diddle,  diddle. diddle,  did- 
*  die  diddle — hum — dum — drum. 

Your  worfhips  and  your  reve- 
rences love  mufick — and  God  has  made 
you  all  with  good  ears — and  fome  of 
you  play  delightfully  yourfelves — trut- 
pr  at — pru  t  -  tr  u  t . 

O  !  there  is — whom  I  could  fit  and 
hear  whole  days  —  whole  talents  lie  in 
making  what  he  fiddles  to  be  felt- — who 
infpires  me  with  his  joys  and  hopes, 
and  puts  themoft  hidden  fprings  of  my 
heart  into  motion. — If  you  would  bor- 
row five  guineas  of  me,  Sir,  which  is 
generally  ten  guineas  more  than  I  have 
to  fpare —  or  you,  Meffrs.  Apothecary 
and  Taylor,  want  your  bills  paying — 
that's,  your  tinae. 


CHAP.     XVI. 

THE  firft  thir.g  which  entered  my 
father's  head,    after  affairs   were 
little  fettled  i&  the  family  ,  and  Snian- 
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nah  had  got  pofleflion  of  my  mother's, 
green  fattin  night-gown*— was  to  fit 
down  coolly,  after  the  example  of 
Xenophon,  and  write  a  TRISTRA-/*- 
dia,  or  fyftero  of  education  for  me ;  coj- 
le&ing,  firft,  for  that  purpofe,  his  own 
fcattered  thoughts,  counfels,  and  no- 
tions j  and  binding  them  together,  fo 
as  to  form  an  INSTITUTE  for  the  go- 
vernment of  my  childhood  and  adolc- 
fcence.  I  was  my  father's  laft  ftake— 
he  had  loft  my  Brother  Bobby  entirely ; 
he  had  loft,  by  his  own  computation, 
full  three-fourths  of  me — that  is,  he  had 
been  unfortunate  in  his  three  firft  great 
cafts  for  me — my  geniture,  nofe,  and 
name — there  was  but  this- one  left  :  and 
accordingly  my  father  gave  himfelf  up 
to  it  with  as  much  devotion  as  ever  my 
Uncle  Toby  had  done  to  his  doftrine  of 
projeclils.  The  difference  between  them 
was,  that  my  Uncle  Toby  drew  his 
whole  knowledge  of  projec~lils  from 
Nicholas  Tartaglia — my  father  fpun 
his,  every  thread  of  it,  out  of  his  own 
brain — or  fo  reeled  and  crofs-rwifted 
what  all  other  fpinners  and  fpinfters  had 
fpun  before  him,  that  'twa"s  pretty  near 
the  fame  torture  to  him. 

In  about  three  years,  or  fomething 
more,  my  father  had  got  advanced  al- 
moft  into  the  middle  of  his  work.  Like 
all  other  writers,  he  met  with  difap- 
pointments.- — He  imagined  he  mould 
be  able  to  bring  whatever  he  had  to  fay, 
into  fo  fmall  compafs,  that  when  it  was 
finimed  and  bound,  it  might  be  rolled 
up  in  my  mother's  huflive. — Matter 
grows  under  our  hands. — Let  no  man 
fay — '  Come,  I'll  write  a  duodecimo." 

My  father  gave  himfelf  up  to  it,  how- 
ever, with  the  moft  painful  diligence, 
proceeding  ftep  by  ftep  in  every  line, 
with  the  fame  kind  of  caution  and  cir- 
cumfpeclion  (though  I  cannot  fay  upon 
quite  fo  religious  a  principle)  as  was 
ufed  by  John  de  la  Caia,  the  Lord  Arch- 
bifhop  of  Benevento,  in  compaiTing  his 
Galateo ;  m  -which  his  grace  of  Bene- 
vento fpent  near  forty  years  of  his  life ; 
and  when  the  thing  came  out,  it  was 
not  of  above  half  the  fize  or  the  thick- 
nefs  of  a  Rider's  Almanack. — How 
the  holy  man  managed  the  affair,  un- 
lefs  he  fpent  the  greateft  part  of  his  time 
in  combing  his  whifkers,  or  playing  at 
frimero  with  his  chaplain — would  pofc 
any  mortal  not  let  into  the  true  fecret— 
and  therefore  'tis  worth  explaining  to 
the  world,  was  it  only  for  the  encou- 
ragement 
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of  thofe  few  in  it,  who  write 
not  lb  much  to  be  fed — as  to  be  famous. 
I  own,  had  John  de  la  Cafa,  the 
Archbifhop  of  Benevento,  for  whole  me- 
mory (notwithftanding  his  Galateo)  I 
retain  the  higheft  veneration — had  he 
been,  Sir,  a  flender  clerk— of  dull  wit- 
flow  parts — coftive  head,  and  fo  forth—- 
he and  his  Galateo  might  have  jogged 
on  together  to  the  age  of  Methufeiah  for 
me — the  phaenomenon  had  not  been 
worth  a  parentheTis. 

But  the  reverie  of  this  was  the  truth :. 
John  de  la    Cafa  was  a  genius  of  fine 
parts  and  fertile  fancy  j  and  yet,  with 
all   thefe  great   advantages  of  nature, 
which  mould  have  pricked  him  forwards 
with  his  Galateo,  he  lay  under  an  im- 
puiffance  at  the  fame  time  of  advancing 
above  a  line  and  a  half  in  the  compafs 
of  a  whole  ivimmer's  day:  this  dilabi- 
lity  in  his  grace  arofe  from  an  opinion 
he  was   afflicted  with,    which  opinion 
was  this — viz.  that  whenever  a  Chrif- 
fian  was  writing  a  book  (not  for  his 
private  amufement,  but)  where  his  in- 
tent and   purpofe   was,    bond  Jide,    to 
print  and  publiih  it  to  the  world,  his 
firft  thoughts  were  always  the  tempta- 
tions of  the  evil  one.     This  was  the 
ftate  of  ordinary  writers :  but  when  a 
perfonage  of  venerable  character    and 
high  ftation,  either  in  church  or  ftate, 
once  turned  author — he  maintained,  that 
from  the  very   moment  he  took  pen  in 
hand — all  the  devils  in  hell  broke  out 
of  their  holes  to  cajole  him. — 'Twas 
term-time  with   them — every  thought, 
firft  and  laft,  was  captious — how  fpe- 
cious  ami  good  foever — 'twas  all  one — 
in  whatever  form  or  colour  it  presented 
itfelf  to  the  imagination — 'twas  Itill  a 
ftroke  of  one  or  other  of  'em  levelled  at 
him,  and  was  to  be  fenced  off. — So  that 
the  life  of  a  writer,  whatever  he  might 
fancy  to  the  contrary,  was  not  fo  much 
a  ftate  of  compojition,  as  a  ftate  of  -ivar- 
fare;  and  his  probation  in  it,  precisely 
that  of  any   other  rnan  militant  upon 
earth — both  depending  alike,  not  half 
ibmuch  upon  the  degrees  of  his  WIT— 
as  his  RESISTANCE. 

My  father  was  hugely  pleafed  with 
this  theory  of  John  de  la  Cafa,  Arch- 
bifhop of  Benevento;  and  (had  it  not 
cramped  him  a  little  in  his  creed)  I  be- 
lieve would  have  given  ten  of  the  belt 
acres  in  the  Shandy  eftate,  to  have  been 
the  broacher  of  it. — How  far  my  father 
actually  believed  in  ths  devil,  will  be 
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feen,  when  I  come  to  fpeak  of  my  fa- 
ther's religious  notions,  in  the  progreis 
of  this  work :   'tis  enough  to  fay  here,  as 
he  could  not  have  the  honour  of  it,  in 
the  literal  fenfe  of  the  doctrine — he  took 
xip  with  the  allegory  of  it— and  would 
often  fay,  especially  when  his  pen  was  a 
little  retrograde,  there  was  as  much  good 
meaning,  truth,  and  knowledge,  couchy- 
ed  under  the  veil  of  John  de  la  CafVs 
parabolical  reprefentation — as  was  to  be 
found  in  any  one    poetick  fiction,    or 
myftick  record  of  antiquity. — '  Preju- 
dice of  education,'  he  would  fay,  «  is 
the  devil — and  the  multitudes  of  them 
which  we  fuck  in  with  our  mothers 
milk — are  the  devil  and  all, — We 
are  haunted  with  them,  brother  Toby, 
in  all  our  lucubrations  and  refearches  j 
and  was  a  man  fool  enough  to  fubmit 
tamely  to  what  they  obtruded  upon 
him — what  would   his   book    be  ? — 
Nothing,'  he  would  add,  throwing  hi » 
>en  away  with  a  vengeance — {  nothing 
but  a  farrago  of  the  clack  of  nuries, 
and  of  the  nonfenfe  of  the  old  women 
(of  both  fexes)  throughout,  the  king- 
dom.' 

This  is  the  beft  account  I  am  deter- 
mined to  give  of  the  flow  progrels  my 
father  made  in  his  Triihra-paedia ;  at 
which  (as  I  faid)  he  was  three  years 
and  fomething  more,  indefatigably  at 
work,  and  at  laft,  had  1'carce  complcat- 
ed,  by  his  own  reckoning,  one  half  of 
his  undertaking :  the  misfortune  was, 
that  I  w;is  all  that  time  totally  neglect- 
ed and  abandoned  to  my  mother ;  and, 
what  was  almoft  as  bad,  by  the  very 
delay,  the  firft  part  of  the  work,  upon 
which  my  father  had  fpent  moft  of  his 
pains,  was  rendered  entirely  uielt-i's — 
every  day  a  page  or  two  became  of  no 
coniequence. 

'  Certainly  it  was  ordained  as  a 
fcourge  upon  the  pride  of  human  wif- 
dom,  that  the  wilt-It  of  us  all  fhould 
thus  outwit  ou  delves,  and  eternally 
forego  our  purpoles  in  the  intemperate 
act  of  purfuing  them. 

In  fhort,  my  father  was  fo  long  in  all 
his  acts  of  refinance — or  in  other  words 
—he  advanced  fo  very  llow  with  his 
work,  and  I  began  to  live  and  get  for- 
wards at  fuch  a  rate,  that  if  an  event 
had  not  happened — which,  when  we  get 
to  it,  if  it  can  be  told  with  decency, 
mall  not  be  concealed  a  moment  from 
the  reader — I  verily  believe,  I  had  put 
by  my  father,  and  left  him  drawing  a 

iuu- 
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fun-dial,  for  no  better  purpofe  than  to 
be  buried  underground. 


CHAP.     XVII. 


nothing  —  I  did  not 
JL  lofe  two  drops  of  blood  by 
it  —  'twas  not  worth  calling  in  a  fur- 
geon,  had  he  lived  next  door  to  us  — 
thotifands  fuffer  by  choice,  what  I  did 
by  accident.  —  Do6lor  Slop  made  ten 
times  more  of  it  than  there  was  occa- 
sion :  fome  men  rife,  by  the  art  of  hang- 
ing great  weights  upon  fmall  wires— 
and  I  am  this  day  (Auguft  the  loth, 
1761)  paying  part  of  the  price  of  this 
man's  reputation.  —  O  'twoald  provoke 
a  (lone,  to  fee  how  things  are  carried  on 
in  this  world  !  -  The  chamber-maid 
had  left  no  *******_***  under  the 
bed.  —  «  Cannot  you  contrive,  matter,' 
qvoth  Sufannah,  lifting  up  the  fafli  with 
one  hand,  as  (he  (poke,  and  helping  me 
up  into  the  window-  feat  with  the 
other  —  «  cannot  you  manage,  my  dear, 
<  for  a  fmgle  time,  to  ****  ******** 
**####  f" 

I  was  five  years  old.  —  Sufannah  did 
not  confider  that  nothing  was  well  hung 
in  our  family  —  fo  (lap  came  the  fafh 
down  like  lightning  upon  us  —  '  Nothing 

*  is  left  P—  -  cried  Sufannah  —  '  nothing 

*  is  left  —  for  me,  but  to  run  my  coun- 

*  try/  — 

My  Uncle  Toby's  houfe  was  a  much 
kinder  fancluary  ;  and  fo  Sufannah  fled 
to  it. 


CHAP.     XVIII. 

WHEN  Sufannah  told  the,  cor- 
poral the  mifadventure  of  the 
falh,  with  all  the  circumrtances  which 
attended  the  murder  of  me — (as  (he' 
called  it) — the  blood  forfcok  his  cheeks 
'•;!!  acccflaries  in  murder  beirg  prin- 
cipals— Trim's  conicitnce  told  him  he 
was  as  much  to  blame  as  Sufannah — 
and  if  the  doclrine  had  been  true,  my 
Uncle  Toby  had  as  much  of  the  blood- 
fned  to  aniwer  lor  to  Heaven,  as  either 
of  ^m — fo  that  neither  reafon  or  in- 
ftittcl,  feparste  or  together,  could  pof- 
fifriy  have  guided  Sufannah  s  Heps  to  fo 
proper  an  afylum.  It  is  in  vain  to  leave 
this  to  the  render's  imagination — to  form 
any  kind  of  hypothecs  that  will  gender 
.thele  proportions  feaiible,  he  muii  cud- 


gel his  brains  fore— and  to  do  it  with- ' 
out — he  mutt  have  fuch  brains  as  no 
reader  ever  had  before  him.  — Why 
mould  I  px)t  them  either  to  trial  or  to 
torture  ? — 'Tis  my  own  affair:  I'll  ex- 
plain it  myfelf. 


CHAP.     XIX. 

*  TT  is  a  pity,  Trim,'  faid  my  Un- 
JL  cle  Toby,  refting  with  his  hand 

upon  the  corporal's  (houlder,   as  they 
both  flood  furvey ing  their  works — *  that 
we  have  not  a  couple  of  field-pieces 
to  mount  in  the  gorge  of  that  new  re- 
doubt—'twould fecure  the  lines  all 
along  there,  and  make  the  attack  en 
that  fide  quite  compleat — get  me  a 
couple  caft,  Trim.' 
'  Your  honour  mall  have  them,'  re- 
plied Trim,  *  before  to-morrow  morn- 

*  ing.' 

It  was  the  joy  of  Trim's  heart— nor 
was  his  fertile  head  ever  at  a  lofs  for  ex- 
pedients in  doing  it,  to  fupply  my 
Uncle  Toby  in  his  campaigns,  with 
whatever  his  fancy  called  for ;  had  it 
been  his  lail  crown,  he  would  have  fat 
down  and  hammered  it  into  a  paderero 
to  have  prevented  a  fmgle  wifli  in  his 
mafter.  The  corporal  had  already — 
what  with  cutting  off  the  ends  of  my 
Uncle  Toby's  fpouts — hacking  and 
chifelling  up  the  fides  of  his  leaden  gut- 
ters— melting  down  his  pewter  (having- 
bafon — and  going  at  lail,  like  Lewis  the 
Fourteenth,  on  to  the  top  of  the  church, 
for  fpare  ends,  &rc. — he  had  that  very 
campaign  brought  no  lefs  than  eight 
new  battering  cannons,  befides  three 
demi-culverins,  into  the  field  5  my  Un- 
cle Toby's  demand  for  two  more  pieces 
for  the  redoubt,  had  fet  the  corporal  at 
work  again  j  and  no  better  refource  offer- 
ing, he  had  taken  the  two  leaden  weights 
from  the  nurfery- window  :  and  as  the 
fafh-puHies,  when  the  lead  was  gone, 
were  of  no  kind  of  ufe,  he  had  taken 
them  away  alib,  to  make  a  couple  of 
wheels  for  one  of  their  carriages. 

He  had  dismantled  every  fam-windoW 
in  my  Uncle  Toby's  houfe  long  before, 
in  the  very  fame  way — though  not  al- 
ways in  the  fame  order :  for  (bmetimes 
the  pullies  had  been  wanted,  and  not 
the  lead — fo  then  he  begaji  with  the 
pullies — and  the  pullies  being  picked 
out,  then  the  lead  became  ufelefs — and 
fo  the  lead. went  to  pot  too, 

—A  great 
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— •  A  great  MORAL  might  be  pick- 
ed handlbmely  out  of  this  ;  but  I  have 
not  time — 'tis  enough  to  fay,  wherever 
the  demolition  began,  'twas  equally  fa- 
tal to  the  fafli-window. 


CHAP.     XX. 

THE  corporal  had  not  taken  his 
meafures  fo  badly  in  this  liroke  of 
artilleryfhip,  but  that  he  might  have 
kept  the  matter  entirely  to  himfelf,  and 
left  Sufannah  to  have  fuftained  the  whole 
weight  of  the  attack,  as  me  could — 
true  courage  is  not  content  with  com- 
ing off  fo. — The  corporal,  whether  as 
general  or  comptroller  of  the  train— 
'twas  no  matter. — had  done  that,  with- 
out which,  as  he  imagined,  the  misfor- 
tune could  never  have  happened,  at  leaft 

in  Sufannah's  hands How  would 

your  honours  have  behaved  ? He 

determined,  at  once,  not  to  take  flicker 
behind  Sufannah — but  to  give  it  j  and 
•with'  this  refolution  upon  his  mind, 
he  marched  upright  into  the  parlour,  to 
lay  the  whole  manoeuvre  before  my 
Uncle  Toby. 

My  Uncle  Toby  had  juft  then  been 
giving  Yorick  an  account  of  the  battle 
of  Steenkirk,  and  of  the  ftrange  conduft 
of  Count  Solmes  in  ordering  the  foot 
to  halt,  and  the  horfe  to  march  where 
it  could  not  aft;  which  was  directly 
contrary  to  the  king's  commands,  and 
proved  the  lofs  of  the  day. 

There  are  incidents  in  fome  families 
fo  pat  to  the  purpofe  of  what  is  going 
to  follow — they  are  fcarce  exceeded  by 
the  invention  of  a  dramatick  writer — 
I  mean,  of  ancient  days. — 

Trim,  by  the  help  of  his  fore-finger 
laid  flat  upon  the  table,  and  the  edge  of 
his  hand  itriking  acrofs  it  at  right-an- 
gles, made  a  fhift  to  tell  his  ftory  fo 
that  priefts  and  virgins  might  have 

liftened  to  it. And  the  ftory  being 

told — the  dialogue  went  on  as  follows. 


CHAP.     XXI. 

•"  •  f  I  would  be  picketted  to  death,' 
cried  the  corporal,  as  he  concluded  Su- 
fannah's  ftory,  *  before  I  would  fufter 
'  the  woman  to  come  to  any  harm — 'twas 
«  my  fault,  an  pleafe  your  honour —  not 
«  her's.' 

<  Corporal  Trim,"  replied  my  Uncle 
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Toby,  putting  on  his  hat  which  lay  upon 
the  table — '  if  any  thing  can  be  laid 

*  to  be  a  fault,  when  the  fervice  abfo- 
'  lutely  requires  it  fhould  be  done — 'tis 
'  I  certainly  who  deferve  the  blame— « 
'  you  obeyed  your  orders.' 

'  Had  Count  Solmes,  Trim,  done 
«  the  lame  at  the  battle  of  Steenkirk,* 
faid  Yorick,  drolling  a  little  upon  the 
corporal,  who  had  been  run  over  by  a 
dragoon  in  the  retreat — '  he  had  faved 
'  thee '  «  Saved!'  cried  Trim,  in- 
terrupting Yorick,  and  finishing  the 
fentence  for  him  after  his  own  fafhion— 
«  he  had  faved  five  battalions,  an'  pleafe 
'  your  reverence,  every  foul  of  them  ! 

*  There  was  Cutts's,'    continued 

the  corporal,  clapping  the  fore-finger  of 
his  right-hand  upon  the  thumb  of  his 
left,  and  counting  round  his   hand— 

*  there  was  Cutts's — Mackay's — An- 

*  gus's — Graham's — and  Levens's,  all 
'  cut  to  pieces and  fo  had  the  En- 

*  glifh  life-guards  too,  had  it  not  been 
'  for   fome  regiments  upon  the  right, 
'  who   marched  up  boldly  to  their  re- 
f  lief,  and  received  the  enemy's  fire  in 
'  their  faces,  before  any  one  of  their 

*  own  platoons  difcharged  a  mufket— r 
'  they'll  go  to  Heaven  for  it!' — added 
Trim. — <  Trim  is  right,'  faid  my  Un- 
cle Toby,  nodding  to  Yorick ;   '  he's 

*  perfectly  right.' — <  What  fignifies  his 

*  marching  the  horfe,'    continued  the 
corppral,    «  where  the  ground  was   fo 
'  ftrait,   and  the   French    had   fuch  a 
'  nation  of  hedges,    and  copfes,    and 
'  ditches,  and  felled  trees  laid  this  way 

*  and  that  to  cover  them — (as  they  al- 

*  ways  have.) — Count  Solmes  fhould 
<  have  fent  us — we  would  have  fired 

*  muzzle  to  muzzle  with  them  for  their 

*  lives.     There  was  nothing  to  be  done 
'  for    the    horfe. He  had  his  foot 

*  mot  off,  however,  for  his  pains,'  con- 
tinued   the   corporal,    <  the   very   next 

*  campaign,  atLanden.' — c  Poor  Trim 

*  got  his    wound    there,'    quoth    my 
Uncle   Toby. — «  It  was    owing,    an' 
'  pleafe  your  honour,  entirely  to  Count 

*  Solmes.  Had  we  drubbed  them  found- 

*  ly  at  Steenkirk,  they  would  not  have 
'  fought    us  at    Landen.' — «  Poflibly 

*  not  Trim ;'  faid    my  Uncle  Toby  : 
4  though,  if  they  have  the  advantage 

*  of  a  wood,  or  you  give  them  a  mo- 
'  ment's  time  to  intrench  themfelves, 

*  they  are  a  nation  which  will  pop  and 
'  pop  for  ever  at  you.     There  is  no  way 
«  but  to  march  coolly  up  to  them,  re- 

Y  «  ceive 
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«  ceivc  their  fire,  and  fall  in  upon  them, 

'  pell-mell—'      «  Ding-dong,'     added 

Trim . — *  Horfe  and  foot,'  (aid  my  Uncle     replied  Yorick. 

Toby. — *  Hclter-flcelter/faid  Trim. — 

'  Right    and    left!'    cried    my  Uncle 

Toby. — *  Blood   an'  ounds  !'    fhouted 

the    corporal. The    battle   raged— 

Yorick  drew  his  chair  a  little  to  one 
fide  for  fafety ;  and,  after  a  moment's 
paufe,  my  Uncle  Toby  finking  his  voice 
a  note — relumed  the  difcourfe  as  fol- 
lows. 


«  fpout,  as  I  once  thought  to  have  done." 
— «  You  have  cut  off  fpouts  enough!' 


CHAP.     XXIV. 


AS  many  pictures  as  have  been  given 
of  my  father,  how  like  him  foever 
in  different  airs  and  attitudes — not  one, 
or  all  of  them,  can  ever  help  the  reader 
to  any  kind  of  preconception  of  how 


C  H  A  P.     XXII. 


william»*  f?itl  my  Uncle 

Toby,  addreifing  himfelf  to 
Yorick,  *  was  fo  terribly  provoked  at 
'  Count  Solmes  for  difobeying  his  or- 
'  ders,  that  he  would  not  liiffer  him  to 

*  come    into    his    prdence   for    many 

*  months  after.'-  —  '  I    fear,'    anfwered 
Yorick,   '  the  fquire  will  be  as  much  ' 

*  provoked  at  the  corporal,  as  the  king 
'  at  the  count.—  But  'twould  be  iin- 
'  gularly  hard  in  this  cafe,'  continued 
he,  «  if  Corporal  Trim,  who  has  be- 
'  haved    Ib    diametrically    oppoiite    to 
'  Count  Solmes,  mould  havt  tbe  fate 
'  to  be  rewarded  with  the  fame  dilgrace. 

*  —  too  oft,  in  this  world,  do  things 
<  take  that  train/  —  '  I  would  faring  a 
'  mine,"  cried  my  Uncle  Toby,  riling  up 
—  *  and  blow  up  my  fortificationsj  and 

*  mv  houfe  with  them,  and  we.  would 

*  perifh  under  their  ruins,  ere  I  wc.'M 
«  ihnd  by  and  fee  it!'  —  Trim  dircfted 
a  flight  —  but  a  grateful  bo\v  towards 
his  mailer  -  and  fo  the  chapter  ends. 


CHAP.     XXIII. 

—  -  .«  Then    Yorick,'     replied    my 
Uncle  Toby,  *  you  and  I  will  lead  the 
'  way  abreait—  and  do  you,  corporal, 
4  follow  a  few  paces  behind  us/  —  '  And 

*  Sufannah,    an1   pleaie  your  honour,' 
laid  Trim,  *  mall  be  put  in  the  rear/  — 
'Twas  an  excellent  diijpoiition  -  aod 
in   this  cider,    without    either   drums 
beating,  or  colours  flying,  they  march- 
ed flowly  from  my  Uncle  Toby's  houfe 
to  Shandy  Hall. 

—  —  '  I   wim,'  f&id  Trim,    as   they 
entered  the  door  —  *  inllead  of  the  fam- 

*  weight,    1  had   cut  off  the  church  - 


my  father  would  think,  1'peak,  or  aft, 
upon  any  untried  occafion  or  occur- 
rence of  life.— There  was  that  infini- 
tude of  oddities  in  him,  and  of  chances 
along  with  it,  by  which  handle  he  would 
take  a  thing — it  baffled,  Sir,  all  calcu- 
lations.— The  truth  was,  his  road  lay  fo 
very  far  on  one  fide,  from  that  wherein 
moll  men  travelled — that  every  objeft 
before  him  prefented  a  face  and  feftion 
of  itfelf  to  his  eye,  altogether  different 
from  the  plan  and  elevation  of  it  feen 
by  the  reft  of  mankind. — In  other  words, 
'twas  a  different  object — and  in  courie 
was  differently  considered. 

This  is  the  true  reafon,  that  my  dear 
Jenny  and  I,  as  well  as  all  the  world 
beiides  us,  have  fuch  eternal  fquabbles 
about  nothing. — She  looks  at  her  eut- 
iivle — I,  at  her  in—.  How  is  it  pofllble 
we  ihould  agree  about  her  value  ? 


CHAP.     XXV. 

""T"MS  a  point  fettled — and  I  men- 
JL  tion  it  for  the  comfort  of  Con- 
fucius *,  who  is  apt  to  get  entangled 
in  telling  a  plain  ftory — that  provided  he 
keeps  along  the  line  of  his  ftory — he 
may  go  backwards  and  forwards  as  he 
will — 'tis  ftill  held  to  be  no  digreffion. 

This  being  premifed,  I  take  the  bene- 
fit of  the  a&  of  going  backwards  myfelf . 


CHAP.     XXVI. 

FIFTY  thoufand  pannier  loads  of 
devils — (not  of  the  Archbifhop  of 
Bentrvento's — I  mean,  of  Rabelais's  de- 
vils)— with  their  tails  chopped  of?  by 
their  rumps,  could  not  have  made  fo 
diabolical  a  fcream  of  it  as  I  did — when 
the  accident  befel  me  :  it  fummoned  up 
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my  mother  inftantly  into  the  nurfery — 
fo  that  Sufannah  had  but  juft  time  to 
make  her  efcape  down  the  back- flairs, 
as  my  mother  came  up  the  fore. 

Now,  though  I  was  old  enough  to 
have  told  the  ftory  myfelf — and  young 
enough,  I  hope,  to  have  done  it  without 
ujalignity ;  yet  Sufannah,  in  pairing 
by  the  kitchen,  for  fear  of  accidents,  had 
left  it  in  fhort-hand  with  the  cook — the 
cook  had  told  it  with  a  commentary  to 
Jonathan,  and  Jonathan  to  Obadiah  5  fo 
that  by  the  time  my  father  had  rung  the 
bell  half  a  dozen  times,  to  know  what 
was  the  matter  above — was  Obadiah 
enabled  to  give  him  a  particular  ac- 
count of  it,  juft  as  it  had  happened — 
'  I  thought  as  much!'  faid  my  father, 
tucking  up  his  night-gown — and  fo 
walked  up  ftairs. 

One  would  imagine  from  this— 
(though,  for  my  own  part,  I  fomewhat 
queftion  it) — that  my  father,  before  that 
time,  had  actually  wrote  that  remarkable 
chapter  in  the  vriftra-p*diat  which  to 
me  is  the  molt  original  and  entertain- 
ing one  in  the  whole  book — and  that  is, 
the  chapter  upon  fajb-rwindo-ivs,  with  a 
bitter  Philippick  at  the  end  of  it,  upon 
the  forgetfuinefs  of  chamber-maids. — 
I  have  but  two  reafons  for  thinking 
otherwife. 

Firft,  Had  the  matter  been  taken  in- 
to confideration,  before  the  event  hap- 
pened, my  father  certainly  woaild  have 
nailed  up  the  fafh-window  for  good 
and  all—— which,  coniidering  with  what1 
difficulty  he  compofed  books — he  might 
have  done  with  ten  times  lefs  trouble 
than  he  could  have  wrote  the  chapter  : 
this  argument,  I  forefee,  holds  gcod 
againft  his  writing  the  chapter,  even 
after  the  event  5  but  'tis  obviated  under 
the  fecond  reafon,  which  I  have  the 
honour  to  offer  to  the  world  in  fup- 
port  of  my  opinion,  that  my  father  did 
not  write  the  chapter  upon  fafh- windows 
and  chamber-pots  at  the  time  fuppoled 
—and  it  is  this — 

That,  in  order  to  render  the 

Triftra-pafdia  compleat — I  wrote  the 
chapter  myfelf. 


CHAP.     XXVII, 

MY  father  put  on  his  fpe&acles-r- 
looked — took  them  off — put  them 
into  the  cafe- — ail  in  lei's  than  a  ftatutable 
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turned  about,  and  walked  precipitately 
down  Hairs.  My  mother  imagined  he 
had  Hepped  down  for  lint  and  bafili- 
con  j  but  feeing  him  return  with  a 
couple  of  folios  under  his  arm,  and 
Obadiah  following  him  with  a  large 
reading-defk,  (he  took  it  for  granted 
'twas  an  herbal,  and  fo  drew  him  a 
chair  to  the  bed-fide,  that  he  might  con- 
fult  upon  the  cafe  at  his  eaie. 

-  If  it  be  but  right  done,'  faid  my 
father,  turning  to  the  feftion  —  De  fede 
<vel  fuhjetto  circumcifionis  —  for  he.  had 
brought  up  Spencer  de  Legibus  Hebros- 
orum  Ritualibus  —  and  Niaimomdes,  in 
order  to  confront  and  examine  us  all 
together. 

*"  -  (  If  it  be  but  right  done  --  * 
quoth  he.  —  «  Only  teil  us/  cried  my 
mother,  interrupting  him,  *  what  herbs  ?' 
—  «  For  that,'  replied  my  father,  '  you 
•*  muil  fend  for  Doctor  Slop.' 

My  mother  went  down,  and  my  fa- 
ther went  on,  reading  the  feclion  as 
follows. 


i  *  *  *   *   *  --  '     <  Very  well!'  faid 
my  father—*  ********** 

<  *  *  *  *  -  nav>  if  ^  has  that  conve- 

*  nience  —  —  '  and  fo,  without  flopping 
a  moment  to  fettle  it  firft  in  his  mind, 
whether  the  Jews  had  it  from  the  Egyp- 
tians, or  the  Egyptians  from  the  Jews 
—  he  rofe  up,  and  rubbing  his  forehead 
two  or  three  times  acrofs  with  the  palm 
of  his  hand,  in  the  manner  we  rub  out 
the  footfteps  of  care,  when  the  evil  has 
trod  lighter  upon  us  than  we  foreboded 
—he  Ihut  the  book,  and  walked  down 
ft~ir8.  —  <  Nay,'  faid  he,  mentioning  the 
name  of  a  different  great  nation    upon 
every  ftep,  as  he  let  his  foot  upon  it—  • 

*  if   the    Egyptians  —  the  Syrians'—  the 
'  Phoenicians  —  the  Arabians'  —  the  Ca- 

<  padocians  -  if  the  Cdcbi  and  7rt>- 
'  glodytes  did  it  —  j  —  if  Solon  and  Pyika- 
'  goras  fubmitted  —  what  is  Tri/lram  ? 
(  —  Who  am  I,  that  I  fliould  fret  or 
'  fume  one  moment  about  the  matter  r 


CHAP.     XXVIII. 

EAR  Yorick,1  faid  my  father, 
fmiiinp;,  (for  Yorick  had  broke 
his  rank  with  my  Uncle  Toby  in  coining 
through  the  narrow  entry,   and  fo  had 


IIILV  nit  caic  —  an  m  leis  man  a  iiauuaDie         roug        e  narrow  eny,   an 
roinute  j  and,  without  opening  his  lips,     ftept  firft  into  the  parlour)—-4  this  Trif- 
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tram  of  ours,  I  find,  comes  very  hard- 
ly by  all  his  religious  rites. — Never 
was  the  fon  of  Jew,  Chriitian,  Turk, 
or  Infidel,  initiated  into  them  in  fb 
oblique  and  flovenly  a  manner.'— 
But  he  is  no  worfe,  I  trulV  faid 

Yorick. 

*  There    has    been    certainly,1 

continued  my  father,  '  the  deuce  and 

*  all  to  do  in  fome  part  or  other  of  the 
'  ecliptick,  when  this  offspring  of  mine 
'  was  formed ! ' — '  That  you  are  a  bet- 

*  ter  judge  of  than  I/  replied  Yorick. 
— '  Aftrologers,'    quoth    my    father, 
'  know  better  than  us  both — the  trine 
'  and  lextil  afpefts  have  jumped  awry 

*  —or  the  oppofite  of  their  afcendents 

*  have  not  hit  it  as  they  mould— or  the 

*  lords  of  the  genjtures   (as  they  call 
'  them)  have  been  at  ba-pecp — or,  fome- 

*  thing  has  been  wrong  above  or  below 
'  with  us.' 

*  It  is  polfible,'  anfwered  Yorick. — 

*  But  is  the  child,'  cried  my  Uncie  To- 
by, <  the  worie  ?* — «  The  Troglodytes 

*  fay  not,'  replied  my  father. — «  And 

'  your  theologifts,  Yorick,  tell  us ' 

'  Theologically?'     faid  Yorick  5    <   or 
'  fpeaking  after  the  manner  of  apothe- 

*  caries  *  ? — ftatefmen  f  ? — or  waflier- 

*  women  J  ?' 

— — '  I  am  not  fure,'  replied  my 
father — «  but  they  tell  us,  brother  To- 

*  by,    he's  the  better  for  it.' — e  Pro- 
'  vided,'  faid  Yorick,  '  you  travel  him 
'  into  Egypt.' — «  Of  that,'   anfwered 
my  father,  '  he  will  have  the  ad  van - 

*  tage  when  he  fees  the  Pyramids." — 

'  Now  every  word  of  this,'  quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby,  '  is  Arabick  to  me.* 
— '  I  wifh,'  faid  Yorick,  *  it  was  fo— 

*  to  half  the  world  P 

'  Ilus  §,'  continued  my  father, 

'  circumcifed  his  whole  army  one  morn- 

*  ing.' — — '    Not   without    a    court  - 

*  martial?'  cried  my  Uncle  Toby. 

'  Though  the  learned,'  continued  he, 
taking  no  notice  of  my  Uncle  Toby's 
remark,  but  turning  to  Yorick — '  are 
'  greatly  divided  ftill  who  Ilus   was  j 
f  fome  fay  Saturn — fome  the   Supreme 

*  Being — others,   no  more  than  a  bri- 
'  gadier  general  under  Pharaoh  rieco.'' 
—(  Let  him  be  who  he  will,'  faid  my 


Uncle  Toby,  '  I  know  not  by  what 

*  article  of  war  he  could  juftify  it.* 

'  The  controvertifts,'  anfwered  my 
father,  '  affign  two  and  twenty  dif- 
ferent reafous  for  it — others,  indeed, 
who  have  drawn  their  pens  on  the  op- 
polite  fide  of  the  queftion,  have  (hewn 
the  world  the  futility  of  the  greateft 
part  of  them. — But  then  again,  our 
beft  polemick  divines—'  *  I  wifh 
there  was  not  a  polemick  divine,'  faid 
Yorick,  '  in  the  kingdom — one  ounce 

*  of  practical  divinity  is  worth  a  painted 

*  /hip-load  of  all  their  reverences  have 
'  imported  thefe  fifty  years  ! ' — «  Pray, 
'  Mr.  Yorick,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby, 

*  do  tell  me  what  a  polemick  divine  is  ?* 
— «  The  beft  defcription,  Captain  Shan- 
'  dy,  I  have  ever  read,  is  a  couple  of 

*  them,'  replied  Yorick,   '  in  the  ac- 
'  count   or    the   battle    fought    fmgle 
'  hands  betwixt  Gymnajt  and  Captain 
1  Tripet ;  which  I  have  in  my  pocket.* 
— l  I  beg  I  may  hear  it!'  quoth  my 
Uncle  Toby,  earneftly.— <  You  mall,* 
faid  Yorick. — «  And  as  the  corporal  is 

waiting  for  me  at  the  door — and  I 
know  the  defcription  of  a  battle  will 
do  the  poor  fellow  more  good  than  his 
fupper — I  beg,  brother,  you'll  give 
him  leave  to  come  in.' — *  With  all 
my   foul  !'    faid    my    father. — Trim 
came  in,  erect  and  happy  as   an  em-' 
peror;  and,  having  fhut  the  door,  Yo- 
rick took  a  book  from  his  right  hand 
coat-pocket,  and  read,  or  pretended  to 
read,  as  follows. 


CHAP.     XXIX. 

-— — '  which  words  being  heard  by  all 
the  foldiers  which  were  there,  divers 
of  them  being  inwardly  terrified,  did 
(brink  back  and  make  room  for  the 
aflailant :  all  this  did  Gymnaft  very 
well  remark  and  confider  j  and  there- 
fore, making  as  if  he  would  have 
alighted  from  off  his  horfe,  as  he  was 
poifmg  himfelf  on  the  mounting- fide, 
he  moll  nimbly  (with  his  fhort  fword 
by  his  thigh)  (hifting  his  feet  in  the 
ftirrup  and  performing  the  ftirrup* 
leather  feat,  whereby,  after  the  inclin- 
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ing  of  his  body  downwards,  he  forth- 
with launched  himfelf  aloft  into  the  air, 
and  placed  both  his  feet  together  up- 
on the  faddle,  (landing  upright,  with 
his  back  turned  towards  his  horfe's 
head. — "  Now,"  faid  he,  "  my  cafe 
'  goes  forward."  Then,  fuddcnly,  in 
the  fame  pofture  wherein  he  was,  he 
fetched  a  gambol  upon  one  foot,  and 
turning  to  the  left-hand,  failed  not  to 
carry  his  body  perfectly  round,  juft 
into  his  former  position,  without  mifi- 
ing  one  jot. — "  Ha!"  faid  Tripet, 
'  I  will  not  do  that  at  this  time — and 
not  without  caufe." — "  Well,"  faid 
Gymnaft,  "  I  have  failed — I  will  un- 
do this  leap:" — then  with  a  marvel- 
lous ftrength  and  agility,  turning  to- 
wards the  right-hand,  he  fetched  an- 
other frilking  gambol  as  before  j 
which  done,  he  fet  his  right-hand 
thumb  upon  the  bow  of  the  faddle, 
raifed  himfelf  up,  and  fprung  into  the 
air,  poifmg  and  upholding  his  whole 
weight  upon  the  mufcle  and  nerve  of 
the  faid  thumb,  and  fo  turned  and 
whirled  himfelf  about  three  times  : 
at  the  fourth,  reverfing  his  body  and 
over- turning  it  upfide  down,  and  fore- 
fide  back,  without  touching  any  thing, 
he  brought  himfelf  betwixt  the  horfe's 
two  ears,  and  then  giving  himfelf  a 
jirking  fwing,  he  feated  himfelf  upon 
the  crupper — ' 

('  This  can't  be  fighting,'  faid  my 
Uncle  Toby.  —  The  corporal  (hook  his 
head  at  it. — «  Have  patience,'  faid  Yo- 
rick.) 

«  Then  (Tripet)  paffed  his  right-leg 
'  over  his  faddle,  and  placed  himfelf  01 
'   croup — ««  But,"  faid  he,  "  'twere  bet- 
"  ter  for  me  to  get  into  the  faddle." 
Then  putting  the    thumbs    of  both 
hands  upon  the  crupper  before  him, 
and  thereupon  leaning  himfelf,  as  up- 
on the  only  fupporters  of  his  body,  he 
incontinently  turned  heels  over  head 
in  the  air,  and  ftraight  found  himfelf 
betwixt  the  bow  of  the  faddle  in  a 
tolerable  feat;  then  fpringing into  the 
air,  with  a  fummerfet,  he  turned  him 
about  like    a    windmill,   and    made 
above   a  hundred  frifks,  turns,  and 
demi-pommadas.' — — *  Good  God  !' 
ried  Trim,  lofing  all  patience — *  one 
home  tbruft  of  a  bayonet  is   worth 
it    all.W  I  think   fo  too/    replied 
Yorick. 

'  I  am  of  a  contrary  opinion,* 

quoth  my  father, 


CHAP.     XXX. 

«— — f  No — I  think  I  have  advanced 

*  nothing,'  replied  my  father,  making 

anfwer  to  a  queltion  which  Yorick  had 

taken  the  liberty  to  put  to  him — *  I  have 

advanced  nothing  in  the  'Triftra-pee- 

dia^  but  what  is  as  clear  as  any  one 

propofition   in  Euclid. — -Reach   me, 

Trim,  that  book  from   off  the  fcru- 

toire It  has  oft  times  been  in  my 

mind,'  continued  my  father,  *  to  have 
read  it  over  both  to  you,  Yorick,  and 
to  my  brother  Toby — and  I  think  it 
a  little  unfriendly  in  myfelf,  in  not 

having  done  it  long  ago mall  we 

have  a  Ihort  chapter  or  two  now — and 
a  chapter  or  two  hereafter,  as  occa- 
fions  ferve ;  and    fo  on,  till  we   get 
through  the  whole  ? ' — My  Uncle  To- 
by and  Yorick  made  the  obeifance  which 
was  proper  ;  and  the  corpcral,  though, 
he  was  not  included  in  the  compliment, 
laid  his  hand  upon  his  breaft,  and  made 
his  bow  at  the  fame  time. — The  com- 
pany fmiled.     f  Trim,'  quoth  my  fa- 
ther,  '  has  paid  the  full  price  for  Hay- 
ing   out   the    entertainment.'' — '   He 
did  not  feem   to  reiifh  the  play,'  re- 
plied Yorick. — <  It  was  a  Tom-fool 
battle,  an'  pleafe  your  reverence,  of  a 
Captain  Tripet's  and  that  other  offi- 
cer making  fo  many  fummerfets  as 
they  advanced        .the  French  come 
on   capering  now  and   then   m  that 
way — but  not  quite  fo  much.' 
My  Uncle  Toby  never  felt  the  con- 
fcioufnefs  of  his   exigence   with   more 
complacency  than  what  the  corporal's, 
and  his  own  reflections,  made  him  do 
at  that  moment — He  lighted  his  pipe—* 
Yorick  drew  his  chair  "clofer  to  the  ta- 
ble— Trim  fnufFed  the  candle — My  fa- 
ther ftirred  up  the    fire — took  up  th$ 
book — coughed  twice,  and  began. 


CHAP.     XXXI, 

THE  firft  thirty  pages,'  faid  ray- 
father,  turning  over  the  leaves — » 
are  a  little  dry  j  and  as  they  are  not 
clolHy  connected  with  the  fubject— 
for  the  prefent  we'll  pafs   them  by— 
'tis   a   prefatory    introduction,'    con- 
inued  my  father,  '  or  an  introductory 
preface,    (for  I   am  not  determined 
which  name  to  give  it)  upon  political 
or  civil  government  j  the  foundation 

' 
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*  of  wbich  being  laid  in  the  fird  con- 

*  jun6lion  betwixt  male  and  female,  for 
'  procreation  of  the  fpecies — I  was  in- 
€  fenfibly  led  into  it.' — *  It  was  natural,' 
faid  Yorick. 

'  The  original  of  fociety/  continued 
my  father,  «  I'm  fatisfied  Is,  what  Po- 
Lit'ian  tells  us,  /'.  e.  merely  conjugal j 
and  nothing  more  than  the  getting 
together  of  one  man  and  one  woman 
— <o  which,  (according  to  Hefiod) 

the  philoibpher  adds  a  fervant 

but  fuppofing  in  the  fird  beginning 
there  were  no  men-fervants  born  — 
he  lays  the  foundation  of  it,  in  a  man 
—  a  woman — and  a  bull.'  — f  I  be- 
believe,  'tis  an  ox/  quoth  Yorick, 
uoting  the  pafTage— '(olxsy  ^iv  -crp^^-a, 

yysalxa  TE,  B5v  T  a^rr.^a  j) a  bull  muft 

have  given  more  trouble  than  his  head 
was  worth.' — '  But  there  is  a  better 
reafon  dili/  laid  my  father  (dipping 
lis  pen  imo  his  ink  ;)  '  for,  the  ox  be- 
ing the  mod  patient  of  animals,  and 
the  mod  ufeful  withal  in  tilling  the 
ground   for  their   nourishment — was 
the  propered  indrament,  and  emblem 
too,  for  the  new-joined  couple,  that 
the  creation  could  have  adbciated  with 
them.' — «  And  there  is  a  dronger  rea, 
fon/  added  my  Uncle  Toby,  c  than 
them  all,  for  the  ox. '—(My  father  had 
not  power  to  take  his  pen  out  of  his  ink- 
horn,  till  he  had  heard  my  Uncle  Toby's 
reafon.)  *  For  when  the  ground  was  till- 
'  ed/  faid  my  Uncle  Toby,  *  and  made 

*  worth  inclofing,  then  they  began  to 

*  fecure  it  by  walls  and  ditches,  which 

*  was  the  origin  of  fortification/ — — 
'  True,  true,  dear  Toby/    cried    my 
father,  ftriking  out  the  bull,,  and  put- 
ting the  ox  in  his  place. 

My  father  gave  Trim  a  nod,  to  fnuff 
the  candle,  and  refumed  his  difcourfe. 

*  I  enter  upon  this  fpeculation/ 

faid  my  father  carelefsly,  and  half  mut- 
ting  the  book,  ?.s  he  went  on — '  merely 

*  to  mew  the  foundation  of  the  natu- 

*  ral  relation  between  a  father  and  his 
'  child  ;  the  right  and  jurifdiSion  over 

*  whom  he  acquires  thei'e  ieveral  ways — 

*  id,  By  marriage. 

*  ad,  By  adoption. 

*  3d,  By  legitimation. 

*  And  4-th,    By  procreation**— -all 
'  which  I  confider  in  their  order/ 

*  I  lay  a   (light  dreis  upon  one  of 

*  them/  replied  Yorick. — '  The  aft, 

*  eipecially  where  it  ends  there,  in  my 

*  opinion,  lays  as  little  obligation  upon 


'  the  child,  as  it  conveys  power  to  the 
1  father.' — *  You  are  wrong/  faid  my 
father  argutely,  «  and  for  this  plain  rea- 
<  fon  *  *  *  ********** 


*  *  *. — I  own/  add- 
ed my  father,  '  that  the  offspring,  up- 
'  on  this  account,  is  not  fo  under  the 
'*  power  and  jurifdiftion  of  the  mother.*' 
— '  But  the  reafon/  replied  Yorick, 
'  equally  holds  good  for  her.' — «  She 
'  is  under  authority  herielf/  faid  my 
father. — *  And  befides/  continued  my 
father,  nodding  his  head  and  laying  his 
finger  upon  the  fide  of  his  nofe,  as  he 
affigned  his  reafon — «  jbs  is  not  the 
'  principal  agent,  Yorick: — « In  what?* 
quoth  my  Uncle  Toby,  flopping  his 
pipe. — *  Though  by  all  means/  added 
my  father,  (not  attending  to  my  Uncle 
Toby)  *  tbefon  ought  to  pay  her  refpett 
'  — as  you  may  read,  Yorick,  at  large, 
«  in  the  firlt  book  of  the  In  dilutes  of 
'  Judinian,  at  the  eleventh  title  and  the 
'  tenth  feclion.'— - '  I  can  read  it  as  well/ 
replied  Yorick,  '  in  the  Catcchifm.' 


CHAP.    XXXII. 

f  t  B  *  RIM  can  repeat  every  word  of 
A  *  it  by  heart/  quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby. — '  Pugh!'  faid  my  father,  not 
caring  to  be  interrupted  with  Trim's 
faying  his  catechifm.—'  He  can,  upon 
1  my  honour  !'  replied  my  Uncle  To- 
by. —  «  Alk  him,  Mr.  Yorick,  any 
*  quedion  you  pleafe.'— 

*  The  fifth    commandment, 

'  Trim  ?'  faid  Yorick,  fpeaking  mild- 
ly, and  with  a  gentle  nod,  as  to  a  mo- 
ded  catechumen. — The  corporal  dood 
filent. — «  You  don't  afk  him  right,'  faid 
my  Uncle  Toby,  raifing  his  voice,  and 
giving  it  rapidly  like  the  word  of  com- 
mand  The  fifth  !'•*— -cried  my  Uncle 

Toby. — '  I  mult  begin  with  the  fird,  an' 
'  pleafe  your  honour/  faid  the  corporal. 

Yorick  could  not  forbear  fmiU 

ing. — '  Your  reverence  does  not  con- 
f  lider/  faid  the  corporal,  fhouldering 
'  his  dick  like  a  muiket,  and  marching 
into  the  middle  of  the  room,  to  illuf- 
trate  his  pofition — '  that  'tis  exaclly  the 
1  fame  thing,  as  doing  one's  exercife  in 
1  the  field/ — 

'  Join  your  right  hand  to  your  fire- 
1  lock  .''  cried  the  corporal,  giving  the 
word  of  command,  and  performing  the 
motion.— 

«  Poife 
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*  Poife  your  firelock  /'  cried  the  cor- 
poral, doing  the  duty  ftiil  of  both  ad- 
jutant and  private  man. — 

«  Rejl  your  firelock  ! one  motion, 

*  an'  pleafe  your  reverence,  you   fee, 

<  leads  into  another. If  his  honour 

4  will  begin  but  with  the  firft — ' 

*  The   FIRST  P — cried  my  Uncle 
Toby,  fetting  his  hand  upon  his  fide— 


'  The  SECOND  P  cried  my  Uncle 
Toby,  waving  his  tobacco-pipe,  as  he 
would  have  done  his  fword  at  the  head 

of  a  regiment. Tke  corporal  went 

through  his  ?nanual  with  exaclnefs ;  and 
having  honoured  his  father  and  mother, 
made  a  low  bow,  and  fell  back  to  the 
fide  of  the  room. 

'  Everything  in  this  world,'  faid  my 
father,  «  is  big  with  jeft — and  has  wit 
«  in  it,  and  inftru&ion  too — if  we  can 
<  but  find  it  out. 

. «  Here  is  the  fca/old-work  of 

«  INSTRUCTION,  it's  true  point  of 
'  folly,  without  the  BUILDING  be- 
«  hind  it. — 

'  Here  is   the  glafs    for    pecla- 

'  gogu68!  preceptors,  tutors,  governors, 
c  gerund-grinders  and  bear-leaders,  to 
'  view  themfelves  in,  in  their  true  di- 

*  men  lions. — 

«  Oh  \  there  is  a  hulk  and  fhell,  Yo- 
1  rick,  which  grows  up  with  learning, 

*  which  their  unfkilfulnefs  knows  not 

*  how  to  fling  away  \ 

<    SCIENCES  MAY  BE  L£ARN- 

'    ED  BY  ROTE,  BUT  WISDOM  NOT  P 

Yorick  thought  my  father  infpired.— 

' f  I  will  enter  into  obligations  this  mo- 

*  ment,'  faid  my  father,  *  to  lay  out  all 
'  my  Aunt  Dinah's  legacy  in  charita- 

*  ble  ufes— '  (of  which,  by  the  bye,  my 
father  had  no  high  opinion)—'  if  the 

*  corporal  has  any  one  determinate  idea 

*  annexed  to  any  one  word  he  has  re- 

*  peated  ! — Pr'ythee,  Trim,'  quoth  my 
father,  turning  round  to  him — <  What 
c  doft  thou  mean,  by  honouring  thyfa- 

*  ther  and  mother  /" 

*  Allowing  them,    an'  pleafe  your 

*  honour,  three -halfpence  a  day  out  of 

*  my  pay,  when  they  grow  old.' — « And 

*  didft  thou  do  that,  Trim  ?'  fa"id  Yo- 
rick.— «  He  did,  indeed  P    replied   my 
Uncle  Toby. — <  Then,  Trim,'  faid  Yo- 
rick, fpringing  out  of  his  chair,  and 
taking  the  corporal  by  the  hand,  « thou 

*  art  the  belt  commentator   upon  that 
'  part  of  the  Decalogue;  and  I  honour 


«  thee  more  for  it,  Corpora:!  Trim,  than 
«  if  thou  hadft  had  a  hand  in  the  Tal- 
«  mud  itfelf.' 


CHAP.    XXXIII. 

Bleffed  health!'  cried  my  father;, 
making  an  exclamation,  as  he 
turned  over  the  leaves  to  the  next  chap- 
ter, *  thou  art  above  all  gold  and  trea- 
'  fure $  'tis  thou  who  enlarged  the  fcul 
(  — and  openeft  all  it's  powers  to  receive 
f  inftruclion  and  to  relifh  virtue.  He  that 
'  has  thee,  has  little  more  to  wifh  for— 
'  and  he  that  is  ib  wretched  as  to  want 
1  thee,  wants  every  thing  with  thee ! 

'  I  have  concentrated  all  that  can  b« 
f  faid  upon  this  important  head,'  faid 
my  father,  *  into  a  very  little  room  5 
'  therefore  we'll  read  the  chapter  quite 

*  through.' 

My  father  read  as  follows. 

*  The  whole  fecret  of  health  depend- 
'  ing  upon  the  due  contention  for  maf- 
1  tery  betwixt  the  radical  heat  and  the 

*  radical    moifture '      *  You   have 

*  proved  that  matter  of  facl,  I  fuppofe, 
'  above,'  faid  Yorick. — *  Sufficiently,* 
replied  my  father. 

In  faying  this,  my  father  fhut  the 
book — not  as  if  he  refolved  to  read  no 
more  of  it,  for  he  kept  his  fore-finger 
in  the  chapter — nor  pettilhly,  for  he  mut 
the  book  (lowly  ;  his  thumb  refting, 
when  he  had  done  it,  upon  the  upper- 
fide  of  the  cover,  as  his  three  fingers 
fupported  the  lower  fide  of  it,  without 
the  leaft  compreflive  violence. 

'  I  have  demonftrated  the  truth  of 
'  that  point,'  quoth  my  father,  nodding 
to  Yorick,  l  moft  fufficiently  in  the 

*  preceding  chapter.' 

Now  could  the  man  in  the  moon  be 
told,  that  a  man  in  the  earth  had  wrote 
a  chapter,  fufficiently  demonftrating— 
that  the  lecret  of  all  health  depended 
upon  the  due  contention  for  maftery  be- 
twixt the  radical  heat  and  the  radical 
moifture — and  that  he  had  managed  the 
point  fo  well,  that  there  was  not  one 
fingle  word,  wet  or  dry,  upon  radical 
heat  or  radical  moiftuie,  throughout 
the  whole  chapter — or  a  fingle  fyllable 
in  it,  pro  or  ro«,  dire6r.lv  or  indirectly, 
upon  the  contention  betwixt  thefe  two 
powers  in  any  part  of  the  animal  oeco- 
nomy— — 

'  O  thou  Eternal  Maker  of  all  be- 

*  ings  P— he  would  cry,    linking  his 
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bread  with  his  right-hand,  (in  cafe  he 
had  one)    *  thou,   whofe   power   and 

*  goodnefs  can  enlarge  the  faculties  of 

*  thy  creatures  to  this  infinite  degree  of 

*  excellence  and  perfection— what  have 
«  we  Moonites  done  r' 


CHAP.     XXXIV. 

WITH  two  ftrokes,  the  one  at 
Hippocrates,  the  other  at  Lord 
Verulam,  did  my  father  atchieve  it. 

The  ftroke  at  the  prince  of  phyficians, 

with   which   he   began,  was  no  more 

than   a  fliort  infult  upon  his  forrowful 

complaint  of  the  Art  longa — and  Vita 

hre-vis.  *  Life  fhort/  cried  my  father — 

and  the  art  of  healing  tedious  ! — And 

who  are  we  to  thank  for  both  the  one 

and  the  other,  but  die  ignorance  of 

quacks    themielves — and    the  ftage- 

loads  of  chymical  noftrums,  and  pe- 

ripatetick  lumber — with  which,  in  all 

ages,  they  have  firft  flattered  the  world, 

and  atlalt  deceived  it ! 

«  O,  my  Lord  Verulam  !'  cried 

my  father,  turning  from  Hippocrates, 
and  making  his  lecond  ftroke  at  him, 
as  the  principal  of  noftrum-  mongers, 
and  the  ritteft  to  be  made  an  example  of 
to  the  reft — <  What  (hall  I  fay  to  thee, 
my  great  Lord  Verulam  ?  what  fhall 
I  fay  to  thy  internal  fpirit — thy  opi- 
um— thy  falt-petre — thy  greafy  unc- 
tions—thy daily  purges — thy  nightly 
glifters,  and  fuccedaneums  ?' 
—My  father  was  never  at  a  lofs 
\vhat  to  fay  to  any  man  upon  any  iub- 
je£t  j  and  had  the  leall  occafion  for  the 
exordium  of  any  man  breathing  :   how 
te  dealt  with  his  lordfhip's  opinion— 
you  (hall   fee— but  when — I  know 
pot— we  muft  firft  fee  what  his  lord- 
Ihip's  opinion  was. 


C  H  A  P.    XXXV. 

THE    two   great  caufes,    which 
'  confpire  with  each  other  to 
fhortenlife,'  fays  Lord  Verulam,  'are 

firft 

«  The  internal  fpirit — which,  like  a 
gentle  flame,  waftes  the  body  down  to 

death And  fecondly,  the  external 

air,  that  parches  the  body  ur>to  alhes: 
which  two  enemies  attacking  us  on 
both  fides  of  our  bodies  together,  at 
length  deftroy  our  organs,  and  ren- 
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'  der  them  unfit  to  carry  on  the  functions 
*  of  life.' 

This  being  the  ftate  of  the  cafe  j  the 
road  to  Longevity  was  plain  ;  nothing 
more  being  required,  fays  his  lordfhip, 
but  to  repair  the  wafte  committed  by 
the  internal  fpirit,  by  making  the  fub- 
ftance  of  it  more  thick  and  denfe,  by 
a  regular  courfe  of  opiates  on  one  fide, 
and  by  refrigerating  the  heat  of  it  on 
the  other,  by  three  grains  and  a  half  of 
falt-petre  every  morning  before  you  got 
up. 

Still  this  frame  of  ours  was  left  ex- 
pofed  to  the  inimical  afiaults  of  the  air 
without  5  but  this  was  fenced  off  again 
by  a  courfe  of  greafy  unctions,  which 
fo  fully  faturated  the  pores  of  the  fkin, 
that  no  fpicula  could  enter — nor  could 
any  one  get  out.  This  ptit  a  Itop  to 
all  perfpiration,  fenfible  and  infenfible, 
which  being  the  caufe  of  fo  many  fcur- 
vy  diftempers — a  courfe  of  glifters  was 
requifite  to  carry  off  redundant  hu- 
mours—and render  the  fyftem  com- 
pleat. 

What  my  father  had  to  fay  to  my 
Lord  of  VerulanVs  opiates,  his  falt- 
petre,  and  greafy  un&ions  and  glifters, 
you  fliall  read — but  not  to-day— or  to- 
morrow :  time  prefles  upon  me — my 
reader  is  impatient — I  muft  get  for- 
wards. You  fhall  read  the  chapter  at 
your  leifure,  (if  you  chufe  it)  as  foon 
as  ever  the  Trtftra-padia  is  published. 

Sufficeth  it  at  prefent  to  fay,  my  fa- 
ther levelled  the  hypothecs  with  the 
ground,  and  in  doing  that,  the  learned 
know,  he  built  up  and  eitabliftied  his 


CHAP.    XXXVI. 

fTPHE  whole  fecret  of  health,'  faid 
JL  my  father,  beginning  the  fen- 
tence  again,  '  depending  evidently  upon 
the  due  contention  betwixt  the  radical 
heat  and  radical  moifture  within  us—- 
the leaft  imaginable  Ikill  had  been 
fufficient  to  have  maintained  it,  had 
not  the  fchoolmen  confounded  the 
tafk,  merely  (as  Van  Helmont,  the 
famous  chymift,  has  proved)  by  all 
along  miftaking  the  radical  moifture 
for  the  tallow  and  fat  of  animal  bo- 
dies. 

'  Now  the  radical  moifture  is  not  the 
tallow  or  fat  of  animals,  but  an  oily 
and  balfamous  fubftance  ;  for  the  fat 

«  and 
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and  tailow,  as  alfo  the  phlegm  or 
watry  parts  are  cold  ;  whereas  the  oily 
and  ballamous  parts  are  of  a  lively 
heat  and  fpirit,  which  accounts  for 
the  obfervations  of  Ariftotle,  "  Sjuod 
1  omne  animal  pojl  coil  urn  eft  trifle/' 
'  Now  it  is  certain,  that  the  radical 
heat  lives  in  the  radical  moifture,  biit 
whether  vice  verfd,  is  a  doubt :  how- 
ever, when  the  one  decays,  the  other 
decays  alfo  j  and  then  is  produced, 
either  an  unnatural  heat,  which  caufes 
an  unnatural  drynefs — or  an  unnatu- 
ral moifture,  which  caufes  dropfies. 
So  that  if  a  child,  as  he  grows  up,  can 
but  be  taught  to  avoid  running  into 
fire  or  water,  as  either  of  'em  threaten 
his  deftruftion — 'twill  be  all  that  h 
needful  to  be  done  upon  that  head.' 


'  I  verily  believe,'  continued  the  cor- 
poral, *  we   had  both,  an'  pleafe  your 

*  honour,  left  our  lives  in  the  trenches, 

*  and  been  buried  in  them  too.' — *  The 
'  nobleft   grave,    corporal,'    cried  my 
Uncle  Toby,  his  eyes   fparkling  as  he 
fpoke,  '  that  a  foldier  could  wifli  to  lie 
'  down  in.' — «  But  a  pitiful  death  fpr 

*  him!  an' pleafe  your  honour,' replied 
the  corporal. 

All  this  was  as  much  Arabick  to  my 
father,  as  the  rites  of  the  Colchi  and 
Troglodites  had  been  before  to  my 
Uncle  Toby  ;  my  father  could  not  deter- 
mine whether  he  was  to  frown  or  fmiie. 

My  Uncle  Toby,  turning  to  Yo- 
rick,  refumed  the  cafe  at  Limerick  more 
intelligibly  than  he  had  begun  it — and 
ib  fettled  the  point  for  my  father  at 


CHAP.    XXXVII. 

THE  defcription  of  the  fiege  of  Je- 
richo itfelf,  could  not  have  en- 
gaged the  attention  of  my  Uncle  Toby 
more- powerfully  than  the  laft  chapter — 
his  eyes  were  fixed  upon  my  father 
throughout  it — hr  never  mentioned  ra- 
dical heat  and  radical  moifture,  but  my 
Uncle  Toby  took  his  pipe  out  of  his 
mouth,  and  (hook  his  head;  and  as 
ibon  as  the  chapter  was  finiflied,  he 
beckoned  to  the  corporal  to  come  cloJe 
to  his  chair,  to  afk  him  the  following 
queftion — afide.  •  • '  *  *  *  ***** 
**************  *?> 

'  It  was  at  the  fiege  of  Limerick,  an* 
'  pleafe  your  honour,'  replied  the  cor- 
poral, making  a  bow. 

'  The  poor  fellow  and  IV  quoth  my 
Uncle  Toby,  addiefimg  himieif  to  my 
father,  :  were  fcarce  able  to  crawl  oat 

*  of  our  tents,  at  the  time  the  fiege  of 

*  Limerick  was  raifed.  upon  the  very 

*  account  you  mention.' — '  Now  what 

*  can  have  got  into  that  precious  noddle 

*  of  thine,  my  dear  brother   Toby  !' 
cried  rny  father,  mentally. — <  By  Hea- 

*  ven  L'  continued  he,  communing  itili 
with   him f elf,    (  it  would    puzzle  an 

*  Oedipus  to  bring  it  in  point!' 

*  I  believe,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,1 
quoth  the  corporal,  '  that  if  it  had  not 

*  been  for  the  quantity  of  brandy  we 

*  fct  fire  to  every  night,  and  the  claret 

*  and  cinnamon   with  which  I    plied 

*  your  honour  oft '     '  And  the  ge- 

'  neva.  Trim,'  added  my  Uncle  Toby, 
'  \vhich  did  us  more  good  than  ali.'— — — 


CHAP*     XXXVIII. 

6  TT  was  undoubtedly,'  faid  my  Un- 
JL  cle  Toby,  <a  great  happinefs  for 
myfelfand  the  corporal,  that  we  had  all 
along  a  burning  fever,  attended  with 
a  moll  raging  thirft,  during  the  whole 
five  and   twenty  days  the  flux  waa 
upon  us  in  the  camp  j  otherwife  what 
my  brother  calls  the  radical  moiiture, 
muft,  as  I  conceive  it,  inevitably  have 
got  the  better.'-'    ••  My  father  drew 
in  his  lungs  top -full  of  air,  and  look- 
ing up,  blew  it  forth  again,  as  fiowiy 
as  he  poflibly  could. 

»*  It  was  Heaven's  mercy  to  us,* 
continued  my  Uncle  Toby,  '  which 
put  it  into  the  corporal's  head  to  main- 
tain that  due  contention  betwixt  the 
radical  heat  and  the  radical  moifture, 
by  reinforcing  the -fever,  as  he  did  aii 
along,  v.ith  hot  wine  and  fpices  j 
whereby  the  corporal  kept  up  (as  it 
were)  a  continual  iking,  fb  that  the 
radical  heat  ftood  it's  ground  from  the 
beginning  to  the  end,  and  was  a  fair 
match  for  the  nioiiture,  teiribic  as  it 
was.— — Upon  my  honour,'  added 
my  Uncle  Toby,  '  you  might  hnve 
heard  the  contention  within  our  bo- 
dies, brother  Shandy,  twenty  toiies.1 
— (  If  there  was  no  firir.tr,'  laid  Yorick. 

«  Well  I'  faid  my  father,  with  a  full  , 
afpiration,  and  paufing   a  while   after 
the  word — *  was   I  a  judge,  an' I    the 

*  laws  of  the  country  which  made  me 

*  one  permitted   it,  I  wou.'d  condemn 

*  fame  of  the  WOT  ft  makfV.cWs,   pro- 

*  vided  they  had  had  their  clergy- — • — . 
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'  *    Yorick  forefeeing  the  fen- 

tence  was  likely  to  end  with  no  fort  of 
mercy,  laid  his  hand  upon  my  father's 
breait,  and  begged  he  would  refpite  it 
for  a  few  minutes,  till  he  afced  the 
corporal  a  queftion. — *  Pr'ythee,  Trim,' 
faid  Yorick,  without  ftaying  for  my 
father's  leave,  '  tell  us  huneftly — what 
'  is  thy  opinion  concerning  this  felf- 

*  fame  radical  heat  and  radical  moi- 
«  {hire?' 

*  With  humble  fubmiffion  to  his  ho- 

*  nour's    better  judgment *  quoth 

the  corporal,   making    a   bow  to   my 
Uncle  Toby. *  Speak  thy  opinion 

*  freely,  corporal  !',faid  my  Uncle  To- 
Toby. — '  The  poor  fellow  is  my  fer- 

*  vant — not  my  (lave  j'  added  my  Un- 
cle Toby,  turning  to  my  father. 

The  corporal  put  his  hat  under  his 
left-arm,  and  with  his  ftick  hanging 
upon  the  wrift  of  it,  by  a  black  thong 
fplit  into  a  tafiel  about  the  knot,  he 
marched  up  to  the  ground  where  he  had 
performed  his  catechifm  j  then  touching 
his  under  jaw  with  the  thumb  and 
fingers  of  his  right-hand  before  he 
opened  his  mouth— he  delivered  his  no- 
tion thus. 


'   t  H  A  P.    XXXIX. 

JUST    as   the  corporal  was  hum- 
ming, to  begin — in  waddled  Doc- 
tor Slop. — — 'Tis  not  two-pence  mat- 
ter— the  corporal  fhall    go  on   in   the 
next  chapter,  let  who  will  come  in . 

*  Well,  my  good  doftor  !'  cried  my 
father  fportively  ;  for  the  tranfitions  of 
his  paflions  were  unaccountably  fud- 
dcn — '  and  what  has  this  whelp  of  mine 
«  to  fay  to  the  matter  ?' 
"  Had  my  father  been  aflcing  after  the 
amputation  of  the  tail  of  a  puppy-dog — 
he  could  not  have  done  it  in  a  more 
carelefs  air:  the  fyftem  which  Doclor 
Slop  had  laid  clown,  to  treat  the  accident 
bv,  no  way  allowed  of  iuch  a  mode  of 
enquiry.  He  £it  down. 

'  Pray,  Sir,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby, 
in  a  manner  which  could  not  go  un- 
aniwered— '  in  what  condition  is  the 
«  boy?1 — *  It  will  end  in  a  phimofisj 
replied  Doctor  Slop. 

'  lam  no.wifer  than  I  was1/  quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby — returning  his  pips  in- 
to his  mouth. — '  Then  let  the  corporal 
*  go  on,'  laid  my  father,  '  with  his 
«  medical  lecture.— The  corporal  made 


a  bow  to  his  old  friend,  Doctor  Slop, 
and  then  delivered  his  opinion  concern- 
ing radical  heat,  and  radical  moiftuxe, 
in  the  following  words. 


CHAP.    XL. 

<  rr-iHE  city  of  Limerick,  the  fiege 

JL     *  of  which  was  begun  under  his 

'  majefty  King  William   himlelf,   the 

*  year  after  I  went  into  the  army — lies, 
'  an'  pleafe  your  honours,  in  the  middle 

*  of  a  devilifh  wet,  fwam'py  country.' 
— '  It  is   quite  furrounded,'  laid   my 
Uncle  Toby,  «  with  the  Shannon,  and 

*  is,  by  it's  fituation,  one  of  the  ftrongeft 
'  fortified  places  in  Ireland."— 

t  I  think  this  is  a  new  fafhion,'  quoth 
Doftor  Slop,  '  of  beginning  a  medical 

*  le&ure.'. — «  It  is  all  true,'  anfwered 
Trim. — '   Then    I    wifh    the    faculty 
«  would  follow  the  cut  of  it !'  faid  Yo- 
rick.— c  It  is  all  cut  through,  an'  pleafe 
'  your    reverence,'    faid  the    corporal, 
'  with  drains  and  bogs  ;  and  belides, 
'  there  was  fuch  a  quantity  of  rain  fell 
c  during  the  fiege,   the  whole  country 
'  was  like  a  puddle — 'twas  that,  and 
'  nothing  elfe,  which  brought  on  the 
'  flux,  and  which  had  like  to  have  kill- 
'  ed  both   his   honour  and  myfelf.— 
'  Now  there  was  no  fuch  thing,  after 
«  the  firit  ten  days,'  continued  the  cor- 
poral, *  for  a  foldier  to  lie  dry  in  his 

*  tent,  without  cutting  a  ditch  round  it, 
'  to  draw  off  the  water — nor  was  that 

*  enough,  for  thofe  who  could  afford  it^ 

*  as  his  honour  could,  without  fetting 
'  fire  every  night  to  a  pewter  difh  full 

*  of  brandy,  which  took  off  the  damp 

*  of  the  air,  and  made  the  iniide  of  the 
'  tent  as  warm  as  a  ftove.' — 

*  And  what    conclufion   doft   thou 
'  draw,  Corporal  Trim,'   cried  my  fa- 
ther, *  from  all  thefe  premiies  ?' 

*  I   infer,  an'  pleafe  your  worfhip/ 
replied  Trim,  «  that  the  radical  moifture 

is  nothing  in  the  world  but  ditch 
water — and  that  the  radical  heat,  of 
thole  who  can  go  to  the  expence  of  it, 
is  burnt  brandy — the  radical  heat  and 
moifture  of  a  private  man,  an'  pleafe 
your  honours,  is  nothing  but  ditch- 
water — and  a  dram  of  geneva and 

give  us  but  enough  of  it,  with  a  pipe 
of  tobacco,   to   give  us  ipints,    and 
drive   away  the  vapours — we   know 
not  what  it  is  to  fear  death.' 
<  I  am  at  a  lois,   Captain  Shandy/ 

quoth 
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quoth  Do£lor  Slop,  '  to  determine  in 
«  which  branch  of  learning  your  fer- 
'  vant  fhines  moft,  whether  in  phyfio- 
'  logy  or  divinity." — Slop  had  not  for- 
got Trim's  comment  upon  the  fermon.— 
'  It  is  but  an  hour  ago,'  replied  Yo- 
rick,  (  fmcc  the  corporal  was  examined 
'  in  the  latter,  and  pafs'd  mufter  with 
'  great  honour.'— 

'  The   radical    heat  and    moifture,' 
quoth  Doctor  Slop,  turning  to  my  fa- 
ther, '  you  muft  know,  is  the  bails  and 
foundation  of  our  being — as  the  root 
of  a  tree  is  the  fource  and  principle  of 
it's  vegetation. — It  is  inherent  in  the 
feeds  of  all  animals,  and  may  be  pre- 
ferved  fundry  ways,  but  principally, 
in  my  opinion,  by  confubflantials,  im- 
priments,  and  occludents. — Now  this 
poor  fellow,'  continued  Doclor  Slop, 
>ointing  to  the  corporal,  '  has  had  the 
misfortune  to  have  heard  fome  fuper- 
ficial    empirick    difcourfe   upon    this 
nice  point. — '  That  he  has,'  faid  my 
father. — {  Very  likely,'  faid  my  Uncle. 
— '  I'm  fure  of  it,'  quoth  Yorick. 


CHAP.    XLI. 

DOCTOR  Slop  being  called  out 
to  look  at  a  cataplafm  he  had  or- 
dered, it  gave  my  father  an  opportunity 
of  going  on  with  another  chapter  in  the 

Triiha-pxdia. Come !  cheer  up,  my 

lads  !  I'll  mew  you  land — for,  when  we 
have  tugged  through  that  chapter,  the 
book  mall  not  be  opened  again  this 
twelvemonth.—1  Huzza!' — 


CHAP.     XLII. 

I V  E  years  with  a  bib  under 
«  his  chin  ; 
'  Four  years  in  travelling  from  Chrifl- 

*  crofs-row  to  Malachi ; 

*  A  year  and  a  half  in  learning  to 

*  write  his  own  name  5 

*  Seven  long  years  and  more  rwjrlw- 

*  ing  it,  at  Greek  and  Latin ; 

*  Four  years  at  his  probations  and  his 
negations-— -the  fine   ftatue   ftill   lying 
in  the  middle  of  the  marble  block — 
and  nothing  done  but  his  tools  Sharp- 
ened to  hew  it  out! — 'Tis  a  piteous 
delay ! — Was   not    the   great  Julius 
Scaliger  within  an  ace  of  never  get- 
ting  his   tools    iharpened   at   all?— 
Forty-four  years  old  was  he  before 


he  could  manage  his  Greek— and  Pe- 
ter Damianus,  Lord  Biihop  of  Oftia, 
a«  all  the  world  knows,  could  not  fo 
much  as  read,  when  he  was  of  man's 
eftate. — Ajid  Baldus  himfelf,  as  emi- 
nent as  he  turned  out  after,  entered 
upon  the  law  fo  late  in  life,  that  every 
body  imagined  he  intended  to  be  an 
advocate  in  the  other  world  :  no  won- 
der, when  Eudamidas,  the  fo.n  of  Ar- 
chidamas,  heard  Xenocrates  at  feven- 
ty-nVe  difputing  about  wifdom,  that 
he  afked  gravely,  if  the  old  man  be 
yet  difputing  and  enquiring  concerning 
^wifdom — what  time  will  be  have  to 
make  ufe  of  it  ^ 

Yorick  liltened  to  my  father  with 
great  attention  ;  there  was  a  leafon- 
ing  of  wifdom  unaccountably  mixed  up 
with  his  ftrangeft  whims,  and  he  had 
fometimes  fuch  illuminations  in  the 
darkeft  of  his  eclipfes,  as  almoft  atoned 

for  them- -be  wary,  Sir,  when  you 

imitate  him. 

'  I  am  convinced,  Yorick,'  conti- 
nued my  father,  half  reading  and  half 
difcourfing,  '  that  there  is  a  north- 
weft  paflage  to  the  intelle61ual  world; 
and  that  the  foul  of  man  has  ihorter 
ways  of  going  to  work,  in  furnifhing 
itfelf  with  knowledge  and  inftruftion, 
than  we  generally  take  with  it.— — 
But,  alack  !  all  fields  have  not  a  river 
or  a  fpring  running  befides  them— 
every  child,  Yorick !  has  not  a  pa- 
rent to  point  it  out. 

'  The  whole  entirely  depends,' 

added  my  father,  in  a  low  voice,  '  upon 
*  the  auxiliary  <verbs,  Mr.  Yorick.' 

Had  Yorick  trod  upon  Virgil's  fnake, 
he  could  not  have  looked  more  fur- 
prized. — *  I  am  furprized  too,'  cried 
my  father,  obferving  it ! '  and  I  reckon 
it  as  one  of  the  greateft  calamities 
which  ever  befel  the  republick  of  let- 
ters— that  thofe  who  have  been  en- 
trufted  with  the  education  of  our  chil- 
dren, and  whofe  bufmefs  it  was  to 
open  their  minds,  and  fto'ck  them  early 
with  ideas,  in  order  to  let  the  imagi-, 
nation  loofe  upon  them,  have  made  ib 
little  ufe  of  the  auxiliary  verbs  in  do- 
ing it,  as  they  have  done.—- So  that, 
except  Raymond  Lullius,  and  the 
elder  Pelegrini,  the  laft  of  which  ar- 
rived to  iuch  perfection  in  the  uie  of 
them,  with  his  topicks,  that  in  a  few 
iellbiis,  he  could  |each  a  young  gen- 
tleman to  difcourie  with  platmbility 
upon  any  fubjeft,  pro  and  con,  auci 
Z  2  «  to 
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*  to   fay  and  write  all  that  could  be 

*  fpoken  or  written  concerning  it,  with- 

<  out  blotting  a  word,  to  the  admira- 
'  tion    of  all   who  beheld   him.'—'  I 

*  mould  be  glad,'  laid  Yorick,  inter- 
rupting my  father,  '  to  be  made  to  com- 

<  prehend  this  matter/ — *  You  mail,' 
faid  my  father. 

'  The  higheft  ftretch  of  improvement 

*  a  fmgle  word  is  capable  of,  is  a  high 

*  metaphor — for  which,  in  my  opinion, 

*  the  idea  is  generally  the  worie,  and 
«  not  the  better-'       but,  be  that  as  it 
«  may — when  the  mind  has  done  that 

*  with  it — there  is  an  end-'  •    the  mind 

*  and  the  idea  are  at  reft — until  a  fe- 

*  cond  idea  enters — and  fo  on. 

*  Now  the  ufe  of  the  auxiliaries  is, 
'  at  once  to  let  the  foul  a-going  by  her- 
«  felf  upon  the  materials  as  they  are 

*  brought  her :  and  by  the  variability 

*  of  this   great  engine,   round  which 

*  they  are  twilled,  to   open  new  tracks 
'  of  enquiry,  and  make  every  idea  en- 
4  gender  millions.' 

'  You  excite  my  curiofity  greatly/ 
faid  Yorick. 

'  For  my  own  part,'  quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby,  *  I  have  given  it  up.' — '  The 

*  Danes,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,'  quoth 
the  corporal,  *  who  were  on  the  left  at 

*  the  liege  of  Limerick,  were  all  auxi- 

*  liaries.'  — '  And   very    good    ones!' 
dfaid  my  Uncle  Toby. — <  But  the  auxi- 

*  liaries,  Trim,  my  brother  is  talking 

*  about — I    conceive    to    be    different 

*  things.'— — 

«  You  do  ?''  faid  my  father,  rifmg 

up. 

CHAP.     XLIII. 

MY  father  took  a  fmgle  turn  acrofs 
the  room,   then  fat  down  and 
iiniflied  the  chapter. 

'  The  verbs  auxiliary  we  are  con- 

*  cerned  in  here,'  continued  my  father, 

*  are — am\  was,  ha*ve  \  had;  do;  did; 

*  make  ;  made  ;  Jufier  j  Jhall ;   Jbould  j 

*  --will  j    would  ;    can,    could  j    owe  ; 
«  oug hi  j   ufed;    or  is   wont. And 

*  thefe  varied  with  tenfes — prefent^ajl, 

*  future,  and  conjugated  with  the  verb 

f  jl-e or  with  theie  queltions  added 

f  to  them— /j  it  ?    Was  it  ?  Will  it  be  ? 


«  Would  it  be?   May  it  be?    Might  it 

*  be  ?    And  thefe  again  put  negatively 
«  —  Is  it  not  ?    Was  it  not  ?    Ought  it 
'.  not  ?     'Or  affirmatively — It  is  ;    it 

'  was  j    //  ought  to  be. Or  chrono- 

'  logically — Has  it  been  always  ?  Late- 

<  ly  'f  How  long  ago .?— —Or  hypothe- 
'  tically — If  it  was  ?  If  it  was  not  ? 

<  What  would    follow?— If  the 

'  French  mould  beat  the  Englifli  ?    If 

*  the  fun  go  out  of  the  zodiack  ? 

*  Now,  by  the  right  ufe  and  applica- 
«  tion  of  thefe,'  continued  my  father, 
4  in  which  a  child's  memory  mould  be 
'  exercifed,   there  is    no  one  idea  can 
«  enter  his  brain,   how  barren   foever, 

*  but  a  magazine  of  conceptions  and 
'  conclufions  may  be  drawn  forth  from 
«  it.—, — Did  "ft   thou   ever  fee  a  white 
«  bear?1   cried  my  father,  turning  his 
head  round  to  Trim,  who  ftood  at  the 
back  of  his    chair. — *  No,   an'  pleafe 
'  your  honour,'  replied  the  corporal.— 

*  But  thou  could'ft  dilcourie  about  one, 

*  Trim,'   faid  my  father,  <  in  cafe  of 
«  need  ?' — «  How  is  it  poffible,  brother,' 
quoth  my  Uncle  Toby,  <  if  the  corpo- 

*  ral  never  faw  one  ?' — <  It  is  the  facl, 
'  I  want,'  replied  my  father — *  and  the 

*  poffibility  of  it  is  as  follows. 

*  A  WHITE  BEAR! — Very  well.— • 

*  Have  I  ever  feen  one  ?    Might  I  ever 

*  have  feen  one  ?  Am  I  ever  to  fee  one  ? 

*  Ought  I  ever  to  have  feen  one  ?  Or 

*  can  I  ever  fee  one  ? 

4  Would  I  had  feen  a  white  bear? 

*  (for  how  can  I  imagine  it?) 

«  If  I  fliould  fee  a  white  bear,  what 
'  fhould  I  fay  ?  If  I  mould  never  lee  a 
4  white  bear,  what  then  ? 

'  If  I  never  have,  can,  muft,  or  mail 
'  fee  a  white  bear  alive ;  have  I  ever 

*  feen  the  fkin  of  one  ?    Did  I  never  fee 

*  one  painted? — defcribed?  Have  I  ne- 

*  ver  dreamed  of  one  ? 

*  Did  my  father,  mother,  uncle,  aunt, 

<  brothers   or  fifters,  ever  fee  a  white 

*  bear  ?    What  woxild  they  give  ?  how 

*  would  they  behave?    How  would  the 

*  white  bear  have  behaved  ?    Is  he  wild  ? 
'  tame?  terrible?  rough?  fmooth  ? 

. 4  Is  the  white  bear  worth  fee- 

«  ing?— 

— — *  Is  there  no  fin  in  it  ?— 

<  Is  it  better  than  a  BLACK  ONE  ?' 


END    OF    THE    FIFTH    VOLUME. 
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CHAP.     I. 

»*\7*v   E'LL  not  ftop  two  mo- 
<f  3*    ments,  my  dear  Sir— on- 

})•  W   <f      ly?  as  we  have  got  through 
£  "V,   theie   five  volumes,  (do, 

i^/^vflj-r     Sir,  fit  down  upon  a  fet 
—they  are  better  than  no- 
thing) let  us  jult  look  back  upon  the 
country  we  have  palled  through. — 

IWhat  a  wildernefs  has  it  been ! 

and  what  a  mercy  that  we  have  not 
both  or'  us  been  loll  or  devoured  by  wild 
bealts  in  it  ? 

Did  you  think  the  world  itfelf,  Sir, 
had  contained  fuch  a  number  of  jack- 
afles  ?— How  they  viewed  and  reviewed 
us  as  we  pafied  over  the  rivulet  at  the 
bottom  of  that  little  valley  ! — and  when 
we  climbed  over  that  hill,  and  were  juft 
getting  out  of  fight — good  God  !  what 
a  braying  did_they  all  let  up  together  ! 

Pr'ythee,   fhepherd,   who  keeps 

all  thofe  jack-aifes?  *  *  * 

Heaven   be  their   comforter  !— 

What !  are  they  never  curried  ? — Are 
they  never  taken  in  in  winter  ? — Bray — 
bray — bray.  Bray  on — the  world  is 

deeply  your  debtor louder    Itill — 

that's  nothing in  good  footh,  you 

are  ill-ufed— — Was  I  a  jack-afs,  I 
Jblemnly  declare,  I  would  bray  in 
G-fol-re-ut  from  morning,  even  unto 
night. 

CHAP.     II. 

WHEN   my   father  had    danced 
his  white  bear  backwards  and 
forwards  through  half  a  dozen  pages, 


he  clofed  the  book  for  good  an"1  all— « 
and  in  a  kind  of  triumph  re-deiivered  it 
into  Trim's  hand,  with  a  nod  to  lay  it 
upon  the  fcrutoire  where  he  found  it.— • 
Triftram/  laid  he,  «  /hall  be  made 
to  conjugate  every  word  in  the  dic- 
tionary, backwards  and  forwards  the 
fame  way — every  word,  Yorick,  by 
this  means,  you  lee,  is  converted  into 
a  thefts  or  an  hypothecs — every  thefis 
and  hypothecs  have  an  offspring  of 
proportions — and  each  proportion  has 
it's  own  coniequences  and  conclu  • 
fions  5  every  one  of  which  leads  the 
mind  on  again  into  frem  tracks  of  en- 
quiries and  doublings. The  force 

of  this  engine,1  added  my  father,  *  is 
incredible,  in  opening  a  child's  head.' 
'  •  •*'  It  is  enough,  brother  Shandy,* 
ried  my  Uncle  Toby,  .*  to  buril  it  into 
a  thoufand  fplinters.' — 
«  I  premme,1  faid  Yorick,  fmiling — « 
it  muft  be  owing  to  this — (for  let  lo- 
gicians fay  what  they  will,  it  is  not 
to  be  accounted  for  fufHciently  from 
the  bare  ufe  of  the  ten  predicaments) 
—that  the  famous  Vincent  Qvurino, 
amongft.  the  many  other  aftonifliirig 
feats  of  his  childhood,  of  which  the 
Cardinal  Bembo  has  given  the  world 
fo  exact  a  itory — fliould  be  able  to 
parte  up  in  the  publick  fchools  at 
Rome,  fo  early  as  in  the  eighth  year 
of  his  age,  no  lei's  than  four  thoufaud 
five  hundred  and  fixty  different  thefes, 
upon  the  molt  abftrufe  points  of  the 
molt  abllrufe  theology — and  to  defend 
and  maintain  them  .in  fuch  fort,  as 
to  cramp  and  dumb-found  his  op- 
ponents.1—'' What  is  that?1  cried  my 
father. 
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father,  'to  what  is  told  us  of  Alphonfus 

*  Toftatus — who,  almoft  in  his  nude's 
4  arms,  learned  all  the  fciences  and  li- 
4  beral  arts,  without  being  taught  any 

*  one  of  them  ! — What  (hall  we  fay  of 
4  the  great  Pierefkius  ?' — '  That's  the 

*  very  man,'    cried  my  Uncle   Toby, 

*  I  once  told  you  of,  brother  Shandy, 

*  -who  walked  a  matter  of  five  hundred 
4  miles,  reckoning  from  Paris  to  Schev- 

*  ling»  and  from  Schevling  back  again, 
'  merely  to  fee  Stevinus's  flying  chariot. 
— *  He  was  a  very  great  man  !'  added 
my  Uncle  Toby  j  (meaning  Stevinus) 
«  He  was  fo,  brother  Toby,'  faid  my 
father,  (meaning  Pierefkius) — « and  had 

*  multiplied  his  ideas  fo  faft,  and  in- 

*  creafed  his  knowledge  to  fuch  a  pro- 

*  digious  itock,  that,  if  we  may  give 

*  credit  to  an  anecdote  concerning  him, 
4  which  we  cannot  withold  here,  with- 
'  out  m-.ikingthe  authority  of  all  anec- 
4  dotes  whatever— at  fevcn  years  of  age, 
4  his  father  committed   entirely  to  his 

*  care  the  education  of  his  younger  bro- 

*  (her,  a  boy  of  five  years  old — with  the 

*  fole  management  of  ajl  his  concerns/ 
>..      *  Was  the  father  as  wife  as  the 

*  fon  ?'   quoth  my  Uncle  Toby. — *  I 

*  fhould  think  not,'  feid  Yorick. 

*  But  what  are  thefe,'    continued  Tny 
father — (breaking  out  in  a  kind  of  en- 
thuiiafm) — *  what  are  thefe,   to  thofe 

*  prodigies   of  childhood  in  Grotius, 

*  Scioppius,  Heinfms,  Politian,  Pafcal, 

*  Joleph  Scaliger,  Ferdinand  cle  Cor- 

*  done,  and  others — fome  of  which  left 

*  off  their  fubjl anttalfo rjns  at  nine  years 

*  old,  or  fooner,  and  went  on  reasoning 

*  without  them — others  went  through 

*  their  claflicks  at  feven — wrote  trage- 

*  dies  at  eight Ferdinand  de  Cor- 

*  doue   was    ib    wife    at    nine,   'twas 

*  thought  the  devil  was  in  him — -and  at 

*  Venice  gave  fuch  proofs  of  his  know- 
'  ledge  and  goodnefs,  that  the  monks 
'  imagined  he  was  Antichritt,  or  no- 
«  thing. — Others  were  mailers  of  four- 

*  teen  languages  at  ten — finifhed   the 
'  courfe  of  their  rhetorick,  poetry,  lo- 

*  gick,    and  ethicks,    at    eleven — put 

*  torth  their  commentaries  upon  Servius 


'  and  Martianus  Capella  at  twelve— 
'  and  at  thirteen  received  their  degrees 
'  in  philofophy,  laws,  and  divinity.'— 
'  But  you  forget  the  great  Lipfius,' 
quoth  Yorick,  *  who  compofed  a  work 
*  the  day  he  was  born*.' — <  They 
'  mould  have  wiped  it  up,'  faid  my 
Uncle  Toby,  '  and  faid  no  more  about 


CHAP.     III. 

WHEN  the  cataplafm  was  ready, 
a  fcruple  of  decorum  had  un- 
feafonably  rofe  up  in  SufannalTs  con- 
fcience,  about  holding  the  candle,  whilft 
Slop  tied  it  on ;  Slop  had  not  treated 
Sufannah's  diftemper  with  anodynes—- 
and fo  a  quarrel  had  enfued  betwixt 
them. 

«  Oh  !  oh  !' — faid  Slop,  cafting 

a  glance  of  undue  freedom  in  S\ifannairs 
face,   as  flic  declined  the  office — '  then, 

*  I  think,  I  know  you,    Madam  P< — 

*  You  know  me,  Sir!1  cried  Su fan nali 
faftidioufly,  and  with  a  tofs  of  her  head, 
levelled  evidently  not  at  his  profeflion, 
but  at  the  doctor  himfelf — '  you   know 
'  me!'  cried  Sufannah  again. — Doctor 
Slop  clapped  his  finger  and  his  thumb 
inftantly  upon  his  noilrils. — Sufannah's 
fpleen  was   ready  to  burft  at  it :  '  It  is 
'  falfe  !'  faid  Sufannah. — '  Come,  come, 

Mrs.  Modefty,'  faid  Slop,  not  a  little 
elated  with  the  fucceis  of  his  laft  thruil ; 
if  you  won't  hold  the  candle,  and 
look — you  may  hold  it  and  fhut  your 
eyes.' — '  That's  one  of  your  Popiih 
mifts,'  cried  Sufannah. — *  It  is  bet- 
ter,' faid  Slop,  with  a  nod,  '  than 
no  fhift  at  all,  youngj  woman.' — '  I 
defy  you,  Sir  !'  cried  Sufannah,  pull- 
ing her'fhif t-fleeve  below  her  elbow. 

It  was  almoft  impoffible  for  two  per- 
fons  to  affift  each  other  in  a  furgical 
cafe  with  a  more  fplenetick  cordiality. 

Slop  fnatched  up  the  cataplaim — Su- 
fannah matched  up  the  candle. — *  A 

*  little  this  way,'  faid  Slop.    Sufannah 
looking  one  way,  and  rowing  another, 
initantly  fet  fire  to  Slop's  wig,  which 


*  '  Nous  aurions  auelquc  interet,''  fays  BaUlef,  *  de  montrer  qu'Jl  n'a  rien  de  rdicule 
s'il  f-toit  veritable,  au  moins  dan.s  le  fcns  enigmatique  que  Nichis  Erythracua  a  tache  de 
lui  dinner.  Get  autenr  dit,  que  pour  cornprendre  comme  Lipfc  a  pu  compofer  un  ouv- 
rsge  le  premier  jour  de  fa  vie,  it  taut  s'imaginer,  que  ce  premier  jour  n'elt  pas  celui  de 
fa  naiiiance  charuelle,  mais  celui  au  ouel  ii  a  commence  d'ufer  de  la  r.iiiun  j  il  veut  qiie 
$'ait  ete  al'age  de  nevf*ns  ;  et  il  nous  veut  perfuader  <jue  ce  fat  en  cet  age,  que  Lipfe  fit 
uu  poeme.— Le  tour  eil  i))g*nieux,'  &c.  &c.  f 

being 
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being  fomewhat  bufliy  and  un&uous 
withal,  was  burnt  out  before  it  was  well 
kindled. — '  You  impudent  whore  P  cri- 
ed Slop  —  (for  what  is  paffion,  but  a 
wildbeail) — *  you  impudent  wbore  !' — 
cried  Slop,  getting  upright,  with  the 

cataplafm  in  his  hand *  I  never  was 

*  the  dettruclion  of  any  body's  nofe  !' 
faid  Suiannah;  *  which  is  more  than 
'  you  can  lay  r  — '*  Is  it?"  cried  Slop, 
throwing  the  cataplafm  in  her  face.— 
'  Yes  it  is  !'  cried  Sufannah — return- 
ing the  compliment  with  what  was  left 
iii  the  pan.— 


CHAP.     IV. 

DOCTOR  Slop  and  Sufannah  filed 
crofs-bills  againit  each  other  in 
thepark)ur;  which  done,  as  the  cata- 
plafm  had  failed,  they  retired  into  the 
kitchen  to  prepare  a  fomentation  for  me ; 
—and  whilft  that  was  doing,  my  father 
determined  the  point  as  you  will  read. 


C  H  A  P.     V. 

«  XT'  O  U  fee  'tis  high  time,1  faid  my 

A      my  father,  addreHing  himfelf 

equally  to  rny  Uncle  Toby  and  Yorick, 

*  to  take    this   young  creature   out   of 

*  thefe  women's   hands,    and  put   him 

*  into  thofe  of  a  private  governor.  Mar- 

*  cus  Antoninus  provided  fourteen  go- 

*  vernors  all  at  once  to  fuperintend  his 
'  fon  Commodus's  education— and  in 

.'  fix  weeks  he  camiered   five  of  them 

' 1  know  very  well,'  continued  my 

father,  l  that  Commodus's  mother  WAS 

*  in  love  with  a  gladiator  at  the  time  of 

*  her  conception,  which  accounts  for  a 
'  great  many  of  Commodus's  cruelties 
4  when  he  became  emperor — but  Kill  I 

*  am  of  opinion,  that  thoie  five  whom 

*  Antoninus    dim-lifted,    did   Commo- 
'dus's  temper,  in  that  morttime,  more 

f  hurt  than  the  other  mne  were  able  to 

*  rectify  all  their  lives  long. 

'  Now,  as  I  coniider  the  perfon  who 
.*  is  to  be  about  my  fon,  as  the  mirror 
'  in  which  he  is  to  view  himfelf  from 

*  morning  to  night,  and  by  which  he 

*  is  tQ  adjuft  his  looks,  his  carriage, 

*  and  perhaps  the  inmoil  fenti meats  of 

*  his  heart — I  would  have  one,  Yorick, 

*  if  pofiibie,  polilhed  at  til  points,  fit 

*  Vid, 


*  for  my  child  to  look  into/— 'This  is 
'  very  good  ienie!1    quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby  to  himfelf. 

—— «  There  is,  continued  my  father, 

*  a  certain  mien  and  motion  of  the  bo- 
«  dy  and  all  it's  parts,  both  in  acling 

*  and   ipeak.ing,  which  argues  a   man. 
1  well  --within :    and  I  am  not  at  all 
'  furprized   that  Gregory   of  Nazian- 

*  zum,  upon  obferving  the  haily  and 
1  untoward  geftures  of  Julian,  mould 
'  foretel  he  would  one  day  become  an 

*  apoftate — or  that  St.  Ambrofe  mould 

*  turn  his  amanuenfis  out  of  doors,  be  - 
'  caufe  of  an  indecent  motion  of  his 
'  head,  which  went  backwards  and  for  - 

*  wards  like  a  flail — or  that  DemocrU 
'  tus  mould  conceive  Protagoras  to  be 
'  a  fcholar,  from  feeing  him  bind  up  a 

*  faggot,  and  thrurUng,  as  he  did  it, 

*  the  fmall  twigs  inwards.— — There 

*  are  a  thoufand  unnoticed  openings,' 
continued  my  father,  f  which  let  a  pe- 
'  netrating  eye  at  once  into  a  man's 
'  foul — and   I  maintain  it,1  added  he, 
«  that  a  man  of  ienfe  does  not  lay  down 
'  his  hat  in  coming  into  a  room,  or 
'  take  it  up  in  going  out   of  it,    but 

*  fomething    eicapes    which   discovers 
'  him. 

*  It  is  for  thefe  reafons,1  continued 
my  father,  {  that  the  governor  I  make 

*  choice  of  (hall  neither  liip'*,  or  fquint, 

*  or  wink,  or  talk  loud,  or  look  fierce, 
'  or  foolifh — or  bite  his  lips,  or  grind 
'  his  teeth — or  fpeak  through  his  noie, 

*  or  pick  it,  or  blow  it  with  his  fin- 
<  gers.— 

£  He  (hall  neither  walk  faft,  or  flow, 
'  — or  fold  his  arms,  for  that  is  iazi- 
'  nefs — or  hang  them  down,  for  that 
{  is  folly — or  hide  them  in  his  pocket, 

*  for  that  is  nonienfe.— « 

'  He  mall  neither  ih'ike,  or  pinch,  or 
'  tickle— or  bite,  or  cut  his  nails — or 

*  hawk,  or  fpit,  or  fnift — or  drum  with 
'  his  feet  qr  ringers  in  company — nor 

*  — (according  to  Erafrnus) — thall  he 
'  fpeak  to   any  one  in  making  water— 
{  nor  ihall  he  point  to  carrion  or  excre- 

(  inent.' *  Now  this  is  all  nonienfe 

'  agam  !'  quoth  my  Uncie  Toby  to  him- 
feifl— 

4  I  will  liave  him,'  continued  my  fa- 
ther, '  chearful,  facefS,  jovial — at  tlie 

*  fame  time,  prudent,  attentive  to  bu- 

*  lincfs,  \-igiiant,  acute,,  argute,  inven- 

*  tive,  quick  in  revolving  doubts  and  ipe- 
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«  culativequeftions — he  mall  be wife,and 

*  judicious,  and  learned '     '  And 

*  why  not  humble,  and  moderate,  and 

*  gentle-tempered,  and  good  ?'  faid  Yo- 
Tick. — *  And  why  not,1  cried  my  Un- 
cle Toby,    '  free,  and  generous,    and 

*  bountiful,  and  brave?1 — <  He  fliall, 

*  my  dear  Toby,'  replied  my   father, 
getting  up  and  making  him  by  his  hand. 
—e  Then,   brother  Shandy,'  anfvvered 
my  Uncle  Toby,  railing  himfelf  ofFthe 
chair,  and  laying  down  his  pipe  to  take 
hold  of  my  father's  other  hand- — '  I 

*  humbly  beg  I  may  recommend  poor 

le  Fevre's  fon  to  you  !' >A  tear   of 

joy  of  the  firft  water  fparkled  in  my 
Uncle  Toby's  eye — and  another,    the 
fellow  to  it,  in  the  corporal's,  as  the 

propofition  was  made. You  will  fee 

v/hy,  when  you  read  Le  Fevre's  ftory. 

Fool  that  I  was  !  nor  can  I  recol- 

kcl,  (nor  perhaps  you)  without  turn- 
ing back  to  the  place,  what  it  was  that 
hindered  me  from  letting  the  corporal 

tell   it  in  his  own  words  ! but  the 

eccafion  is  loft — I  muft  now  tell  it  in 
my  own. 


CHAP.    VI. 

THE    STORY    OF    LE    FEVRE. 

IT  was  fome  time  in  the  fummer  cf 
that  year  in  which  Dendermond  was 
taken  by  the  allies— which  was  about 
leven  years  before  my  father  came  into 
the  country— and  about  as  many  after 
the  time  that  my  Uncle  Toby  and 
Trim  had  privately  decamped  from  my 
father's  houfe  in  town,  in  order  to  lay 
fome  of  the  iineft  lieges  to  fome  of  the 
fineit  fortified  cities  in  Europe- — when 
my  Uncle  Toby  was  one  evening  get- 
ting his  fupper,  with  Trim  fitting  be- 
hind him  at  a  fmall  tide-board- 1 

lay,  fitting — for,  in  confideration  of  the 
corporal's  larne  knee —  (which  fome- 
times  ?ave  him  exquifite  pain) — when 
my  Uncle  Toby  din^d  or  iupped  alone, 
he  would  never  fuffer  the  corporal  to 
ftand  5  and  the  poor  fellow's  veneration 
for  his  mafter  was  fuch,  that  with  a 
proper  artillery,  my  Uncle  Toby  could 
have  taken  Dendermond  itfelf,  with  leis 
trouble  than  he  was  able  to  gain  this 
point  over  him — for  many  a  time,  when 
my  Uncle  Toby  luppofed  the  corporal's 
leg  was  at  relt,  he  would  look  back, 
and  detect  him  ilanding  behind  him 


with  the  moft  dutiful  refpecl :  this  bred 
more  little  fquabbles  betwixt  them,  than 
all  other  caufes,  for  five  and  twenty 

years  together. But  this  is  neither 

here  nor  there why  do  I  mention  it? 

— — Aflc  my  pen— -—it  governs  me— I 
govern  not  it. 

He  was  one  evening  fitting  thus  at  his 
fupper,  when  the  landlord  of  a  little  inn 
in  the  village  came  into  the  parlour  with 
an  empty  phial  in  his  hand  to  beg  a 
giafs  or  two  of  fack.  '  It  is  for  a  poor 

*  gentleman — I   think,    of  the  army,' 
faid  the  landlord,  *  who  has  been  taken 

*  ill  at  my  houfe  four  days  ago,  and 
'  has  never  held  up  his  head  fince,  or 
'  had  a  defire  to  tafte  any  thing,  till 
'  juft  now,  that  he  has  a  fancy  for  a 
'  glafs  of  fack  and  a  thin  toait.— "  I 
*'  think,"    fays    he,    taking  his    hand 
'  from  his  forehead,  "  it  would  com- 
"  fort  me!"— - 

•••'  If  I  could  neither  beg,  bor- 
'  row,  or  buy  fuch  a  thing-,'  added  the 
landlord — «  1  would  almolt  fteal  it  for 
1  the  poor  gentleman,  he  is  fo  ill- 
«  I  hope  in  God  he  will  ftill  mend  P 
continued  he  ;  «  we  are  all  of  us  con- 

*  cerned  for  him.* 

'  Thou  art  a  good-natured  foul,  I 
'  will  anfvver  for  thee,'  cried  my  Uncle 
Toby  ;  '  and  thou  malt  drink  the  poor 
«  gentleman's  health  in  a  glafs  of  lack 
'  thyfelf — and  take  a  couple  of  bottles 

*  with  my  ftfvvice,  and  tell  him  he  ig 
'  heartily  welcome  to  them,  and  to  a 

*  dozen  more  if  they  will  do  him  good. 
*  Theugh  I  am  perfuaded,*  faid  my 

Uncle  Toby,  as  the  landlord  fhut  the 
door,  '  he  is  a  very  compaflionate  fel- 
low, Trim— yet  I  cannot  help  enter- 
taining a  high  opinion  of  his  gueft 
too  j  there  mtift  be  fomething  more 
than  common  in  him,  that  in  fo  mort 
a  time  mould  win  fo  much  upon  the 
affections  of  his  hoft.' — *  And  of  his 
whole  family,'  added  the  corporal ; 
for  they  are  all  concerned  for  him.' — 
Step  after  him,'  faid  my  Uncle  To- 
by— *  do,  Trim — and  alk  if  he  knows 

*  his  name.' 

<  1  have  quite  forgot  it,   truly  \' 

faid  the  landlord,  coming  back  into  the 
parlour  with  the  corporal ;  '  b^it  I  can  alk 
his  fon  again.' — *  Has  he  a  fon  with 
him  then  ?'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby.— 
A  boy,'  replied  the  landlord,  '  of 
about  eleven  or  twelve  yea)  *  of  age- 
but  the  poor  creature  has  tailed  almoft 
as  little  as  his  father :  lie  does  nothing 

'  but 
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c  but  mourn  and  lament  for  him  night 
'  and  day — he  has  not  ftirred  from  the 
'  bed-fide  thefe  two  days.' 

My  Uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  knife 
and  fork,  and  thru' ft  his  plate  from  be- 
fore him,  as  the  landlord  gave  him  the 
account}  and  Trim,  without  being  or- 
dered, took  away  without  faying  one 
word,  and  in  a  few  minutes  after 
brought  him  his  pipe  and  tobacco. 

c  Stay  in  the  room  a  little  !'  faid 

my  Uncle  Toby. 

'  Trim  !'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby,  af- 
ter he  had  lighted  his  pipe,  and  frrtoaked 
about  a  dozen  whiffs. —  Trim  came 
in  front  of  his  matter,  and  made  his 
bow— rriy  Uncle  Toby  imoaked  on,  and 
feid  no  more.  *  Corporal '/  faid  my 
Uncle  Toby — the  corporal  made  his 
bow. — My  Uncle  proceeded  no  farther, 
but  finifhed  his  pipe. 

'  Trim  1'  faid  my  Uncle  Tobyj  '  I 

*  have  a  projecl  in  my  head,  as  it  is  a 
'  bad  night,    of  wrapping  myfelf  up 
'  warm   in  my  roquelaure,  and  paying 

*  a    vifit  to   this    poor   gentleman.' — 
'  Your    honour's   roquelaure,'    replied 
the  corporal,  '  has  not  once  been  had 

*  on,  fince  the  night  before  your  ho- 
'  riour  received  your  wound,  when  we 

*  mounted  guard  in  the  trenches  before 

*  the  gate  of  St.    Nicholas — and,  be- 

*  fides,  it  is  fo  cold  and  rainy  a  night, 

*  that  what  with  the  roquelaure,  and 
'  what    with    the   weather,    'twill    be 

*  enough    to    give  your  honour   your 
'  death,  and  bring  on  your  honour's 

*  torment  in  your  groin.' — '  I  fear  fo,' 
replied  my  Uncle  Toby  ;    '  but  I  am  not 
'  at  reft  in  my  mind,  Trim,  fince  the 
'  account  the  landlord  has  given  me. — I 

*  wifh  I  had  not  known  fo  much  of  this 

*  affair,'  added  my  Uncle  Toby  ;  '  or 
'  that  I  had  known  more  of  it ! — How 

*  fhall  we  manage  it?' — *  Leave  it,  an't 
'  pleafe   your  honour,    to    me,'  quoth 
the   corporal — «  I'll   take  my  hat  and 

*  ftick,  and  go  to  the  houfe  and  recon- 

*  noitre,   and  acl   accordingly  5   ajid    I 

*  will  bring  your  honour  a  full  account 
'  in  an  hour.' — '  Thou  fhalt  go,  Trim,' 
faid  my  Uncle  Toby,    '  and   here's    a 
(  Shilling  for  thee  to  drink  with  his  fer- 
«  vant/— «  I  mall  get  it  all  out  of  him,' 
faid  the  corporal,  (hutting  the  door. 

My   Uncle  Toby  filled   his    fecond 
pipe  j  and  had  it  not  been,  that  he  now   - 
and  then  wandered  from  the  point,  with 
confidering  whether  it  was  not  full  as 
well  to  have  th«  curtm  of  the  tenina.ile 


a  ftraight  line,  as  a  crooked  one — he 
might  be  faid  to  have  thought  of  no- 
thing elle  but  poor  Le  Fevre  and  his 
boy  the  whole  time  he  imoaked  it. 


CHAP.     VII. 

THE     STORY    OF     LE     FEVRE    CON- 
TINUED; 

IT  wis  not  till  my  Uncle  Toby  had 
knocked  the  afhes  out  of  his  third 
pipe*  that  Corporal  Trim  returned  from 
the  inn,    and  gave  him  the  following 
account.  „ 

*  I  defpaired  at  firft,'  faid  the  cor- 
poral,   '  of  being  able  to   bring  back 
*  your  honour  any  kind  of  intelligence 
'  concerning  the  poor  lick  lieutenant.'1 
— - '•  Is  he  in  the  army,  then?'  faid  my 
Uncle  Toby.     '  He    is,'  faid  the  cor- 
poral.— •'  And  in  wliat  regiment?1  faid 
my  Unele  Toby.—'  I'll  tell  your  ho- 
nour,'   replied  the   corporal,    'every- 
thing ftraight  forwards,  as   I   learnt 
it.' — <  Then,  Trim,  I'll  fill  another 
pipe,'    faid   my  Uncle  Toby,    '  and 
not  interrupt  thee  till  thou  halt  done; 
fo  fit  down  at  thy  eafe,  Trinij  in  the 
window- feat,    and    begin    thy    fiery 
again.'      The  corporal  made  his  olA 
bow>   which  generally  fpoke   as  plain 
as  a   bow    could  fpeak  it— !  Tour    ho- 

1  nonf  is  good!*-* and  having  done 

that,  he  fat  down,  as  he  was  ordered—- 
and begun  the  ftory  to  my  Uncle  Toby 
over  again  in  pretty  near  the  fame 
words . 

<  I  defpaired  at  fir(V  faid  the  corpo- 
ral, '  of  being  able  to  bring  back  any 
intelligence  to  your  honour  about  the 
lieutenant  and  his  fon  ;  for  when  I 
afked  where  his  fervant  was^  from 
whom  I  made  myfelf  fureof  knowing 
every  thing  which  was  proper  to  be 
afked— — •'  '  That's  a  right  diftinc- 
tion,  Trim)1  faid  my  Uncle  Toby. — 
I  was  anfwered;,  an'  pieale  your  ho- 
nourj  that  he  had  no  fervant  with 
him— that  he  had  come  to  the  inn, 
with  hired  horfes  ;  which,  upon  find- 
ing himfelf  unable  to  proceed,  (to  join, 
I  fuppofe,  the  regiment)  he  had  dif- 
milTed  the  morning  after  he  came. — » 
If  I  get  better,  my  dear,"  faid  he, 
as  he  gave  his  purfe  to  his  fon  to  pay 
the  man — "-we  can  hire  horfes  from 
hence/'—"  But,  alas  \  the  poor 
tf  gentleman  will  nevergetfrom  hence," 
A  a  '  •  laid 
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<  faid  the   landlady    to  me — "  for  I 
"  heard  the  death-watch  all  night  long 
"  — and  when  he  dies,  the  youth,  his 
(f  fon,  will  certainly  die  with  him  j  for 
"  he  is  broken-hearted  already." 

'  I  was  hearing  this  account,1  con- 
tinued  the  coi-poral,  *  when  the  youth 

*  came  into  the  kitchen,    to  order  the 
'  thin  toaft  the   landlord   fpoke   of — 
"  But  I   will   do  it  for  my  father  my- 
"  lelf,"  faid   the  youth. — "  Pray  let 
"  me  lave  you  the  trouble,  young  gen- 
"  tleman  !"  faid   I,  taking  up  a  fork 
'  for  the  purpofe,  and  offering  him  my 
'  chair  to  lit  down  upon  by  the    fire 
«  whillt  I   did  it.—"!  believe,   Sir," 
'  faid  he,  very  modeftly,  "  I  can  pleafe 
«<  him  belt  myfelf." — "  I  am    lure," 

*  faid  I,  "his  honour  will  not  like  the 
**  toaft   the  worfe  for  being  toaited  by 
"  an  old    foldier."     The  youth   took 
'  hold  of  my  hand,  and  inftantly  burft 

*  into  tears/         *  Poor  youth  !'   faid 
my  Uncle  Toby — *  he  has  been  bred  up 
'   from  an   infant  in  the  army,  and  the 
'  name  of  a  foldier,  Trim,  founded  in 
'  his  ears  like  the  name  of  a  friend — I 
'  wirti  I  had  him  here  !' 

*  I  never,  in  the  longeft  march,' 

faid  the  corporal,  '  had  fo  great  a  mind 

*  to  my  dinner,  as  I  had  to  cry  with 

*  him  for  company,— What  could   be 

*  the  matter  with  me,  an'  pleafe  your 

*  honour?1 — 'Nothing   in   the  world, 
«  Trim,1  faid  my  Uncle  Toby,  blow- 
ing  his  nofe, '  but  that  thou  art  a  good- 

*  natured  fellow.' 

'  When  I  gave  him  the  toaft,'  con- 
tinued the  corporal,  «  I  thought  it  was 

*  proper  to    tell   him    I   was    Captain 
'  Shandy's  fervant,  and  that  your  ho- 
'  nour  (though   a   ftranger)    was   ex- 

*  tremely  concerned  for  his  father — and 

*  that  if  there  was  any   thing  in   ycur 

«  houic   or  cellar '    ( — 'And  thou 

1  mighteit  have   added,   my  purfe  too,' 
faid  "my   Uncle  Toby.)- '  he   WHS 

*  heartily  welcome  to  it. He  made 

*  a  very  low  bow— (which  was  meant 
4  to    your    honour) — but   no    anfwer, 

<  — for    his    heart   was    full  —  fo    he 

<  went  up  ftairs  with  the  toatt "  I 

"  warrant  you,  my  dear,"  faid  I,  as  I 

<  opened  tne  kitchen-door,  "  your  fa- 
"  ther  will  be  well  again." — Mf.'Yo- 
'  ride's    cr.rate   was  imoaking  a   pipe 
f  by  the  kitchen -fire — but  faid  not  a 
'  word,    gocd  or   bad,  to  comfort  the 
«  youth 1  thought  it  wrong,'  addsd 


the  corporal.  —  *  I  think    fo  too,'  faid 
my  Uncle  Toby. 

'  When  the  lieutenant  had  taken  his 

*  glafs  of  fack  and  toaft,  he  felt  him- 
'  lelf  a  little  revived,    and  fent  down 
'  into    the  kitchen,    to  let  me   know, 
'  that  in  about  ten  minutes  he  fliould 
'  be  glad  if  I  would  ftep  up  ftairs.  — 
"  I  believe,"  faid  the  landlord,    "  he 
"  is  going  to  fay  his  prayers  —  for  there 
"  was  a  book  laid  upon  the  chair  by 
"  his  bed-fide;  and,  as  I  mm  the  door, 
"  I  faw  his  fon  take  up  a  cufliion." 

"  I  thought,"  faid  the  curate,  «  that 
<(  you  gentlemen  of  the  army,  Mr. 
'*  Trim,  never  faid  your  prayers  at 
"  all."  —  "  I  heard  the  poor  gentleman 
"  fay  his  prayers  laft  night,"  faid  the 
'  landlady,  "  very  devoutly,  and  with 
"  my  own  ears,  or  I  could  not  have 
<(  believed  it."  —  "  Are  you  fure  of 
"  it  ?"  replied  the  curate.  "  A  foldier, 
<c  an'  pleafe  your  reverence,"  faid  I, 
"  prays  as  often  (of  his  own  accord) 
*'  as  aparfon;  and  when  he  is  fighting 
"  for  his  king,  and  for  his  own  life, 
u  and  for  his  honour  too,  he  has  the 
"  molt  reafon  to  pray  to  God  of  any 
"  one  in  the  whole  world  !"  —  *  It  was 
'  well  faid  of  thee,  Trim,'1  faid  my 
Uncle  Toby.  —  "  But  when  a  foldier," 
'  laid  I,  *'  an'  pleafe  your  reverence, 
"  has  been  (landing  for  twelve  hours 
"  together  in  the  trenches,  up  to  his 
"  knees  in  cold  water  j  or  engaged," 

*  faid  I,  *'  for  months  together  in  long 
"  and   dangerous  marches—  haraffed, 
<f  perhaps,  in  his  rear  to-day  —  haraf- 
l<  iing  others  to-morrow—  —detached 
"  here  —  countermanded  there  -  refi> 
"  ing  this  night  out  upon  his  arms  — 
"  beat  up  in  his   mirt  the    next— 
"  benumbed    in    his    joints  —  perhaps 
"  without  ftraw  in   his  tent  to  kneei 
"  on  -  mult  fay  his  prayers  hoiv  and 
"  ivhenhecan.'    •     I  believe,"  faid  I—- 


for I  was  piqued,'  quoth  the  corporal, 

for  the  reputation  of  the  army  —  "  I 

believe,  an't  pleafe  your  reverence," 

faid  I,  "  that  when  a  foldier  gets  time 

*  to  pray  —  he  prays  as  heartily  as  a  par- 

«  fon  —  though  not  with  all  his  fufs  and 

"  hypocrify."  -  <  Thou  (hould'ft  not 

'  have  faid  that,  Trim,'  faid  my  Uncle 

Toby  —  '  for  God  only  knows  who  is 

'  a  hypocrite,  and  who  is  not.  —  At  the 

'  great   and   general  review  of  us  all, 

(  corporal,  at  the  day  of  judgment— 

<  (and  not  till  then—  it  will  be    feen 

*  wha 
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<  who   has   done  their  duties  in  this 

*  world — and   who  has  not  5  and  we 
«  mail  be  advanced,  Trim,  according- 

t  ly.' <  I  hope  we  (hall,'  faid  Trim. 

— e  It   is    in    the  Scripture,'    faid   my 
Uncle  Toby, *  and  I  will  mew  it  thee  to- 
'  morrow. — In  the  mean  time,  we  may 
'  depend  upon  it,  Trim,  for  our  Oom- 
«  fort,'   faid  my  Uncle  Toby,    *  that 
«  God  Almighty  is  fo  good  and  juft  a 
'  governor  of  the   world,  that  if  we 
'  have   but    done  our  duties  in  it — it 

*  will  never  be  enquired  into,  whether 
'  we  have  done  them  in  a  red-coat  or  a 

*  black  one.'—'  I  hope  not,'  faid  the 

corporal. t  But  go  on,  Trim,'  faid' 

my  Uncle  Toby,  *  with  thy  ftory.' 

*  When  I  went  up,'  continued  the 
corporal,  '  into  the  lieutenant's  room, 
which  I  did  not  do  till  theexpiration  of 
the  ten  minutes — he  was  lying  in  his 
bed  with  his  head  raifed  upon  his 
hand,  with  his  elbow  upon  the  pil- 
low, and  a  clean  white  cambrick 
handkerchief  befide  it. — The  youth 
was  juft  (looping  down  to  take  up  the 
cufhion — upon  which,  I  fuppofe,  he 
had  been  kneeling — the  book  was 
laid  upon  the  bed  ;  and,  as  he  rofe, 
in  taking  up  the  cumion  with  one 
hand,  he  reached  out  his.  other  to  take 
it  away  at  the  fame  time.— ^£  Let  it 
'*  remain  there,  my  dear,'"'  faid  the  lieu- 
'  tenant. 

'  He  did  not  offer  to  (peak  to  me,  till 
«  I  had  walked  up  clofe  to  his  bed-fide.' 
— "  If  you  are  Captain  Shandy's  fer- 
"  vant,"  faid  he,  "  you  muft  prefent  my 
"  thanks  to  your  mafter,  with  my  little 
"  boy's  thanks  along  with  them,  for  his 

*'  courtefy  to  me. If  he  was  of  Le- 

"  vens's— "  faid  the  lieutenant. 

'  I  told  him  yoxir  honour  was. 

"  Then,"  faid  he,  "  I  ferved*  three 
"  campaigns  with,  him  in  Flanders, 
"  and  remember  him — but  'tis  molt 
"  likely,  as  I  had  not  the  honour  of 
"  any  acquaintance  with  him,  that  he 
"  knows  nothing  of  me. — You  will  tell 
"  him,  however,  that  the  perfon  his 
'*  good-nature  has  laid  under  obliga- 
"  tions  to  him,  is  one  Le  Fevre,  a  lieu- 

"  tenant  in  Angus's but  he  knows 

'*  me  not!"— -faid  he,  a  fecond  time, 

'  mufmg "  poflibly    he  may  my 

"  ftory,"  —  added  he. "Pray   tell 

"  the  captain,  I  was  the  enfign  at  Bre- 
**  da,  whofe  wife  was  molt  unfortu- 
"  nately  killed  with  a  muflcet-fliot,  as 
"  ihe  lay  in  my  arms  in  my  tent."—* 
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•'  I  remember  the  (lory,  an't  pleafe 
"  your  honour,"  faid  I,  "  very  well." 
— "  Do  you  fo  ?"  laid  he,  wiping  his 
4  eyes'  with  his  handkerchief — "  then 
"  well  may  I  !" —  In  faying  this,  he 

*  drew  a  little  ring  out  of  his  bcicm, 

*  which  feemed  tied  with  a  black  rib- 

*  band  about  his  neck,    and  killed   it 
1  twice. — 4<  Here,  Billy,"  laid  he— — 

*  the  boy  flew   acrofs  the  room  to  the 
'  bed-fide — and  falling  down  upon  his 

*  knee,  took  the  ring  in  his  hand,  and 
1  killed  it  too — then"  killed  his  father, 
'  and  fat  down  upon  the  bed  and  wept.' 

*  I  wifli,'  laid  my  Uncle  Toby,  with 
a  deep  figh  — '  I  wilh,  Trim,  I  wus 
«  afleep.' 

1  Your  honour/  replied  the  corpo- 
ral, *  is  too  much  concerned— -fh all  I 
'  pour  your  honour  out  a  glafs  of  lack 
'  to  your  pipe  ?'  —  '  Do,  Trim,'  faid 
my  Uncle  Toby. 

'  I  remember,'  faid  my  Uncle  To- 
by, iighing  again,  the  ftory  of  the  en- 
fign  and  his  wife,  with  a  circumltance 
his  modefty  omitted— and  particular- 
ly well  that  he,  as  well  as  me,  upon 
fome  account  or  other,  ( I  forget  what) 
was  univerfally  pitied  by  the  whole 

regiment but  finifli  the  ftory  thou 

art  upon.'— — '  It  is  rimmed  already,' 
aid  the  corporal ;  '  for  I  could  ftay  no 
longer — fo  wifhed  his  honour  a  good 

night. Young  Le  Fevre  role  from 

off  the  bed,  and  faw  me  to  the  bot- 
tom of  the  ftairs  5  and  as  we  went 
down  together,  told  me  they  had 
come  from  Ireland,  and  were  on 
their  route  to  join  the  regiment  in 
Flanders. — But,  alas  !'  faid  the  corpo- 
-al,  *  the  lieutenant's  lait  day's  march  is 
over  !' — '  Then  what  is  to  become  of 
his  poor  boy!'  cried  my  Uncle  Toby. 


CHAP.     VIII. 

THE     STORY    OF     LR     FEVRE    CON- 
TINUED. 

IT  was  to  my  Uncle  Toby's  eternal 
honour — though  I  tell  it:  only  for 
the  fake  of  thole,  who,  v/hen  cooped  in 
betwixt  the  natural  and  pofithv  law, 
know  not  for  their  fouls,  which  way 
in  the  world  to  t';-n  themicivcs — that 
notwirhflanding  my  Uncle  Toby  was 
warmly  engaged  at  that  time  in-  carry- 
ing on  the  liege  of  Dendermond,  paral- 
lel with  the  allies,  who  prcifed  theirs 
A  a  a.  on 
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on  fo  vigorously, -that  they  fcarcc  allow- 
ed him  time  to  get  his  dinner — that, 
rieverthelefs,  he  gave  up  Dendermond, 
though  he  had  already  made  a  lodg- 
ment upon  the  counterfcarp,  and  bent 
his  whote  thoughts  towards  the  private 
diftreffes  at  the  inn — and,  except  that 
he  ordered  the  garden-gate  to  be  bolted 
up,  by  which  he  might  be  faid  to  have 
turned  the  fiege  of  Den^ermcnd  into  a 
blockade — he  left  Dendermond  to  it- 
felf-f— to  be  relieved  or  not  by  the  French 
king,  as  the  French  king  thought  good  j 
ami  cnly  conlidered  how  he  himfelf 
fhould  relieve  the  poor  lieutenant  and 
his  fon. 

That  kind  Being,  who  is  a 

friend  to  the  friendjefs,  mall  recom- 
pence  thee  for  this  ! 

'  Thou  haft  left  this  matter  fhort,' 
faid  my  Uncle  Toby  to  the  corporal, 
as  he  was  putting  him  to  bed — '  and 

*  I  will  tell  thee  in  \vhat,  Trim. — In 
<  the  firit  place,  when  thou  madell  an 

*  offer  of  my  iervices  to  Le  Fevj-e — as 

*  ficknefs  and  travelling  are  both  ex- 

*  penilve,  and  thou  kneweft  he  was  but 

*  apoor  lieutenant,  with  a  fon  to  fubfift 
'  as  well  as  himleif,  out  of  his  pay-— 
'  that  thou   didft  net  make  an  offer  to 

*  him    of  my   purie ;   becauie,  had   he 
'  flood   in  need,  thou  knoweft,  Trim, 
'  he  had  been  as  welcome  to  it  as  m.y- 

*  felf.' — '  Your  honour  knows,'  faid 
the  corporal,   '  I   had  no   orders."- 

*  True,"'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby — '  thou 
'  didft  very  right,  Trim,  as  a  Soldier — 

*  but  certainly  very  wrong  as  a  man. 

*  In  the  fecond  place — for  which,  in- 
4  deed,  thou  haft  the  fame  excufe,'  con- 
tinued my  Uncle  Toby — '  when  thou 

*  pjTcrcdlt  ]iim    whatever    was    in    my 
«  houfe,  thou  fhculdll  have  offered  him 

*  my  houfe  toe — a   rick  brother-officer 

*  Should  have  the  beft  quarters,  Trim 

*  — and   if  we  had   him   with  us,  we 

*  could   tend  and  look  to  him..: — Thou 
'   art  an  excellent  mufe  thyfelf,  Trim 
— c  and  what  with  thy  care   of   him, 

*  and  the  old  woman's,  and  his  bpy  s, 

*  and  mine  together,  we  might  recruit 

*  him  sg.iin  at  once,  and  let  him  upon 
4  his  legs. 

*  In  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks,"1 

added  my  Uncle  Toby,  fmilir.g-r'  he 

*  might  march,. 'i — { He  will  never  march, 

*  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  in  this  world,' 
faid  me  corporal. — «  He  will  march,' 
laid   my  Uncle  Toby,  lifiug  up  from 
the  f,<je  of  the  t^d,  ',vita  one  fhoe  oft.— r 
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'  An'  pleafe  your  honour,'  faid  the  cor- 
poral, 4  he  will  never  march,  but  to  his 
'  grave.' — '  He  (hall  march,'  cried  my 
Uncle  Toby,  marching  the  foot  which 
had  a  fhoe  on,  though  without  ad- 
vancing an  inch — «  he  fhall  march  to 

*  his  regiment.'—-*  He  cannot  ftand  it,' 
faid  the  corporal.—*  He  fhall  be  fup- 
«  ported,'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby.—*  He'll 
'  drop  at  lalt,'  faid  the  corporal,  «  and 
'  what  will  become  of  his  boy  ?' — <  He 
'  fhall  not  drop,1  faid  my  Uncle  Toby, 
firmly. — <  A  well-o'day — do  what  we 

*  can   for  him,'  faid  Trim,  maintain- 
ing   his   point — «    the  poor   foul   will 
<  die!'— «  He  fhall  not  die,  by  G— 1' 
cried  my  Uncle  Toby. 

The  ACCUSING  SPIRIT  which 

flew  up  to  heaven's  chancery  with  the 
oath,  bluflied  as  he  gave  it  in — and  the 
RECORDING  ANGEL,  as  he  wrote  it 
down,  dropped  a  tear  upon  the  word, 
and  blotted  it  out  for  ever  ! 


CHAP.     IX. 


Y  Uncle  Toby  went  to  ms 

bureau  —  p"ut  his  purfe  into 
hi  §  breeches  -pocket  —  and,  having  or- 
dered  the  corporal  to  go  early  in  the 
morning  for  a  phyfician  —  he  went  to 
bed,  and  fell  af]eep. 


C  H  A  P.     X. 

THE  STORY  OF  LE  FEVRE 
CLUDED. 


THE  fun  looked  bright  the  morn- 
ing after,  to  every  eye  in  the  vil- 
lage but  Le  Fevre's  and  his  afflic~led 
fon's  j  the  hand  cf  death  preffed  heavy 
upon  his  eye-  lids  —  and  hardly  could  th,£ 
wheel  at  the  ci'.lern  turn  round  it's  cir- 
cle --  when  my  Uncle  'Toby,  who 
had  rofe  up  an  hour  Utfor,e  his  wonted 
time,  entered  the  lieutenant's  room,  and 
without  preface  or  apology,  fat  himfelf 
dpwn  upon  the  chair  by  the  bed-fide, 
ar}d  independently  of  all  modes  and  cuf- 
toms,  opened  the  curtain  in  the  manner 
an  old  friend  and  brother-  officer  would 
have  done  it,  and  afked  him  how  he  did  5 
he  had  refted  in  the  night  —  what 
was  his  complaint  —  where  was  his  pain 
—  and  what  he  could  do  to  help  him  ? 
-r  --  And,  without  giving  him  time  to 
anfwer  any  one  of  the  enquiries,  went; 
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on  and  told  him  of  the  little  plan  which 
he  had  been  concerting  with  the  cor- 
poral the  night  before  for  him. 

*  You  mail  go  home  direclly,  Le 

Fevre,'  laid  my  Uncle  Toby,  « to  my 
houfe — and  we'll  fend  for  a  doctor  to 
fee  what's  the  matter — and  we'll  have 
an  apothecary — and  the  corporal  fhall 
be  your  nurfe — and  I'll  be  your  fer- 
vant,  Le  Fevre.'' 

There  was  a  franknefs  in  my  Uncle 
Toby — not  the  effect  of  familiarity,  but 
the  c'aufe  of  it — which  let  you  at  once 
into  his  foul,  and  mewed  you  the  good- 
jiefs  of  his  nature  ;  to  this-  there  was 
fomething  in  his  looks,  and  voice,  and 
manner,  fuper-added,  which  eternally 
beckoned  to  the  unfortunate  to  come 
and  take  fhelter  under  him  :  fo  that  be- 
fore my  Uncle  Toby  had  half  finifhed 
the  kind  offers  he  was  making  to  the 
father,  had  the  fon  infenfibly  prefled  up 
clofe  to  hi-s  knees,  and  had  taken  hold 
of  the  bread  of  his  coat,  and  was  pulling 
jt  towards  him. — The  blood  and  Ipi- 
rits  of  Le  Fevre,  which  were  waxing 
cold  and  flow  within  him,  and  were 
retreating  to  their  laft  citadel,  the  heart — 
rallied  back — the  film  forlbok  his  eyes 
for  a  moment — he  looked  up  wifhfully 
in  my  Uncle  Toby's  face — then  caft  a 
look  upon  his  boy — and  that  ligament, 
fine  as  it  was — was  never  broken. 

Nature  inftantly  ebb'd  again the 

film  returned  to  it's  place the  pulfe 

fluttered — flopped — went  on — throbb'd 

ftopp'd  again mov'd — ttopp'd,— — - 

Shall  I  go  on  ? No, 


CHAP.     XL 

I  Am  fo  impatient  to  return  to  my 
own  ftory,  that  what  remains  of 
young  Le  Fevre's,  that  is,  from  this 
turn  of  his  fortune,  to  the  time  my 
Uncle  Toby  recommended  him  for  my 
preceptor,  fhall  be  told  in  a  very  few 
words,  in  the  next  chapter.-^  All  that 
is  neceffary  to  be  added  to  this  chapter 
is  as  follows. 

That  my  Uncle  Toby,  with  young 
Le  Fevre  in  his  ha.nd,  attended  the  poor 
lieutenant,  as  chief  mourners,  to  his 
grave. 

That  the  governor  of  Dendermond 
paid  his  obfequies  all  military  honours 
»— and  that  Yorick,  not  to  be  behind- 
hand— paid  him  all  eccleiiaftick — for  he 
buried  him  in  his  chancel. — And  it  ap- 


pears,  likewife,  he  preached  a  funeral 

fermon  over  him 1  lay  it  appears-^- 

for  it  was  Yorick's  cultom,  (which  I 
fuppofe  a  general  one  with  thofe  of  his 
profeflion)  on  the  firll  leaf  of  every  fer- 
mon  which  he  ccmpoied,  to  chronical 
down  the  time,  the  place,  and  the  occa- 
fiun  of  it's  being  preached  :  to  this,  he 
was  ever  wont  to  add  ibme  Ihort  com- 
ment or  ftrifture  upon  the  iennon  itfelf ; 
feldom  indeed,  much  to  it's  credit — 
For  inlrance,  This  fermon  upon  the  Jew- 
ijh  difpenfation — I  doiit  like  it  at  all-~ 
though  I  own  there  is  a  world  of  WA- 
TER-LAN DISH  knowledge  in  it — but 
"'tis  all  tritical,  and  mojl  tritically  put 

together. This  is  but  aflimfy  kind  of 

compaction  —  what  was  in  my  bead 
when  I  made  it  ? 

N.  B.  The  excellency  of  this  text 

is,  that  it  <ivill  fuit  any  fermon and 

of  this  fermon — that  it  will  fuit  any 
text. 

— r-For  this  fermon  Ijhall  be  hanged  $ 
— -for  I  have  jvolen  the  great  eft  part  of 

it Doctor  Paidagunes  found  me  out, 

^"  Siit  a  thief  to  catch  a  thief. — 

On  the  back  of  half  a  dozen  T  find 

written,  So,  fo,  and  no  more and, 

upon  a  couple,  Moderalo  ;  by  which, 
as  far  as  one  may  gather  from  Altieri's 
Italian  dictionary — but  moilly  from  the 
authority  of  a  piece  of  green  whipcord 
which  i'eemed  to  have  been  the  unravel- 
ling of  Yorick's  whip-lam,  with  which 
he  has  left  us  the  two  fcrmons-  marked 
Moderato,  and  the  half  dozen  of  So,  fo, 
tied  fail  together  in  one  bundle  by  them- 
felves — one  may  fafely  fuppofe  he  meant 
pretty  near  the  lame  thing. 

There  is  but  one  difficulty  in  the  way 
of  this  conjecture,  which  is  this — that 
the  moderators  are  five  times  better 
than  the  fo,  Jo's — fhew  ten  times  more 
knowledge  of  the  human  heart — have 
feventy  times  more  wit  and  fpirit  m 
them — (and,  to  rife  properly  in  my  cli- 
max)— difcover  a  thoul'and  times  more 
genius — and,  to  crown  all,  are  infinitely 
more  entertaining  than  thofe  tied  up 

with  them for  which  reafon,  when* 

ever  Yorick's  dramatick  fermons  are 
offered  to  the  world,  though  I  mail  admit 
but  one  out  of  the  whole  number  of  the 
fo,  fo\r,  I  (hall,  neverthelers,  adventure 
to  print  the  two  moderators  without  any 
fort  of  fcruple. 

What  Yorick  could  mean  by  the 
•words  lent  amente — tenute — grave — and 
ibraetimes  adagio — as  applied  to  theolo-* 


198 


TRISTRAM    SHANDY. 


gical  compofitions,  and  with  which  he 
has  characterized  fomeof  thefe  fermons, 
I  dare  not  venture  to  guefs — I  am  more 
puzzled  ftill  upon  finding  A  Vofla<va 
tilia !  upon  one — Con  ftrepito  upon  the 
back  of"  another — Scicilliana  upon  a  third 
•—Alia  capella  upon  a  fourth — Con  Var- 
to  upon  this — Sci:z.a  Varci  upon  that. 
——All  I  know  is,  that  they  are  mufi- 
eal  terms,  and  have  a  meaning — and  as 
he  was  a  mufical  man,  I  will  make  no 
doubt,  but  that  by  fome  quaint  appli- 
cation of  fuch  metaphor  to  the  compe- 
titions in  hand,  they  imprefled  very 
diftin6l  ideas  of  their  fcveral  characters 
vpon  his  fancy — whatever  they  may  do 
•upon  that  of  others. 

Amongft  thefe,  there  is  that  parti- 
cular fermon  which  has  unaccountably 
led  me  into  this  digreflion — the  funeral 
fermon  upon  poor  Le  Fevre,  wrote  out 
•very  fairly,  as  if  from  a  hafty  copy. — I 
take  notice  of  it  the  more,  becaufe  it  feems 
lo  have  been  his  favourite  compofition. 
It  is  upon  mortality  ;  and  is  tied  length- 
ways and  crofs-ways  with  a  yarn 
thrum,  and  then  rolled  up  and  twitted 
round  with  a  half  meet  of  dirty  blue 
paper,  which  feems  to  have  been  once 
the  cart-cover  of  a  general -review, 
•which  to  this  day  fmeTls  horribly  of 
horfe-drugs. — Whether  thefe  marks  of 
humiliation  were  defigned,  I  fomcthing 
doubt — becaufe,  at  the  end  of  the  fer- 
mon, (and  not  at  the  beginning  of  it) 
very  different  from  his  way  ot  treating 
the  reft,  he  had  wrote — 
1  BRAVO  !' 

Though  not  very  offenfively — 

for  it  is  at  two  inches,  at  leaft,  and  a 
half's  diftance  from,  and  below  the 
concluding  line  of  the  fermon,  at  the 
very  extremity  of  the  p^ge,  and  in  that 
right-hand  corner  of  it,  which,  you 
know,  is  generally  covered  with  your 
thumb  j  and,  to  do  it  juirice,  it  is  wrote 
bendes  with  a  crow's  quill  ib  faintly  in 
a  fmall  Italian  h,and,  as  icarce  to  folicit 
the  eye  towards  the  place,  whether  yoiir 
thumb  is  there  or  notrr-lb  that  from  the 
•qtanner  of  it,  it  (lands  half  excufed  j 
and  being  wrote  moreover  with  very 
pale  ink,  diluted  almoft  to  nothing— 'tis 
more  like  a  ritratto  of  the  {hadow  of 
vanity,  than  of  VAN-ITX  herfelf— of 

the  two refenibling   nuher  a  faint 

thought  of  transient  applaufe,  fecrctly 
ftirring  up  in  the  heart  of  die  compofer 
•—than  a  grofs  mark  of  it,  coarfely  ob- 
truded upon 


With   all   thefe  extenuations,  I  am 

aware,  that  in  publishing  this,  I  do  no 
fervice  to  Yorick's  character  as  amodeft 
man — but  all  .men  have  their  failings  ! 
and  what  leifens  this  ftill  farther,  and 
almoft  wipes  it  away,  is  this  ;  that  the 
word  was  (buck  through  fome  time  af- 
terwards (as  appears  from  a  different  tint 
of  the  ink)  with  a  line  quite  acrofs  in 

this  manner,  £  II A V  Q as  if  he  had 

retracted,  or  was  afliamed  of  the  opinion 
he  had  once  entertained  of  it. 

Thefe  fliort  characters  of  his  fermons 
were  always  written,  excepting  in  this 
one  inftance,  upon  the  firft  leaf  of  his 
fermon,  which  ferved  as  a  cover  to 
it  $  and  ufually  upon  the  infide  of  it, 
which  was  turned  towards  the  text j  — . 
but  at  the  end  of  his  difcourfe,  where, 
perhaps,  he  had  five  or  fix  pages,  and 
fometimes,  perhaps,  a  whole  fcore  to 
turn  himfelf  in,  he  took  a  larger  circuit, 
and,  indeed,  a  much  more  mettlefome 
one — as  if  he  had  fnatched  the  occafion 
of  unlacing  himfelf  with  a  few  more 
frolickfome  ftrokes  at  vice,  than  the 
ftraitntfs  of  the  pulpit  allowed.— Thefe, 
though,  huffar-like,  they  fkirmim  light- 
ly and  out  of  all  order,  are  ftill  auxili- 
aries on  the  fide  of  virtue tell  me 

then,  Mynheer  Vander  Blonederdon- 
dergewdenftronke,  why  they  mould  not 
be  printed  together  ? 


CHAP.     XII. 

WHEN  my  Uncle  Toby  had 
turned  every  thing  into  money, 
and  fettled  all  accounts  betwixt  the  a- 
gent  of  the  regiment  and  Le  Fevre,  and 
betwixt  Le  Fevre  and  all  mankind — 
there  remained  nothing  more  in  myUncle 
Toby's  hands,  than  an  old  regimental 
coat  and  a  fword  }  fo  that  my  Uncle 
Toby  found  little  or  no  oppofition  from 
the  world  in  taking  adminiftration. 
The  coat  my  Uncle  Toby  gave  the  cor- 
poral— '  Wear  it,  Trim,'  laid  my  Uncle 
Toby,  '  as  long  as  it  will  hold  together, 
'  for  the  fake  of  the  poor  lieutenant.— 
'  And  this/  fa  id  my  Uncle  Toby, 
taking  up  the  fword  in  his  hand,  and 
drawing  it  out  of  the  fcabbard  as  he 
{poke—*  and  this — Le  Fevre,  I'll  fave 

*  fur  thee 'tis  all  the  fortune,'  con- 
tinued my  Uncle  Toby,  hanging  it  up 
on   a  crook,  and  pointing  to  it — *  'tis 
1  all  the  fortune,  my  dear  Le  Fevre, 

*  which  God  lias  lefttheej   but  if  he 
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*  has  given  thee  a  heart  to  fight  thy 

*  way  with  it  in  the  world  —  and  them 
«  doeft  it  like  a  man  of  honour  — 'tis 
'  enough  for  us/ 

As  ibon  as  my  Uncle  Toby  had  laid 
a  foundation,  and  taught  him  to  infcribe 
a  regular  polygon  in  a  circle,  he  fent 
him  to  a  publick  fchool — where,  ex- 
cepting Whitfuntide  and  Chriftmas,  at 
which  times  the  corporal  was  punctual- 
ly difpatched  for  him  — he  remained  to 
the  fpring  of  the  year  feventeen  j  when 
the  ftories  of  the  emperor's  fending  his 
army  into  Hungary  againft  the  Turks, 
kindling  a  fpark  of  fire  in  his  bofom,  he 
left  his  Greek  and  Latin  without  leave, 
and  throwing  himfelf  upon  his  knees 
before  my  Uncle  Toby,  begged  his  fa- 
ther's fword,  and  my  Uncle  Toby's 
leave  along  with  it,  to  go  and  try  his 

fortune  under  Eugene. Twice  did 

my  Uncle  Toby  forget  his  wound,  and 
cry  out,  *  Le  Fevre  !  I  will  go  with 

*  thee,  and  thou  (halt  fight  befide  me!' 
and  twice   he  laid   his   hand  upon  his 
groin,  and  hung  down  his  head  in  for- 
TOW  and  difconfolation. — 

My  Uncle  Toby  took  down  the  fword 
from  the  crook,  where  it  had  hung  un- 
touched ever  fmce  the  lieutenant's  death, 
and  delivered  it  to  the  corporal  to 
brighten  up —  and  having  detained  Le 
Fcvre  a  fingle  fortnight  to  equip  him, 
and  contract  for  his  pafTage  to  Leghorn, 
he  put  the  fword  into  his  hand—4  If 
'  thou  art  brave,  Le  Fevre,'  faid  my 

UncleToby,  '  this  will  not  fail  thee 

'  but  fortune,1  faid  he,  (mufing  a  little) 

'  fortune  may: and  if  flae  does,' 

added  my  Uncle  Toby,  embracing  himj 
'  come  back  again  to  me,  Le  Fevre,  and 
'  we  will  fhape  thee  another  courfe.' 

The  greatelt  injury  could  not  have 
opprefled  the  heart  of  Le  Fevre  more 
than  my  Uncle  Toby's  paternal  kind- 
nefs he  parted  from  my  Uncle  To- 
by, as  the  beft  of  ions  from  the  beft  of 
fathers — both  dropped  tears — and  as  my 
Uncle  Toby  gave  him  his  laft  kifs,  he 
flipped  fixty  guineas,  tied  up  in  an  old 
purfe  of  his  father's,  in  which  was  his 
mother's  ring,  into  his  hand —  and  bid 
God  blefs  him. 


CHAP.     XIII. 

LE   Fevre  got  up   to  the  imperial 
army  juft  time  enough  to  try  what 
flfieul  his  fword  was  made  »f,  at  ths 


defeat  of  the  Turks  before  Belgrade ; 
but  a  feries  of  unmerited  mifchances 
had  purfued  him  from  that  moment, 
and  trod  clofe  upon  his  heels  for  four 
years  together  after :  he  had  withftood 
thefe  bufferings  to  the  laft,  till  ficknefs 
overtook  him  at  Marfeilles,  from  whence 
he  wrote  my  Uncle  Toby  word,  he  had 
loft  his  time,  his  fervices,  his  health  — 
and,  in  jfhort,  every  thing  but  his  fword 
—  and  was  waiting  for  the  firft  ihip  to 
return  back  to  him. 

As  this  letter  came  to  hand  about  fix 
weeks  before  Sufannah's  accident,  Le 
Fevre  was  hourly  expected  j  and  was 
uppermoft  in  rny  Uncle  Toby's  mind 
all  the  time  my  father  was  giving  him 
and  Yorick  a  defcription  of  what  kind 
of  perfon  he  would  chule  for  a  preceptor 
to  me  :  but  as  my  Uncle  Toby  thought 
my  father  at  firft  fomewhat  fanciful  in 
the  accomplishments  he  required,  he 
forbore  mentioning  Le  Fevre' s  name-- 
till the  character,  by  Yorick's  interpo- 
fition,  ending  unexpectedly,  in  one, 
who  fliould  be  gentle-tempered,  and 
generous,  and  good,  it  imprefled  the 
image  of  Le  Fevre  and  his  intereft  upoa 
my  Uncle  Toby  fo  forcibly,  he  rofe 
inftantly  off  his  chair ;  and  laying  down. 
his  pipe,  in  order  to  take  hold  of  both, 
my  father's  hands  — '  I  beg,  brother 
«  Shandy,'  faid  rny  Uncle  Toby,  <  I 

*  may  recommend  poor  Le  Fevre's  fen 
1  to  you  !' { I  befeech  you  do  !'  add- 
ed Yorick. —  *  He  kas  a  good  heart,* 
faid  my  Uncle  Toby. —  *  And  a  brave 

*  one  too,     an'  pleafe   your  honour  I* 
faid  the  corporal. 

l  The  beft  hearts,  Trim,  are  ever 

c  the  braveft,'  replied  my  Uncle  Toby. 
— «  And  the  greateft  cowards,  an'  pleafe 
'  your  honour,  in  our  regiment,  were 
'  the  greateft  rafcals  in  it. — There  was 

*  a  Serjeant  Kumber,  and  Enfign * 

<  We'll  talk  of  them/   faid  ray 

father,  {  another  time.' 


CHAP.     XIV. 

WH  AT  a  jovial  and  merry  world 
would  this  be,  may  it  pleaf* 
your  worfliips,  but  for  that  inextricable 
labyrinth  of  debts,  cares,  woes,  want, 
grief,  difcontent,  melancholy,  large  join- 
tures, impofitions,  and  lyes  ! 

Doftor  Slop — like  a  fon  of  a  w , 

as  my  father  called  him  for  it — to  exalt 
himfelf—-  debafed  me  to  death  —  and 

made 
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made  ten  thoufand  times  more  of  Sufan- 
nah's  accident,  than  there  was  any 
grounds  for  }  ib  that  in  a  week's  time, 
or  lefs,  it  was  in  every  body's  mouth, 
that  poor  Majler  Shandy  ****** 
******  entirely.  —  And  FAME, 
•who  loves  to  double  every  thing  —  in 
three  days  more  had  fworn  pofitively  fhe 
;faw  it—  -and  all  the  world,  as  uiual, 
gave  credit  to  her  evidence  —  that  the 
xurfery  window  had  noi  only  *  *  *  * 


*  *  *  *  ._  but  that  * 

-********** 


****** 


Could  the  world  have  been  fued  like  a 
BODY  CORPORATE  —  my  father  had 
brought  an  a6lion  upon  the  cafe,  and 
trounced  it  fufficiently  ;  but  to  fall  foul 
•f  individuals  about  it  —  as  every  foul 
\vho  had  mentioned  the  affair,  did  it  with 
the  greateft  pity  imaginable  —  'twas  like 
flying  in  the  very  face  ofhisbeft  friends  — 
And  yet,  to  acquiefce  under  the  report, 
in  filence  —  was  to  acknowledge  it  open- 
ly—at leaft,  in  the  opinion  of  one  half 
of  the  world  •  and  to  make  a  buftle, 
again,  in  contradicting  it  —  was  to  con- 
firm it  as  ftrongly  in  the  opinion  of  the 
other  half. 

--  «  Was  ever  poor  devil  of  a  coun- 
'  try  gentleman  ib  hampered  !'-  laid  my 
father. 

*  I  would  fhew  him  pubiickly,'  faid 
my  Uncle  Toby,  *  at  the  market-  crofs.' 

--  <  'Twill  have  no  effecV  fai 
father. 


CHAP.     XV. 

•  *  I'll  put  him,  however,  into 
'  breeches,"  laid  my  father  — '  let  the 
'  world  fay  what  it  will.' 


CHAP.     XVI. 

THERE  are  a  thoufand  refutations. 
Sir,  both  in  church  and  itate — as 
well  as  in  matters,  Madam,  of  a  more 
private  concern  —  which,  though  they 
have  carried  all  the  appearance  in  the 
world  of  being  taken,  and  entered  upon 
in  a  hafty,  hare-brained,  and  unadvifed 
manner,  were,  notwitbanding  this,  (and 
could  you  or  I  have  got  into  the  cabinet, 
or  Mood  behind  ihe  curtain,  we  fhould 
have  found  it  was  ib)  been  weighed, 
poifed,  and  perpended — argued  upon — 
canvaficd  through — entered  into,  and 


examined  on  all  fides—with  fo  much 
coolnefs,  that  the  GODDESS  of  COOL- 
NESS herfelf  (I  do  not  take  upon  me 
to  prove  her  exiftence)  could  neither 
have  wiihed  it,  or  done  it  better. 

Of  the  number  of  thefe  was  my  fa- 
ther's refolution  of  putting  me  into 
breeches  ;  which  though  determined  at 
once — in  a  kind  of  huff,  and  a  defiance 
of  all  mankind — had,  neverthelefs,  been 
pro"d  and  cond,  and  judicially  talked 
over  betwixt  him  and  my  mother,  about 
a  month  before,  in  two  feveral  beds  of 
juftice>  which  my  father  had  held  for 
that  purpofe.  I  mail  explain  the  na- 
ture of  thefe  beds  of  juftice  in  my  next 
chapter;  and  in  the  chapter  following 
th:tt,  you  ihall  ftep  with  me,  Madam, 
behind  the  curtain,  only  to  hear  in  what 
kind  of  manner  my  father  and  my  mo- 
ther debated  between  themfelves  this 
affair  of  the  breeches — from  which  you 
may  form  an  idea  how  they  debated  all 
leifer  matters. 


CHAP.     XVII. 

f  H  4HE  ancient  Goths  of  Germany, 
J.  who  (the  learned  Cluverius  is  po- 
fitive)  were  firfl  feated  in  the  country 
between  the  VJftula  and  the  Oder,  and 
who  afterwards  incorporated  the  Her- 
culi,  the  Bugians,  and  fome  other  Van- 
dallick  clans  to  'em — had  all  of  them  a 
wife  cuftom  of  debating  every  thing  of 
importance  to  their  ftate,  twice  j  that  is— 
once  drunk,  and  once  fober— — Drunk 
— that  their  counfels  might  not  want 

vigour -and  fober — that  they  Blight 

not  want  difcretion. 

Now  my  father  being  entirely  a  water- 
drinker—was  a  long  time  gravelled  al- 
moft  to  death,  in  turning  this  as  much 
to  his  advantage,  as  he  did  every  other 
thing,  which  the  ancients  did  or  faid ; 
and  it  was  not  till  the  feventh  year  of 
his  marriage,  after  a  thouiand  fruitlefs 
experiments  and  devices,  that  he  hit 
upon  an  expedient  which  anfwered  the 
purpofe — and  that  was,  when  any  diffi- 
cult and  momentous  point  was  to  be 
fettled  in  the  family,  which  required 
great  fobriety,  and  great  fpirit  too,  in 
it's  determination — he  fixed  and  fet  a- 
part  the  firft  Sunday  night  in  the  month, 
and  the  Saturday  night  which  immedi- 
ately preceded  it,  to  argue  it  over  in  bed 
with  my  mother.  By  which  contrivance, 
if  you  <;onfider,  Sir,  with  yourfelf,  *  * 


TRISTRAM    SHANDY. 


201 


Thefe   my  father,   humoroufly 

enough,  called  his  beds  of  jujlice — for, 
from  the  two  different  counlels  taken  in 
thefe  two  different  humours,  a  middle  one 
Was  generally  found  out,  which  touched 
the  point  of  wifdom  as  well  as  if  he  had 
got  drunk  and  fober  a  hundred  times. 

It  muft  not  be  made  a  fecret  to  the 
•world,  that  this  anfwers  full  as  well  in 
literary  difcuffioris,  as  either  in  military 
or  conjugal  ;  but  it  is  not  every  author 
that  can  try  the  experiment  as  the  Goths 
and  Vandals  did  it — or  if  he  can,  may 
it  be  always  for  his  body's  health  j  and 
to  do  it  as  my  father  did  it — am  I  fure 
it  would  always  be  for  his  foul's. 
My  way  is  this — — 
In  all  nice  and  ticklifli  di  feu  (lions—- 
(of  which,  Heaven  knows,  there  are  but 
too  many  in  my  book)  where  I  find  I 
cannot  take  a-ftep  without  the  danger  of 
having  either  their  worfliips  or  their  re- 
verences upon  my  back — I  write  one 
halfy#//— and  t'other  fc.jlin^* — •—  or 
write  it  all  full — and  correct  it  falling 
— — or  write  it  fading — and  correct  it 

full for  they  all  come  to  the  fame 

thing. So  that,  with  a  lefs  variation 

from  my  father's  plan,  than  my  father's 
from  the  Gothick — I  feel  myfelf  upon  a 
par  with  him  in  his  firll  bed  of  jullice — 
and  no  way  inferior  to  him  in  his  fe- 

cond. Thefe   different    and   alrsoft 

ineconcileable  effects,  flow  unifarmly 
from  the  wife  and  wonderful  mechanifm 
of  nature — of  which-^be  her's  the  ho- 

.  nour all  that  we  can  do,  is  to  turn 

and  work  the  machine  to  the  improve- 
ment and  better  manufactory  of  the  arts 
and  fciences.— - 

Now,  when  I  write  full — >•!  write  as 
if  I  was  never  to  write  falling  again  as 
long  as  I  live*— — that  is,  I  write  free 
from  the  cares,  as  well  as  the  terrors  of 

the  world. 1  count  not  the  number 

of  my  fears — nor  does  my  fancy  go 
forth  into  dark  entries  and  bye- corners 
to  antedate  my  (labs. — In  a  word,  my 
pen  takes  it's  courfe  ;  and  I  write  on  as 
much  from  the  fulnefs  of  ray  heart,  as 
my  ftomuch.— 

But  when,  an'  pleafe  your  honours, 
I  indite  failing,  'tis  a  differerit  hiilory  ; 
— I  pay  the  world  all  poffible  atLtntion 
and  relpect — and  have  as  great  a  fhare 
(whilft  it  lafts)  of  that  underftrapping 
virtue  of  difcretion,  as  the  bell  of  you. 
—So  th;it,  betwixt  both,  I  write  a  care- 


lefs  kind  of  a  civil,  nonfenfical,  good- 
humoured  Shandean  book,  which  will 

do  all  your  hearts  good • 

And   all  your  heads  too — pro- 
vided you  underitand  it. 


CHAP.     XVIlf. 

*  \X/E  mould  begin,7  faid  my  fa- 

VV  ther,  turning  himfelf  half 
round  in  bed,  and  (Jj-.iting  his  pillow  a 
little  towards  my  mother's,  as  he  open- 
ed the  debate  j  (  we  fhould  begin  to 
1  think,  Mrs.  Shandy,  of  putting  this 

*  boy  into  breeches.' 

{  We  mould  lb,'  faid  my  mother.— 

'  We  defer  it,  my  dear,'  quoth 

my  father,  «  Pnamefully.' 

"'.  I  think  we  do,  Mr.  Shandy,'  faid 
my  mother. 

<  Not  but  the  child  looks  ex- 

'  tremely  well,'  {aid  my  father,  '  in 
'  his  veils  and  tunicks.' 

c  He  does  look  veiy  well  in  them/ 
replied  my  mother. 

-'  And,  for  that  reafon,  it  would 

*  be  almoit  a  iiri,'  added  my  father,  '  to 
'  take  him  out  of 'em.' 

'  It  would  fo,'  faid  my  mother. 

'  But,  indeed,  he  is  growing  a 

'  very  tall  lad,'  rejoined  my  father. 

'  He  is  very  tall  for  his  age,  indeed,* 
faid  my  mother. 

k"  I  can  not' — (making  two  fyl- 

labies  of  it) — '  imagine,'  quoth  my  ra- 
ther, «  who  the  deuce  he  takes  after!1 

'  I  car  not  conceive,  for  my  life,'  laid 
my  mother. 

- — -'  Humph  r — faid  my  father. 

(The  dialogue  cealed  for  a  moment.) 

— > — *  I  am  very  Ihort  myfelf/  con- 
tinued my  father,  gravely. 

*  You  are  very  ihort,  Mr.  Shandy,' 
faid  my  mother. 

'  Humph  ['  quoth  my  father  to 

himfelf,  a  fecond  time:  in  muttering 
v/iiich,  he  plucked  his  pillow  a  little 
farther  from  my  mother's — and  turning 
about  again,  there  was  an  end  of  the 
debate  for  throe  minutes  and  a  half. 

'  When  he  gets  thefe  breeches' 

*  made,'   aied  my  father  in   a  higher 
tone,  *  he'll  look  like  a  beait  in  'em.1 

'  He  will  be  very  aukward  in  them, 

*  at  firil,'  replica  ray  mother. 

'  Ami  'twill  be  lucky,  if  that's 

*  the  worft  or.'t,'  adJed  my  father. 

*  It  will   li-e   very  luckv,'  aniwered 
niy  motiu-r. 

-•*....•<.<•  i  iVippofe/  replied  my  father— ~ 
i>  b  making. 
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making  fome    paufe  firft— -'    he'll   be 
4  exaclly  like  other  people's  children.' 

*  Exactly/  faid  my  mother. 

l  Though  I  fhouid  be  lorry  for 

*  that/  added  my  father and  fo  the 

debate  {topped  again. 

*  They  ihould  be  of  leather,' 

faid  mv  father,  turning  him  about  agnin. 

*  They  will  latt  him/  laid  my  mo- 
ther, «  the  long-eft.' 

*  But  he  can  have  no  linings  to 

'  them/  replied  my  father. 

*  He  cannot/  faid  my  mother. 
'  It  were  better  to  have  them  of 

'  fuftian/  quoth  my  fail1- 

*  Nothing  can  be  better,'  quoth  my 
mother. — 

*  Except  dimity/  replied  my  fa- 
ther. 

*  It  is  beft  of  all/  replied  my  mother. 

*  '•  •'  One   mult   not   give   him   his 
'  death,  however!'  interrupted  my  father. 

'  By  no  means!1  faid  my  mother—- 
and fo  the  dialogue  flood  ftiil  again. 

— — (  I  am  reiblved,  however/  quoth 
-my  father,  breaking  lilence  the  fourth 
time,  '  he  fhall  have  no  pockets  in 
<  them." 

*  There  is  no  occafion  for  any/ 

laid  my  mother. 

— ^ — '  I  mean,  in  his  coat  and  waift- 
*  coat/  cried  my  father. 

•'  I  mean  fo  too,1  replied  my  mo- 
ther. 

— — '  Though,  if  he  gets  a  gig  or  a 

'  top Poor  ibuls !  it  is  a  crown  and 

'  a.lccptre  to. them — they  fhouid  have 
'  where  to  lecure  it.1 

*  Order  it  as  you  pleafe,  Mr.  Shan- 
'  dy/  replied  my  mother. 

<  But  don't  you  think  it  right?* 

added    my   father,   prefiing  the    point 
home  to  her. 

'  Perfectly/  faid  my  mother,  '  if  it 
'  pleaies  you,  Mr.  Shandy.1 

— — - «  There's  for  you!'  cried  my 
father,  loiing  temper — "  Pleaies  me!" 
'  — You  never  will  diftinguifli,  Mrs. 
'  Shandy,  nor  fhall  I  ever  teach  you  to 
'  do  it,  betwixt  a  point  of  pleafure  and 

'   a  point  of  convenience.' This  was 

on  the  Sunday  night* — and  farther  this 
chapter  fayeth  i\ot. 


C  H.  A  P.     XIX. 

AFTER   my  father   had   debated 
the  affair  of  the  breeches  with  my 
mother — he  confulted  Albertus  Rube- 
liius  upon  it ;  and  Alb.«*tus  Rubenius 


ufed  my  father  ten  times  worfe  in  the 
consultation  (if  poflible)  than  even 
my  father  had  ufed  my  mother;  for  as 
Rubenius  had  wrote  a  quarto  exprefs, 
De  re  I'cjliaria  Vetvrum — it  was  Ru- 
beniut-'s  buiinefs  to  have  given  my  fa- 
ther feme  lights. — On  the  contrary,  my 
father  might  as  well  have  thought  of 
extracting  the  feven  cardinal  virtues  out 
of  a  long  beard,  as  of  extracting  a  fingle 
word  out  of  Rubenius  upon  the  tubjefl. 
Upon  every  other  article  of  ancient 
drels,  Rubenius  was  very  communica- 
tive to  my  father — gave  him  a  full  and 
fatisfactory  account  of 

The  toga,  or  locfe  gown. 
The  chlamys. 
Theephod. 
The  tunica,  or  jacket. 
The  fynthefis. 
The  paenula. 

The  lacema,  with  it's  cucullus. 
The  paludamentum. 
The  pnetexta. 

The  fagum,  or  foldier's  jerkin. 
The  tralaea:  of  which,  according 
to  Suetonius,  there  were  three 
kinds. 

«  But  what  are  all  thefe  to  the 

'  breeches  ?"  faid  my  father. 

Rubenius  threw  him  down  upon  the 
counter  all  kinds  of  fhoes  which  had 
been  in  fafhion  with  the  Romans.— 
There  was,  The  open  flioe. 
The  clofe  fhoe. 
The  flip  (hoe. 
The  wooden  fhoe. 
The  fock. 
The  bufkin. 

And,  The  military  fhoe  with  hob- 
nails in  it,  which  Juvenal 
takes  notice  of. 
There  were, The  clogs. 
The  patins. 
The  pantoufles. 
The  brogues. 
The  fandals,  with  latchets 

to  them. 

There  was,  The  felt  fhoe. 
The  linen  fhoe. 
The  laced  fhoe. 
The  braided  fhoe. 
The  calceus  incifus. 
And,  The  calceus  roftratus. 
Rnbenius    fhewed    my  father    how 
well  they  all  fitted — in  what  manner 
they  laced  on< — with  what  points,  ftraps, 
thongs,  latchets,  ribbands,  jaggs,  and 
ends.-i— 

'  But    I  want  to  be  informed 

'  about  the  breeches/  faid  my  father. 
Albertus 
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Albertus  Rubenius  informed  my  fa- 
ther, that  the  Romans  manufactured 
fluffs  of  various  fabricks — fonie  plain— 
fome  flriped—- others  diapered  through- 
out the  whole  contexture  ct  the  wool, 
with  filk  and  gold — that  linen  did  not 
begin  to  be  in  common  life  till  to- 
wards the  declenfion  of  the  empire, 
when  the  Egyptians  coming  to  ietlle 
amongft  them  brought  it  into  vogue. 

That  peribns  of  quality  and  for- 
tune diftinguifhed  themfelves  --by  the 
finenefs  and  whitenefs  of  their  cloaths  ; 
which  colour  (next  to  purple,  which 
was  appropriated  to  the  great  offices) 
they  raoft  affected,  and  wore  on  their 
birth-days  and  publick  rejoicings.-— 
That  it  appeared  from  the  belt  hiitorians 
of  thofe  time:,  that  they  frequently  font 
their  cloaths  to  the  fuller,  to  be  cleaned 
and  whitened — but  that  the  inferior 
peopk,  to  avoid  that  expcnce,  generally 
wore  brown  cloaths,  and  of  a  icrnething 
coarfer  texture — till  towards  the  begin- 
ning of  Auguftus'S  reign,  when  the 
Have  drefied  like  his  mafter;  and  almofl 
every  diitinc~lion  of  habiliment  was  loit, 
but  the  latus  cla-TJUs. 

*  And  what  was  the  latus  davus  ?^ 
faid  my  father. 

Rubenius  told  him,  that  the  point 
was  ftill  litigating  amongft  the  learned 
— that  Egnatius,  Sigonius,  Boffins  Ti- 
cinenfis,  Bayfius,  Budseus,  Salmafius, 
Lipfius,  Lazius,  Ifaac  Caufonbon,  and 
Joieph  Scaliger,  all  differed  from  each 
other — and  "he  from  them  :  that  fome 
took  it  to  be  the  button — fome  the  coat 

itfelf — others  only  the  colour  of  it 

that  the  great  Bayfius,  in  his  Wardrobe 
of  the  Ancients,  chap,  xii. — honeftly 
faid,  he  knew  not  what  it  was — whether 
a  tibula — a  Itud — a  button — a  loop — a 
buckle — or  clafps  and  keepers. 

My  father  loft   the  horfe,   but 

not   the  faddle '  They   are   hooks 

*  and  eyes,'  faid  my  father and  with 

hooks  and  eyes  he  ordered  ray  breeches 
to  be  made. 


CHAP.     XX. 

WE  are  now  going  to  enter  upon 
a  new  fcene  of  events. 

Leave  we  then  the  breeches  in 

the  taylor's  hands,  with  my  father 
{landing  over  him  with  his  cane,  read- 
ing him,  as  he  fat  at  work,  a  leilure 
upon  the  latus  tlavus,  and  pointing 'to 


the  precilc  part  of  the  waiftband,  where 
he  was  determined  to  have  it  fewed  on. 

Leave  we  my  mother — (trued  of  all 
thepotc-curarttSsof  her  lex!) — careleis 
"about  it,  as  about  every  thing  elfe  in 
the  world  which  concerned  her — that 
is,  indifferent  whether  it  was  done  this 
\v.'y  or  that — provided  it  was  but  done 
at  ail. 

Leave  we  Slop,  likewife,  to  the  full 
profits  of  all  my  di /honours. 

Leave  we  poor  Le  Fevre  to  recover, 
and  get  home  from  Marfeilles  as  he 

cr.n. And  latl  of  all — becaufe  the 

hardcit  of  all — 

Let  us  leave,  if  poflible,  myfelf 

but  'tis  impoffible — I  muft  go  along 
with  you  to  the'end  of  the  work. 


CHAP.     XXL 

IF  the  reader  has  not  a  clear  concep- 
tion of  the  rood  and  a  half  of  ground 
which  lay  at  the  bottom  of  my  Uncle 
Toby's  kitchen-garden,  and  which  was 
the  fcene  of  fo  many  of  his  delicious 
hours — the  fault  is  not  in  me,  but  in 
his  imagination — for  I  am  fure  I  gave 
him  fo  minute  a  delcription,  I  was  al- 
moft  afhamed  of  it.  <. 

When  FATT  was  looking  forwards 
one  afternoon,  into  the  great  tranfac- 
tions  of  future  times — and  reccllccled 
for  what  purpofes  this  little  plot,  by  a 
Fan  bound  down  in  iron,  had 
been  defined — (he  gave  a  nod  to  NA- 

T  u  R  E 'twas  enough — Nature  threw 

half  s.  Ipade  full  cf  her  kindlieft  compoft 
upon  it,  with  j\ift  fo  much  clay  in  it, 
;*$  to  retain  the  forms  of  angles  and  in- 
der.tings — and  fo  liitle  of  it  too,  as  not 
to  cling  to  the  fpade,  and  render  works 
of  ib  much  glory  nafty  in  fowl  weather. 

My  Uncle  Toby  came  down,  as  the 
reader  has  been  informed,  with  plans 
along  with  him,  of  almoft  every  forti- 
fied town  in  Italy  and  Flanders ;  ib  let 
the  Duke  of  Maryborough,  or  the  allies, 
have  let  down  before  what  town  they 
pleafed,  my  Uncle  Toby  was  prepared 
for  them. 

His  way,  which  was  the  fimpleft  one 
in  the  world,  was  this  ;  as  icon  as  ever 
a  town  was  inveired — (but  fooner  when 
the  defign  was  known) — to  take  the 
plan  of  it,  (let  it  be  what  town  it  would) 
and  enlarge  it  upon  a  fcale  to  the  exact 
iizeof  his  bowling-green;  upon  the  fur- 
face  of  which,  by  means  of  a  large  roll 
B  b  z  of 
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of  packthread,  and  a  number  of  fmall 
piquets  driven  into  ihe  ground,  at  the 
ieveral  angles  and  redsns,  he  transfer- 
red the  lines  from  hi.-  p.  ;  rrj  then  tak- 
ing the  profile  of  the  place,  with  it's 
works,  to.  determine  the  depths  and 
ilopes  of  the  ditched—the  talus  of  the 
glacis,  and  the  precife  height  of  the 
feveral  banquets,  parapets,  &c. — he  let 

the  corporal   to  work and  Jweetly 

went  it  on— the  nature  of  the  ibil— r-the 
nature  of  the  work  idelf—sv.  1,  above 
all,  tue  good-nature  of  my  Uncle  To- 
by, fitting  by  from  morning  to  night, 
and  chatting  kindly  with  the  corpora'l 
u.pon  palt-done  deeds — -iefc  LABOUR 
little  eiie  but  the  ceremony  of  the  narae^ 
When  the  piace  was  implied  in  this 
manner,  and  put  into  a  proper  poiture 
of  defence — it  was  inverted — and  my 
Uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  began  to 

run  their  firil  parallel. 1  beg  I  may 

not  be  interrupted  in  mv  rlory,  by  being 
told,  thai  the  firji  parallel  Jhouid  be  at 
ieaft  three  hundred  toijls  diftani  from 
the  main  body  of  the  pines — u.:d  that  I 

have  not  left  ajl,igle  ifi-:hj;;r  it for 

my  Uncle  Toby  took  the  liberty  ot  in- 
croaching  upon  his  kitchen-garden,  for 
the  fhke  of  enlarging  his  w<<rks  on  the 
bowling-green,  and  for  thai  reafon  ge- 
nerally ran  his  firit  ar,d  iecor.d  parallels 
betwixt  two  rows  of  his  cabbages  and 
his  cauliflowers  j  the  conveniences  and 
inconveniences  of  which  will  b 
fidered  at  large  in  the  hiltory  of  my 
Uncle  Toby's  and  the  corporal's  cam- 
paign, of  which  this  I'm  now  writing 
is  but  a  fketch,  and  will  be  rimmed,  «f 
J  conjecture  right,  in  three  pages  (but 
ther^  is  no  giiefling.) — The  campaigns 
theitifelyes  will  take  up  as  many  books  5 
and  therefore  I  apprehend  it  would  be 
hanging  too  great  a  weight  of  one  kind 
cf  matter  in  fo  fiimfy  a  performance  as 
this,  to  rhapibdize  them,  as  I  'once  in- 
tended, into  the  body  of  the  work 

furely  they  had  better  be  printed  apait ! 

we'll   coniider  the  affair — fo  take 

the  following  iketch  of  them  in  the  mean 
time. 


CHAP.     XXII. 

WHEN  the  town,  with  it's  works 
was  finimed,  my  Uncle  Toby 
and  the  corporal  began  to  run  their  firft 
parallel — not  at  random,  or  any  how — 
but  from  the  fame  points  and  distances 


the  allies  had  begun  to  run  theirs  ;  and 
regulating  their  approaches  and  attacks, 
by  the  accounts  my  Uncle  Toby  re- 
ceived from  the  daily  papers — they  went 
on,  during  the  whole  liege,  ftcp  by 
ftep  with  the  allies. 

When  the  Duke  of  Marlborough 
made  a  lodgment — my  Uncle  Toby 
made  a  lodgment  too. — • — And  when 
the  face  of  a  baftion  was  battered 
down,  or  a  defence  ruined— the  cor- 
poral took  his  mattock  and  did  as 

much — and  fo  on gaining  ground, 

and  making  themfelves  matters  of  the 
works  one  after  another,  till  the  town 
fell  into  their  hands. 

To  one  who  took  pleafure  in  the 
h-ippv  ftaie  of  others — there  could  not 
irve  been  a 'greater  fight  in  the  world, 
thin,  c-n  a  pott  morning,  in  which  a 
practicable  breach  had  been  made  by 
the  Duke  of  Mai  Ib  .rough,,  in  the  main 
body  of  the  place — to  have  ftood  be- 
hind the  horn -beam  hedge,  and  ob- 
ferved  th~  ipirit  wii.li  which  my  Uncle 
Toby,  wilh  Trim  behind  him,  fallied 
forth — the  one  with  the  Gazette  in  his 
hand  —  the  other  with  a  fpade  on  his 
moulder  to  execute  the  contents.-  -  - 
What  an  honert  triumph  in  my  Un- 
cle Toby's  looks  as  he  marched  up 
to  the  ramparts !  What  intenfe  plea- 
fure iwimming  in  his  eye  as  he  itood 
over  the  corporal,  reading  the  paragraph 
ten  times  over  to  him,  as  he  was  at 
work,  left  peradventure  he  fhc/ald  make 
the  breach  an  inch  too  wide,  or  leave 
it  an  inch  too  narrow. — But  when  the 
chamade  was  beat,  and  the  corporal 
helped  mv  uncle  tip  it,  and  followed 
with  the  colours  in  his  hand  to  fix  them 
upon  the  ramparts — Heaven!  earth! 
fea! — but  wliat  avails  apoftrophes  ?— 
with  all  your  elements,  wet  or  dry,  ye 
never  compounded  fo  intoxicating  a 
draught. 

In  this  track  of  happinefs,  for  many 
years,  without  one  interruption  to  it — 
except  now  and  then  when  the  wind 
continued  to  blow  due  weft  for  a  week 
or  .ten  clays  together,  which  detained 
the  Flanders  mnil,  and  kept  them  fo 
long  in  torture — but  ftill  'twas  the  tor- 
ture cf  the  happy In  this  track,  I 

lay,  did  my  Uncle  Toby  and  Trim 
move  fcr  many  years  ;  every  year  of 
which,  and  fometimes  every  month, 
from  the  invention  of  either  the  one  or 
the  other  of  them,  adding  fome  new- 
conceit  or  quirk  of  improvement  to 

their 
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their  operations,  which  always  opened 
treih  iprin^s  of  delight  in  carrying 
them  on. 

The  firft  year's  campaign  was  carried 
on  from  beginning  to  end,  in  the  plain 
and  inn  pie  method  I've  related. 

In  the  fecond  year,  in  v/hich  my 
Uncle  Toby  took  Liege  and  Ruremond, 
he  thought  he  might  afford  the  expence 
of  four  handfome  draw-bridges,  two  of 
which  I  have  given  an  exait  defcrip- 
tion  of,  in  the  former  part  of  my  work. 

At  the  latter  end  of  the  fame  year  he 
added  a  couple  of  gates  with  port-cul- 
Jiies — thefe  laft  were  converted  after- 
wards in  orgues,  as  the  better  thing  ; 
and  during  the  winter  of  the  fame  year, 
my  Uncle  Toby,  in  (lead  of  a  new  fuit 
of  cloaths,  which  he  always  had  at 
Chriitmas,  treated  himfelf  with  a  hand- 
fome {'entry-box,  to  it  and  at  the  corner 
of  the  bowling-green,  betwixt  which 
point  and  the  foot  of  the  glacis,  there 
was  left  a  little  kind  of  an  efplanade  for 
him  and  the  corporal  to  confer  and  hold 
councils  of  war  upon. 

The  fentry-box  was  in  cafe  of 

rain. 

All  thefe  were  painted  white  three 
limes  over  the  eniuing  fpring,  which 
enabled  my  Uncle  Toby  to  take  the 
fit-Jd  with  great  fplendour. 

My  father  would  often  fay  to  Yo- 
rick,  that  if  any  mortal  in  the  whole 
univerfe  had  done  fuch  a  thing,  except 
his  brother  Toby,  it  would  have  been 
looked  upon  by  the  world  as  one  of  the 
moft  refined  fatires  upon  the  parade  and 
.prancing  manner  in  which  Lewis  XIV. 
from  the  beginning  of  the  war,  but  par- 
ticularly that  very  year,  had  takea  the 
field. — '  But  'tis  not  my  brother  To- 
*  by's  nature,  kind  foul  !'  my  father 
would  add,  '  toinfult  any  one.' 

But  let  us  go  on. 


CHAP.     XXIII. 

IMuft  obferve,  that  although  in  the 
firil  year's  campaign,  the  word  to--wn 
is  often  mentioned — yet  there  was  no 
town  ?.t  that  time  within  the  polygon  j 
that  addition  was  not  made  till  the  fum- 
mer  following  the  fpring  i a' which  the 
bridges  and  ientry-box  were  painted, 
which  was  the  third  year  of  my  Uncle 
Toby's  campaigns — when,  uponhis  tak- 
ing Amberg,  Bonn,  and  Rhinberg,  and 
Huy  and  Limbourg,  one  after  another, 
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a  thought  came  into  the  corporal's  head, 
that  to  talk  of  taking  fo  many  towns 
without  one  TOWN  tojbo<wfor  it — was 
a  very  nonfenfical  way  of  going  to  work, 
and  fo  propofed  to  my  Uncle  Toby, 
that  they  mould  have  a  little  model  of  a 
town  buiit  for  them — to  be  run  up  to- 
gether of  flit  deals,  and  then  painted, 
and  clapped  within  the  interior  polygon, 
to  ferve  for  all. 

My  Uncle  Toby  felt  the  good  of  the 
project  initantly,  and  inftantly  agreed 
to  it,  but  with  the  addition  of  two  fm- 
gular  improvements,  of  which  he  was 
almoft  as  proud,  as  if  he  had  been  the 
original  inventor  of  the  project  itfrH'. 

The  one  was,  to  have  the  town  built 
exactly  in  the  ftyle  of  thole,  of  which  it" 
was  molt  likely  to  be  the  reprefentative 
— with  grated  windows,  and  the  gable 
ends  of  the  houfes  facing  the  ftreets,  &c, 
&c. — as  thofe  in  Ghent  jvr.l  Bruges, 
and  the  reft  of  the  towns  in  Brabant 
and  Flanders. 

The  other  was,  not.to  have  the  houfes 
run  up  together,  as  the  corporal  pro- 
pofed, but  to  have  every  houfe  inde- 
pendant,  to  hook  on,  or  off,  fo  as  to 
form  into  the  plan  of  whatever  town 
they  pleafed.  This  was  put  direcliy  into 
hand,  and  many  and  many  a  look  of 
mutual  congratulation  was  exchanged 
between  my  Uncle  Toby  and  the  cor- 
poral, as  the  carpenter  did  the  work. 

It  anfwered  prodigioufly  the  next 

fummer — the  town  was  a  perfe6t  Pro- 
teus— it  was  Landen,  and  Trerebach, 
and  Santvliet,  and  Drufen,  and  Hage- 
nau — and  then  it  was  Oftend,  and  Me- 
nin,  and  Aeth,  and  Dendermond.-— 

Surely  never  did  any  TOWN  a6l 

fo  many  parts,  fmce  Sodom  and  Go- 
morrah, as  my  Uncle  Toby's  did. 

In  the  fourth  year,  my  Uncle  Toby 
thinking  a  town  looked  foolimly  with- 
out a  church,  added  a  very  fine  one  with 

a  fteeple. Trim  was  for  having  bells 

in  it  —  my  Uncle  Toby  laid,  the  metal 
had  better  be  caft  into  cannon. 

This  led  the  way,  the  next  campaign, 
for  half  a  dozen  brafs  field-pieces — to 
be  planted  three  and  three  on  each  fide 
of  my  Uncle  Toby's  fentry-box  ;  and 
in  a  mort  time,  thefe  led  the  way  for  a 
train  of  fomewhat  larger — and  fo  on— 
(as  muft  always  be  the  cafe  in  hobby- 
horfical  affairs) — from  pieces  of  half  an 
inch  bore,  till  it  came  at  la(t  to  my  fa- 
ther's jack  boots. 

Th?  next  year,  which  was  that  in 
which 
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which  Lifle  was  befieged,  and  at  the 
clofe  of  which  both  Ghent  and  Bruges 
fell  into  our  hinds — my  Uncle  Toby 
•was  fadly  put  to  it  for  proper  ammu- 
nition : — I  fay,  proper  ammunition— 
becaufe  his  great  aniiiery  would  not 
bear  powder  j  and  'twas  well  for  the 
Shandy  family  they  would  not— for  fo 
full  were  the  papers,  from  the  begin- 
ning to  the  end  of  the  fiege,  of  the  in- 
ceflant  firings  kept  up  by  the  befiegers 
— and  fo  heated  was  my  Uncle  Toby's 
imagination  with  the  accounts  of  them, 
that  he  had  infallibly  mot  away  all  his 
eitate. 

Something  therefore  was  wanting,  as 
a.  fuccedaneum,  efpecially  in  one  or  two 
of  the  -more  violent  paroxifms  of  the 
fiege,  to  keep  up  fomething  like  a  con- 
tinual firing  in  the  imagination — and 
this  fomething,  the  corporal,  whofe  prin- 
cipal ftrength  lay  in  invention,  fuppiied 
by  an  entire  new  fyftem  of  battering  of 
his  own — without  which  this  had  been 
objected  to  by  military  criticks,  to  the 
end  of  the  world,  as  one  of  the  great 
dejiderata  of  my  Uncle  Toby's  appa- 
ratus.. 

This  will  not  be  explained  the  worfe, 
for  fetting  off,  as  I  generally  do,  at  a 
little  difunce  from  the  fubjecl. 


CHAP.    XXIV. 

WITH  two  or  three  other  trink- 
ets, fmall  in  themfelves,  but  of 
great  regard,  which  poor  Tom,  the  cor- 
poral's unfortunate  brother,  had  fent 
him  over,  with  the  account  of  his  mar- 
riage with  the  Jew's  widow,  there  was— 

A  Montero.cap,  and  two  Turkifh 
tobacco-pipes. 

The  Mcntero  cap  I  fljall  defcribe  by 
and  bye. — The  Turkifh  tobacco-pipes 
had  nothing  particular  in  themj  they 
were  fitted  up  and  ornamented  as  ufual, 
with  flexible  tubes  of  Morocco  leather 
and  gold  wire;  and  mounted,  at  their 
ends,  the  one  of  them  with  ivory — the 
other  with  black  ebony  tipped  with 
filver. 

My  father,'who  faw  all  things  in  lights 
different  from  the  reft  of  the  world, 
would  fay  to  the  corporal,  that  he  ought 
to  look  upon  thefe  two  prefents  more 
as  tokens  of  his  brother's  nicery,  than 

bis  affection. f  Tom  did  not  care, 

'  Trim,'  he  would  fay,  *  to  put  on  the 
*  cap,  or  to  fmoke  in  the  tobacco-pipe 


«  of  *  Jew.'—'  6od  bhfs  your  ho- 
'  nour,'  the  corporal  would  fay,  (giv- 
ing a  ftrong  reafon  to  the  contrary)— • 

*  how  can  that  be  ?' — 

The  Montero  cap  was  fcarlet,  of  a 
fuperfine  Spanifh  cloth,  died  in  grain, 
and  mounted  all  round  with  fur,  except 
about  four  inches  in  the  front,  which 
was  faced  with  a  light  blue,  (lightly 
embroidered — and  feemed  to  have  beea 
the  property  of  a  Portugueze  quarter- 
mafter — not  of  foot,  but  of  horfe,  as  the 
word  denotes. 

The  corporal  was  not  a  little  proud 
of  it,  as  well  for  it's  own  fake  as  the 
fake  of  the  giver — fo  fcidom  or  never 
put  it  on  but  upon  GALA-days  :  and 
yet  never  was  a  ^  Montero  cap  put  to 
fo  many  ufes  j  for  in  all  controverted 
points,  whether  military  or  culinary, 
provided  the  corporal  was  fure  he  was 
in  the  rights-it  was  either  his  oath — 
his  wager— or  his  gift. 

— 'Twas  his  gift  in  the  prefent  cafe. 
'  I'll  be  bound,'  laid  the  corporal,  fpeak- 
ing  to  himfelf,  '  to  give  away  my  Mon- 
{  tero  cap  to  the  firil  beggar  who  comes 
'  to  the  door,  if  I  do  not  manage  this 

*  matter  to  his  honour's  fatisfaclion.1 
The  completion  was   nc  farther  off 

than  the  very  next  morning  j  which  was 
that  of  the  ilorm  of  the  counterfcarp  be- 
twixt the  Lower  Deule,  to  the  right, 
and  the  gate  St.  Andrew — and,  on  the 
left,  between  St.  Magdalen's  and  the 
river. 

As  this  was  the  moft  memorable  at- 
tack in  the  whole  war— the  moft  gal- 
lant and  obftinate  on  both  fides — and, 
I  muft  add,  the  moil  bloody  too,  for  it 
coft  the  allies  themfelves  that  morning 
above  eleven  hundred  men — my  Uncle 
Toby  prepared  himfelf  for  it  with  a 
more  than  ordinary  folemnity. 

The  eve  which  preceded,  as  my  Un- 
cle Toby  went  to  bed,  he  ordered  his 
Ramillie  wig,  which  had  lain  iniide-out 
for  ir.iny  years  in  the  corner  of  an  old 
campaigning  trunk,  which  flood  by  his 
bed-fide,  to  be  taken  out  and  laid  upon 
the  lid  of  ir,  ready  for  the  morning ; 
and  the  very  firft  thing  he  did  in  his 
fhirt,  when  he  had  itepped  out  of  bed, 
my  Uncle  Toby,  after  he  had  turned 
the  rough  fide  outwards—- put  it  on — — 
This  done,  he  proceeded  next  to  his 
breeches,  and  having  buttoned  the  waift- 
band,  he  forthwith  buckled  on  his  fword- 
belt,  and  had  got  his  fword  half  way 
in—when  he  confidered  he  ihould  want 
Ihaving, 
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(having,-  and  that  it  would  be  very  in- 
convenient doing  it  with  his  fword  on 

— ib  took  it  off. In  allaying  to  put 

his  regimental  coat  and  waiikoat,  my 
Uncle  Toby  found  the  fame  objection 

in  his  wig — ib  that  went  off  too- fo 

that,  what  with  one  thing,  and  what 
with  another,  as  always  falls  out  when 
a  man  is  in  the  mott  hafte — 'twas  ten 
o'clock,  which  was  half  an  hour  later 
than  his  uiual  time,  before  my  Uncle 
Toby  fallied  out. 


CHAP.    XXV. 

MY  Uncle  Toby  had  fcarce  turned 
the  corner  of  his  yew-hedge, 
which  feparated  his  kitchen-garden  from 
his  bowling-green,  when  he  perceived 
the  corporal  had  begun  the  attack  with- 
out him. — 

Let  me  give  you  a  picture  of  the  corpo- 
ral's apparatus  ;  and  of  the  corporal  him- 
felf  in  the  height  of  this  attack,  juft  as  it 
ftruck  my  Uncle  Toby,  as  he  turned  to- 
wards the  fentry-box,  where  the  corporal 
was  at  work — for  in  nature  there  is  not 
fuch  another — nor  can  any  combination 
of  all  that  is  groteique  and  whimfical 
in  her  works,  produce  it's  equal. 

The  corporal 

Tread  lightly  on  his  afhes,  ye 

men  of  genius — for  he  was  your  kinf- 

inan 

Weed  his  grave  clean,  ye  men  of 

goodnefs — for'he  was  your  brother. 

O  corporal !  had  I  thee  but  now — now 
that  I  am  able  to  give  thee  a  dinner 
and  protection— how  would  I  cherim 
thee!  thou  fhouldil  wear  thy  Montero 
cap  every  hour  of  the  day,  and  every 
day  of  the  week— and  when  it  was  worn 
out,  I  would  purchafe  thee  a  couple 
like  it  <  But,  alas  !  alas  !  alas  !  now 
that  I  can  do  this,  in  ipite  of  their  re- 
verences  the  occafion  is  loft — for 

thou  art  gone thy  genius  fled  up  to 

the  ftars  from  whence  it  came — and  that 
warm  heart  of  thine,  with  all  it's  ge- 
nerous and  open  vefTels,  comprefied  into 
a  clod  of  the  valley  ! 

But  what — what  is  this,  to  that 

future  and  dreaded  page,  where  I  look 
towards  the  velvet  pall,  decorated  with 
the  military  enfigns  of  thy  matter — the 
firft — the  foremoil  of  created  beings — 
where  I  mall  fee  thee,  faithful  fervant ! 
laying  his  fword  and  fcabbard  with  a 
trembling  hand  acrofs  his  coffin,  and 


then  returning  pale  as  afhcs  to  the  door, 
to  take  his  mourning  horfe  by  the  bri- 
dle, to  follow  his  hearfe,  as  he  direct- 
ed thee where — all  my  father's  fyf- 

tems  mall  be  baffled  by  his  forrows  j 
and,  in  fpite  of  his  philolbphy,  I  mail 
behold  him,  as  he  infpe£ts  the  lacquer- 
ed plate,  twice  taking  his  fpectacles 
from  off  his  nofe,  to  wipe  away  the 
dew  which  nature  has  flied  upon  them. 
— When  I  fee  him  caft  in  the  rofemary 
with  an  air  of  difconfolation,  which 
cries  through  my  ears — c  O  Toby  !  in 
<  what  corner  of  the  world  fhall  I  feek 
1  thy  fellow?1 

——Gracious  powers  !  which  erft 
have  opened  the  lips  of  the  dumb  in  his 
diftrefs,  and  made  the  tongue  of  the 
ftammerer  fpeak  plain — when  I  mall 
arrive  at  this  dreaded  page,  deal  not 
with  me,  then,  with  a  itinted  hand  1 


CHAP.     XXVI. 

THE  corporal,  who  the  night  be* 
fore  had  refoived  in  his  mind  to 
fupply  the  grand  defideratum,  of  keep- 
ing up  fomething  like  an  inceffant  firing 
upon  the  enemy  during  the  heat  of  the 
attack — had  no  farther  idea  in  his  fancy 
at  that  time,  than  a  contrivance  of 
ftnoking  tobacco  againft  the  town,  out 
of  one  of  my  Uncle  Toby's  fix  field- 
pieces,  which  were  planted  on  each  fide 
of  his  fentry-box  j  the  means  of  affect- 
ing which  occurring  to  his  fancy  at  the 
fame  time,  though  he  had  pledged  his 
cap,  he  thought  it  in  no  danger  from 
the  miicarriage  of  his  projects. 

Upon  turning  it  this  way,  and  that, 
a  little  in  his  mind,  he  foon  began  to 
find  out,  that  by  means  of  his  two 
Turkifh  tobacco-pipes,  with  the  fupple- 
ment  of  three  fmaller  tubes  of  warn- 
leather  at  each  of  their  lower-ends,  to 
be  tagged  by  the  fame  number  of  tin 
pipes  fitted  to  the  touch-holes,  and  feal- 
ed  with  clay  next  the  cannon,  and  then 
tied  hermetically  with  waxed  filk  at 
their  (everal  infertions  into  the  Morocco 
tube — he  mould  be  able  to  fire  the  fix 
field-pieces  all  together,  and  with  the 
fame  cafe  as  to  fire  one. — 

— - — Let  no  man  fay  from  what  tr.ggs 
and  jaggs  hints  may  not  be  cut  out  for 
the  advancement  of  luiman  knowledge. 
Let  no  man  who  has  read  my  father's 
firit  and  fecond  beds  of  juftice,  ever  rife 
up  and  fay  again,  from  eollilion  of 

what 
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what  kinds  of  bodies,  light  may  or 
may  m  t  be  ftruck  out,  to  carry  the  arts 
and  fctc'ices  up  to  perfection. Hea- 
ven! th. :•.•  knoweft  how  I  love  them— 
thou  knoweft  the  fecrets  of  my  heart, 
E.nd  that  I  would  this  moment  give  my 

fhirt '  Thou  art  a  fool,  Shandy/ 

lays  Eugenins  j  *  for  thou  haft  but  a 
*  dozen  in  the  world — and  'twill  break 
«  thy  fet.' 

No  matter  for  that,  Eugenius  ;  I 
would  give  the  fliirt  oft*  my  back  to  be 
burnt  into  tinder,  were  it  only  to  fatisfy 
one  feverifh  enquirer,  how  many  fparks 
at  one  good  ftroke,  a  good  flint  and 
fteel  could  ftrike  into  the  tail  of  it — 
Think  ye  not,  that  in  ftriking  thefe  in — 
he  might,  peradventure,  ftrike  fome- 
thing  out  ?  as  fure  as  a  gun. — 

But  this  project,  by  the  bye. 

The  corporal  fat  up  the  beft  part  of 
the  night  in  bringing  his  to  perfection  ; 
and  having  made  a  fufficient  proof  of  his 
cannon,  with  charging  them  to  the  top 
with  tobacco — he  went  with  content- 
ment to  bed. 


CHAP.    XXVII. 

THE  corporal  had  flipped  out  about 
ten  minutes  before  my  Uncle  To- 
by, in  order  to  fix  his  apparatus,  and 
jutt  give  die  enemy  a  fhot  or  two  before 
my  Uncle  Toby  came. 

He  had  drawn  the  fix  field-pieces  for 
this  end,  all  clofe  up  together  in  front 
of  my  Uncle  Toby's  fentry-box,  leaving 
only  an  interval  of  about  a  yard  and  a 
half  betwixt  the  three,  on  the  right  and 
left,  for  the  convenience  of  charging, 
&c. — and  the  fake  poflibly  of  two  bat- 
teries, which  he  might  think  double  the 
honour  of  one. 

In  the  rear,  ,and  facing  this  opening, 
with  his  back  to  the  door  of  the  fentry- 
box,  for  fear  of  being  flanked,  had  the 
cor; oral  wifely  taken  his  poft. — He  held 
the  ivory  pipe,  appertaining  to  the  bat- 
tery on  the  right,  betwixt  the  finger  and 
thumb  of  his  right-hand— and  the  ebony 
pipe  tipped  with  filver,  which  apper- 
tained to  the  battery  on  the  left,  be- 
twixt the  finger  and  thumb  of  the  other 
—and  with  his  right  knee  fixed  firm 
upon  the  ground,  as  if  in  the  front  rank 
of  his  platoon,  was  the  corporal,  with 
his  Montero  cap  upon  his  head,  furi- 
oufly  playing  oft"  his  two  crofs-batteries 
at  tlxe  fame  time  againft  the  counter- 


guard,  which  faced  the  counterfcarp, 
where  the  attack  was  to  be  made  that 
morning.  His  firft  intention,  as  I  faid, 
was  no  more  than  giving  the  enemy  a 
fingle  puff  or  two — but  the  plcaiure  of 
the  puffs,  as  well  as  the  puffing t  had  in- 
fenfibly  got  hold  of  the  corporal,  and 
drawn  him  on  from  puff  to  puff,  into  the 
very  height  of  the  attack,  by  the  time 
my  Uncle  Toby  joined  him. 

'Twas  well  for  my  father,  that  my 
Uncle  Toby  had  not  his  will  to  make 
that  day ! 


CHAP.    XXVIII. 

MY  Uncle  Toby  took    the  ivory- 
pipe  out  of  the  corporal's  hand- 
looked  at  it  for  half  a  minute,  and  re- 
turned it. 

In  lefs  than  two  minutes  my  Uncle 
Toby  took  the  pipe  from  the  corporal 
again,  and  raifed  it  half  way  to  his 
mouth—then  haftily  gave  it  back  a  fe- 
comi  time. 

The  corporal  redoubled  the  attack 
my  Uncle  Toby  fmiled — then  look- 
ed grave — then  fmiled  for  a  moment— 
then  looked  ferions  for  a  long  time  j — 
'  Give  me  hold  of  the  ivory  pipe,  Trim,' 
faid  my  Uncle  Toby. — My  Uncle  To- 
by  put  it  to  his  lips — drew  it  back  di- 
rectly— gave  a  peep  over  the  horn-beam 
hedge — never  did  my  Uncle  Toby's 
mouth  water  fo  much  for  a  pipe  in  his 
life. — My  Uncle  Toby  retired  into  the 
fentry-box  with  the  pipe  in  his  hand. 

.  Dear  Uncle  Toby,  don't  go  into 
the  fentry-box  with  the  pipe — there's 
no  trufting  a  man's  felf  with  fuch  a, 
thing  in  fuch  a  corner. 


CHAP.     XXIX. 

I  Beg  the  reader  will  aflift  me  here, 
to  wheel  off  my  Uncle  Toby's  ord- 
nance behind  the  feenes — to  remove  his 
(entry- box,  and  clear  the  theatre,  if 
pGjjibls,  of  horn -works  and  half- moons, 
and  get  the  reft  of  his  military  appara- 
tus out  of  the  way — that  done,  my  dear 
friend  Garrick,  we'll  fnuff  the  candles 
bright — fweep  the  ftage  with  a  new 
broom — draw  up  the  curtain — and  ex- 
hibit my  Uncle  Toby  dreffed  in  a  ne\v 
character,  throughout  which  the  world 
can  have  no  idea  how  he  will  act  5  and 
yet,  if  pity  be  akin  to  love«»~aiid  bra- 
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very  no  alien  to  it—you  have  feen 
enough  of  my  Unde  Toby  in  theie,  to 
trace  thele  family  likeneffes,  betwixt 
the  two  pafllons,  (in  cafe  there  is  one) 
to  your  heart's  content. 

Vain  fcience!  thou  aflifteft  us  in  no 
cafe  of  this  kind — and  thou  puzzleft  us 
in  every  one. 

There  was,  Madam,  in  my  Uncle 
Toby,  a  fmglenefs  of  heart  which  milled 
him  fo  far  out  of  the  little  ferpentine 
tracks  in  which  things  of  this  nature 
ufually  go  on  j  you  can — you  can  have 
no  conception  of  it :  with  this  there 
was  a  plainnefs  and  iimpiicity  of  think- 
ing, with  fuc'h  an  unmiftrufting  ig- 
norance of  the  plies  and  foldings  of  the 
heart  of  women — and  fo  naked  and  de- 
fencelefs  did  he  ftand  before  vou,  (when 
a  fiege  was  out  of  his  head)  that  you 
might  have  ftood  behind  any  one  of  your 
ferpentine  walks,  and  mot  my  Uncle 
Toby  ten  times  in  a  day  through  his 
liver — if  nine  times  in  a  day,  Madam, 
had  not  lerved  your  purpofe. 

With  ail  this,  lyiadam — and  what 
confounded  eveiy  thing  as  much  on  the 
other  hand,  my  Uncle  Toby  had  that 
unparalleled  modefty  of  nature  I  once 
fold  you  of — and  which,  by  the  bye, 
ftood  eternal  fen  try  upon  his  feelings, 

that  you  might  as  loon But  where 

am  I  going  ?  thefe  reflections  croud  in 
upon  me  ten  pages  at  lealt  too  foon,  and 
take  up  that  time,  which  I  ought  to  be. 
ftow  upon  fa6ts, 


CHAP.    XXX. 

OF  the  few  legitimate  fons  of  Adam, 
whofe  breafts  never  felt  what  the 
fting  of  love  was— (maintaining,  firrr, 
all  myfogynirts  to  be  baftards)—  the 
greatelt  heroes  .of  ancient  and  modern 
ftory  have  carried  orf,  amongft  them, 
nine  parts  in  ten  of  the  honour ;  and  1 
wifh  for  their  fakes  I  had  the  key  of  my 
ftudy  out  of  my  draw-well,  only  for 
five  minutes,  to  tell  you  their  names— 
recollect  them  I  cannot— fo  be  content 
to  accept  of  theie,  for  the  prefent,  in 
their  ftead. — 

There  was  the  great  King  Aldrovan- 
dus,  and  Bofphorus,  and  Capadocius, 
and  Dardanus,  andPontus,  and  Afius  5 
—to  fay  nothing  of  the  iron- hearted 
Charles  the  Xllth,  whom  the  Countefs 
of  K*****  herfelf  could  make  nothing 
of.— There  was  Babylonicus,  and  Me- 


diterraneus,  and  Polixenes,  aud  Perfi- 
cus,  and  Pruficus  ;  not  one  of  whom, 
(except  Capadocius  and  Pontus,  who 
were  both  a  little  fufpecled)  ever  once 
bowed  down,  his  brealt  to  the  goddefs. 
—The  truth  is,  they  had  all  of  them 
fomething  elfe  to  do— and  fo  had  my 
Uncle  Toby,  till  Fate— till  Fate,  I  lay, 
envying  his  name  the  glory  of  being 
handed  down  to  pofterity  with  Aldro- 
vandus's  and  the  reft — me  bafely  patch- 
ed  up  the  peace  at  Utrecht. 

—Believe  me,  Sir,  'twas  the  worft 
deed  me  did  that  year. 


CHAP.    XXXI. 

AMONGST  the  many  ill  confe- 
quences  of  the  treaty  of  Utrecht, 
it  was  within  a  point  of  giving  my 
Uncle  Toby  a  furfeit  of  fieges  ;  and 
though  he  recovered  his  appetite  after- 
wards, yet  Calais  itfelf  left  not  a  deeper 
fear  in  Mary's  heart,  than  Utrecht  upon 
my  Uncle  Toby's.  T°  tne  en^  of  his 
life  he  never  could  hear  Utrecht  men- 
tioned  upon  any  account  whatever — or 
fo  much  as  read  an  article  of  news 
extracted  out  of  the  Utrecht  Gazette, 
without  fetching  a  (igh,  as  if  his  heart 
would  break  in  Jwain, 

My  father,   who  wr.s  a  great  MO? 
TIVE- MONGER,    and   coniequently   a 
V£iy  dangerous  perfon  for  a  man  to  fit  by, 
either  laughing  or  crying — for  he  gene- 
rally knew  your  motive  for  doing  both, 
much  better  than  you  knew  it  yourfelf 
—would  always  confole  my  Uncle  To- 
by upon  thefe  occafions,  in  a  way  which 
fhewed  plainly,  he  imagined  my  Uncle 
Toby  grieved  for  nothing  in^the  whole 
affair,  fo  much  as  the  lofs  of  his  hobby- 
horfe. — *  Never  mind,  brother  Toby,' 
he  would  fay,  *  by  God's  blefling  we 
ibajl   have    another  war    break   out 
again  fome  of  thefe  days  !  and  when 
it    does— the   belligerent   powers,    if 
they  would  hang  themfelves,  cannot 

keep  us  put  of  play. 1  defy  'em, 

my  dear  Toby,"  lie  would  add,  *  to 

take  countries  •without  ta^in^  towns 

— or  towns  without  fieges  !' 

My   Uncle  Toby    never   took    this 

back-ftroke  of  my  father's  at  his  hobby- 

horfe  kindly.; — He  thought  the  ftroke 

ungenerous ;  and  the  more  fo — becaufe, 

in  frriking  the.  jiorfe,  he  hit  the  rider  too, 

and  in  the  mcft  d  ihonourable  part  a 

blow  could  fall  j  fo  that,  upon  t'iefe  oc-» 

C  c  cafions. 
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canvas,  he  always  laid  down  his  pipe 
upon  *he  table  with  more  fire  to  defend 
1  than  common. 

1  ti  i  1  the  reader,  this  lime  two  years, 
that  my  Uncle  Toby  was  not  eloquent  j 
junul  in  tne  very  fame  page  guve  an  in 
it  .nee  to  the  contrary.-— I  repeat  the 
obfervation,  and  ;i  faft  which  contra- 
dicts it  again.— He  was  not  eloquent- 
it  was  n^t  eafy  to  my  Uncle  lohy  to 
make  bag  hiron-mt.s — and  he  v.ted 
florid  ones ;  but  tiiere  were  occalions 
where  th"  -tre.im  overflowed  tat  n  'n, 
an.i  ran  fo  counter  to  it's  ufuai  courie, 
th:  L  in  ibme  parts  my  Uncle  Toby, 
for  a  time,  was  at  leaft  equal  to  Ter- 
tullus — but,  in  others,  in  my  own  opi- 
jii^n,  infinitely  above  him. 

My  father  was  fo  highly  plenfed  with 
one  of  thefe  apologetical  orations  of  my 
Uncle  Toby's',  which  he  had  delivered 
one  evening  Kfore  him  and  Yorick, 
that  he  wrote  it  down  before  he  went  to 
bed. 

I  have  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet 
with  it  among  ft  my  father's  papers, 
with  here  and  there  an  infertion  of"  his 
own,  betwixt  two  crooksj  thus  [  ], 
and  is  indorfed, 

*  Mj  brother  To-BY'sjufrification  of  hzs 
'  own  principles  and  conduct  in  wife - 
*  ing  to  continue  the 


I  may  fafely  fay,  I  have  read  over  this 
apologeticai  oration  of  my  Uncle  Toby's 
a  hundred  times,  and  think  it  fo  fine  a 
model  of  defence — and  mews  fo  fweet 
a  temperament  of  gallantry  and  good 
principles  in  him,  that  I  give  it  the 
world,  word  for  word  (interlineations 
and  all)  as  I  find  it. 

CHAP.    XXXII. 

MY     UNCLE     TOBY'S     APCLOGET1- 
'CAL    ORATION. 

«  T  Am  not  infenfible,  brother  Slnndy, 
JL  '  that  when  a  man,  whofe  profef- 

*  fion.  is  arms,  wifhes,  as;  I  have  done, 

*  for*  war. — it  hps-  an  ill  afpeft  tp  the 

*  world and  that  how  juft  and  ri^ht 

*  foever  his  motives  and  intentions  may 

*  be — he  ftands  in  r.n  uneafy  pofture  in 
*'  vindicating  himfelf  from  private  views 
'  in  doir.g  it. 

*  For  this  caufe,  if  a  foldier  is  a  pru- 

*  dept  man— which  he  may  be,  \vi* hout 


«  being  a  jot  the  lefs  brave— he  will  be 

*  fure  not  to  utter  his  wifh  in  the  hear- 
'  ing  of  an  enemy }  for   fay  what  he 

*  will,  -.,n  enemy  will  not  believe  him.—. 
'  He  will  be  cautious  of  doin<*  it  even 
'  to  a  friend — left  he  may  futfer  in  his 
'  efteem — but  if  his  heart  is  overcharged, 
'  and  a  fecret  figh  for  arms  muft  have 
'  it's  vent,  he  will  refer ve  it  for  the 
'  ear  of  a  brotner,  who  knows  his  cha- 
'  rafter  to  the  bottom,  and  what  his 

*  true  no  ions,  difpofitions,  and  prin~ 
'  ciples  ot  honour  are :  what,  I  hope,  I 

*  have  been  in  all  thefe,  brother  Shan- 
'  dy,  would  be  unbecoming  in  me  to 
f  fay — much  worfe.  I  know,   have  I 
'  been,  than  I  ought — and  fomething 

'  worfe,  perh'ps,  than  1  think but 

'  fuch  as  I  am — you,  my  dear  brother. 
'  Shandy,  who   have  lucked  the  fame 

*  breafts  with  me— and  with  whom  I 

*  have  been  brought  up  from  my  cradle, 
'  —and  from  whofe  knowledge,  from 

*  the  firft  hours  of  our  boyifh  piitimes, 
'  down  to  this,  I  have  concealed  no  one 
'  aclion  of  my  life,  and  icarce  a  thought 
'  in  it — fuch  as  I  am  brother,  you  muft 

*  by  this  time  know  me,  \v::h  all  my 

*  vices,  and  with  all  my  weaknefles'  to'6, 
«  whether  of  my  age,  my  temper,  my 
'  paflions,  or  my  underftandmg. 

'  Tell,    me  then,   my    dear  brother 
'  Shandy,  upon  which  of  them  it  is^ 

*  that  when  I  condemned  the  peace  of 
'  Utrecht,  and  grieved  the  war  w^s  not 

*  carried  on  with  vigour  a  little  longer, 
'  you  mould  think  your  brother  did  it 
'  upon  unworthy  views  ;    or   that   in 

*  wiming  for  war,   he  fhould  be  bad 

*  enough  to  wifh  more  of  his  fellow- 

*  creatures    flain— more   flaves    made, 
'  and  more  families  driven  from  their 
«  peaceful  habitations,  merely  for  his 

'  own    pleafure- tell    me,    brother 

'  Sharidy,  upon  what  one  deed  of  mine 
«  do  you  ground  it  r'     ['  The  de^vil  a 
'  deed  do  I  know  cf..  dear  Tobyy  but  one 

*  for  a  hundred  founds ^  'which  I  lent 
'  thee  to  carry  en  thefe  curfcd  JiegesS] 

1  «  If,  when  I  was  a  fch(iol-hoy,  I 
4  could  not  hear  a  drum  beat,  but  my 
'  heart  brat  \vitb,  it — was  it  my  fault  ? 
<  Did  I  plant  the  propenfitythere  ? 

*  — Did"!  found  the  alarm  within,  or 
«  Nature? 

<  When  Guy,  Earl  of  Warwick,  and 
«  ParifiTius  and  Parifmenus,  and  Valen- 
«  tine  and  Crfcn,  and  the  Seven  Cham- 
'  pions  of  England,  were  handed  around 
«  the  fchool— were  they  not  all  pur- 
«  chafed 
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«  chafed  with  my  own  pocket-money  ? 
«  —Was  that  felfim,  brother  Shandy? 

<  —When  we  read  over  the  fiege  of 

*  Troy,    which  lafted    ten  years   and 
«  eighth  months — though,  with  i'uch  a 

*  train  of  artillery  as  we  had  at  Namur, 
'«  the  town  might  have  been  carried  in  a 

*  week— was  I  not  as  much  concerned 
«  for  the  deftruftion  of  the  Greeks  and 
'  Trojans    as    any  boy  of  the  whole 
'  fchool  ?  Had  I  not  three  ftrokes  of  a 

*  ferula  given  me,  two   on  my  right- 

*  hand,  and  one  on  myleft,  for  calling 
'  Helena  a  bitch  for  it  ? — Did  any  one 

*  of  you  ihed  more  tears  for  He6lor? 
And  when  King  Priam  came  to  the 
camp  to  beg  his  body,  arid  returned 
weeping  back  to  Troy  without  it— 
you  know,  brother,  I  could  not  eat 
my  dinner. 

(  Did  that  befpeak  me  cruel  ? — 

'  Or,    becaufe,    brother    Shandy,    my 

*  blood   flew  out  into  the  camp,  and 

*  my  heart  panted  for  war— was  it  a 

*  proof  it  could  not  ache  for  the  dif- 

*  trefles  of  war  too  ? 

*  O  brother!  'tis  one  thing  for  a  fol- 

*  dier  to  gather  laurels — and  'tis  another 
«  to  fcatter  cyprefs — '    [«  Who  told  thee, 
'  my  dear  Toby,  that  cyprefs  -uaas  ufai  by 
.'  the  ancients  on  mournful  occajions?^ 

c  It  is  one  thing,  brother  Shari- 

<  dy,  for  a  foldier  to  hazard  his  own 
'  life — to  leap  firft  down  into  the  trench, 

*  where  he  is  fure  to  be  cut  in  pieces 
'  —'tis  one  tiling  from  publick  fpirit 
'  and  a  third  of  glory,  to  enter   the 
'  breach  the  firft  man — to  ftand  in  the 
'  foremoft  rank,  and  march  bravely  in 
'  with  drums  and  trumpets,  and  co- 

*  lours    flying    about    his    ears.  — 'tis 
'  one  thing,  I  fay,  brother  Shandy,  to 

*  do  this — and  'tis  another  thing  to  re- 
4  fleft  on  the  miferies  of  war — to  view 

*  the   defolations   of  whole   countries, 

*  and  confider  the  intolerable  fatigues 
'  and  hardships  which  the  foldier  him- 
'  felf,  the  instrument  who  works  them, 

*  is  forced  (for  fixpence  a  day,  if  he 
'  can  get  it)  to  undergo. 

«  Need  I  be  told,  clear  Yorick,  as  I 
1  was   by  you,    in  Le  Fevre's  funeral 

*  fermon,  tkatfofoft  and  gentle  a  crea- 
'  true,  born  to, love,  to  mercy,  and  kind- 

*  nefs,  as  man  is,  was  not  fhaped  for 
«  ilu? — But  why  did   you  net   add, 
'  Yorick — if  not  by  NATURE — thaihs 

*  is  fo  by  NECESSITY  ? — For  what  is 


liberty,  and  upon  principles  of  honour  ? 
— what  is  it,  but  the  getting  together 
of  quiet  and  harmlels  people,  with 
their  Iwords  in  their  hands,  to  keep 
the  ambitious  and  the  turbulent  with- 
in bounds.?  And  Heaven  is  my  wit - 
nefs,  brother  Shindy,  that  the  plea - 
fure  I  have  taken  in  thefe  thing-s- 
and that  infinite  delight,  in  particular, 
which  has  attended  my  fieges  in  my 
bowling-green,  has  arofe  within  me, 
and  I  hope  in  the  corporal  too,  from 
the  confcioufnefs  we  both  had,  that 
in  carrying  them  on,  we  were  anfwer* 
ing  the  great  ends  of  our  creation.* 


CHAP.    XXXIII* 

I  Told  the  Chriftian  reader— I  fay, 
Cbriftian — hoping  he  is  one—fand, 
if  he  is  not,  I  am  lorry  for  it — and  only 
beg  he  will  confider  the  matter  with 
himfelf,  and  not  lay  the  blame  entirely 
upon  this  book — * 

I  told  him,  Sin — for,  in  good  truth, 
whenaman  is  telling  a  ftory  in  the  ftrange 
way  I  do  mine,  he  is  obliged  continually 
to  be  going  backwards  and  forwards  to 
keep  all  tight  together  in  the  reader's 
fancy — which,  for  rny  own  part,  if  I 
did  not  take  heed  to  do  more  than  at 
firft,  there  is  fo  much  unfixed  and  equi- 
vocal matter  ftarting  up,  with  fo  many 
breaks  and  gaps  in  it — and  fo  little  fer- 
vice  do  the  liars  afford — which,  never - 
thelefs,  I  hang  up  in  fome  of  the  darkeft 
paflag'es,  knowing  that  the  world  is  apt 
to  lofe  it's  way,  with  all  the  light  the 
fun  itfelf  at  noon-day  can  give  it — and 
now,  you  fee,  I  am  loft  myielf ! 

But  'tis  my  father's  fault ;  and 

whenever  my  brains  come  to  be  dif- 
fefted,  you  will  perceive,  without  fpec- 
tacles,  that  he  has  left  a  large  uneven 
thread,  as  you  fometirnes  fee  in  an  un- 
fileable  piece  of  cambrick,  running* 
along  the  whole  length  of  the  web,  and 
fo  untowardly,  you  cannot  fo  much 
as  cut  out  a  **,  (here  I  .hang  up  a 
couple  of  lights  again) — or  a  nilet,  or 
a  thumb-ftall,  but  it  is  ieen  or  felt. — 

*  Quanta  id  diligent i&s  in  libcns  pro- 
*  creandis  ca-joiduni,"  fayeth  Cardan. 
All  which  being  confidered,  and  that 
you  fee  it  is  morally  iinpra^icable  for 
me  to  wind  this  round  to  where  I  fet 
out 


it,  Yorick,  when  fought         I  be^'n  the  chapter  over  again. 


ours  has  been,  upon  principles  of 


Cc* 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.    XXXIV. 

I  Told  the  Chriftian  reader  in  the  be- 
ginning of  the  chapter  which  pre- 
ceded myUncleToby's  apologetical  ora- 
tion— though  in  a  different  trope  from 
what  I  mall  make  ufe  of  now — that  the 
peace  of  Utrecht  was  within  an  ace  of 
creating  the  fame  fhynefs  betwixt  my 
Uncle  Toby  and  his  hobby-horfe,  as 
it  did  betwixt  the  queen  and  the  relt  of 
the  confederating  powers. 
+•  There  is  an  indignant  way  in  which 
a  man  fcmetimes  difmounts  his  horfe, 
which  as  good  as  fays  to  him,  '  I'll 

•  a  foot,  Sir,  all  the  days  of  my  li 

*  before  I  would  ride  a  fmgle  mile  upon 
'  your  back  again.'     Now  my  Uncle 
Toby  -could  not  be  faid  to  difmount  his 
horfe  in  this  manner:  for,  in  llrictnefs 
of  language,  he  could  not  be  faid  to 
difmount  his  horfe  at  all — his  horfe  ra- 
ther flung  him — and  fomewhat«z//V/o#/7y, 
which  made  my  Uncle  Toby  take  it  ten 
times  more  unkindly.     Let  this  matter 
be  fettled  by  rtate  jockies  as  they  like. 
<-^-lt  created,  I  fay,  a  fort  of  fhynefs 
betwixt  my  Uncle  Toby  and  his  hob- 
by horfe.' — He  had  no  occalicu  for  him 
from  the  month  of  March  to  November, 
which  was  the  fummer  after  the  arti- 
cles were  figned,  except  it  was  now  and 
then  to  take  a  fhort  ride  out,  juft  to  fee 
that  the  fortifications  and  harbour  of 
Dunkirk  were  demolifhed,  according  to 
ftipulation. 

The  French  were  fo  backward  all  that 
furnmer  in  letting  about  that  affair,  and 
Monlieur  Tugghe,  the  deputy  from  the 
uiagirlrates  at  Dunkirk,  prefented  fo 
many  affecting  petitions  to  the  queen, 
befeeching  her  majerty  to  caufe  only  her 
thunderbolts  to  fall  upon  the  martial 
works,  which  might  have  incurred  her 
difpleufure — but  to  fpare — to  Ipare  the 
mole,  for  the  mole's  fake';  which,  in 
it's  naked  foliation;  could  be  no  more 
than  an  object  of  pity — and  the  queen, 
(who  was  but  a  ^oman)  being  of  a 
pitiful  diipcf.liono— -and  her  minilters  al- 
Jb,  thev  net  wiihing  in  their  hearts  to 
have  the  town  difmanted,  for  thcfe  pri- 
vate resicns.  ********** 
##*#**#**  *  . 


****** 


whole  went  heavily-  on  with  my  Uncle 


corporal  had  conftrufted  the  town,  and 
put  it  in  a  condition  to  be  deftroyed, 
that  the  feveral  commandants,  commif- 
faries,  deputies,  negociators,  and  in- 
tcndants,  would  permit  him  to  fet  about 
it. — Fatal  interval  of  inactivity  ! 

The  corporal  was  for  beginning  the 
demolition,  by  making  a  breach  in  the 
ramparts  or  main  fortifications  of  the 
town. — <  No— that  will  never  do,  cor- 
poral !'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby  j  <  forv 
ingoing  that  way  to  work  with  the 
town,  the  Englifh  garrifon  will  not 
be  fafe  in  it  an  hour  j  becaufe,  if  the 
French  are  treacherous — • — '     '  They 
are  as  treacherous  as  devils,  art'  pleafe 
your  honour!'    faid   the  corporal.— 
It  gives  me  concern  always  when  I 
hear  it,  Trim,'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby  : 
for  they  don't  want  perfonal  bravery  j 
and  if  a  breach  is  made  in  the  Kim- 
parts,  they  may  enter  it,  and  make 
themfelves  mailers  of  the  place  when 
they  pleafe.'—*  Let  them  enter  it,* 
faid  the  corporal,  lifting  v.p  his  pioneer's 
fpade  in  both  his  hands,  as  if  he  was 
going  to  lay  about  him  with  it—'  let 

*  them  enter,  an'  pleafe  your  honour, 
4  if  they  dare.'  —  '  In  cafes  like  this, 

*  corporal,'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby,  flip- 
ping his  right-hand  down  to  the  middle 
of  his  cane,  and  holding  it  afterwards 
truncheon- wife,  with  his  fore- finger  ex- 
tended— «  'tis  no  part  of  the  con  fide- 
ration  of  a  commandant,    what  th'e 
enemy  dare — or  what  they  dare  not 
do  ;  he  muft  aft  with  prudence.    We 
will  begin  with  the  outworks  both 
towards  the  lea   and   the  land,  and 
particularly  with  Fort  Louis,  the  moft 
diftant  of  them  all,  and  demolifh  it 
firft— and  the  reft,  one  by  one,  both 
on  our  right  and  left,  as  we  retreat 
towards  the  to\vn — then  we'll  demo- 
lifh the  mole — next  fill   up  the  har- 
bour— then  retire  into  the  citadel,  and 
blow  it  up  into  the  air  ;  and  having 
done  that,  corporal,  we'll  embark  for 
England.'—4  We  are  there,'  quoth 

the  corporal,  recollecting  himielf. — *— 
'  Very  true!'  laid  my  Unck  Toby- 
looking  at  the  church* 
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ADelufive,  delicious  confultation  or 
two   of  this   kind,   betwixt  iny 


by;  infomuch  that  it  was  not  with-      Uncle  Toby  and  Trim,  upon  the  de 


full  months,  after  lie  and  the 


i;  olkicn   of  Dvr.kirk,  for  a   moment 

rallied 
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rallied  back  the  Ideas  of  thofe  pleafures, 
which  were  flipping  from  under  him 

i ftill — ftill  all  went  on  heavily— the 

magick  left  the  mind  the  weaker.— 
STiLLNEss,with  SILENCE  at  her  back, 
entered  the  folitary  parlour,  and  drew 
their  gauzy  mantle  Qver  my  Uncle  To- 
by's head  '.—and  LisTLF.ssNEss,  with 
her  lax  fibre  and  undire&ed  eye,  fat 
quietly  down  befide  him  in  his  arm- 
chair.   No  longer  Amberg,  and 

Rhinberg,  and  Limbourg,  and  Huy, 
and  Bonn,  in  one  year — and  the  pro- 
fpe&  of  Landen,  and  Trerebach,  and 
Drufen,  and  Dendermond,  the  next — 

hurried  on  the  blood no  longer  did 

faps,  and  mines,  and  blinds,  and  ga- 
bions, and  palifadoes,  keep  out  this 

fair  enemy  of  man's  repofe no  more 

could  my  Uncle  Toby,  after  parting 
the  French  lines,  as  he  eat  his  egg  at 
fupper,  from  thence  break  into  the  heart 
of  France — crofs  over  the  Oyes,  and 
with  all  Picardie  open  behind  him, 
march  up  to  the  gates  of  Paris,  and  fall 
afleep  with  nothing  but  ideas  of  glory  ; 
——no  more  was  he  to  dream,  he  had 
fixed  the  royal  ftandard  upon  the  tower 
of  the  Baftile,  and  awake  with  it  ftream- 
kig  in  his  head! 

Softer  vifions  —  gentler  vibra- 
tions, ftole  fweetly  in  upon  his  (lumbers 
— the  trumpet  of  war  fell  out  of  his 
hands — he  took  up  the  lute,  fweet  in- 
ftrument !  of  all  others  the  naoft  delicate, 
the  moft  difficult ! — how  wilt  thou  touch 
it,  my  dear  Uncle  Toby  ? 
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Nr  O  W,  becaufe  T  have  once  or  twice 
faid,  in  my  inconliderate  way  of 
talking — that  I  was  confident  the  fol- 
lowing memoirs  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
•ourtwip  of  Widow  Wadman,  when- 
ever I  got  time  to  write  them,  would 
turn  out  one  of  the  moil  compleat  i'yl- 
tems,  both  of  the  elementary  and  prac- 
tical part  of  love  and  love-making,  that 
ever  was  addrefied  to  the  world — are 
you  to  imagine  from  thence,  that  I  mall 
let  out  with  a  defcription  ot  <wS&t  love 
is  ?  whether  part  God  and  part  Devil, 
»s  Plotinus  will  have  it — 

Or,  by  a  more  critical  equation, 

and  fuppofing  the  whole  of  love  to  be  as 
jo — to  determine,  with  Ficmus,  *  Ho-iv 
1  tiw.riy  parts  of  it — the  one — and  bow 
*  many  tb-e  other  j'— -  or  whether  is:  is 


all  of  it  one  great  devil,  from  head  to 
tail,  as  Plato  has  taken  upon  him  t» 
pronounce  j  concerning  which  conceit 
of  his,  I  mall  not  offer  my  opinion—- 
but my  opinion  of  Plato  is  this  j  that 
he  appears,  from  this  inftance,  to  have 
been  a  man  of  much  the  fame  temper 
and  way  of  reafoning  with  Do&orBayn- 
yard,  who  being  a  great  enemy  to  blif- 
ters,  as  imagining  that  half  a  dozen  of 
'em  on  at  once,  would  draw  a  man  as 
furely  to  his  grave,  as  a  hearfe  and  fix 
— raihly  concluded,  that  the  devil  him- 
felf  was  nothing  in  the  world,  but  ont 
great  bouncing  cantbaridis. — 

I  have  nothing  to  fay  to  people  wh« 
allow  themfelves  this  monftrous  liberty 
in  arguing,  but  what  Nazianzen  cried 
out  (that  is,  polemically)  to  Phila- 
grius— 

"  '*Evys !"  O  rare  !  ""tisjine  reafoning9 
'  Sir,  indeed!"  OTI  yiXoff-s^sizivncLBso-i"—* 
(  and  mojt  nobly  do  you  aim  at  truth, 
'  ivbeny&u  philofophize  about  it  in  your 
*  moods  and  paJJionsC 

Nor  is  it  to  be  imagined,  for  the  fame 
reafon,  I  mould  ftop  to  enquire,  whe- 
ther love  is  a  difeafe — or  embroil  my- 
felf  with  Rhafis  and  Diofcorides,  whe- 
ther the  feat  of  it  is  in  the  brain  or  liver 
—becaufe  this  would  lead  me  on  to  am 
examination  of  the  two  very  oppofite 
manners  in  which  patients  have  been 
treated — the  one  of  Aaetius,  who  al- 
ways begun  with  a  cooling  glyfrer  of 
hemp-feed  and  bruifed  cucumbers — :md 
followed  on  with  thin  potations  of  wa- 
ter-lilies and  purllane — to  which  he 
added  a  pinch  of  inuff,  of  the  herb  ha- 
nea — and,  where  Asetius  durii  venture 
it,  his  topaz  ring. 

The  other,  that  of  Goidoraus, 

who  (in  his  cap.  xv.  De  Amort)  di- 
rects they  ihouki  be  thralhed,  '  adpn~ 
(  torem  ufque  j" — -till  they  ftink  again, 

Theft1  are  difquifitions  wuich  my  fa- 
ther, who  had  laid  jn  ?.  gre;*t  iiock  of 
knowledge  of  this  kir.J,  will  be  very 
bufy  with,  in-  the  progrefs  ot  my  Ur*cle 
Toby's-  affairs  :  I  muit  anticipate  thus 
much — that  from  his  theories  of  love, 
(with  which,  by  the  way,  he  contrived 
to  crucify  my  Untie  Toby's  mind,  al- 
moil  ns  much  as  his  amours  the mltlves) 
he  took  a  fmgle  ftcp  into  practice — and 
by  means  of  a  camphorated  cere-clothj 
which  he  found  means  to  impcfe  upon 
the  taylor  for  buckram,  whilit  he  was 
making  my  Uncle  Toby  a  new  p:iir  of 
,  h--  produced  Gordon;us~s  t-f- 
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feel  upon  my  Uncle  Toby  without  the 
difgr-r 

What  changes  this  produced,  will  be 
read  in  it  s  proper  place :  all  that  is 
needful  to  be  added  to  the  anecdote,  is 
this — that  whatever  efFeft  it  had  upon 
my  Uncle  Toby — it  had  a  vile  effec~l 
upon  the  houfe  ;  and  if  my  Uncle  Toby 
had  not  fmoked  it  down  as  he  did,  it 
might  have  had  a  vile  effecl  upon  my  fa- 
ther too. 


CHAP.    XXXVII. 


come  out  of  itfelf 
by  and  bye.  —  All  I  contend 
for  is,  that  I  am  not  obliged  to  fet  out 
with  a  definition  of  what  love  is  5  and 
fo  long  as  I  can  go  on  with  my  ftory 
intelligibly,  with  the  help  of  the  word 
itfelf,  without  any  other  idea  to  it,  than 
\vhal  I  have  in  common  with  the  reft  of 
the  world,  why  fliould  I  differ  from  it 
a  moment  before  the  time  ?  —  When  I 
can  get  on  no  farther  —  and  find  myfelf 
entangled  on  all  fides  of  this  myftick 
labyrinth,  my  opinion  will  then  come 
in,  in  courfe  —  and  lead  me  out. 

At  prtient,  I  hope  I  (hall  be  fuffici- 
ently  •underftood,  in  telling  the  reader, 
my  Uncle  Toby/*?//  in  lo<ue. 


—•Not  that  the  phrafe  is  at  all  to 
my  liking  :  for,  to  fay  a  man  is  fallen 
in  love — or  that  he  is  deeply  in  love—- 
or up  to  the  ears  in  love — and  fometimes 
even  over  head  and  ears  in  it — carries 
an  idiomatical  kind  of  implication,  that 
love  is  a  thing  below  a  man — this  is  re- 
curring again  to  Plato's  opinion,  which, 
with  all  his  divinityfliip — I  hold  to  be 
damnable  and  heretical— and  fo  much 
for  that. 

Let  love,  therefore,  be  what  it  will 
—my  Uncle  Toby  fell  into  it. 

And  poiTtbly,  gentle  reader,  with 

fuch  a  temptation — fo  wouldft  tho'u  j  for 
never  did  thy  eyes  behold,  or  thy  con- 
cupifcence  covet,  any  thing  in  this 
world,  more  concupifcible  than  Wi- 
dow Wadmart. 


CHAP.    XXXVIII. 

TO  conceive  this  right — call  for  pen 
and  ink — here's  paper  ready  to 
your  hand.'  Sit  down,  Sir ;  paint 
her  to  your  own  mind — as  like  your 
miftrefs  as  you  can — as  unlike  your 
wife  as  your  conscience  will  let  you— 
'tis  all  one  to  me— plsafe  but  your  own 
fancy  in  it. 
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*  Was  ever  any  thing  in  nature 
«  fo  fweet! — foexquifite  !' 

-  "  Then,  dear  Sir,  how  could  my 
Uncle  Toby  refi  ft  it? 

Thrice  happy  book;  thou  wilt  have 
one  page,  at  leaft,  within  thy  covers, 
which  MALICE  will  not  blacken,  and 
which  IGNORANCE  cannot  mifrepre- 
fent.  - 


CHAP.     XXXIX. 

AS  Sufannah  was  informed,  by  an 
exprefs  from  Mrsr.  Bridget,  of 
my  Uncle  Toby's  falling  in  love  with 
her  miftrefs,  fifteen  days  before  it  hap- 
pened— the  contents  of  which  exprefs 
Sufaenah  communicated  to  my  mother 
the  next  day — it  has  juft  given  me  an 
opportunity  of  entering  upon  my  Uncle 
Toby's  amours  a  fortnight  before  their 
•xiiience. 

'  I  have  an  article  of  news  to  tell 

•  you,  Mr.  Shandy,'  quoth  my  mo- 
ther, «  which  will  furprize  you  greatly.' 

Now  my  father  was  then  holding  one 
of  his  fecond  beds  of  juftice,  and  was 
mufing  within  himfelf  about  the  hard- 
jhips  of  matrimony,  as  my  mother  broke 
filence. 

.*  My  brother  Toby/  quoth  flic, 

*  is  going  to  be  married  to  Mrs.  Wad- 

•  man/ 

«  Then  he  will  never,'  quoth  my  fa^ 
ther,  *  be  able  to  lie  diagonally  in  his 

*  bed  again  as  long  as  he  lives.' 

It  was  a  con  fuming  vexation  to  my 
father,  that  my  mother  never  afked  the 
meaning  of  a  thing  me  did  not  under- 
ftand. 

— — <  That  fhe  is  not  a  woman  of 
«  fcience,'  my  father  would  fay,  *  is 
«  her  misfortune — but  ihe  might  afk  a 
1  queftion  !' 

My  mother  never  did.  In  fhort,  ftie 
went  out  oFthe  world,  at  laft,  without 
knowing  whether  it  turned  round,  or 
ftcod  fill. — My  father  had  orficioufly 
told  her  above  a  thoufand  times  which 
way  it  was — but  (he  always  forgot. 

For  theie  reafons,  a  difcourfe  feldom 
went  on  much  farther  betwixt  them 
than  a  propofition< — a  reply — and  a  re- 
joinder j  at  the  end  of  which  it  generally 
took  breath  for  a  few  minutes,  (as  in 
the  affair  of  the  breeches)  and  then  went 
on  again. 

'  If  he  marries,  'twill  be  the  worfe 
«  for  us  T  quoth  my  mother. 


'  Not  a  cherry -ftono,'  faid  my  fa- 
ther j  t  he  may  as  well  batter  away  hi* 
*  means  upon  that,  as  any  thing  eife.' 

— — '  To  be  fure,'  faid  my  m«- 

ther fo  here  ended  the  proportion — 

the  reply— and  the  rejoinder— I  told 
you  of. 

'  It  will  be  fome  amufement  to  him* 
'  too,'  faid  my  father. 

'  A  very  great  one,'  anfwered  my 
mother,  <  if  he  jfhould  have  children.' 

— — <  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me  !'  faid 
my  father  to  himfelf — *  ****** 


CHAP.    XL. 

I  Am  now  beginning  to  get  fairly  into 
my  work  5  and,  by  the  help  of  a 
vegetable  diet,  with  a  few  of  the  cold 
feeds,  I  make  no  doubt  but  I  mail  be 
able  to  go  on  with  my  Uncle  Toby's 
ftory,  and  my  own,  in  a  tolerabk 
itraight  line.  Now, 


Thefe  were  the  four  lines  I  moved 
in  through  my  firft,  fecond,  third,  and 
fourth  volumes. — In  the  fifth  volume  I 
have  been  very  good — the  precife  line  I 
have  defcribed  in  it  being  thus  : 


By  which  it  appears,  that  except  at  the 
curve,  marked  A,  where  I  took  a  trip 
to  Navarre — and  the  indented  curve  B, 
which  is  the  fliort  airing  when  I  was 
there  with  the  Lady  BaufTiere  and  her 
page— I  have  not  taken  the  leaft  friik 
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ef  a  digreffion,  till  John  de  la  Cafte's 
devils  led  me  the  rotfhd  you  fee  marked 
D — for,  as  for  ccccc,  they  are  no- 
thing but  parenthefes,  and  the  common 
ins  and  outs  incident  to  the  lives  of  the 
greateft  minilters  of  ftate  j  and  when 
compared  with  what  men  have  done — 
or  with  my  own  tranfgrefiions  at  the 
letters  A  B  D — they  vanifh  into  nothing. 

In  this  lalt  volume,  I  have  done  better 
ftill — for,  from  the  end  of  Le  Fevre's 
epifode,  to  the  beginning  of  my  Uncle 
Toby's  campaigns — I  have  fcarce  Itep- 
ped  a  yard  out  of  my  way. 

If  I  mend  at  this  rate,  it  is  not  im- 
poflible — by  the  good  leave  of  his  grace 
of  Benevento's  devils — but  I  may  ar- 
rive hereafter  at  the  excellency  of  going 
on  even  thus : 


which  is  a  line  drawn  as  ftraight  as  I 
could  draw  it,  by  a  writing- matter's 
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ruler,  (borrowed  for  that  purpofe)  turn- 
ing neither  to  the  right-hand  or  to  the 
left. 

This  right  line — —  *  the  path  way 

*  for  Chriftians  to  4walk  in  !'— fay  di- 
vines. 

« The  emblem  of  moral  recYi- 

*  tude  !'  fays  Cicero. 

«  The  beft  liner  fay  cabbage- 
planters — «  is  the  ihorteft  line,'  (fays 
Archimedes)  'which  can  be  drawn  from 
1  one  given  point  to  another.' 

I  wifh  your  ladyfhips  would  lay  this 
matter  to  heart  in  your  next  birth-day 
fuits  ! 

What  a  journey ! 

Pray,  can  you  tell  me — that  is,  with- 
out anger,  before  I  write  my  chapter 
upon  ftraight  lines — by  what  miftake — 
who  told  them  fo — or  how  it  has  come 
to  pafs — that  your  men  of  wit  and  ge- 
nius have  all  along  confounded  this 
line  with  the  line  of  GRAVITATION. 


END    OF    THE    SIXTH    VOLUME, 
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VOLUME     THE    SEVENTH. 


CHAP.    I. 

O !— I  think  I  faid  I  would 
write  two  volumes  every 
year,  provided  the  vile 
cough  which  then  tor- 
mented me,  and  which  to 
this  hour  I  dread  worfe 
than  the  devil,  would  but  give  me 
leave — and  in  another  place  (but  where 
I  can't  recollect  now)  fpeaking  of  my 
book  as  a  machine,  and  laying  my  pen 
and  ruler  down  crofs-wife  upon  the  ta- 
ble, in  order  to  gain  the  greater  credit 
to  it— I  fwore  it  fhould  be  kept  agoing 
at  that  rate  thefe  forty  years,  if  it  pleal- 
ed  but  the  Fountain  of  Life  to  blefs  me 
ib  long  with  health  aad  goodfpirits. 

Now,  as  for  my  fpirits,  little  have  I 
to  lay  to  their  charge — nay,  ib  very  lit- 
tle, (unlefs  the  mounting  me  upon  a 
long  (tick,  playing  the  fool  with  me 
nineteen  hours  out  of  the  twenty- four, 
be  accufations)  that,  on  the  contrary, 
I  have  much — much  to  thank  'em  for  : 
chearily  have  ye  made  me  tread  the  path 
of  life  with  all  the  burdens  of  it  (ex- 
cept it's  cares)  upon  my  back :  in  no 
one  moment  of  my  exiftence,  that  I  re- 
member, have  ye  once  deleted  me,  or 
tinged  the  objects  which  came  in  my 
way,  either  with  fable,  or  with  a  fickly 
green  ;  in  dangers  ye  gilded  my  horizon 
with  hope,  and  when  DEATH  himfelf 
knocked  at  my  door — ye  bade  him  come 
again j  and  in  fe  gay  a  tone  of  carelefs 


indifference  did  ye  do  it,  that  he  doubted 
of  his  commifilon.— 

*  There  muft  certainly  be  forae 
*  miftake  in  this  matter,'  quoth  he. 

Now  there  is  nothing  in  this  world  I 
abominate  worfe,  than  to  be  interrupted 
in  a  ftory — and  as  I  was  that  moment 
telling  Eugenius  a  moft  tawdry  one  ia 
my  way,  of  a  nun  who  fancied  herfelf  a 
ftiell-fifh,  and  of  a  monk  damned  for 
eating  a  muflel;  and  was  mewing  him 
the  grounds  and  jultice  of  the  proce- 
dure— 

— *  Did  ever  fo  grave  a  perfonage 
'  get  into  fo  vile  a  fcrape  ?'  quoth 
Death. — '  Thou  haft  had  a  narrow 
'  efcape,  Triftram,'  faid  Eugenius,  tak- 
ing hold  of  my  hand  as  I  rimmed  my 
ftory. 

'  But  there  is  no  living,  Eugenius,* 
replied  I,  *  at  this  ratej  for  as  thisyo* 
of  a  *wkore  lias  found  out  my  lodg- 
ings  ' 

'  You  call  him   rightly,'   faid 

Eugenius — {  for,  by  Sin,   we  are  told, 
he  entered   the  world— — '     '  I  care 
not  which  way  he  entered,'  quoth  I, 
provided  he  be  not  in  fuch  a  hurry  to 
take  me  out  with  him— for  I  have 
forty  volumes  to  write,    and   forty 
thoufand  things  to  fay  and  do,  which 
nobody  in  the  world  will  fay  and  do 
for  me,  except  thyfelf ;  and  as  thou 
feelt  he  has  got  me  by  the  throat,'  (for 
Eugenius  could  fcarce  hear  me  fpeak 
acroi's  the  table)  <  and  that  I  am  no 
D  d  a  '  match 
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c  match  for  him  in  the  open  field,  had 
'  I  not  better,  whilftthefe  few  icattered 

*  fpirits  remain,  and  thefe  two  fpider 
'  legs  of  mine,1  (holding  one  of  them 
up  to  him)   '  are  able  to  fupport  me — 
'  hud  I  not  better,  Eugenius,  fly  for 

*  my  life  ?' — '  It  is  my  advice,  my  dear 

*  Triftram/    faid  Eugenius.—'  Then, 
'  by  Heaven !   I  will  lead  him  a  dance 
'   he  little  thinks  of — for  I  will  gallop,' 
quoth  I,  '  without  looking  once  behind 
'  me,  to  the  ba*nks  of  the  Garonne ;  and 
'  if  I  hear  him  clattering  at  my  heels— 
'  I'll  icamper  away  to  Mount  Vefu- 
'  vius — from  thence  to  Joppa,  and  from 
'  Joppa  to  the  world's  end  ;  where,  if 
'  he  follows  me,  I  pray  God  he  may 
'  break  his  neck. — 

-—— <  He  runs  more  rifle  there/  faid 
Eugenius,  (  than  thou.1 

Eugenius's  wit  and  affection  brought 
blood  into  the  cheek  from  whence  it 
had  been  fome  months  banifhed — 'twas 
a  vile  moment  to  bid  adieu  in  j  he  led 
me  to  my  chaife — c  Allons1.'  laid  I; 
the  poft-boy  gave  a  crack  with  his 
whip— off  1  went  like  a  cannon,  and 
in  half  a  dozen  bounds  got  into  Dover. 


C  K  A  P.     II. 


hang  it/  quoth  I,  as  I 
looked    towards    the    French 
coait — '  a  man  mould  know  fomething 
of  his  own  country,  too,  before  he  goes 
abroad — and  I  never  gave  a  peep  into 
Rochefter  church,  or  took    notke  of 
the  dock  of  Chatham,  or  vifited  St. 
Thomas  at  Canterbury  j  though  they 
all  three  laid  in  my  way. 

'  But  mine,  indeed,  is  a  parti- 

'  cular  cafe.' 

So  without  arguing  the  matter  farther 
with  Thomas  o1  Bccket,  or  any  one 
.elfe — I  jkipped  into  the  boat ;  and  in 
five  minutes  we  got  under  fail,  and  fcud- 
ded  away  like  tlu  wind. 

*  Pray,  captain,'  quoth  I,  as  I  was 
going  down  into  the  cabin,  l  is  a  man 
*  never  overtaken  by  Death  oa  this  paf- 

'<  lage?' 

*  Why,  there  is  not  time  for  a  man 
'  TO  be  fick  in  it/  replied  he. — '  What 

•  ried  lyar  ! — for   I    am  fick  as  a 

.othl,'  already! •"/ 

.;  J. — upfide  down  I — hey-ci.iy  !  the 

uoke  Icoieone  into  another, 

Muud   and  the  lymph,  and 

.<:e$,  with  the  fixtti  and 


«  volatile  falts,  are  all  jumbled  into  one 
«  mafs— good  G— !  every  thing  turns 
'  round  in  it  like  a  thoufand  whirl  - 

*  pools — I'd  give  a  milling  to  know  if 
«  I  fhan't  write  the  clearer  for  it. 

«  Sick!  fick!  fick!  fick!— 

«  When  mall  we  get  to   land, 

*  captain  ? They  have   hearts   like 

«  ftones O,  I  am  deadly  fick  !— 

'  Reach  me  that  thing,  boy — 'tis  the 

*  moft  difcomfiting  ficknefs — I  wifh  I 

*  was  at  the  bottom Madam !  how 

f  is  it  with  you  ?' '  Undone  !  un- 

'  done  !  un O  !  undone,    Sir  !'— 

'  What,  the  firft  time  ?' <  No,  'tis 

'  the  fecond,  third,  fixth,  tenth  time, 

<  Sir!'-^'  Hey  day!  what  a  trampling 
'  overhead  I-1 — Hollo!  cabin -boy!  what's 
'  the  matter  ?' — 

'  The  wind's  chopped  about  !'— — 
4  S'death  ! — then  I  /hall  meet  him  full 
'  in  the  face  !' 

«  What  luck!' «  It  is  chopped 

'  about  again,  mafter.'— «  O  the  de- 
'  vil  chop  it !' 

*  Captain,'  quoth  me,  «  for  Heaven's 

<  fake,  let  us  get  afhore.' 


CHAP.    III. 

IT  is  a  great  inconvenience  t«  a  man 
in  haite,  that  there  are  three  diftinft 
roads  between  Calais  and  Paris,  in  be- 
half of  which  there  is  fo  much  to  be 
faid  by  the  feveral  deputies  from  the 
towns  which  lie  along  them,  that  half 
a  day  is  eafily  loft  in  fettling  which 
you'll  take. 

Firft,  the  road  by  Lifle.  and  Ar- 
ras  which  is  the  moft  about — but 

moft  intereftingand  inltru6ting. 

The  fecond,  that  by  Amiens 

which  you  may  go,  if  you  would  fee 
Chantilly. 

And  that  by  Beauvais which  you 

may  go  if  you  will. 

For  this  icalbn,  a  great  many  chufe 
to  go  by  Beauvais. 


CHAP.     IV. 


,  before  I  quit  Calais/  a 
travel  -writer  would  fay,  '  it 
*  would  not  be  amifs  lo  give  fome  ac- 
f  count  cf  it/  —  Now  I  think  it  very 
much  amifs  —  that  a  man  cannot  go 
quietly  through  a  town,  and  let  it  alone, 
does  aot  meddle  with  him,  but 
that 
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lihat  he  muft  be  turning  about  and  draw- 
ing his  pen  at  every  kennel  he  crpffes 
over,  merely,  o'  my  cbnfcience,  for  the 
fake  of  drawing  it;  becaufe,  if  we  may 
judge  from  what  has  been  wrote  of  thefe 
things,  by  all  who  have  wrote  and  gal- 
lopped — or  who  have  gallopped  and 
wrote,  which  is  a  different  way  ftill — or 
who,  for  more  expedition  than  the  reft, 
have  wrote  gallopping,  which  is  the 
way  I  do  at  prefent — from  the  great 
Addiibn,  who  did  it  with  his  fatchel  of 
fchool -books  hanging  at  his  a — ,  and 
galling  his  bead's  '  crupper  at  every 
ftroke — there  is  not  a  gaiiopper  of  us 
all, who  might  not  have  gone  on  ambling 
quietly  in  his  own  ground  (in  cafe  he 
had  any)  and  have  wrote  all  he  had  to 
write,  dry-ihod,  as. well  as  not. 

For  my  own  part,  as  Heaven  is  my 
Judge,  and  to  which  I  (hall  ever  make 
my  laft  appeal — I  know  no  more  of 
Calais,  (except  the  little  my  barber  told 
me  of  it  as  he:  was  whetting  his  razor) 
than  I  do  this,  moment  of  Grand  Cairo  ; 
for  it  was  dufky  in  the  evening  when  I 
landed,  and  dark  as  pitch  in  the  morn- 
ing when  I  fet  out;  and  yet — by- merely 
knowing  what  is  what,  and  by  drawing 
this  from  that  in  one  part  of  the  town, 
and  by  fpelling  and  putting  this  and 
that  together  in  another-:— I  would  lay 
any  travelling  odds,  that  I  this  moment 
.write  a.  chapter  upon  Calais  as  long  as 
my  arm  ;  and  with  fo  diftincl  and  fatis- 
faclory  a  detail  of  every  item,  which  is 
worth  a  ftranger's  curiofity  in  the  town 
—that  you  would  take  me  for  the  tcwn- 

.  clerk  of  Calais  itfelf and  where,  Sir, 

would  be  the  v/onder?  was  not  Demo- 
critws,  who  laughed  ten  times  more 
than  I,  town- clerk  of  Abdera  ? — and 
was  not —  (I  forget  his  name)  who  had 
more  difcretion  than  us  both,  town- 
clerk  of  Ephefus  ? — —It  mould  be 
penned,  moreover,  Sir,  with  fo  much 
knowledge  and  good  fsnfe,  and  truth, 
and  prccifion — — 

Nay — if  you  don't  believe  me, 

you  may  read  the  chapter  for  your  pains. 


CHAP.     V. 

CALAIS—  Calatium,     Calufium, 
Calefium. 

This  town,  if  we  may  truft  it's  ar-. 
chives,  the  authority  of  which  I  fee  no 
reaibn  to  call  in  queftion  in  this  plate— 
was  ence  no  mors  than  a  fmall  village 


belonging  to  one  of  the  firit  Counts  de 
Guines ;  and  as  it  boafts  at  prefent  of 
no  lefs  than  fourteen  thoufand  inhabi- 
tants, exclufive  of  four  hundred  and 
twenty  diilincl  families  in  the  baJjevilU 
or  fuburbs — it  muft  have  grown  up  by 
little  and  little,  I  fuppofe,  to  it's  pre- 
fent fize. 

Though  there  are  four  convents,  there 
is  but  one  parochial  church  in  the  whole 
town  ;  I  had  not  an  opportunity  of  tak- 
ing it'sexa6l  dimenfions,  but  it  is  pretty 
eafy  to  make  a  tolerable  conjecture  of 
'em for  as  there  are  fourteen  thou- 
fand inhabitants  in  the  town,  if  the 
church  holds  them  all,  it  muft  be  con- 
fidcrably  large — and  if  it  will  not — 'tis 
a  very  great  pity  they  have  not  ano- 
ther  it  is  built  in  form  of  a  crofs, 

and  dedicated  to  the  Virgin  Mary;  ths 
fteeple,  which  has  a  fpire  to  it,  is  placed 
in  the  middle  of  the  church,  and  itands 
upon  four  pillars,  elegant  and  light 
enough,  but  fufficiently  ftrong  at  the 
fame  time — it  is  decorated  with  eleven 
altars,  moft  of  which  are  rather  fine 
than  beautiful.  The  great  altar  is  a 
mailer-piece  in  it's  kind — 'tis  of  white 
marble;  and,  as  I  was  told,  near  lixty 
feet  high — had  it  been  much  higher,  it 
had  been  as  high  as  mount  Calvary  it- 
felf— therefore,  I  fuppofe  it  muft  be 
high  enough  in  all  conicience. 

There  was  nothing  ftruck  me  more 
than  the  Great  Square — though  I  cannot 
fay  'tis  either  well  paved  or  well  bulk- 
but  'tis  in  the  heart  of  the  town,  and 
moft  of  the  ftreets,  efpecially  thofe  ia 
that  quarter,  all  terminate  in  it :  could 
there  have  been  a  fountain  in  all  Ca- 
lais, which  it  feems  there  cannot,  as 
fuch  an  objecl  would  have  been  a  great 
ornament,  it  is  not  to  be  doubted,  but 
that  the  inhabitants  would  have  had  it 
in  the  very  centre  of  this  fquare— 
becaufe  'tis  forty  feet  longer  from 
eaft  to  weft,  than  from  north  "to  fouth  ; 
fo  that  the  French  in  general  have  more 
reafon  on  their  fide  in  calling  them 
places  than  SQUARES,  which,  ftriclly 
fpeaking,  to  befure  they  are  not. 

The  town-houfe  fecms  to  be  but  a 
fony  building,  and  not  to  be  kept  in 
the  beft  repair;  otherwife  it  had  been 
a  fecond  great  ornament  to  this  place  j 
it  anfwers,  however,  it's  d eft i nation, 
and  ferves  very  well  for  the  reception  of 
the  magiftrates,  who  aflemble  in  it  from 
time  to  time  ;  fo  that  'tis  presumable, 
justice  is  regularly  distributed, 

I  had 
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I  had  heard  much  of  it,  but  there  is 
nothing  at  all  curious  in  the  Courgain  j 
'tis  a  diftincl  quarter  of  the  town,  in- 
habited folely  by  failors  and  ft  fhermcn  j 
it  confifts  of  a  number  of  fmall  ftreets, 
neatly  built,  and  molUy  of  brick  j  'tis 
extremely  populous,  but  as  that  may 
be  accounted  for  from  the  principles  of 
their  diet — there  is  nothing  curious  in 
that  neither. — A  traveller  may  fee  it  to 
iatisfy  himfclf — he  muft  not  omit  how- 
ever taking  notice  of  La.  Tour  de  Guef, 
upon  any  account:  'tis  ib  called  from 
it's  particular  deitination,  becaufe  in 
\var  itlerve*  to  diicover  and  give  notice 
of  the  enemies  which  approach  the  place, 
either  by  lea  or  laud — but  'tis  mon- 
itrous  high,  and  catches  the  eye  fo  con- 
tinually, you  cannot  avoid  inking  no- 
tice of  it,  if  you  would. 

It  was  a  angular  disappointment  to 
me,  that  I  could  not  have  permiflion  to 
lake  an  exaft  lurvey  of  the  fortifica- 
tions, which  are  the  Itrongejt  in  the 
world,  and  which,  from  firft  to  latt,  that 
is,  from  the  time  they  were  fet  about  by 
Philip  of  France  Count  of  Boulogne, 
to  the  prefent  war,  wherein  many  re- 
parations were  made,  have  coft — (as  I 
learned  afterwards  from  an  engineer  in 
Gaicony) — above  a  hundred  millions 
of  Jivre*.  It  is  very  remarkable  tliat  at 
the  Tete  de  Gra<vdenest  and  where  the 
town  is  naturally  the  weakeft,  they  have 
expended  the  moil  money ;  fo  that  the 
outworks  ftretch  a  great  way  into  the 
campaign,  and  confequently  occupy  a 
large  trail  of  ground.— However,  after 
all  that  isfaid  and  dene,  it  muft  be  ac- 
knowledged that  Calais  was  never  upon 
any  account  fo  coniiderable  from  itielf, 
as  from  it's  fituation,  and  that  eafy  en- 
trance which  it  gave  our  anceftors  upon 
all  occafions  into  France:  it  was  not 
without  it's  inconveniences  alfo  j  being 
no  lefs  troublelbme  to  the  Englifti  in 
thofe  times,  than  Dunkirk  has  been  to 
us  in  ours :  fo  that  it  was  defervedly 
looked  upon  as  the  key  to  both  king- 
doms, which  no  doubt  is  the  reafon 
that  there  have  arifen  fo  many  conten- 
tions who  ftiould  keep  itt  of  thefe  the 
fiege  of  Calais,  or  rather  the  blockade 
(for  it  was  mut  up  both  by  land  and 
fea)  was  the  moil  memorable,  as  it  with- 
ftood  the  efforts  of  Edward  the  Third  a 
whole  year,  and  was  not  terminated  at 
laft  but  by  famine  and  extreme  mifery  j 
the  gallantly  of  Eujlace  de  St.  Pierre, 
who  tii  it  offered  himlelf  a  victim  £or  his 


fellow-citizens,  has  ranked  his  name 
with  heroes.  As  it  will  not  take  up 
above  fifty  pages,  it  would  be  injuftice 
to  the  reader,  not  to  give  him  a  minute 
account  of  that  romantick  tranfaclion,  as 
well  as  of  the  fiege  itfelf,  in  Rapin's  own 
words. 


CHAP.    VI. 

—  TJUT  courage!  gentle  reader! 
JD  — I  fcorn  it — 'tis  enough  to 
have  thee  in  my  power — but  to  make 
ufe  of  the  advantage  which  the  fortune 
ot  the  pen  has  now  gained  over  thee, 

would  be  too  much No — !  by  that 

all-powerful  fire  which  warms  the  vi- 
fionary  brain,  and  lights  the  fpirits 
through  unworldly  trafts !  ere  I  would 
force  a  helplefs  creature  upon  this  hard 
fervice,  and  make  thee  pay,  poor  foul ! 
for  fifty  pages  which  I  have  no  right 
to  fell  thee— naked  as  I  am,  I  would 
browfe  upon  the  mountains,  and  fmile 
that  the  north-wind  brought  me  neither 
my  tent  or  my  fupper. 

'  So  put  on,  my  brave  boy !  and 

'  make  the  beft  of  thy  way  to  Boulogne. ' 


B( 


CHAP.    VII. 

10ULOGNE!— hah!— fowe 

are  all  got  together — debtors 
and  fmncrs,  before  Heaven  5  a  jolly  fet 
of  us — but  I  can't  ftay  and  quaff  it  off 
with  you— -I'm  purfued  myfelf  like  a 
hundred  devils,  and  mall  be  overtakem 
before  1  can  well  change  horfes. — *  For 
4  Heaven's  lake  make  hafte!' — c  It  is 
1  for  high-treafon,Y  quoth  a  very  little 
man,  whifpering  as  low  as  he  could  t« 
a  very  tall  man  that  flood  next  him.— 
'  Or  elfe  for  murder,'  quoth  the  tall 
man. — « Well  thrown,  Size- Ace  T  quoth 
I. — *  No,'  quoth  a  third  j  <  the  gentie- 

*  man  has  been  committing — — •' 

«  Ah !  ma  cbere  file  /'  laid  I,  as  (he 
tripp'd   by   from    her    matins  —  *  you 

*  look  as  rofy  as  the  morning!'— (for 
the  fun  was  rifing,  and  it  made  the  com- 
pliment the  more  gracious.) «  No, 

'  it  can't  be  that,'  quoth  a  fourth—— 
(She  made  a  curtfey  to  me — I  killed  my 
hand.) — '  It  is  debt,*  continued  he.— 

*  It  is  certainly  for  debt,1  quoth  a  fifth. 
— <  I  would  not  pay  that  gentleman'* 

*  dents,'  quoth  Ace,  f  for  a  thouiand 
'  pounds.'*— *   Nor  would    J/    quoth 

Situ, 
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,  c  for  fix  times  the  fum/— '  Well 
thrown,  Size- Ace,  again!1  quoth  I. 
But  I  have  no  debt  but  the  debt  at* 
NATURE,  and  I  want  but  patience  of 
her,  and  I  will  pay  her  every  farthing 
I  owe  her.'——'  How  can  you  be  fo 
hard-hearted,  MADAM,  to  arreft  a 
poor  traveller  going  along  without 
moleftation  to  any  one,  upon  his  law- 
ful occafions  ?• — Do  itop  that  death - 
looking,  iong-ftriding  fcoundrel  of  a 
fcare  miner,  who  is  potting  after  me 
—he  never  would  have  followed  me 
but  for  you — if  it  be  but  for  a  ftage,  or 
two,  juft  to  give  me  ftart  of  him — I  be- 
feech  you,  Mudam. — Do,  dear  lady)' 

<  Now,  in  troth,  'tis  a  great  pity,* 

[uoth  mine  Irifli  hoft,  *  that  all  this  good 
courtmip  fliould  be  loll  \  for  the  young 
gentlewoman  has  been  after  going  out 
of  hearing  of  it  all  along.' — 
•— — <  Simpleton  !'  quoth  I. 
i *  So  you  have   nothing  elfe  in 

*  Boulogne  worth  feeing  ?' 
*  By  Jafus!  there  is  thefineft  SEMI- 

«  NARY  for  the  HUMANITIES ' 

'   There    cannot    be   a   finer,* 

quoth  I. 

CHAP.    VIII. 

WHEN  the  precipitancy  of  a 
man's  wifhes  hurries  on  his 
ideas  ninety  times  fafter  than  the  vehicle 
he  rides  in—woe  be  to  truth !  and  woe 
be  to  the  vehicle  and  it's  tackling  (let 
'cm  be  made  of  what  (tuff  you  will) 
upon  which  he  breathes  forth  the  dif- 
appointment  of  his  foul ! 

As  I  never  give  general  characters 
cither  of  men  or  things  in  choler,  '  the 
1  mofl  bafte,  the  worji  fpeedy"  was  all 
the  reflection  I  made  upon  the  affair, 
the  firft  time  it  happen M— the  fecond, 
third,  fourth,  and  fifth  time,  I  confined 
it  reflectively  to  thofe  times  j  and  ac- 
cordingly blamed  only  the  fecond, 
third,  fourth,  and  fifth  poft-boy  for  it, 
without  carrying  my  reflections  farther 
•—but  the  event  continuing  to  befal  me 
from  the  fifth,  to  the  fixth,  feventh, 
eighth,  ninth,  and  tenth  time,  and 
without  one  exception,  I  then  could 
not  avoid  making  a  national  reflection 
of  it,  which  I  do  in  thefe  words  : 

That  fometbing  is  al-ways  wrong  in 
a  French  poft-cbaife  upon  firji  f siting 
tut. 

Or  the  proportion  may  ftand  thus : 

A  French  poftiliw  has  al-ways  to  a- 
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light  before  he  has  got  three  hundred 
yards  out  of  tvivx\ 

'  What's  wronfr  now  ?' — *  Diable ! 

—a  rope's  broke  ] a  knot  has  flipt  ? 

— a  flaple's  drawn — a  bolt's  to  whit- 
tle!— a  tag,  a  rag,  a  jag,  a  ftrap,  a 
buckle,  or  a  buckle's  tongue,  want 
altering."*-"* 

Now  true  as  all  this  is,  I  never  think 
myfelf  impowered  to  excommunicate, 
thereupon,  either  the  polt-chnife  or  it's 
driver — nor  do  I  take  it  into  my  head  to 
fwear  by  the  living  G — ,  I  would  ra- 
ther go  a  foot  ten  thoufand  times or 

that  1  will  be  damn'd  if  ever  I  get  into 
another but  I  take  the  matter  cool- 
ly before  me,  and  confider,  that  forae 
tag,  or  rag,  or  jag,  or  bolt,  or  buckle, 
or  buckle's  tongue,  will  ever  be  a  want- 
ing, or  want  altering,  travel  where  I 
will — fo  I  never  chafe,  but  take  the 
good  and  the  bad  as  they  fall  in  my 

road,  and  get  on. *  Do  fo,  my  lad!" 

faid  I — he  had  loft  five  minutes  already, 
in  alighting  in  order  to  get  a  luncheon 
of  black  bread  which  he  had  crammed 
into  the  chaii'e-pocket,  and  was  re- 
mounting and  going  leifurely  on,  to 
relifli  it  the  better. — «  Get  on,  my  lad!* 
faid  I,  brifkly, — but  in  the  moft  per- 
fuafive  tone  imaginable,  for  I  jingled  a 
four  and  twenty  foas  piece  agaimt  the 
glais,  taking  care  to  hold  the  flat  fid« 
towaids  him,  as  he  looked  back— the 
dog  grinned  intelligence  from  his  right- 
ear  to  his  left,  and  behind  his  foot/ 
muzzle  difcover'd  fuch  a  pearly  row  of 
teeth,  that  Sovereignty  would  have 
pawned  her  jewels  for  them 

<  Juft  Heaven !  \  «Jjat  laalticators  P 

{.what  bread! 

and  fo,  as  he  finifhed  the  laft  mouthful 
of:  it,  we  entered  the  town  of  Montrauil. 


CHAP.    IX. 

TH  E  R  E  is  not  a  town  in  all  France, 
which  in  my  opinion  looks  better 
in  the  map  than  Montreuil:  I  own,  it 
does  not  look  fo  well  in  the  book  of 
polt-roads  ;  but  when  you  coine  to  fee 
it — to  be  lure  it  looks  moft  pitifully. 

There  is  one  thing  however  in  it  at 
prefent  very  handibme ;  and  that  is,  the 
inn-keeper's  daughter;  me  has  been 
eighteen  months  at  Amiens,  and  fix  at 
Paris,  in  going  through  her  clafies  j  fo 
knits,  and  lews,  and  dances,  and  doas 
the  little  coquetries  very  well!— - 

A 
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A  flut!  in  runniag  them  over 

within  thefe  five  minutes  that  I  have 
flood  looking  at  her,  (he  has  let  fall  at 
leaft  a  dozen  loops  in  a  white  thread 
flocking — Yes,  yes — I  fee,  you  cunning 
gipfy! — 'tis  long,  and  tapsr — you  need 
not  pin  it  to  your  knee — and  that  'tis 
your  own — and  fits  you  exaclly. — 

That  nature  mould  have  told 

this  creature  a  word  about  a  fiaiues 
thumb ! — 

But  as  this  fample  is  worth  all 

their  thumbs — befides  I  have  her  thumbs 
and  fingers  in  at  the  bargain  if  they 

can  be  any  guide  to  me and  as  Ja- 

natone  withal  (for  that  is  her  name) 
fiands  fo  well  for  a  drawing — may  I 
never  draw  more — or  rather,  may  I  d;  aw 
like  a  draught-horfe,  by  main  ftrength — 
all  the  days  of  my  life — if  I  do  not  draw 
her  in  ail  her  proportions,  and  with  as 
determined  a  pencil,  as  if  I  had  her  in 
the  wetteft  drapery. — 

But  your  worships  chufe  rather 

that  I  give  you  the  length,  breadth, 
and  perpendicular  height  of  the  great 
parifh  church,  or  a  drawing  of  the  faf- 
cade  of  the  abbey  of  Saint  Auftreberte, 
which  has  been  tranfported  from  Ar- 
tois  hither— — everything  is  juft,  Ifup- 
pofe,  as  the  mafons  and  carpenters  left 
them — and  if  the  belief  in  Chrift  con- 
tinues fo  long,  will  be  fo  thefe  fifty 

years  to  come fo  your  wormips  and 

reverences  may  all  meafure  them  at  your 
leifures — but  he  who  meafures  thee, 
Janatone,  muft  do  it  now — thou  carrieft 
the  principles  of  change  within  thy 
frame  :  and  considering  the  chances  ofa 
tranfitory  life,  I  would  not  anfwer  for 
thee  a  moment  j  ere  twice  twelve  months 
are  pafied  and  gone,  thou  mayeft  grow 
out  like  a  pumkin,  and  lofe  thy  fhapes— 
or,  thou  mayeft  go  off  like  a  flower,  and 
lofe  thy  beauty  — nay,  thou  maye'ft  go 
off  like  a  huffy — and  loic-  thyfelf.— I 
would  not  anfwer  for  my  Aunt  Dinah, 
was  fhe  alive— 'faith,  fcarce  for  her  pic- 
ture— were  it  but  painted  by  Reynolds ! 

But  if  I  go  on  with  my  drawing, 

after  naming  that  fon  of  Apollo,  I'll  be 
ihot! 

So  you  muft  e'en  be  content  with  the 
original ;  which,  if  the  evening  is  fine,  in 
pailing  through  Montreuil,  you  will  fee 
at  your  chaiie-door,  as  you  change 
horfes ;  but  unlefs  you  have  as  bad  a 
reafon  for  hafte  as  I  have — you  had 


better  flop — fhe  has  a  little  of  the  de- 
vote j  but  that,  Sir,  is  a  terce  to  a  nine 
in  your  favour. 

L help   me!    I  could   not 

count  a  fingle  point :  fo  had  been  piauefi, 
and  repiqued,  and  capotted  to  the  devil. 


CHAP.    X. 

ALL  which  being  confldered,  and 
JL\.  that  death  moreover  might  be  much 
nearer  me  than  I  imagined — « I  wim  I 

*  was  at  Abbeville,'  quoth  I,  «  were  it 
'  only  to  fee  how  they  card  and  fpin.* 
So  off  we  fet» 

*  *  de  Montreuil  a  Nampont — pofle  et 
'  dem'i  de  Nampont  a  Bernay pofte 

*  de  Bernay  a  Nouvion  -  -  -  pofte 
«  de  Nouvion  a  Abbeville  pofte.' 

——but  the  carders  and  fpinners  were 
all  gone  to  bed. 


CHAP.    XI. 

WHAT  avaft  advantage  is  tra- 
velling !  only  it  heats  one  j  but 
there  is  a  remedy  for  that,  which  you 
may  pick  out  of  the  next  chapter.    • 


CHAP.    XII. 

WAS  I  In  a  condition  to  Stipulate 
with  death — as  I  am  this  mo- 
ment with  my  apothecary,  how  and 
where  I  will  take  his  glifter — I  mould 
certainly  declare  againft  fubmitting  to  it 
before  my  friends  j  and  therefore  I  ne- 
vej  ferioufly  think  upon  the  mode  and 
manner  of  this  great  cataftrophe,  which 
generally  takes  up  and  torments  my 
'thoughts  as  much  as  the  cataftrophe  it- 
felf,  but  I  conftantly  draw  the  curtain 
acrofs  it  with  this  wifh,  that  the  Dif- 
pofer  of  all  things  may  fo  order  it,  that 
it  happen  not  to  me  in  my  own  houfe— 

but   rather  in   fome  decent  inn at 

home,  I  know  it — the  concern  of  my 
friends,  and  the  laft  fervices  of  wiping 
my  brows  and  fmoothing  my  pillow, 
which  the  quivering  hand  of  pale  affec- 
tion mail  pay  me,  will  fo  crucify  my 
foul,  that  I  fliall  die  of  a  diftemper 
which  my  phyfician  is  not  aware  of: 
but,  in  an  inn,  the  few  cold  offices  I 


*  Vide  3ook  of  French  poft-roads,  page  36.  Edition  of  i-jfa, 
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wanted,  would  be  purchafed  with  a  few 
guineas,  and  paid  me  with  an  undif- 

lurbed,  but  punctual  attention but 

mark  !  This  inn  mould  not  be  the  inn 
at  Abbeville — if  there  was  not  another 
in  the  univerfe,  I  would  ftrike  that  inn 
out  of  the  capitulation  :  fo, 

4  Let  the  horles  be  in  the  chaife  ex- 
*  ac"lly  by  four  in  the  morning — Yes, 

<  by  four,  Sir! — or,  byGenevieve!  I'll 

<  raife  a  clatter  in  the  houfe  (hall  wake 
«  the  dead.' 


CHAP.    XIII. 


is  a  bitter  farcafm,  as  all  the 
learned  know,  again  ft  the  grand  tour, 
and  that  rcftlefs  fpirit   for  making  it, 
which  David  prophetically  forefaw  would 
haunt  the  children  of  men  in  the  latter 
days  ;    and  therefore,  as  thinketh   the 
great  Bifhop  Hall,  'tis  one  of  the  feve- 
reft  imprecations  which  David  ever  ut- 
tered againft  the  enemies  of  the  Lord  — 
and,  as  if  he  had  laid,  <  I  wifh  them 
no  worfe  luck  than  always  to  be  roJl- 
ing  about.—  So  much  motion,'  conti- 
nues he,  (for  he  was  very  corpulent)  — 
is  fo  much  unquietnefs  ;  and  fo  much 
of  reft,  by  the  fame  analogy,   is  fo 
much  of  heaven.' 

Now,  I  (being  very  thin)  think  dif- 
ferently :  and  that  fo  much  of  motion 
is  fo  much  of  life,  and  fo  much  of  joy  ; 
—and  that,  to  ftand  (till,  or  get  on  but 
flowly,  is  death  and  the  devil.  — 

•  *  Hollo  !    ho  !  —  the  whole  world's 
«  afleep  !  bring  out  the  horfes  —  greafe 
'  the  wheels  —  tie   on  the  mail—  and 

•  drive  a  nail  into  that  moulding  —  I'll 

•  not  lofe  a  moment.'  — 

Now  the  wheel  we  are  talking  of,  and 
Wjbtre-Jnto  (but  net  ivbere-onto,  for 
that  would  make  an  IxVon's  wheel  of  it) 
he  curfeth  his  enemies,  according  to  the 
bifliop's  habit  of  body,  mould  certainly 
be  a  poft-chaife  wheel,  whether  they 
were  let  up  in  Paleftine  at  that  time  or 
not—  -and  my  wheel,  for  the  contrary 
reafons,  mult  as  certainly  be  a  cart- 
wheel, groaning  round  it's  revolution 
once  in  an  age  j  ar.d  of  which  fort,  were 
I  to  turn  commentator,  I  (hould  make 
no  fcruple  to  affiim.  they  had  great  ftore 
in  that  hilly  country. 

I  love  th-e  Pythagoreans  (much  more 
than  ever  I  dare  re  1  my  de?.r  Jenny)  for 
their  f  %utrftnt  o,7r»  TH  ia-ualoj'  ii?,  TO 


225 


[their]  'getting 
'  out  of  the  body,  in  order  to  think  ivdlS 
No  man  thinks  right  whilft  he  is  in  it ; 
blinded,  as  he  muft  be,  with  his  con- 
genial humours,  and  drawn  differently 
slide,  as  the  bifliop  and  myfelf  have 
been,  with  too  lax  or  too  tenfe  a  fibre— 
REASON  is,  half  of  it,  SENSE;  and  th« 
meafure  of  heaven  itlelf  is  but  the  mea- 
fure  of  cur  prefent  appetites  and  con- 
coftions. — 

•  •  *  But  which  of  the  two,  in  the 
'  prefent  cafe,  do  you  think  to  be  moft- 
'  ly  in  the  wrong  ?' 

«  You,  certainly,'  quoth  (he,  '  to  dif- 
'  turb  a  whole  family  ib  early.' 


CHAP.     XIV. 

—  But  fhe  did  not  know  I  was 
under  a  vow  not  to  (have  my  beard 
till  I  got  to  Paris — yet  I  hate  to  make 

myfteries  of  nothing 'tis  the  cold 

cautioufnefs  of  one  of  thofe  little  fouls, 
from  which  Ltilius  (lib.  xiii.  De  mori- 
bus  di-i>inus,  cap.  xxiv.)  hath  made  his 
eitimate,  wherein  he  fetteth  forth,  that 
one  Dutch  mile,  cubically  multiplied, 
will  allow  room  enough,  and  to  (pare, 
for  eight  hundred  thoufand  millions, 
which  he  fuppofes  to  be  as  great  a  num- 
ber of  fouls  (counting  from  the  fall  of 
Adam)  as  can  poffibly  be  damned  t» 
the  end  of  the  world. 

From  what  he  has  made  this  fecond 
eftimate — unlefs  from  the  parental  good- 

nefs  of  God — I  don't  know. 1  am 

much  more  at  a  lofs  what  could  be  in 
Francilcus  Ribbera's  head,  who  pre- 
tends that  no  lefs  a  fpace  than  one  of 
two  hundred  Italian  miles,  multiplied 
into  itfeif,  will  be  fufficient  to  hold  the 
like  number — he  certainly  mult  have 
gone  upon  fome  of  the  old  Roman  fouls, 
of  which  he  had  road,  without  reflect- 
ing how  much,  by  a  gradual  2nd  mod 
tabid  decline,  in  a  courfe  of  eighteen 
hundred  years,  they  muft  unavoidably 
have  (hrunk,  ib  as  to  have  come,,  when 
he  wrote,  almoft  to  nothing. 

In  Leffius's  time,  who  feems  the 
cooler  man,  they  were  as  little  as  can, 
be  imagined. — 

We  find  them  lefs  ncnv — 

And  nextwipterwe  mail  find  them 


lefs  again ;  fo 


if  we  go  en  from 


little  to  lei's,  and  from  lefs  to  nothing, 
I   hefitate  not  one  moment   to  aff.rm, 
that  in  half  a  century,  at  this  vate,  we 
E  e  fhatt 
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fliall  have  no  fouls  at  all  ;  which  being 
the  period  beyond  which  I  doubt  likc- 
wife  of  the  exigence  of  the  Chriitiun 
faith,  'twill  be  one  advantage  that  both 
of  them  will  be  exactly  worn  out  to- 
gether.— 

BleiVcd    Jupiter!    and  blefted   every 
otter  heathen    gj-d  and   goddefs  !    for 

c  will  nil  come  into  play 
and  with  Prinpus  at  your  tails- 
jovial  times! But  where  am  I  ?  and 

into  what  a  delicious  riot  of  things  am 
I  rr, filing  ?  I — I  who  mult  be  cut  ihort 
in  the  midit  of  my  days,  and  taiie  no 
more  of  'em  than  what  I  borrow  from 
my  imagination Peace  to  thee,  ge- 
nerous fool  !  and  let  me  go  on. 


CHAP.     XV. 

.  .  *  £>  O  hating,'  I  fay,  '  to  make 
O  '  mylteries  of  nothing,  —  I 
entrnflcd  it  with  the  poll-boy,  as  loon 
as  ever  I  got  off  the  (tones  j  he  gave  a 
crack  with  his  whip  to  balance  the  com- 
pliment j  and  with  the  thill-horfe  trot- 
ting, and  a  fort  cf  an  up  and  a  down  of 
the  other,  we  danced  it  along  to  Ailly 
au  Clochers,  famed  in  days  of  yore 
for  the  fineft  chimes  in  the  world  5  but 
we  danced  through  it  without  mufick — 
the  chimes  being  greatly  out  of  order — 
(as,  in  truth,  they  were  through  all 
France.) 

And    fo   makir.g  all  poflible  fpeed, 
from — 

Ailly  au  Clochers,  I  got  to  Hixcourt; 
from  Hixcourt,  I  got  to  Pequignayj  and 
from  Peqnignay,  I  got  to  Amiens— 

concerning  which  town  I  have  ncth'rng 
to  inform  you,  but  what  I  have  inform- 
ed you  once  before and  that  was— 

that  Janatone  went  there  to  fchool. 


CHAP.     XVf . 

IN  the  whole  catalogue  of  thofe  whiff- 
ling vexations   which  come  pufiing 
ccrofs  a  man's  canvas,  there  is  not  one 
of  a  more   teazing  and  tormenting  na- 
ture, than  this  particular  one  which  I 
urn  going  to  deicribe — and  for  which, 
(uHlei's  you  travel  with  an  avance- cou- 
rier^ which  nximbers  do  in  order  to  pre- 
vent it) — there  is  no  help  :  and  it  is  this; 
That  be  you  in  never  fo  kindly  a  pro- 
Uy  to  flecp — though  you  are  paffing 


perhaps  through  the  fins  ft  country— 
upon  the  belt  roads — and  in  the  eafieit 
•  •  for  doing  it  in  the  world — nay, 
u  furs  you  could  deep  fifty  miles 
Uir.ipu  forwards,  without  once  open- 
ing your  eyes — nay,  what  is  more,  was 
you  as  dcmonftratively  fatisfied  as  you 
can  be  of  any  truth  in  Euclid,  that  you 
Hi  mid  upon  all  accounts  be  full  as  well 
aiieep  as  awake — nay,  perhaps  better- 
yet  the  incefiant  returns  of  paying  for 
the  horfes  at  every  (tage — with  the  ne- 
ceility  thereupon  of  putting  your  hand 
in  to  your  pocket,  and  counting  cut  from 
thence  three  livres  fifteen  fous  (fous  by 
fous)  puts  an  end  to  fo  much  of  the 
project,  that  you  cannot  execute  above 
fix  miles  cf  it — (or  fuppofmg  it  is  a  poft 
and  a  half,  that  is  but  nine) — were  it 
to  fave  your  foul  from  deftruftion. 
— *  I'll  be  even  with  'em,'  quoth  I, 

*  for  I'll  put  the  precife  fum  into  a  piece 

*  of  paper,  and  hold  it  ready  in  my 

*  hand  all  the  way. — Now  I  mall  have 

*  nothing  to  do/  (aid  I  (composing  my- 
felf  to  rett)  '  but  to  drop  this  gently 
'   into  the  poft- boy's  hat,  and  not  fay 
'  a  word/ — Then  there  wants  two  fous 
more  to  drink — or  there  is  a  twelve  fous 
piece  of  Louis   XIV.   which  will    not 
pals — or  a  livre  and  fome  odd  liards  to 
be  brought   over   from   the  laft    Mage, 
which  Monfieur  had  forgot — which  al- 
tercations (as  a  man  cannot  difpute  very 
we'll  afleep)  rouze  him.     Still  is  fweet 
deep  retrievable — and  It  ill  might  the 
fl-ih  weigh  down  the  fpirit,  and  recover 
itfeif  of  thefe  blows — but  then,    *  By 

*  Heaven !  you  have  paid  but  for  a  flngle 
<  poft  — whereas  'tis  a  poft  and  a  half  1* 
and  this  obliges  you  to  pull  out  your 
book  of  poft  roads,  the  print  of  which  i* 
fo  very  fmall,  it  forces  you  to  open  your 
eyes,  whether  you  will  or  no  :  then  Mon- 
fieur Le  Cure  offers  you  a  pinch  of  fnuff 
. — or  a  poor  foldier  ihews  you  his  leg — 
or  a  maveling  his  box — or  \\\e  priejlejje 
of  the  ciftern  will  water  your  wheels 

they  do  not  want  it — but  fhe  fwears 

by  her  prieflhood  (throwing  it    back) 

that  they  do then  you  have  all  thefe 

points  to  argue,  or  confider  over  in  your 
mind  ;  in  doing  of  which,  the  rational 
powers   get  fo  thoroughly  awakened  — 
you  may\gjt'em  to  deep  again  as  you  can. 

ft  was  entirely  owin-g  to  one  of  thefe 
misfortunes,  or'  I  had  paffcd  clean  by 
the  ftables  of  Chantiiiy.— 

But  the  poftilion  firft  affirming, 

and  then  perfiiling  in  it  to  my  face,  that 

there 
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d.ere  was  no  mark  upon  the  two  feus 
piece,  1  opened  my  eyes  to  be  con- 
vinced— and  feeing  the  mark  up  ;n  it, 
as  plain  as  my  noie — I  leaped  out  ot  the 
chaife  in  a  paffion,  and  fo  law 
thing  at  Chantiliy  in  ipite. — I  tried  it 
but  for  three  polls  and  a  half,  but  be- 
lieve 'tis  the  heft  principle  in  the  w: Id 
to  travel  fpeedily  upon  j  for  as  few  ob- 
je<5ls  look  veiy  inviting  in  that  mood — 
you  have  little  or  nothing  to  Itop  you  j 
by  which  means  it  was  that  I  palled 
through  St.  Dennis,  without  turning 
my  head  fo  much  ac  on  one  fide  towards 
the  Abby. — 

Richnefs  of  their  treafury  !   ihiff 

and  nonfenfe  1 Bating  their  jewels, 

which  are  all  falfe,  I  would  rv." 
three  fous  for  any  one  thing  in  it,  but 
Jaldas's  lanthern — nor  for  that  either — 
only,   as  it  grows  dark,  it  might  be  of 
ufe. 


CHAP.    XVII. 

*  /"^RACK,  crack— crack,  crack— 
V_j  '  crack,  crack — fothis  is  Paris !' 

quoth  I,  (continuing  in  the  fame  mood) 
—'  and  this  is  Paris  ! — humph  !  —  Pa- 

*  ris  !'  cried  I,   repeating  the  name  a 
third  time — 

«  The  firft,  the  fineft,  the  moft  bril- 
'  liant — 

'  The  ftreets,  however,  are  nafty; 

c  But  it  looks,  I  fuppofe,  better  than 

*  it  fmells — crack,  crack — crack,  crack  ! 

*  — What  a  fufs  thou  makeit — as  if  it 

*  concerned  the  good  people  to  be  in- 
'  formed,  that  a  man  with  a  pale  face, 

,'  and  clad  in  black,  had  the  honour  to 

*  be  driven  into  Paris  at  nine  o'clock 
«  at  night,  by  a  poitillicn  in  a  tawny. 

*  yellow  jerkin  turned  up  with  red  cal- 

*  lamanco—  crack,  crack — crack,  crack 

*  — cvack,  crack  !  I  wifh  thy  whip— 
— *  But  'tis  the  fpirit  of  thy  nation  ; 

*  fo  crack — crack  on  !' 

'  Ha  ! — and  no  one  gives  the  wall ! 
• — *  but  intheScHOOL  of  URBANITY 

*  itfclf,  if  the  walls  are  belli — t — how 

*  can  you  do  otherwife  ? 

*  And  pr'ythee  when  do  they  light 

*  the  lamps  ?  What !  never  in  the  fuui- 
'  mer  months  ? — Ho  ! — 'tis  the  time  of 
'  frdlads.— O  rare  !  fallad   and  lbu*i— 
'  foup  and  fallad — fallad  and  foup,  en- 
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man   might  knew    (was  it  only 
^tisfaclio;-,)   cf  which  £de  cf  it 
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-  'Tis  too  muck  for  finners. 
Now  I  cannot  bear  the  barbarity  of 
it  :   how  can  that  unconfcicnable  c<  ach- 
n:'.::  talk  fo  nuich  bawdy  to  tl,;.. 
horis?     «  Dorft   you   fee,    friend,    the 
llrLets  are  fo  viilaiivjuliy  narrow,  tlvit 
there  is  not  room  in  nil  Faris  to  turn 
a  wheel  barrow?   In  the  grand  c  It  cily 
cf  the  whole  world,  it  would  not  have 
been   amifs,  if  they  had   been  left  a 
thought  wider  5   nav.  were  it  only  16 
much  in  every  f;ngie  itreet,  as  thi-t  a 

for 
he 

w;'.s  walking. 
'  One  —  two  —  three  —  four  —  five  —  fix 
—  levcn  —  eight  —  nine  —  ten  -  'i\  n 
cooks  /hops  !  and  twice  the  numbs-r 
ct  barbers  !   and  all  within  ih^ee  mi- 
nutes driving  !   one  would  ihh.k  that 
all   the  cooks  in  the  world,  on  ibme 
great  merry  meeting  with  the  barbers, 
by  joint  cor  fen  t  had  laid  —  "  Come, 
let  us  all  go  live  at  Paris  :  the  French 
"  love  good  eating  —  they  are  all  y^ci'.r- 
"  in  and*  —  we  iha'il  rank  high  ;  if  their 
'-   god  is  their  belly  —  their  "cocks  mull 
"  be  gc;-,ti<_iir_n/'  —  <(  And,  for.}. 
"  as  t  fa  periwig  makeib  //;. 
"  the  peri  wig-  maker  makcih  the  peri- 
"  wig  —  ergo,"'1  would  the  barbers  fay, 
"  we  mall  rank  higher  itill  —  w 
"  be  above  you  all  —  we   ihali   be  Ca- 
"  pitouls  *  at  lea  It—  pardi!   we  mail  all 
"  wear  fwords." 

-  And  fo,  one  would  fwear,  (that 
is,  by  candle-light  —  but  there  is  no  de- 
pending upon  it)  they  continue  to  do 
to  this  day. 


CHAP.     XVIII. 

E  Fi'Qich  are  certainly  mifun- 
Jl  derltood — but  whether  the  fault 
is  theirs,  in  not  fuirlcicntly  explaining1 
themfelves,  or  fpeaking  with  that  exacl: 
limitation  and  precii»on  which  one  would 
expe£l  en  a  point  of  fuch  importance, 
and  which,  inorever,  is  fo  likely  to  ba 

contelted  by  us or  whether  the  fault 

may  net  be  altogether  on  our  f;de,  in 
not   underttandn'.g   their   l&nguf 
ways   fo    critically   as   to   know  ^.v hat 
they  would  be  at -I    mail   net    de- 
cide }  but  'tis  evident  to  me,  when  they 
affirm  that  they  who  kavt  fa  t  n  , 
have  fccn  e<verj  thing,  they  mult  mean 


*  Chief    Magiftrate  in  Touloufe,  &c.  &c.  &c. 
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to  fpeak  of  thofe  who  have  feen  it  by 
day-light. 

As  for  candle-light — I  give  it  up— • 
I  have  laid  before,  there  was  no  depend- 
ing upon  it — and  I  repeat  it  again  5  but 
not  becaufe  the  lights  and  (hades  are  too 
fharp — or  the  tints  confounded — or  that 
there  is  neither  beauty  or  keeping,  &c. 
...  for  that's  not  truth — but  it  is  an 
uncertain  light  in  this  refpeft — that  in 
all  the  five  hundred  grand  hotels,  which 
they  number  up  to  you  in  Paris — and 
the  five  hundred  good  things,  at  a  modelt 
computation  (for 'tis  only  allowing  one 
good  thing  to  a  hotel)  which  by  candle- 
light are  beft  to  be  feen,  felt,  heard,  and 
undc^-Jlood — (which,  by  the  bye,  is  a 
quotation  from  Lilly) — the  devil  a  one 
of  us  out  of  fifty  can  get  our  heads 
fairly  thru  ft  in  amongft  them. 

This  is  no  part  of  the  French  compu- 
tation ;  'tis  fimply  this — 

That,  by  the  laft  furvey,  taken  in  the 
year  one  thouland  feven  hundred  fix- 
teen,  fince  which  time  there  have  been 
confiderable  augmentations,  Paris  doth 
co  ...  nine  hundred  ftreets  j  (viz.) 

In  the  quarter  called  the  City— there 
are  fifty- three  ftreets. 

In  St.  James  of  the  Shambles,  fifty-five 
ftreets. 

In  St.  Oportune,  thirty-four  ftreets. 

In  the  quarter  of  the  Louvre,  twenty- 
five  ftreets. 

In  the  Palace  Royal,  or  St.  Honorius, 
forty-nine  ftreets. 

In  Mont.  Martyr,  forty-one  ftreets. 

In  St.  Euftace,  twenty- nine  ftreets. 

In  the  Halies,  twenty-feven  ftreets. 

In  St.  Dennis,  fifty- five  ftreets. 

In  St.  Martin,  fifty- four  ftreets. 

In  St.  Paul,  or  the  Mortellerie,  twenty  - 
feven  ftreets. 

The  Greve,  thirty-eight  ftreets. 

In  St.  Avoy,  or  the  Verrerie,  nine- 
teen ftreets. 

In  the  Marias,  or  the  Temple,  fifty-two 
ftreets. 

In  St.  Antony's,  fixty-eight  ftreets. 

In  the  Place Maubert,  eighty-one  ftreets. 

In  St.  Bennet,  fixty  ftreets. 

In  St.  Andrew's  de  Arc's,  fifty-one 
ftreets. 

In  the  quarter  of  the  Luxembourg, 
fixty -two  ftreets. 

And  in   that  of  St.  Germain,    fifty- 


five  ftreets — into  any  of  which  you 
may  walk  j  and  that  when  you  have 
feen  them,  with  all  that  belongs  to 
them,  fairly  by  day  light — their  gates, 
their  bridges,  their  fquares,  their  fta- 
tues — and  have  crufaded  it  moreover 
through  all  their  parifh  churches,  by 
no  means  omitting  St.  Roche  and  Sul- 
plice— and  to  crown  all,  have  taken 
a  walk  to  the  four  palaces,  which 
you  may  fee  either  with  or  without 
the  ftatues  and  pictures,  juft  as  you 
chufe— 

Then  you  will  have  feen — 

—  -but,  'tis  what  no  one  jjeedeth  to 
tell  you,  for  you  will  read  it  yourfelf 
upon  the  portico  of  the  Louvre,  in  thcie 
words— 

EARTH  NO  SUCH  FOLKS  !  — NO  FOLKS 

E'ER  SUCH  A  TOWN 

AS  PARIS  is! SING,  DERRY,  CERRYj 

DOWN  *. 

The  French  have  a  gay  way  of  treat- 
ing every  thing  that  is  Great  j  and  that 
is  all  can  be  faid  upon  it. 


CHAP.     XIX. 

IN  mentioning  the  word  gay  (as  in 
the  clofe  of  the  laft  chapter)  it  puts 
one  (/'.  e.  an  author)  in  mind  of  the  word 
fpleen — efpecially  if  he  has  any  thing  to 
fay  upon  it:  not  that,  by  any  analyfis— 
or  that,  from  any  table  of  intereft  or 
genealogy,  there  appears  much  more 
ground  of  alliance  betwixt  them,  than 
betwixt  light  and  darknefs,  or  any  two 
of  the  mott  unfriendly  oppofites  in  na- 
ture— only  'tis  an  undercraft  of  authors 
to  keep  up  a  good  underftanding  amongft 
words,  as  politicians  do  amongft  men—- 
not knowing  how  near  they  maybe  un- 
der a  necelfity  of  placing  them  to  each 
other — which  point  being  now  gain'd, 
and  that  I  may  place  mine  exactly  to  my 
mind,  I  write  it  down  here— • 

SPLEEN. 

This,  upon  leaving  Chantilly,  I  de- 
clared to  be  the  beft  principle  in  the 
world  to  travel  fpeedily  upon;  but  I 
gave  it  only  as  matter  of  opinion — I  Mill 


*  Non  orb:s  gentera,  non  urbem  gens  habet  ullam 
-.— ,  -      i        ulla  parem. 
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•ontirmc  in  the  fame  fentiments — only  I 
had  not  then  experience  enough  of  it's 
working  to  add  this,  that  though  you 
do  get  on  at  a  tearing  rate,  yet  you  get 
on  bui  unealrly  to  yourielf  at  the  lame 
time;  for  which  reaf'on  I  here  quit  it 
entirely,  and  for  ever,  and  'tis  heartily 
at  any  one's  fervice — it  has  fpoiled  me 
the  digeition  of  a  good  fupper,  and 
brought  on  a  bilious  diarrhoea,  which 
has  brought  me  back  again  to  my  rirft 
principle  on  which  I  let  out — and  with 
•which  I  lhall  now  fcamper  it  away  to 
the  banks  of  the  Garonne. — 

jSo  i — i  cannot   Hop  a  moment 

to  give  you  the  character  ot  ihe  peopl-e — 
then  ge.nus — their  manner? — their  cui- 
toms— their  laws — their  religion — their 
governments  —  their  manufactures  — 
their  commerce — their  finances — with 
all  the  relburces  and  hidden  Iprings  which 
furtain  them  :  qualified  as  1  may  be,  by 
fpending  three  days  and  two  nights 
amonglt  them,  and  during  all  that  time 
making  theie  things  the  entire  fubject 
of  my  enquiries  and  reflections. — 

Still — itill  I  mutt  away — the  roads 
are  paved — the  polls  are  Ihort — the  days 
are  long — 'tis  no  more  than  noon — I 
mall  be  at  Fontainbleau  before  the 
king. — 

'  Was  he  going  there  r — '  Not 

*  that  I  know.'— • 


CHAP.     XX. 

NO  W  I  hate  to  hear  a  perfon,  efpe- 
cially  if  he  be  a  traveller,  com- 
plain that  we  do  not  get  on  fo  faft  in 
France  as  we  do  in  England ;  whereas 
we  get  on  much  falter,  con/ukratit,  con- 
fiderandis ;  thereby  always  meaning, 
that  if  you  weigh  their  vehicles  with  the 
mountains  of  baggage  which  you  lay 
both  before  and  behind  upon  them — 
and  then  confider  their  puny  horfes, 
with  the  very  little  they  give  them — 'tis 
a  wonder  they  get  on  at  all :  their  fuf- 
fering  is  moft  unchriitian,  and  'tis  evi- 
dent thereupon  to  me,  that  a  French 
poft-horfe  would  not  know  what  in  the 
world  to  do,  was  it  not  for  the  two 
•words  ******  and  ******  in  which 
there  is  as  much  fuftenance,  as  if  you 
gave  him  a  peck  of  corn  :  now,  as  thefe 
words  co ft  nothing,  I  long  from  my 
-"foul  to  tell  the  reader  what  they  are  5  but 
here  is  the  queftion — they  muft  be  told 
him  plainly,  and  with  the  moil  diftinct 
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articulation,  or  it  will  anfwer  no  end—- 
and yet  to  do  it  in  that  plain  way— 
though  their  reverences  may  laugh  at  it 
in  the  bed-chamber — full  well  I  wot, 
they  will  abuie  it  in  the  parlour :  for 
which  caufe,  I  have  been  volving  and 
revolving  in  my  fancy  ibme  time,  but 
to  no  purpofe,  by  what  clean  device  or 
facete  contrivance  I  might  fo  modulate 
them,  that  whilit  I  fatisfy  that  ear  which 
the  reader  chufes  to  hnd  me — I  might 
not  diflatisfy  the  other  which  he  keeps 
to  himielf. 

My  ink  burns  my  finger  to  try— 

and  when  I  have — 'twill  have  a  worfc 
confequence — it  will  burn  (I  fear)  my 
paper. 

No — I  dare  not — 

But  if  you  wifh  to  know  how  thjt 
Abbefs  of  Andouillets,  and  a  novice  of 
her  convent  got  over  the  difficulty  (only 
fint  wifbing  myfelf  all  imaginable  fuc- 
cefs) — I'll  tell  you  without  the  leaft 
fcruple. 


C  H.A  P.    XXI. 

THE  Abbefs  of  Andouillets,  which 
if  you  look  into  the  large  fet  of 
provincial  maps  now  publishing  at  Paris., 
you  will  find  fituated  amongft  the  hills 
which  divide  Burgundy  from  Savoy, 
being  in  danger  of  an  ancbjlojls  or  Itift' 
joint  (t\\Q  jino'-via  of  her  knee  becoming 
hard  by  long  matins)  and  having  tried 
every  remedy — firit,  prayers  and  thankf- 
giving  5  then  invocations  to  ail  the  faint* 
in  heaven  promilcuoufly — then  particu- 
larly to  every  faint  who  had  ever  had  a 
itift"  leg  before  her — then  touching  it 
with  all  the  reliques  of  the  convent,  prin- 
cipally with  the  thigh-bone  of  the  man 
of  Lyitra,  who  had  been  impotent  from 
his  youth — then  wrapping  it  up  in  her  veil 
when  (he  went  to  bed — then  crofs-wiie 
her  rofary — then  bringing  in  to  her  aid 
the  fecular  arm,  and  anointing  it  with  oils 
and  hot  fat  of  animals — then  treating  it 
withemoiient  and  reiblving  fomentations 
—then  with  poultices  of  marm-mal- 
lows,  mallows,  bonus  Henricus,  white 
lilies,  and  fenugreek — then  taking  the 
woods,  I  mean  the  Imoke  of 'em,  hold- 
ing her  icapulary  acrofs  her  lap — then 
decoctions  of  wild  chicory,  water- creflis, 
chervil,  iweet  cecily  and  cochlearia— 
and  nothing  all  this  while  anfwering— 
was  prevailed  on  at  laft  to  try  the  hot 
baths  of  Bourbon— fo  having  firit  ob- 

Uindj 
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fainej  leave  of  the  vifitor  general  to 
lake  care  of  her  exiftence — me  ordered 
all  to  be  got  ready  for  her  journey  :  a 
novice  of  the  convent  of  about  feventeen, 
who  had  been  troubled  with  a  whitlo  in 
her  middle  finger,  bv  ;  og  it  con- 
ftantlyinto  the  abbeis's  calt  poultices, 
&c. — had  gain'd  fuch  an  intereft,  that 
overlooking  a  fciatical  old  nun,  who 
might  have  been  lit  up  for  ever  by  the 
hot  baths  of  Bourbon,  Margarita,  the 
Jittle  novice,  was  elected  as  the  compa- 
nion of  the  journey. 

An  old  calefh,  belonging  to  the  ab- 
befs, lined  with  green  frize.  was  order- 
ed to  be  drawn  cut  into,  the  fun — the 
gardener  of  the  convent  being  chofen 
muleteer,  led  out  the  two  old  racier,  to 
clip  the  hair  from  the  rump  ends  of  their 
tails,  whilft  a  couple  of  Uy  r.'h;s  were 
bufied,  the  one  in  darning  ti- 
the other  in  fewing  en  the  fhreds  of  yel- 
low binding,  which  the  teeth  of  time  had 
unravelled — the  uncler-gardener  clrefs'd 
the  muleteer's  hat  in  hot  wine- lees — and 
a  tailor  fat  mufically  at  it,  in  a  fhed 
over  rgainft  the  convent,  in  afibrting 
four  dozen  of  bells  for  the  harnefs, 
whittling  to  each  bell  as  he  tied  it  en 
with  a  thong. — 

The  carpenter  arid  the  frrrith  of 

Andoiiillets  held  a  council  of  wheels  ; 
and  by  feven,  the  morning  after,  all 
looked  fpruce,  and  was  ready  at  the 
gate  of  the  convent  for  the  hot-baths  of 
JBourbor two  rows  of  the  unfor- 
tunate flood  ready  there  zn  hour  be- 
fore. 

The  Abbefs  of  Andoiiillets,  fupport- 
ed  by  Margarita  the  novice,  advanced 
{lowly  to  the  calefh,  both  clad  in  white, 
with  their  black  roiaries  hanging  at  their 
brealts. — 

There  was  a  fimple  folemnity  in  the 
contralt:  they  entered  the  caleflij  the 
nuns  in  the  lame  uniform — fweet  em- 
bkm  of  ini.ocence  ! — each  occupied  a 
window.  ind  as  the  abbefs  and  Marga- 
k\l  up — -each  (the  fciatical  poor 
mm  efccepttct) — each  ftream'd  out  the 
rr.d  of  her  veil  in  the  air — then  kifs'd  the 
lily  hand  which  let  it  go :  the  good  ab- 
beis  and  Margarita  laid  their  hands 
faint- wife  upon  .their  breafts — look'd  up 
to  heaven — then  to  them — and  locked, 
*•  Cod  blefs  you,  df-ar  lifters/ 

I  declare  I  am  inLcrelted  in  this  fiery, 
a'~'i  w.fh  I  had  been  there. 
i    The  gardener,  who  I  mail  now  call 
the  muleteer,  was  a.  little,  hearty,  brcad- 


fet,  good-natured,  chattering,  topinjr 
kind  of  a  fellow,  who  troubled  hi 
very  little  with  the  ho-iv"s  and  when*s 
of  life:  fo  had  mortgaged  a  m... 
his  conventi  cal  wages  in  a  borrachio 
or  leathern  ca;"k  of  wine,  which  he  had 
difpofed  behind  ih2  calefh,  with  a  large 
ruiTet-coloured  riding  coat  over  it,  t» 
guard  it  from  the  fun;  and  as  the  wea- 
ther was  hot — and  he,  not  a  niggard  of 
his  labours,  walking  ten  tim-.-;s  rnor« 
than  he  rode — he  found  mere  occ.fions 
than  thofe  of  nature,  to  fall  back  to  the 
rear  of  his  carriage;  till  by  frequent 
coming  and  going,  it  had  fo  happened, 
that  all  his  wine  had  leaked  out  at  the 
legal  vent  of  the  borrachio,  before  one 
half  of  the  journey  was  finifh'd. 

Man  is  a  creature  born  to  habitudes. 
The  day  had  been  fultry — the  evening 
was  delicious — the  wir.j  was  generous  ; 
— the  Burgundian  bill  on  which  it  grew 
was  fteep— — a  liuie  tempting-  bufli  over 
the  cloor  of  a  coci  cottage  at  the  f 
it,  hting  vibrating  in  fuu  harmony  with 
the  pafHons — a  ^<r.'^  air  ruined  dif- 
•ugh  the  leaves — '  Co:r,e — 
*  come — thirity  muleteer — ccroe  in/ 

Phs  mu'eteci-  was  a  fon  of  /Lclam ; 

I  need  not  lay  one  word  more.  He  gave 
the  mules,  each  of  "em,  a  found  iafli, 
and  looking  in  the  abbeiVs  and  Mar- 
garita's faces  (as  he  did  it) — as  much  as 
to  fay,  *  Here  I  am  '/ — he  gave  a  feccnd 
good  crack — as  much  as  to  fay  to  his 
mules,  *  Get  on  !" — fo  (linking  behind, 
he  entered  the  little  inn  at  the  foot  of 
the  hill. 

The  muleteer,  as  I  told  you,  was  a 
little,  joyous,  chirping  fellow,  who 
thought  not  of  to  morrow,  nor  of  what 
had  gone  before,  or  what  was  to  follow- 
it,  provided  he  got  but  his  fcantling  of 
Burgundy,  and  a  little  chit-chat  along 
with  it :  fo  entering  into  a  long  conVer- 
fation — as  how  he  ^-as  chief  gardener 
to  the  convent  of  Andoiiillets,  6cc.  <5cc. 
and  out  of  frif  ndfliip  for  the  abbefs  and 
Maderaoifelle  Margarita,  who  was  omy 
in  her  noviciate,  he  had  come  along  with 
them  from  the  confines  of  Savoy,  &c.-— 
&c. — and  as  how  fhe  had  got  a  white- 
fvvelling  by  her  devotions — and  what  a 
natjonof  herbs  he  had  procured  to  mol- 
lify her  humours,  &c.  &c. — and  that  if 
the  waters  of  Bourbon  did  not  mend 
that  lec- — fhe  might  as  well  be  lame  of 
l-jotL — &c.  &c.  &c. — he  fo  contrived 
his  ftory,  ?s  abfolutely  to  forget  the 
heroine  of  :i — and  wiih  her,  the  little 

wovice ; 
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and  what  was  a  more  ticklifh 
point  to  be  forgot  than  both — the  two 
mules  :  who,  being  creatures  that  take 
advantage  of  the  world,  inafmuch  as 
their  parents  took  it  of  them — and  they 
not  btint;  in  a  condition  to  return  the 
«bii«~ation  downwards —  (as  men,  and 
women,  and  beafts  are) — they  do  it  fide- 
ways,  and  long  ways,  and  back-ways 
— and  up  hill,  and  down  hill,  and  which 

way  they  can. Philosophers, with  all 

their  ethicks,  have  never  confidered  this 
rightly — how  mould  the  poor  muleteer, 
then,  in  his  cups,  conllder  it  at  all?  He 
did  not  in  the  leal! — 'tis  time  we  do ;  let 
us  leave  him  then  in  the  vortex  of  his  ele- 
ment, the  happieft  and  mo  ft  thoughtlefs 
»f  mortal  men — and  for  a  moment  let 
us  look  after  the  mules,  the  abbefs,  and 
Margarita. 

By  virtue  of  the  muleteer's  two  laft 
ftrokes,  the  mules  had  gone  quietly  on, 
following  their  own  confidences  up  the 
hill,  till  they  had  conquered  about  one 
half  of  it;  when  the  elder  of  them,  a 
fhrewd,  crafty  old  devil,  at  the  turn  of 
an  angle,  giving  a  fide-glance,  and  no 
muleteer  behind  them — 

*  By  my  fig !'  faid  fhe,  fwearing,  '  I'll 
'  go  no  farther!1 — '  And  if  I  do,1  re- 
plied the  other,  <  they  lhall  make  a  drum 
*  of  my  hide  ! '— - 

And  fo  with  one  confent  they  ftopp'd 
thus 

CHAP.     XXII. 

— — c  Get  on  with  you  P  faid  the 
abbefs. 

c  Wh---yfh— yfli!'— cried 

Margarita. 

t  Sh a fhu  -  u — fhu  -  -  u    • 

*  fh  -  -  aw  !' (hawed  the  abbefs. 

— — <  Whu  —  v  —  w whew — w 

'  — w  !'— — —  whuved  Margarita,  pur- 
fing  up  her  fweet  lips  betwixt  a  hoot 
and  a  whittle. 

'  Thump — thump — thump  !'— — ob- 
ftreperated  the  Abbefs  of  Andpuillets, 
with  the  end  of  her  gold-headed  cane 
againft  the  bottom  of  the  calefh. 

The  old  mule  let  a  f— . 


CHAP.     XXIII. 

*  XX  7  E  are  ruined  and  undone,  my 

VV     <  child!'  faid  the  abbefs  to 

Margarka— «  we  /hall  be  here  all  night 
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f  —we  mail  be  plundered — we  fhall  be 

c  raviflied.'— 

(  \Ve    fhali  be  raviflied,'  faid 

Margarita,  *  as  fure  as  a  gun  !' 

'  Sancla  Maria !'.  cried   the   abbefs, 

(forgetting  the  O  !)  *  why  was  I  go- 
verned by  this  wicked  ilifr  joint? 
why  did  I  leave  the  convent  of  Aii- 
douillets  j  and  why  didft  thou  not 
fufter  thy  fervant  to  ^o  unpolluted  to 
her  tomb  ?' . 

*  O  my  ringer  !  my  finger  !'  cried  the 
novice,  catching  fire  at  the  word  fer~ 
<vant — '  why  was  I  not  content  to  put 
f  it  here,  or  there,    any  where,  rather 
'  than  be  in  this  ftrait  ?' 

«   Strait!1  faid  the  abbefs. 

*  Strait !'  faid  the    novice :  for  tar- 
ror  had   ftruck  their  under ftand ings—- 
the one   knew  not   what  flie  faid — ths 
other  what  me  anfwered. 

'  O  my  virginity  !  virginity  1'  cried  the 
abbefs. 

— - — ^  Inity  !  —  inity  P  faid  the  no- 
vice, fobbing:. 


CHAP.     XXIV. 


r>*  quoth  the  no- 
vice,  coming  a  little  to   her- 
felf  —  (  there   are   two    certain    words, 
which  I  have  been  told  will  force  any 
horfe,  or  afs,  or  mule,  to   go   up  a 
hill  whether  he  will  or  no  :   be  he  ne- 
ver fo  obttinats  orill-wiird,  the  mo- 
ment he  hears  them  uttered,  he  obey-;." 
—  {  They  are  words  magick  !'  crkd  the 
abbefs,  in  the  utmoil  horror.  —  (  No,* 
replied  Margarita  calmly  —  c  but  they 

*  are  words  fmful  --  '     *  What    are 
f  they  ?'  quotli  the  abbefs,  interrupting 
her.     «  They  are  fmful  in  the  fir  ft  dc- 
'  gree,"1  anfwered  Margarita  —  '  they 

*  are  mortal  —  and  if  we  are  raviflied 
'  and  die  unabfolved  of  them,  we  mall 

*  both  --  '     *  But  you  may  pronounce 
'  them    to  me,1  quoth  the  Abbeis  of 
Andoiiiliets.  —  «  They  cannot,  my  dear 
'  mother,'  faid    the    novice,  f  be  pro- 
'  nounced  at  all  ;  they  v/ill   make  all 

*  the  blood  in   one's  body  fly  up  into 
f  one's  face.'  —  '  But  you  may  whlfper 
'  them  in  my  ear,1  quotli  the  abbefs. 

Heaven  !  had  ft  thou  no  guardian  an- 
gel to  delegate  to  the  inn  at  the  bottom 
of  the  hill  ?  was  there  no  generovs  and 
friendly  fpirit  unemployed  —  no«gtnt  in 
nature,  by  fo»ie  monitory  miveriug, 
creeping 
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creeping  along  the  artery  which  led  to 
his  heart,  to  rouze  the  muleteer  from  his 
banquet  ? — no  fweet  minftrelfy  to  bring 
back  the  fair  idea  of  the  abbefs  and 
Margarita,  with  their  black  rofarits ! 

Rou/e  !  rouze! — but  'tis  too  late — • 
the  horrid  words  are  pronounced  this 
ARoment. 

—And  how  to  tell  them — Ye,  who 
can  fpeak  of  every  thing  exifting  with 
— i  nft ru&  me — guide  me . 


CHAP.     XXV. 

L  fins  whatever,1  quoth  the 
abbefs,  turning  cafuift  in  the 
diftrefs  they  were  under,  «  are  held  by 
«  the  confe.Tor  of  our  convent  to  be  ei- 
'  ther  mortal  or  venial :  there  is  no 

*  farther    divifion.     Now  a  venial  fin 

*  being  the  flighreft  and  leaft  of  all 
'  fins — being  halved  —  by  taking,  ei- 

*  ther  only  the  half  of  it,  and  leaving 

*  the  reft— or,  by  taking  it  all,   and 

<  amicably  halving  it  betwixt  yourielf 

<  and   another   perfou — in  courfe,  be- 

*  comes  diluted  into  no  fin  at  all. 

*  Now  I  fee  no  fin  in  faying,  bou, 

*  bou,  boit,  botfy  bou,  a  hundred  times 

*  together  j  nor  is  there  any  turpitude  in 

*  pronouncing  the  fyllablc  ger,  ger, ger, 

*  g£r>  Ser>  were  it  from  our  matins  to 
'  ourvelpers:  therefore,  my  dear  daugh- 
«  ter/  continued    the  Abbefs  of  An- 
doiiillets— *  I  will   fay  bou,  and  thou 
'  fhalt  fay  ger  j   and  then,  alternately, 
'  as  there  is  no  more  fin  in  fou  than  in 
'  bou — thou  fhalt  fay  Jou — and  I  will 

*  come  in  (like  fa,  fol,  la,  re,  mi,  ut, 
«  at  our  complines)  with  ter."     And 
accordingly  the  abbefs,  giving  the  pitch 
note,  fet  off  thus. 

Abjbefs,       7  «  Bou  -  -  bou  -  -  bou  -  -  ' 
Margarita,  \  — <  ger,  -  -  ger,  -  -  ger !' 

Margarita,?  «  Fou  -  -  fou  -  -  fou  -  -  * 
Abbefs,      S  — *  ter,  -  -  ter,  -  -  ter  !' 

The  two  mules  acknowledged  the 
notes  by  a  mutual  lafh  of  their  tails  5 
fcut  it  went  no  farther.— '  It  will  anfwer 
'  by  an1  by,'  faid  the  novice. 

Abb.  T 'Bou-bou-bou-bou-bou-bou-'' 
Marg.  5  — « £er,  ger,  ger,  ger,  ger,  ger  l» 

'  Quicker  ftill  P  cried  Margarita. 

*  j?ou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,   fou,    fou, 

'  fou,  fou  !  * 

•  Quicker  itill  T  cried  Margarita. 


*  Bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou, 
'  bou,  bou  !' 

'  Quicker  ftill !' — '  God  preferve  me'* 
faid  the  abbefs. — *  They  do  not  undtr- 
'  Hand  us/  cried  Margarita. — *  But 
1  the  devil  does/  faid  the  Abbefs  of 
Andoiiillets. 

CHAP.    XXVI, 

WHAT  a  tracl  of  country  have 
I  run! — how  many  degrees 
nearer  to  the  warm  fun  am  I  advanced, 
and  how  many  fair  and  goodly  cities 
have  I  feen  during  the  time  you  have 
been  reading,  and  reflecting,  Madam, 
upon  this  ftory  1  There's  FONTAIN- 
BLEAU,  and  SENS,  and  JOIGNY,  and 
AUXERRE,  and  DIJON  the  capital  of 
Burgundy,  and  CHALLON,  and  MA- 
CON  the  capital  of  the  Maconefe,  and  a 
fcore  more  upon  the  road  to  LYONS— 
and  now  I  have  run  them  over — I  might 
as  well  talk  to  you  of  fo  many  market- 
towns  in  the  moon,  as  tell  you  one 
word  about  them  :  it  will  be  this  chap- 
ter at  the  leaft,  if  not  both  this  and  the 
next,  entirely  loft,  do  what  I  will.— 

'  Why,  'tis  a  ftrange  ftory,  Trif- 

*  tram.' 

——Alas  !  Madam,  had 
it  been  upon  fome  melancholy  lecture  of 
the  crofs — the  peace  of  meeknefs — or 
the  contentment  of  refignation — I  had 
not  been  incommoded  :  or  had  I  thought 
of  writing  it  upon  the  purer  abftraclions 
of  the  foul,  and  that  food  of  wifdonv 
and  holinefs,  and  contemplation,  upon 
which  the  fpirit  of  man  (when  feparated 
from  the  body)  is  to  fubfift  for  ever—- 
you would  have  come  with  a  better  ap- 
petite from  it.— 

——I  wifli  I  never  had  wrote  it :  but 
as  I  never  blot  any  thing  out — let  us 
ufe  fome  honeft  means  to  get  it  out  of 
our  heads  direftly. 

—  Pray  reach  me  my  fool's  cap-— 
I  fear  you  fit  upon  it,  Madam  —  'tis 
under  the  cufhion — I'll  put  it  on. — 

*  Blefs  me !  you  have  had  it  upo» 
«  your  head  this  half-hour.'— Thea 
there  let  it  ftay,  with  a 

Fa-ra  diddle  di 

and  a  fa-ri-diddle  dj 

and  a  high-dum— dye-dum 

fiddle  -   -  -  dumb  -  c 

Arid  now,  Madam,  we  may  venture, 
I  hope,  a  little,  to  go  oa, 

CHAP- 


TRISTRAM    SHANDY.' 


CHAP.    XXVII. 

• — —All  you  need  fay  of  FONT  AIN- 
fctFAU  (in  cafe  you  are  afk'd)  is,  that 
it  ftands  about  forty  miles  (fcuthfor/ie- 
thiti%}  from  Paris,  in  the  middle  of  a 
large  foreft — that  there  is  fomething 
great  in  it — that  the  king  gees  thare 
once  every  two  or  three  years  with  his 
whole  court,  for  the  pleafure  of  the 
chafe  —  and  that  during  that  carnival 
of  fportine,  any  Engliflx  gentleman  of 
fafhion,  (you  need  not  forget  your- 
felf)  may  be  accommodated  with  a 
nag  or  two,  to  partake  of  the  fpcrt, 
taking  care  only  not  to  out-gallop  the 
king. 

Though  there  are  two  reafons  why 
you  need  not  talk  loud  cf  this  to  every 
one. 

Firft,  becaufe  it  will  make  the  faid 
nags  the  harder  to  be  got }  and — 

Secondly,  'tis  not  a  word  of  it  true. — 
Allans  \ 

As  for  SENS — you  may  difpatch  it 
in  a  word—4  It  is  an  arch  lip  if  copal 
1  fee: 

For  Jo IG NY — the  lefs,  I  think, 

«ne  fays  of  it,  the  better. 

But  for  AUXERRE — I  could  go  on 
for  ever  :  for  in  my  grand  tour  through 
Europe,  in  which,  after  all,  my  father 
(not  caring  to  truft  me  with  any  one) 
attended  me  himfelf,  with  my  Uncle 
Toby  and  Trim,  and  Obadiah,  and 
indeed  moft  of  the  family,  except  my 
mother,  who  being  taken  up  with  the 
project  of  knitting  my  father  a  pair  of 
large  worited  breeches — (the  thing  is 
common  fenfe) — and  fiie  not  caring  to 
be  put  out  of  her  way,  Ihe  ftaid  at  home 
at  SHANDY  HALL,  to  keep  things 
right  during  the  expedition  ;  in  which, 
J  lay,  my  lather  ftcppirgus  two  days  at 
A  uxerre,  and  his  refearches  being  ever 
of  fuch  a  nature,  that  they  would  have 
found  fruit  even  in  a  delsrc — he  has 
left  me  enoMgh  to  fay  upon  Auxcrre : 
in  mort,  wherever  my  father  went—- 
but 'twas  more  remarkably  fo,  in  this 
journey  through  France  and  Italy,  than 
in  any  other  ftagcs  of  his  life — his  road 
feemed  to  lie  io  much  en  cne  fide  of 
that,  wherein  all  other  travellers  had 
gone  before  him — he  faw  kings  and 
courts,  and  filks  of  all  colours,  in  fuch 
.ftrargc  lights — and  his  remarks  and 
reaibr.mgs  upon  the  characters,  the 
markers  and  cuitcir.s,  cf  the  countries 
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\ve  parted  over,  were  fo  oppofite  to  thcfe 
of  alJ  ether  mortal  men,  particularly 
thofe  of  my  Uncle  Toby  and  Trim — • 
(to  fay  nothing  of  myfelf) — and  to 
crown  all — the  occurrences  and  fcrapes 
which  we  were  perpetually  meeting  and 
getting  into,  in  con'fequence  of  his  fyf- 
tcms  and  cpiniatcry — they  were  of  fa 
odd,  fo  rhixed  and  tragi- comical  a  con- 
texture— that  tli'e  whole  put  together, 
it  appears  of  lo  different  a  made  and 
tint  from  any  tour  of  Europe,  which 
was  ever  executed — that  I  wilt  ven- 
ture to  pronounce— the  fault  muft  be 
mine,  and  mine  only— if  it  be  not  read 
by  all  travellers  and  travel -readers, 
till  travelling  is  no  more — or,  which 
comes  to  the  fame  point-— *  ill  the  world  j 
finally,  takes  it  into  it's  head  to  ftand 
ftill. 

— : — But  this  rich  bale  is  not  to  be 
opened  now ;  except  a  I'm  all  thread  or 
two  of  it,  merely  to  unravel  the  myf- 
tery  of  my  father's  ftay  at  AUXF.  RRE. 

As  I  have  mentioned  it — 'tis  too 

flight  to  be  kept  fufyended  5  and  when 
'tis  wove  in,  there's  an  end  of  it. 

*  We'll  go,  brother  Toby/  faid  my 
father,  '  whilft  dinner  is  coddling- — to 

the  abbey  of  St.  Germain,  if  it  be 
only  to  fee  thefe  bodies,  of  which 
Monfieur  Sequier  has  given  fuch  a 
recommendation.'1 — '  Til  go  fee  any 
body,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby;  for 
he  was  all  compliance  through  every 
ftep  of  the  journey.——*  Defend  me  1* 
faid  my  father,  '  they  are  nil  mum- 

*  mies.' — *  Then  one  need  not  fhave,% 
quoth  my  Uncle  Toby, — «  Shave!  no,* 
cried  my  father,  *  it  will  be  more  like 

*  relations  to  go  with  our  beards -on.'— • 
So  out  we  fallied,  the  corporal  lending 
his  rnafter  his  arm,  and  bringing  up 
the   rear,    to   the   abbey  of    St.   Ger- 
main. 

*  Every  thing  is  very  fine,  and  very 

*  rich,  and  very  iuptrb,  3 rid  very  mag- 

*  niikent !'  faid  rny  father,  add  re  fang 
himfelf  to    the  facriftan,    who   was   a 
young  brother  of  the  order  of  Bene- 
dictines, *  but  our  curiofity  has.  led  us  to 

*  fee   the  bcdks,    of  which  Monfieur 

*  Sequier  has  given  the  world  fo.  exa<fb 
4  a  defcription.' — The  facriftan  made  a 
bcw,  and  lighting  a  torch  firft,  which 
he  had  always  in  the  veftry  ready  for  the 
purpofe,  he  led  us  into  the  tomb  of  St. 
Heribaid.— '  This/  faid  the  facriftan, 
hying  hjs  hcmd  upon  the  tomb,   '  was 

*  a  renowned  prince  of  the  heufe  of 

F  f  <  Bava- 
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«  Bavaria,  who -under  the  fucceflive 
,'  reigns  of  Chailcmagne,  Louis  le  De- 
'  bonair,  and  Charles'  the  Bald,  bore 

1  a  great  i'wuy  in  the  government,  and 
'  hud  a  principal  hand  in  bringing  every 
'  thing  iKLO  order  and  difcipline.' 

'    j  hen  he  has  been   as  great,'  faid 

my  Uixle  '  in  the  field  as  in  the'cubi- 

«  net —  I  dare  lay  lie  has  been   a  gal- 

fjidiwi-/ — k  He  was  a  monk, 'laid 

the  iacriibn. 

My  Uncle  Toby  and  Trim  fought 
comfort  in  each  other's  faces — but  found 
it  not  i  my  father  clapped  both  his  hands 
upcn  nis  cod-piece,  which  was  a  way 
he  hud  when  any. thing  hugely  tickled 
him  j  for  though  he  haled  a  monk,  and 
the  very  imell  of  a  monk,  worfe  than  all 
-.vils  in  hell — yet  the  mot  hitting 
my  Uncle  Toby  and  Trim  Ib  much 
harder  ifutn  him,  'twas  a  relative  tri- 
umph ;  and  put  him  into  the  gayeft  hu- 
mour in  the  w  uld. 

<  And  pr.'.y   what  do  you   call 

*  this  gentleman  r'    quoth   my   father, 
rather   iportiagly.     *  This  tomb,'  laid 
the  young  Benedictine,  looking  down- 
wards,  '  contains    the  bones   of  Saint 
{  MAXIMA,  who  came  from  Ravena 
on  purpcie  to  touch  the  body T 

«    Of  Saint   MAXIMUS,'    faid 

my  father,  popping  in  with  his  1'aint 
.before  him — •  f^ey  were  two  of  the 

*  greatest  YainU  in." ;he  whole  martyro- 
.'  io-y,'  added'   my    father. — «   Excufe 

*  me,1    laid   the   ikcrirtau — (  it  was   to 
'  touch  the  bones  of  St.  Germain,  the 
'  buikier  of  the   abbey.1 — And   what 
'  did   me  get  by  it  ?'    faid  my  Uncle 
Toby. — ;  What  does   any  woman  get 

it.?'  f'.iJ  my  father. — ' MARTY R- 

*  DOM,'  replied  the  young  Bcnedicline, 
'making  a   bo\v   down    to  the  ground, 
and  vutering  die  word  with  fo  humble, 
but  decline  a  cadence,  it  difarmed  my 
.father  for  a  moment.-     '  It  is  luppofed,' 
continued    the  Benedictine',    "  that  St, 
.«   ;\ia:-:iir.a  has  lain  in  this   tomb  four 

*  hundred  years,  and  two  hundred  be- 
<  fore  her  cunonization/ — *  It  is  but  a 
.'  How  rile,  brother  Toby,'  quoth  my 
.father,  '  in  this  felf  fame  army  of  mar- 

*  tyi-s.' — '  i±   deiperate   flow  one,  an' 
«  pleaie  your  honour/ faid  Trim,  '  un- 

*  ids.  cue  .  could  purchafe "       k'    I 

.id  rather  ieli  out  entirely,1  quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby/ — *  I  am  pretty  much 

*  of  your  opinion,  brother  'iroby,1  i^J 
jaiy  f?.ther. 

r — -<  Pocr  St,   Maxima!'  faid  iny 
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Uncle  Toby,  low  to  himfelf,  a*  w* 
turned  from  her  tomb. — '  8he  was  one 
4  of  the  faireft  and  moft  beautiful  ladies 
'  either  of  Italy  or  France,1  continued 

the  facririan. *  But  who  the  deuce 

1  has  got  lain  down  here,  befides  her  ?' 
quoth  my  father,  pointing  with  his  cane 
to  a  large  tomb  as  we  walked  on. — '  It 

*  is  St.   Optat,  Sir,'  anfwered  the  fa- 
criftan-: — '  And  properly  is    St.  Optat 
'  placed  T  faid  my  father  :  '  and  what 
'  is  St.    Optat's  ilory  ?'  continued  he. 

*  St.  Optaty    replied  the  facriflan, { was 

*  a  bifhop ' 

«  I   thought   fo,    by  Heaven  V 

cried  my  father,    interrupting   him.— 

*  St.    Optat!  —  how    ftiould   St.  Optat 
c  fail  ?'  fo  matching  out  his   pocket- 
book,  .and  the  young  Benedicline  hold- 
ing him  the  torch  as  he  wrote,  he  fet  it 
down   as  a  new  prop  to  his  fyftem  of 
Chriftian  names  :  and  I  will  be  bold 
to  fay,    fo  difmterefted  was  he  in  the 
fearch  of  truth,    that  had  he  found  a 
treafure  in  St.  Optat's  tomb,  it  would 
not  have  made  him  half  fo  rich — 'twas 
as  fuccefsful  a  fliort  vifit  as  ever  was 
paid  to  the  dead  5  and  fo  highly  was  his 
fancy  pleafed  with  all  that  had  pailcd 
in  it — that  he  determined  at  once  to  itay 
another  day  in  Auxerre. 

«  Fll  fee  the  reft  of  thefe  good 

'  gentry  to-morrow,'  faid  my  father, 
as  we  crofiecl  over  the  fquare. — '  And 
«  while  you  are  paying  that  viiit,  bro- 
'  ther  Shandy,1  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby, 
'  the  corporal  and  I  will  mount  the 
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CHAP.     XXVIII. 
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this  is  the  moft  puzzled 
fkein  of  all — for  in  thb  iaft 
chapter,  as  far  at  lean1  as  it  has  helped 
me  through  Auxerre,  I  have  been  get- 
ting forwards  in  two  different  journits 
together,  and  with  the  fame  dam  of  the 
pen — for  I  have. got  entirely  .out  of 
Auxerre  in  this  journey  which  I  ant 
writing  now,  and  I  am  got  half-way 
cut  of  Auxerre  in  that  which  I  lhail 
write  hereafter.  There  is  but  a  certain 
degree  of  perfeilion  in  every  thing ; 
and  by  puih'mg  at  fomething  be- 
yond .that,  I  have  brought  m)Te]i:  into 
iucK  a  iltuation,  -as  no  traveller  ever 
ilood  before  me  j  fo'rl  am  this  monieat 
::t;.  acroi's  the  market-place  of 
Auxcrri:  with  hiv  falher  and  my  Uncle 

'  Toby, 
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Toby,  in  our  way  back  to  dinner 

and  I  am  this  moment  alfo  entering 
Lyons  with  my  poft-chaife  broke  into 
a  thoufand  pieces — and  I  am  moreover 
this  moment  in  a  handfome  pavilion 
built  by  Pringello  *,  upon  the  banks  of 
the  Garonne,  which  Monf.  Sligniac 
has  lent  me,  and  where  I  now  fit  rhap- 
fodizing  all  thefe  affairs. 

Let  me  collect  myfeif ,  and  pur- 

journey. 


CHAP.     XXIX. 

«  T  Am  glad  of  it,'  faid  I,  fettling  the 
JL  account  with  myfeif  as  I  walked 
into  Lyons — my  chaife  being  all  laid 
higgledy-piggledy  with  my  baggage  in 
a  cart,  which  was  moving  flowly  before 
me — «  I  am  heartily  glad,'  faid  I,  '  that 
it  is  all  broke  to  preces  5  for  now  I  can 
go  directly  by  water  to  Avignon, 
which  will  carry  me  on  a  hundred  and 
twenty  miles  of  my  journey,  and  not 
coft  me  feven  livres — and  from  thence,' 
continued  I,  bringing  forwards  the  ac- 
count, f  I  can  hire  a  couple  of  mules — 
or  affes,  if  I  like,  (for  nobody  knows 
me)  and  crofs  the  plains  of  Lan- 

guedoc,  for  almoft  nothing 1  fhall 

gain  four  hundred  livres  by  the  mis- 
fortune, clear  into   my    purfe  ;    and 

pleafure  ! worth — worth   double 

the    money   by    it. With    wh.it 

velocity,'  continued  I,  clapping  my 
wo  hands  together,  c  mall  I  rly  down 
the  rapid  Rhone,  with  the  Vi  v  A  a  F.  s  on 
my  right-hand,  and  DAUPHINY  on 
my  left,  fcarce  feeing  the  ancient  cities 
of  VIENNE,  faience,  and  Vivifies! 
What  a  flame  will  it  rekindle  in  the 
lamp,  to  fnatch  a  blufhing  grape  from 
the  Hermitage  and  Cote  Roti,  as  I 
fhoot  by  the  foot  of  them  ?  and  what 
a  frefh  fpring  in  the  blood  !  to  behold 
upon  the  banks,  advancing  and  re- 
tiring, the  cables  of  romance,  whence 
courteous  knights  have  whilome  re- 
fcued  the  dilh'eiVd — and  fee  vertigi- 
nous, the  rocks,  the  mountains,  the 
cataracts,  and  all  the  hurry  which  Na- 
ture is  in,  with  all  her  great  works 
about  her.' — 
As  I  went  on  thus,  methought  my 
chaife,  the  wreck  of  which  looked  itate- 
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ly  enough  at  the  firft,  infvnfibty  grew 
lefs  and  lefs  in  it's  ftze  ;  the  freftmefs  cf 
the  painting  was  no  more — the  gliding1 
loft  if  s  lultre — and  the  whole  affair  ap- 
peared ib  poor  in  my_  eyes— fo  ferry  ! — 
Ib  contemptib'e  !  and,  in  a  word,  fe- 
rn uch  worfe  than  the  Abbefs  of  J^n~ 

doi'iillet's  itfelf that  I  was  juft  open- 

'  ing  my  mouth  to  give1  it  to  the  devil 
—when  a  pert  vamping  -chaife  under- 
taker, ftepping  nimbly  acrofs  the  ftreet,- 
demanded  if  Monfieur  would  have  his 
chaife  refitted—'  No,  no,"  faid  i,  mik- 
ing my  head  fide- ways . — (  Would  Mon-* 
'  ijeur  chufe  to  fell  it?-1  rejoined  the  un-' 
dertaker. — {  With  ail  rny  foul,1  faid  I; 
'  the  iron  work  is  worth  forty  livres—. 
f  and  the  glaffbs  worih  forty  more — and 

*  the  leather  you  may  take  to  live  on.' 

.  ..  .  <  What  a  mine  of  wealth,1  quoth 
I,  as  he  counted  me  the  money,  '  has 
'  this  poft-chaife  brought  rne  in  ?' — • 
And  this  is  my  ufual  method  of  book- 
keeping, at  leaft  with  the  difailers  of 
lire — making  a  penny  of  every  one  of 
'e}n,  as  they  happen  .to  me— 

-c  Do,  my  dear  Jenny,  tell  the 

c  world  for  me,  how  I  have  behaved 

*  i\nder  one  of  the  moft  oppreffive  of 
'  it's  kind  which  could  befal  me  as  a 
'  man,  proud  as  he  ought  to  be,  ot  his 
'  manhood.1 — 

'  It  is  enough/  faid' ft  thou,  coming 
clofe  up,  to  me,  as  I  (tood  with  my  gar- 
ters in  my  hand,  reflecting  upon  what 
had  net  palled — *  It  is  enough,  Trif- 
'  tram,  and  I  am  fatisfied,'  faidit  thou, 
whifpering  thefe  words  in  my  ear," 
*i  ****•  *#  #***  ***  ******. *#** 

it  **    ****•" — .anv  other  man  would 
'  have  funk  down  to  the  centre/ 

% «  Every  thing  is  good  for  fome- 

'  thing,'  quoth  I. 

I'll  go  into  Wales  for  fix  weeks, 
and  drink  goat's  whey — and  I'll  gain 
feven  years  longer  life  for  the  accident. 
For  which  reafon  I  think  myfeif  inex- 
cufable  for  blaming  fortune  ib  often  as 
I  have  done,  for  pelting  me  all  my  life 
long,  like  an  ungracious  duchefs,  a* 
I  called  her,  with  ib  many  fmall  evils: 
furely,  if  I  have  any  caufe  to  be  angry 
'  with  her,  'tis  that  (he  has  not  fent  me 
great  ones — a  fcore  of  good,  curied, 
bouncing  loffes,  would  have  been  as  good 
as  a  penfion  to  me. 


*  The   fame   Don    Pringello,  the   celebrated   Spanifli  architect,  of  whom  my  Coufin 
Antony  lias  made  fuch  honourable  mention  ia   a  Scholium   tq  th-c  tale  infcribcd.  to  h;?  • 
Yi<ie  p.  179.  fmall  edit. 

F  f  z  Dae 
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One  of  a  hundred  a  year,  or  fo,  is 
$U  I  wifli — I  would  not  be  at  the  plague 
of  paying  land-tax  for  a  larger. 


CHAP.     XXX. 

TO  thcfe  who  call  vexations,  VEX- 
ATION s,  £S  knowing  what  they 
are,  there  could  not  be  a  greater,  than  to 
be  the  beft  part  of  a  dsy  in  Lyons,  the 
moft  opulent  and  flourishing  city  in 
France,  enriched  with  the  molt  frag- 
ments of  antiquity — and  net  be  able  to 
fee  it.  To  be  witheld  upon  any  ac- 
qount,  muft  be  a  vexation  j  but  to  be 
v/itheld  by  a  vexation — muft  certainly 
be  what  philofophy  juftly  calls 

VEXATION 

V  PON 
VEXATION. 

I  had  got  my  too  dimes  of  milk-cof- 
fee (which,  by  the  bye,  is  excellently 
good  for  a  confumption,  but  you  muft 
boil  the  milk  and  coffee  together — 
otherwife  'tis  only  coffee  and  milk) — 
and  as  it  was  no  more  than  eight  in 
the  morning,  and  the  boat  did  not  go 
off  till  noon,  I  had  time  to  lee  enough 
of  Lyons  to  tire  the  patience  of  all  the 
friends  J  had  in  the  world  with  it.  *  I 

*  will  take  a  walk  to  the  cathedral,' 
faid  I,  looking  at  my  lift,  '  and  lee  the 

*  wonderful   rnechanii'm  of  this   great 

*  clock  of  Lippius  of  Bafil,  in  the  rail 

*  place." — 

Now,  of  all  things  in  the  world,  I 
underftand  the  leaft  of  mechanifm — I 
have  neither  genius,  ortafte,  or  fancy — 
and  have  a  brain  fo  entirely  unapt  for 
every  thing  of  that  kind,  that  I  folemn- 
ly  declare  I  was  never  yet  able  to  com- 
prehend the  principles  of  motion  of  a 
iquirrel-cage,  or  a  common  knife-grin- 
der's wheel — though  I  have  many  an 
hour  of  my  life  looked  up  with  great 
devotion  at  the  one — and  ftood  by  with 
as  much  patience  as  any  Chriilian  ever 
ceulii  do  at  the  other. — 

1  I  11  go  fee  the  lurprizing  move- 
«  mems  of  this  great  clock/  faid  I, 
'  the  very  firft  thing  I  do  :  and  then  I 
<  will  pay  a  vifit  to  the  great  library  of 
'  the  Jefuits,,  and  procure,  if  poflible, 
«  a  fight  of  the  thirty  volumes  of  the 

*  general  hiiroj-y  of  China,  wrote  (not 

*  jn  the  Tartarian,  but)  in  the  Chinefc 


*  language,  and  in  the  Chinefe  charac- 
'  ter  too.' 

Now  I  almoA  know  as  little  of  the 
Chinefe  language,  as  I  do  of  the  me- 
chanifm of  Lippius's  clock-work  ;  fo, 
why  thefe  mould  have  joltled  themfelves 
into  the  two  firft  articles  of  my  lift — I 
leave  to  the  curious  as  a  problem  of  Na- 
ture. I  own  it  looks  like  one  of  her 
lady/hip's  obliquities ;  and  they  who 
court  her,  are  interefted  in  finding  out 
her  humour  as  much  as  I. 

*  When  thefe  curiofities  are  feen,' 
quoth  I,  half  addrelling  myfelf  to  my 
valet  de  place,  who  ftood  behind  me,  it 

*  will  be  no  hurt  if  we  go  to  the  church 

*  of  St.  Ireneus,  and  fee  the  pillar  to 

*  which  Chri't  was  tied — and  after  that, 

*  the  houfe  where  Pontius  Pilate  lived.' 
— -'  It  was  at  the  next  town,'  faid  the 
valet  de  place— rat  Vienne.' — *  I   am 
«  glad  of  it,'  faid  I,  rifmg  brifkly  from 
my  chair,  and  walking  acrofs  the  room 
with  ftrides  twice  as  long  as  my  uiual 
pace — *  for  fo  much  the  fooner  mall  I 
'  be  at  the  tomb  of  the  two  levers." 

What  was  the  caufe  of  this  move- 
ment, and  why  I  took  fuch  long  li rides 
in  uttering  this — I  might  leave  to  the 
curious  too ;  but  as  no  principle  of 
clock-work  is  concerned  in  it — 'twill 
be  as  well  for  the  reader  if  I  explain  it 
myfelf. 


CHAP.     XXXI. 

O!  There  is  a  fweet  aera  in  the  life 
of  man,  when — (the  brain  being 
tender  and  fibrillous,  and  more  like  pap 
than  any  thing  elfe) — a  (tory  read  of 
two  fond  lovers,  feparated  from  each 
other  by  cruel  parents,  and  by  ftill  more 
cruel  dertiny — 

Amandus He 

Amanda She — 

each  ignorant  of  the  other's  courfe, 

He eaft 

She weft 

Amandus  taken  captive  by  the  Turks, 
and  carried  to  the  Emperor  of  Morocco's 
court,  where  the  Princefs  of  Morocco 
falling  in  love  with  him,  keeps  him 
twenty  years  in  prifon,  for  the  love  of 
his  Amanda — 

She — (Amanda)  all  the  time  wander- 
ing bare  foot,  and  with  difhevel led  hair, 
o'er  rocks  and  mountains  enquiring  tor 
Amandus— f  Ainsndus!    Amanxlus!' 
»— makiwg 
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—making  every  hill  and  valley  to  echo 
back  his  name — 

«  Amandus!  Amandus !' 
at  every  town  and  city  fitting  down  for- 
lorn at  the  gate — f  Has  Amandus  !— 
'  has  my  Amandus  entered  ?' — till,  go- 
ing round,  and  round,  and  round  the 
world  —  chance  unexpected  bringing 
them  at  the  fame  moment  of  the  night, 
though  by  different  ways,  to  the  gate  of 
Lyons,  their  native  city,  and  each  in 
well  known  accents  calling  out  aloud, 

«  Is  Amandus        Jftill  alive?' 
'  Is  my  Amanda    3 
they  fly  into  each  other's  arms,   and 
both  drop  down  dead  for  joy. 

There  is  a  foft  sera  in  every  gentle 
mortal's  life,  where  fuch  a  ftory  affords 
mere  pabulum  to  the  brain,  than  all  the 
frujis,  and  crufts,  and  r  lifts  of  Antiqui- 
ty, which  travellers  can  cook  up  for  it. 

*Twas  all  that  ftuck  on  the  right  fide 
of  the  cullender  in  my  own,  of  what 
Spon  and  others,  in  their  accounts  of 
Lyons,  had  ftrained  into  it }  and  rind- 
ing, moreover,  in  fome  itinerary,  but 
in  what  God  knows— that  facred  to  the 
•fidelity  of  Amandus  and  Amanda,  a 
tomb  was  built  without  the  gates,  where 
to  this  hour  lovers  called  upon  them  to 
atteft  their  truths — I  never  could  get 
into  a  fcrape  of  that  kind  in  my  life, 
but  this  tomb  of  the  lo-vers  would,  fome 
how  or  other,  come  in  at  the  clofe — nay 
fuch  a  kind  of  empire  had  it  eftabliflied 
over  me,  that  I  could  feldom  think  or 
fpeak  of  Lyons,  and  fometirnes  not  fo 
much  as  fee  even  a  Lyons  ^JuaiJJcoat,  but 
this  remnant  of  antiquity  would  prefent 
itfelf  to  my  fancy ;  and  I  have  often 
faid  in  my  wild  way  of  running  on- — 
though  I  fear  with  fome  irreverence — 
I  thought  this  flirine  (neglected  as  it 
was)  as  valuable  as  that  of  Mecca, 
and  fo  little  fhort,  except  in  wealth, 
of  the  Santa  Cafa  itfelf,  that  fome 
time  or  other,  I  would  go  a  pilgrimage 
(though  I  had  no  other  bufmefs  at 
Lyons)  on  purpofe  to  pay  it  a  vifit.' 
In  my  lift,  therefore,  of  widenda  at 
Lyons — this,  though  lajl — was  not,  you 
fee,  leajl\  fo  taking  a  dozen  or  two  of 
longer  ftrides  than  ufual  acrcfs  my 
room,  ju(t  while  it  pafled  my  brain,  I 
walked  down  calmly  into  the  Bajje 
Cour,  in  order  to  fally  forth  j  and  hav- 
ing called  for  my  bill — as  it  was  un- 
certain whether  I  mould  return  to  my 
inn,  I  had  paid  it — had  moreover  given 
the  maid  ten  fous,  and  was  juft  receiving 
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the  dernier  compliments  of  Monfieur 
Le  Blanc,  for  a  pleafant  voyage  down 
the  Rhone — when  I  was  Hopped  at  ths 
gate, — 


CHAP.     XXXII. 

''T^WAS   by  a  poor  afs  who 

JL  had  juft  turned  in  with  a 
couple  of  large  panniers  upon  his  back, 
to  collect  eleemofynary  turnip-tops  and 
cabbage-leaves ;  and  ftood  dubious,  with 
his  two  fore-feet  on  the  infide  of  the 
threfhold,  and  with  his  two  hinder-feet 
towards  the  Itreet,  as  not  knowing  very 
well  whether  he  was  to  go  in  or  no. 

Now,  it  is  an  animal  (be  in  what  hurry 
I  may)  I  cannot  bear  to  ftrike — there  is 
a  patient  endurance  of  fufferings,  wrote 
fo  unaffectedly  in  his  looks  and  carriage, 
which  pleads  Ib  mightily  for  him,  that 
it  always  difarms  me,  and  to  that  de- 
gree, that  I  do  not  like  to  fpeak  un- 
kindly to  him  :  on  the  contrary,  meet 
him  where  I  will — whether  in  town  or  • 
country — in  cart  or  under  panniers— 
whether  in  liberty  or  bondage —  I  have 
ever  fomething  civil  to  lay  to  him  on 
my  part  ;  and  as  one  word  begets  ano- 
ther (if  he  Ins  as  little  to  do  as  I)— I 
generally  fall  into  converfation  with 
him  ;  and  furely  never  is  my  imagina- 
tion ib  bufy  as  in  framing  his  re^onies 
from  the  etchings  of  his  countenance— 
and  where  thoi'e  carry  me  not  deep 
enough— in  flying  from  my  own  heart 
into  his,  and  feeing  what  is  natural  for 
an  afs  to  think — as  well  as  a  man — upon, 
the  occafion.  In  truth,  it  is  the  only 
creature  of  all  the  claffes  of  beings  be- 
low me,  with  whom  I  can  do  this  :  fojr 
parrots,  jack-daws,  &c. —  I  never  ex- 
change a  word  with  them — nor  with  the 
apes,  &c.  for  pretty  near  the  fame  rea- 
fon  j  they  act  by  rote,  as  the  others 
fpeak  by  it,  and  equally  make  me  lilent : 
nay  my  dog  and  my  cat,  though  I  value 
them  both — (and  for  my  dog)  he  would 
fpeak  if  he  could) — yet  fome  how  or 
other,  they  neither  of  them  poflefs  the 
talents  for  converfation — I  can  make  no- 
thing of  a  dilcourie  with  them,  beyond 
the  proportion,  the  reply,  and  rejoinder , 
which  terminated  my  father's  and  my 
mother's  converfations,  in  his  beds  of 
juilice — and  thofe  utter" d  —  there's  an 
end  of  the  dialogue 

— — Hut  with  an  afs,  I  can  commune 
fcsf  ever. 

«  Come, 
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<  Come,  Konefty  !'  faid  I,  feeing  it 
was  impracticable  to  pals  betwixt  him 
and  the  gate — *  art  thou  for  coming  in, 

*  or  going  out  ?' 

The  afs  twifted  his  head  round  to 
look  up  the  ftreet. — 

<  Well,'  replied  I  —  <  we'll  wait  a 
'  minute  for  thy  driver.' 

"  •  He  turned  his  head  thoughtful 
about,  and  looked  wiftfully  the  oppoiite 
way.— 

*  I  underftand  thee  perfe&ly,'  an- 
fwered  I- —  '  if  thou  takeft  a  wrong  ftep 
in  this  affair,  he  will  cudgel  thee  to 
death — Well !  a  minute  is  but  a  mi- 
nute, and  if  it  faves  a  fellow -creature 
a  drubbing,  it  mail  not  be  fet  down 
as  ill-fpent.' 

He  Was  eating  the  ftem  of  an  arti- 
choke as  this  dilcourfe  went  on,  and  in 
the  little  peevifli  contentions  of  nature 
betwixt  hunger  and  unfavourinefs,  had 
dropt  it  out  of  his  mouth  half  a  dozen 
times,  and  picked  it  up  again-         '  God 
help  thee,  Jack  !'  faid  I,  '  thou  haft  a 
bitter  breakfaft  on't —  and  many  a 
bitter  days  labour — and  many  a  bitter 
blow,  I  fear,  for  it's  wages — it  is  all- 
all  bitternels  to  thee,  whatever  life  is  to 
others — And  now  thy  mouth,  if  one 
knew  the  truth  of  it,  is  as  bitter,  I 
dare  fay,  as  foot' — (for  he  hadcaft  a- 
i<Je  the  ilern)*— '  and  thou  haft  not  a 
friend  perhaps  in  all  this  world,  that 
will  give  thee  a  macaroon.' — In  fay- 
ing this,  I  puird  out  a  paper  of  'em, 
which  I  had  juft  purchaied,  and  gave 
him  one — and  at  this  moment  that  1  am 
telling  it,  my  heart  fmites  me,  lhat  there 
was  more  of  pleafantry  in  the  conceit  of 
feeing  boiv  an  afs  would  eat  a  macaroon 
—  than  of  benevolence  in  giving  him 
one,  which  prefided  in  the  acl. 

When  the  afs  had  eaten  his  maca- 
roon, I  preiVd  him  to  come  in — the  poor 
beaft  was  heavy  loaded — his  legs  feemed 
to  tremble  under  him  —  he  hung  rather 
backwards,  and  as  I  pull'd  at  his  halter, 
it  broke  fhort  in  my  hand — lie  look'd 
up  penlive  in  my  face — *  Don'i  thram 

*  me  with  it — but  if  you  will,  you  may.' 
— <  If  I  do,'  faid  I,  «  I'll  be  d d.' 

The  word  was  but  one  half  of  it  pro- 
nounced, like  the  abbefsof  Andoiiillet's 
— (fo  there  was  no  fin  in  it)  — when  a 
perfon  coming  in,  let  fall  a  thundering 
balBnado  upon  the  poor  devil's  crupper, 
which  put  an  end  to  the  ceremony. 

«  Out  upon  it  /' 
cried  I — but  the  interjection  was  equi- 


vocal— and,  I  think,  wrong-placed  too  j 
for  the  end  of  an  ofier  which  had  ftarted 
out  from  the  contexture  of  the  afs's 
pannier,  and  caught  hold  of  my  breeches 
pocket  as  he  rumed  by  me,  and  rent  it 
in  the  moft  difaftrous  direction  you  can 
imagine — fo  that  the 

'  Out  upon  it  T  in  my  opinion,  mould 
have  come  in  here — but  this  I  leave 
to  be  iettled  by 

THE 
REVIEWERS 

O  F 
MY      BREECHES, 

which  I  have  brought  over  along  with 
me  for  that  purpofe. 


CHAP.     XXXIII. 

WHEN  all  was  fet  to  rights,  I 
came  down  ftairs  again  into  the 
Baffe  Cour  with  my  valet  de  place,  in 
order  to  fally  out  towards  the  tomb  of 
the  two  lovers,  &c. — and  was  a  fecond 
time  flopped  at  the  gate — not  by  the  afs 
—but  by  the  perfon  who  ftruck  him  ; 
and  who,  by  that  time,  had  taken  pof- 
feflion  (as  is  not  tmcommon  after  a  de- 
feat) of  the  very  fpot  of  ground  where 
the  afs  ftood. 

It  was  a  cGmmifiary  fent  to  me  from 
the  poft  office,  with  a  refcript  in  his 
hand  for  the  payment  of  fome  fix  livres 
odd  fous. 

1  Upon  what  account?'  faid  I. — *  It 
'  is  upon  the  part  of  the  king,'  replied 
the  commirTary,  heaving  up  both  his 
moulders. 

*  My  good  friend,'  quoth  I,  as 

4  fure  as  I  am  I — and  you  are  you ' 

.*  And  who  are  you  ?'  faid  he.— 

'  Don't  puzzle  me  '.'  f^id  I. 
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- {  But  it  is  an  indubitable  ve- 

'  rity,'  continued  I,  addrelfing  myfelf 
to  the  commiirary,  changing  only  the 
form  of  my  affeveration— '  that  I  owe 
<  the  king  of  France  nothing  but  my 
'  good -will  5  for  he  is  a  very  honelt 
'  man,  and  I  wifh  him  all  health  and 
*  paftime  in  the  world.' — 

*  Pardonnez  mot!"—  replied  the  com- 

mifiary  ;   *  you  are  indebted  to  him  fix 

4  livres,  four  fous, for  the  next  poft'from 

«  hence  to  St.  Fon's,  in  your  rout  to 

*  Avignon— 
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Avignon— which  being  a  poft- royal, 
you  pay   double  for  the  horfes  and 

poftilion otherwife   'twould    have 

amounted  to  no  more  than  three  livres 
two  fous. — 

c  But  I  don't  go  by  land,'  faid  I. 

c  You  may,  if  you  pleale,'  re- 
plied the  commiltary. — 

*  Your  moil  obedient  fervant!' — faid 
I,  making  him  a  low  bow.— 

The  commiflary,  with  all  the  fmceri- 
ty  of  grave  good-breeding — made  me 
one,  as  low  again. —  I  never  was  more 
difconcerted  with  a  bow  in  my  life. 

*  The  devil  take  the  ferious  cha- 

*  racier   of  thefe  people  !'   quoth   I— 
(afide) — <  they  underitand  no  more. of 

*  IRONY  than  this — ' 

The  companion  was  Handing  clofe 
by  with  his  panniers — but  fomething 
fealed  up  my  lips  —  I  could  not  pro* 
nounce  the  name. 

1  Sir,'  faid  I,  collecting  myfelf— <  it 
'  is  not.  my  intention  to  take  poft.' 

'  But  you  may  $' —  faid  he,  per- 

fifting  in  his  firft  reply — *  you  may  take 

*  poit  if  you  chufe.' 

'  And  I  may  take  fait  to  my 

*  pickled  herring-/  faid 'I,  *  if  I  chufe — 
— — '  But  I  do  not  chufe.' 

f  But  you  muft  pay  for  it,  whe- 

<  ther  you  do  or  no.' — '  Aye  !    for  the 

*  fait !'  laid  I,  *  (I  know)—' 

'  And  for  the  po-ft  tco/  added 

fee. — <  Defend  me  !'  cried  I. 

*  I  travel  by  water — lam  going  down 
f  the  Rhone  this  very  afternoon — my 

.*  baggage  is  in  the  boat  —  and  I  have 

*  actually  paid  nine  livres  for  my  paf- 

*  fage." — 

'  Ceft  tout  egal — 'tis  all  one!'  faid  he. 
'  Eon  Dieu  !  what,  puy  for  the  way 

*  I  go  !  .and  for  the  way  I  do  not  go  ! 
-*   Cffl   tout  egair  replied  the 

•onimilTary — 

'  1'he  devil  it  is  !'  faid  I.—'  But 

'  I  will  go  to  ten  thoufand  baftiles  firft  ! 

*  O  England!  England!  thou  l.u.d 
f  of  liberty,  and  climate  of  good  fcnle  ; 
'  thou  tenderell  of  mothers — and  gen- 

*  tieftof  nurfes,'  pried  I,  kneeling  upon 
cne  knee,  as  I  was>  beginning  my  apo- 
lii'ophe— « 

When  the  director  of  Madam  Le 
Blanc's  confciencc  coming  in  at  that  in- 
liant,  and  feeing  aperibn  in  black,  with  a 
face  as  pale  as  ames,  at  his  devotions  — . 
looking  ftill  p:iler  by  thecontraft  and  dif- 
trcflls  of  his  drapery — alked,  if  I  itcod 
in  want  of  the  aids  of  ths  chuich. 
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f  I  go  by  WATER,' — faid  I —  '  and 
*  here's  another  will  be  for  making  m« 
'  pay  for  going  by  OIL/  ^ 


CHAP.    XXXV. 

AS  I  perceived  the  commifTary  of'the 
pott-office  would  have  fix  livres 
four  fous,  I  had  nothing  elfe  for  it,  but 
to  fay  fome  fmart  thing  upon  the  occa- 
lion,  worth  the  money  • 

And  fo  I  let  off  thus  : 

*  And  pray,  Mr.  CommifTaiy,  by 

f  what  law  of  courtely  is  a  defenceleis 

*  ft  ranger  to  be  ufed  juft  the  reverfu 
f  from  what  you  ufe  a  Frenchman  in 

*  this  matter  ?' 

*  By  no  means,'  faid  he. 

'  Excufc  me!'  faid  I—'  for  you  havt 

*  begun,  Sir,  with  firft  tearing  off  my 
(  breeches  — - •  and   now   you  want  my 
(  pocket — 

*  Whereas — had  you  firft  taken  my 
1  pocket,    as   you  do  with  your   own 
c  people — and  then  left  me  bare  a — 'd 
1  after — I  had  been  a  beaft  to  have  coru- 
1  plained. 

As  it  is—- 
It is  contrary  to  the  law  of  nature* 
It  is  contrary  to  reafon. 
It  is  contrary  to  the  GOSPEL.' 
But  not  to  this!'  faid  he,  putting 
a  printed  paper  into  my  hand. 

*    PAR    LE    ROY.' 

{  It  is  a  pithy  prolegomenon/ 

quoth  I — and  fo  read  on  ' — .  — , 


— *  By  all  which  it  appears,'  quoth 
I,  having  read  it  over  a  little  too  rapid- 
ly, '  that  if  a  man  fets  our  in  a  poft- 

*  chaiie  from  Paris — he  mult  go  on  tra- 

*  veiling  in  one  all  the  days  of  his  life, 
<  — or  pay  for  it.' — '  Excufe  me,1  'faid 
the  commiflary,  *  the  fpirit  of  the  ordi- 

*  nance  is  this — tkatif  you  fet  out  with 

*  an  intention  of  running  poll  from  Pa- 
'  ris  to   Avignon,  &c.    you   ihall  not 
'  change  that  intention  or  mt>de  of  tra- 
'  veiling  without  firft  fatisfying  the  fer- 
'  miers  for  two  polls  farther  than  the 
f  place  you  repent  at — and  'tis  found- 
1  ed,'  continued  he,   *  upon  this — tluit 
'  the  REVENUES  are  not  to  fall  Ihort 
4  through  yyxr ficklenejtf — 

— *  O  by  heavens  !'  cried  I—  <  if 
.'  ficldenefs  is  taxable  in  France — we 

*  have 
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'  have  nothing  to  do  bm  to  make  the 
'  belt  peace  with  you  we  can.' — 

AND  SO  THE  PEACE  WAS  MADE. 

And  if  it  is  a  bad  one — as  Trif- 

tram  Shandy  laid  the  corncr-ftone  of  it 
— nobody  but  Triilram  Shandy  ought 
to  be  hanged. 

CHAP.     XXXVI. 

THOUGH  I  was  fenfible  I  had 
faid  as  many  clever  things  to  the 
commiflary  as  came  to  fix  livres  four 
fous,  yet  I  was  determined  to  note  down 
the  impofition  amongft  my  remarks  be- 
fore I  retired  from  the  place;  fo  putting 
my  hand  into  my  coat-pocket  for  my 
remarks — (which,  by  the  bye,  may  be 
a  caution  to  travellers  to  take  a  little 
more  care  of  their  remarks  for  the  fu- 
ture) «  my  remarks  ws  JlolenS — Ne- 
ver did  terry  traveller  make  fuch  a  po- 
ther r.nd  racket  about  his  remarks  as  I 
did  about  mine,  upon  the  occafion. 

«  Heaven!  earth!  fea  !  fire!1  cried  I, 
calling  in  every  thing  to  my  aid  but 
•what  I  mould — <  My  remarks  are  fto- 
«  len  !— -what  mall  I  do? — Mr.  Com- 
'  miflary  !  pray  did  I  drop  any  remarks 

*  as  I  ftood  beiides  you  ?'— 

*  You  dropped  a  good  many  very  fin- 

*  gular  ones,'  replied  he. «  Pugh  I* 

faid  I,  «  thofe  were  but   a  few,    not 
'  worth  above  fix  livres  two  fous — but 
'  thefe  are  a  large  parcel/ — He  mock 
his  head.-—*  Monlieur  Le  Blanc  !  Ma- 
'  dam  Le  Blanc !  did  you  fee  any  pa- 

*  pers   of  mine  ? you  maid  of  the 

'  hcufe  !  run  up  ttairs — Frangois  !  run 
'  up  after  her — 

*  I   muft  have  my  remarks — they 
'  were  the  belt  remarks,1  cried  I,  '  that 
'  ever  were  made — the  wifefl — the  wit- 
<  tieft — What  fhall  I  do  ! — which  way 
«  fhall  I  turn  mylelf  !' 

Sancho  Panca,  when  he  loft  his  afs's 
FURNITURE,  did  not  exclaim  more 
bitterly. 

CHAP.     XXXVII. 

WHEN-^fce  firft  tranfport  was 
over,  and  the  regiiters  cf  the 
brain  were  beginning  to  get  a  little  out 
of  the  confufion  into  which  this  jumble 
of  crofs  accidents  had  caft  them  —  it 
then  prefently  occurred  to  me,  that  I 
had  left  my  remarks  in  the  pocket  of 


the  chaife— and  that  in  felling  my  ,..^, 
I  had  ibid  my  remarks  along  with  it 
to  the  chaife-vamper. 

I  leave  this  void 

fpace  that  the  reader  may  fwear  into  it 
any  oath  that  he  is  molt  accuftomed  to. 
— '  For  my  own  part,  if  ever  I  fwore 
a  whole  oath  into  a  vacancy  in  my 
life,  I  think  it  was  into  that — *  *  * 
*V  faid  I — «  and  fo  my 
marks  through  France,  which  were 
as  full  of  wit  as  an  egg  is  full  of  meat, 
and  as  well  worth  four  hundred  gui- 
neas, as  the  faid  egg  is  worth  a  pen- 
ny— have  I  been  telling  here  to  a 
chaife-vamper — for  four  louis  d'ors 
—and  giving  him  a  poft- chaife  (by 
Heaven  !)  worth  fix  into  the  bargain  j 
had  it  been  to  Dodfley,  or  Becket,  or 
any  creditable  bookfeller,  who  was 
either  leaving  off  bufinefs,  and  want- 
ed a  poft-chaife — or  who  was  begin- 
ning it — and  wanted  my  remarks,  and 
two  or  three  guineas  along  with  them, 
I  could  have  borne  it — but  to  a  chaife- 
vamper  ! mew  me  to  him  this  mo- 

ment,Franc,ois,'  faid  I. — The  valet  d'e 
place  put  on  his  hat,  and  led  the  way— 
and  I  pulled  off  mine,  ns  I  pafled  the 
commiuary,  and  followed  him. 


CHAP.     XXXVIII. 

WH  E  N  we  arrived  at  the  chaife- 
vamper's  houfe,  both  the  houfe 
and  the  mop  were  fhup  up  :   it  was  the 
eighth  of  September,  the  nativity  of  the 
bleffed  Virgin  Mary,  mother  of  God — 

— — Tantarra-ra-tan-tivi— -  the  whole 
world  was  going  out  a  May-poling — 
frilking  here — capering  there — nobody 
cared  a  button  for  me  or  my  remarks; 
fo  I  fat  me  down  upon  a  bench  by  the 
door,  philotephating  upon  my  condi- 
tion. By  a  better  fate  than  ufually  at- 
tends me,  I  had  not  waited  half  an  hour, 
when  the  mirtrefs  came  ih,  to  take  the 
papilliotes  from  off  her  hair,  before  me 
went  to  the  May-poles 

The  French  women,  by  the  bye,  love 
May-poles,  a  lafolic — that  is,  as  much 
as  their  matins— give  "em  but  a  May- 
pole, whether  in  May,  June,  July,  or  Sep- 
tember— they  never  count  the  times- 
down  it  goes — 'tis  meat,  drink,  wafliing, 
and  lodging  to  'em — and  had  we  but  thtj 
policy,  an'  pleafe  your  worfliips  (cs 
wood  is  a  little  fcarce  in  France)  t» 
fend  them  but  plenty  of  May-poles — 

The 
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The  women  would  fet  them  up  ;  and 
*vhen  they  had  done,  they  would  dance 
round  them  (and  the  men  for  company) 
till  they  were  all  blind. 

The  wife  of  the  chaife  -vamper  ftep- 
ped  in,  I  told  you,  to  take  the  papil- 
liotes  from  off  her  hair — the  toilet  Hands 
ftill  for  no  man  —  fo  fhe  jerked  off  her 
cap,  to  begin  with  them  as  fhe  opened 
the  door  ;  m  doing  which,  one  of  them 
fell  upon  the  ground — I  inllantly  law 
it  was  my  own  writing.— 

'  O  feigneur  !'  cried  I — c  you  have  got 
'  all  my  remarks  upon  your  head,  Ma- 

*  dam  T — '  J'enfuis  bien  morlifie  T  laid 
fhe. — {  It  is  well,'  thinks  I,  '  they  have 

*  ftuck  there — for  could  they  have  gone 
'  deeper,  they  would  have  made  fuch 
'  confuilon  in  a  French  woman's  nod- 
c  die — flie   had  better  have  gone  with 
«  it  unfrizzled  to  the  day  of  eternity.' 

*  Tt'nez  r  faid  (lie — Ib,  without  any 
idea  of  the  nature  of  my  fuffering,  me 
took  them  from  her  curls,  and  put  them 

gravely,  one  by  one,  into  my  hat 

one  was  twilled  this  way— another  twill- 
ed that -'Aye!  by  my  faith;  and 

*  when  they  are  publifhed/  quoth  I— 

*  they  will  be  worie  twilled  ftill.' 


CHAP.     XXXIX. 

ND  now  for  Lippius's  clock  P 
faid  I,  with  the  air  of  a  man 
who  had  got  through  all  his  difficulties. 
Nothing  can  prevent  us  feeing  that  and 
theChinefe  hiftory,  &c.' — « Except  the 
time,'  faid  Francois — {  for  'tis  almoft 
eleven.' — '  Then  we  muft  fpeed  the 
fafter,'  faid  I,  rtriding  it  away  to  the 
cathedral. 

I  cannot  fay,  in  my  heart,  that  it 
gave  me  any  concern  in  being  told  by 
one  of  the  minor  canons,  as  I  was  en- 
tering   the    weft-door — that  Lippius's 
great  clock  was  all  out  of  joints,  and 
had  not  gone  for  fome  years — *  It  will 
give  me  the  more  time,'  thought  I,  *  to 
perufe  the  Chinefe  hiftory  5  and   be- 
lides,  I  mall  be  able  to  give  the  world 
a  better  account  of  the  clock  in  it's 
decay,  than  I  could  have  done  in  it's 
flourifhing  condition.' 

And    fo    away    I  polled  to  the 

college  of  the  Jeiuits. 

Now  it  is  with  the  pro] 1 61  of  getting 
n  peep  at  the  Hiltory  of  China  in  Chi- 
neie  characters—as  with  many  others 


I  could  mention,  which  ftrike  the  fancy 
only  at  adiftance;  rbr,  as  I  came  nearer 
and  nearer  to  the  point — ;my  blood 
cooled — 'the  freak  gradually  went  off, 
till  at  length  I  would  not  have  given  a 
cherry- ftone  to  have  it  gratified. — The 
truth  was,  my  time  was  fhort,  and  my 
heart  was  at  the  tomb  of  the  lovers. 
1  I  wifh  to  God,'  laid  I,  as  I  got  the 
rapper  in  my  hand,  «  that  the  key  of 
*  the  library  may  be  but  loft  T  It  fell 

out  as  well 

For  all  the  JESUITS  had  got  the  co~> 
lick — and  to  that  degree,  as  never  was 
known  in  the  memory  of  the  oldeil 
practitioner. 


CHAP.    XL. 

S  I  knew  the  geography  of  the 
tomb  of  the  lovers  as  well  as  if 
I  had  lived  twenty  years  in  Lyons— 
namely,  that  it  was  upon  the  turning 
of  my  right-hand,  juft  without  the 
gate,  leading  to  the  Fauxbourg  dc 
Vaiie — I  diipatched  Francois  to  the 
boat,  that  I  might  pay  the  homage  I 
fo  long  owed  it,  without  a  witnefs  of 
my  weaknefs.  I  walked  with  all  ima- 
ginable joy  towards  the  place — when  I 
law  the  gate  which  intercepted  the 
tomb,  my  heart  glowed  within  me. 

'  Tender  and  faithful  fpirits  I* 

cried  I,  addrefling  myfelf  to  Araandus 
and    Amanda ;    *  long— long   have  I 

*  tarried  to  drop   this  tear  upon  your 

*  tomb — I  come — I  come  !' — 

When  I  came — there  was  no  tomb  to 
drop  it  upon. 

What  would  I  have  given  for  my 
Uncle  Toby  to  have  whittled  LilhbwU 
lero ! 


CHAP.     XLI. 

NO  matter  how,  or  in  what  mocd— • 
but  I  flew  from  the  tomb  of  the 
lovers — or,  rather,  I  did  not  fly  front 
it — (for  there  was  no  fuch  thing  ex- 
illing)  and  juft  got  time  enough  to  the- 
boat  to  fave  my  p?.R:ige — and  ere  I  had 
failed  a  hundred  yards,  the  Rhone  and 
the  Saon  met  together,  and  carried  me 
down  merrily  betwixt  them. 

But    I    have  deicribed  this    voyage 
down  the  Rhone,  before  I  made  it — 
.*,.,, -So  now  I  am  at  Avignon  ;  and, 
G  g  a* 
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as  there  is  nothing  to  fee  but  the  old 
houfe,  in  which  the  Duke- of  Ormond 
reiided,  and  nothing  to  Hop  me  but  a 
fhort  remark  upon  the  place,  in  tlnc-e 
minutes  you  will  lee  me  crofling  the 
bridge  upon  a  mule>  with  Frangois 
a  jicrie  with  my  portmanteau  be- 
hind him,  and  the  owner  of  both,  ftrid- 
ing  the  way  before  us  with  a  long  gun 
upon  bis  moulder,  and  a  fword  undsr 
his  arm,  left  peradventure  we  fhould 
run  away  with  his  "cattle,  Had  you 
feen  my  breeches  in  entering  Avignon — 
though  you'd  have  feen  them  better,  I 
think,  as  I  mounted — you  would  not 
^have  thought  the  precaution  amiis,  or 
found  in  your  heart  to  have  taken  it  in 
dudgeon :  for  my  own  part,  I  took  it 
tnofT  kindly;  and  determined  to  make 
him  a  prefent  of  them,  when  we  got  to 
the  end  of  our  journey,  for  the :  trouble 
they  had  put  him  to,  of  arming  himlelf 
at  all  points  againll  them. 

Before  I  go  farther,  let  me  get  rid  of 
my  remark  upon  Avignon,  which  is 
this :  that  I  think  it  wrong,  merely  be- 
caufe  a  man's  hat  has  been  blown  off 
his  head  by  chance  the  firlt  night  he 
comes  to  Avignon — that  he  Ihould 
thcrtfore  fay,  *  Avignon  is  more  iub- 
'  jfcl  to  high  winds  than  any  town  in 
'  all  France  :'  -for  which  reaibn,  I  laid 
no  Itrd's  upon  t'.ic  accident  tiil  I  had 
enquired  cf  the  matter  of  the  inn  about 
it;  who  telling  me  leriouilyit  was  fo— 
and  hearing,  moreover,  the  windinefs 
of  Avignon  Jpcke  of  in  the  country 
about  as  a  proverb — I  fet  it  down, 
merely  to  aik  the  learned  what  can  be 
the  caufe — the  confequence  I  law — for 
they  are  all  dukes,  marquuTes,  and 
counts  there — the  deuce,  a  baron  in  ail 
Avignon — fo  that  there  is  fcarce  any 
talking  to  them,  on  a  windy  day. 

*  Pr'ythee,  friend,' faid  I,  '  tr.kc.-hcU 
'  of  my  mule  for  a  moment!'  for  I 
wanted  to  pull  off  one  of  my  jack- 
boots, which  hurt  my  heel — the  man 
was  itanding  quite  idle  at  the  door  of 
the  inn,  and,  as  I  had  taken  it  into 
my  head  he  was  fome  way  concerned 
about  the  hcuie  or  ftable,  I  put  the 
bridle  into  his  hand — fb  begun  with 
my  boot — when  I  had  finifhed  the  af- 
fair, I  turned  about  to  take  the  mule 

from  the  man,  and  thank  him 

te  Murquis  had 


CHAP.     XLII. 

I  Had  now  the  whole  fouth  of  France, 
from  the  banks  of  the  Rhone  to 
thcfe  of  the  Garonne,  to  traverfe  upon 

my  mule  at  my  own  leifure at  my 

3-Tv«  leifure — 'for  I  had  left  Death,  the. 
Lord  knows,  and  he  only,  how  far  be- 
hind me. — c  I  have  followed  many  a 
'  man  through  France,1  quoth  he,  «  but 
1  never  at  this  mettlefome  rate.'  Still 
he  followed,  and  ftill  I  fled  him— but  I 
fled  him  ch earful! y ;  ftill  he  purfued— 
but  like  one  who  purfued  his  prey  with- 
out hope  —  as  he  lagg'd,  every  ftep  he 
loll  fattened  his  looks  —  why  mould  I 
fly  him  at  this  rate  ? 

So,  notwithstanding  all  the  commif- 
fary  of  the  poll-office  had  faid,  I  chang- 
ed the  mode  of  my  travelling  once  morej 
and  after  fo  precipitate  and  rattling  a 
courfe  as  I  had  run,  I  flattered  my  fancy 
with  thinking  of  my  mule,  and  that  I 
mould  traverfe  the  rich  plains  of  Lan- 
guedoc  upon  his  back,  as  flowly  as 
foot  could  fall. 

There  is  nothing  more  pleaflng  to  a 
traveller  —  or  more  terrible  to  travel- 
writers — than  a  large  rich  plain  ;  efpe- 
cially^  if  it  is  without  great  rivers  or 
bridges  $  and  prefents  nothing  to  the 
eye,  but  one  unvaried  picture  of  plenty : 
tor  after  they  have  once  told  you  that 
'tis  delicious  !  or  delightful !  (as  the 
cafe  happens) — that  the  foil  was  grate- 
ful, and  that  Nature  pours  out  ail  her 
abundance,  &c.  .  .  .  they  have  then  a 
large  plain  upon  their  hands,  which  they 
know  not  what  to  do  with — and  which 
is  of  little  or  no  ufeto  them  but  to  carry 
them  to  fome  town ;  and  that  town, 
perhaps,  of  little  more,  but  a  new  place 
to  ftart  from  to  the  next  plain — and  fa 
on. 

This  is  moft  terrible  work  !  judge  if 
I  don't  manage  my  plains  better. 


CHAP.    XLIII. 

I  Had  not  gone  above  two  leagues  ar.c! 
a  half,  before  the  man  with  his  gun 
began  to  look  at  his  priming. 

I  had  three  feveral  times  loitered  ter- 
ribly behind  :  half  a  mile  at  leafl  every 
time  :  once,  in  deep  conference  with  a 
ti i u in- maker,  who  wa*  making  drums 

for 
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for  the  fairs  of  Baucaira  and  Taraf- 
foae — I  did  not  underftand  the  piin- 
cipies — 

The  lecond  time,  I  cannot  fo  properly 
fay,  I  flopped — for  meeting  a  couple  of 
Francifcans  ftraitcned  more  for  rime  than 
myfelf,  and  not  being  able  to  get  to  the 
bottom  of  what  I  was  about — I  had 
turn'd  back  with  them. 

The  third  was  an  affair  of  trade  with 
a  goiiip,  for  a  hand-baflcet  of  Provence 
figs  for  four  fous  ;  this  would  have  been 
tranfa6led  at  once,  but  for  a  cafe  of 
confcience  at  the  clofe  of  it ;  for  when 
the  figs  were  paid  for,  it  turned  out,  that 
there  were  two  dozen  of  eggs  cover' d 
over  with  vine-leaves  at  the  bottom  cf 
the  baiket  —  as  I  had  no  intention  of 
buying  eggs,  I  made  no  fort  of  clairu 
of  them — as  for  the  fpace  they  had  oc- 
cupied, what  fignined  it? — 1  had  figs 
enough  for  my  money. 

But  it  was  mv  intention  to  have 

the  baiket — it  was  the  goffip's  intention 
to  keep  it,  without  which  me  could  do 
nothing  with  her  eggs — and,  unlels  I 
had  the  bafket,  I  could  do  as  little  with 
my  figs,  which  were  too  ripe  already, 
and  molt  of  'em  burft  at  the  fide  :  this 
brought  on  a  fhort  contention,  which 
terminated  in  fundry  propofals,  what 
we  Ihould  both  do. 

•  -  How  we  difpofed  of  our  eggs  and 
figs,  I  defy  you,  or  the  devil  himfelf, 
had  he  not  been  there  (which  I  am  per- 
fuaded  he  was)  to  form  the  baft  pro- 
bable conjecture  :  you  will  read  the 
whole  of  it — not  this  year,  for  I  am  ha- 
ftening  to  the  ftory  of  my  Uncle  Toby's 
amours  —  but  you  will  read  it  in  the 
collection  of  thole  which  have  arole  out 
of  the  journey  acrofs  this  plain — and 
which,  therefore,  I  call  my — 

PLAIN     STORIES. 

How  far  my  pen  has  been  fatigued, 
like  thole  of  other  travellers,  in  this 
journey  of  it,  over  fo  barren  a  track — 
the  world  muft  judge — but  the  traces  of 
it,  which  are  now  alMet  o'  vibrating  to- 
gether this  moment,  tell  me  'iis  the  moft 
fruitful  and  biify  period  of  my  life ;  for, 
as  I  had  made  no  convention  with  my 
man  with  the  gun  as  to  time- — by  (top- 
ping and  talking  to  every  foul  I  met 
who  was  not  in  a  full  trot — joining  all 
parties  before  me  —  waiting  for  every 
foul  behind — hailing  all  thofe  who  were 
coming  through  crofs -roads — arrefting 


all  kinds  of  beggars,  pilgrims,  fiddlers, 
—not  pacing  by  a  woman   in  a 
rmilberrv-tpj.i  without  coinmenJ:; 

-••rnpting  her  into  converla- 
tion  with  a  pinch  of  ihuff. —  In  fhort, 
by  feizing  every  handle,  of  what  fize  or 
fhupc  foever,  which  chance  .held  out  to 
this  journey — I  turned  my  pUd:i 
into  a  ci'j—\  was  always  in  com'vmv^ 
and  with  great  variety  too  :  ;\:v.l  us  uiv 
mule  loved  fociety  as  much  as  niyioif, 
and  Had  ibme  pro.pcfals  always  on  his 
p  Tf  to  offer  to  every  bea(i  he  met — I  am 
confident  we  could  have  paffed  through 
Pull  Mall  or  St.  James's  Street  for  a 
month  together,  with  fewer  adventures 
— and  feen  lei's  of  human  nature. 

O !  there  is  that  fprightly  franknefs 
which  at  once  unpins  every  plait  of  a 
Langucdocian's  drefs — that  whatever  is 
beneath  it,  it  looks  fo  like  the 
city  which  poets 
—I  will  de 
it  is  fo'. 

'Twas  in  the  road  betwixt  Nifmes 
and  Lunel,  where  there  is  the  belt  lYluf- 
citto  wine  in  all  France  j  and  which, 
by  the  bye,  belongs  to  the  honeft  ca- 
nons of  MONTPELLIER —  r.X?J  foul 
bef.il  the  man  who  has  drank  it  at 
their  table,  who  grudges  the:n  a  drop 
of  it. 

The  fun  was  fet — they  had  done 

their  work;   the  nymphs  had  ti 
their  hair  afrefh — and  the  f wains  were 
preparing   for   a   caroufal. — My   mule 
made  a  dead   point. — '  It  is    the  fife 
'  and  tabouriiV  laid  I.— <  I'm  fj 
'  ened  to  death  !'  quoth  he. — <  They 
«  are  running  at  the  ring  of  pleafure/ 
laid  I,  giving  him  a  prick. — «  By  St. 
,  and  all  the  iaints  at  the  baclc- 


i  poets  fmg  of  in  bettei-  d:\>-s 
lelude  my  fancy,  and  believe 


'  liiie  of  the  door  of  purgatory/  faid  he, 
(making  the  fame  refolution  with  the 
Abbels  of  Andotiijlet's)  '  I'll  not  go  a 
«  ftep  farther.' — '  It  is  very  well,  Sir,' 
laid  I — c  I  never  will  argue  a  point 
f  with  one  of  yoi  s  long  as  I 

'  live!*  So  leaping  cff  his  back,  and 
kicking  off  one'bout  into  this  ditch,  and 
f  other  into  that — •  I'll  take  a  dance,' 
laid  Ij  «  ib  ilay  you  h?re.' 

A  ftin-burnt  daughter  cf  Inbour 
arofe  up  from  th6groupeto  meet  me  as 
I  advanced  toward?  them;  her  hair, 
which  was  a  dark  chefnut,  approach* 
ing  rather  to  a  black,  was  tied  up  in  a 
knot,  all  but  a  fingle  • 

<  We  war.i  a  cr.v:uier-l  laid  flic,  hold- 
G  g  z  ins 
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ing  out  both  her  hands,  as  if  to  offer 
them. — *  And  a  cavalier  you  fhallhave,' 
laid  I,  taking  hold  of  both  of  them. 
*  Hadft  thou,  Nannette,  been  array'd 

*  like  a  duchefs!' — 

— '  But  that  curfed  flit  in  thy  pet- 
'  ticoat!' 

Nannette  cared  not  for  it. 

«  We  could  not  have  done  without 
<  you!'  faid  (he,  letting  go  one  hand, 
and  with  ieif-taught  politencfs  leading 
me  up  with  the  other. 

A  lame  youth,  whom  Apollo  had  re- 
compenfed  with  a  pipe,  and  to  which  he 
had  added  atabcurin  of  his  own  accord, 
ran  fweetly  over  the  prelude,  as  he  fat 
upon  the  bank.  *  Tie  me  up  this  trefs 

*  inftantlyP    faid  Nannette,  putting  a 
phcc  of  ih  ing  into  my  hand.     It  taught 
me  to  forget  I  was  a  ftraiiger — the  whole 
knot  fell   down — we  had   beea  feveu 
years  acquainted. 

The  youth  ihuck  the  note  upon  the 
tabourin — his  pipe  followed,  and  off  we 
founded — '  The  deuce  take  tnat  flit!' 

The  filter  of  the  youth,  who  had 
ftolen  her  vpice  from  heaven,  fung  al- 
ternately with  her  brother— 'twas  a 
Gafcoigne  roundelay. 

,         <  VIVA  LA  JOIA  ! 

1  FIDON  LA  TR.ISTESSA!- 


The  nymphs  join'd  in  unifou,  and  their 
fwains  an  oclave  below  them. 

I  wouldjhave  given  a  crown  to  have 
it  fewed  up — Nannette  would  not  have 
given  a  fous — '  Viva  la  joiaT  was  in 
her  lips. — *  Viva  la  joia.r  was  in  her 
eyes.  A  tranfient  fpark  of  amity  (hot 
acrofs  the  ipace  betwixt  us — She  looked 
amiable ! — Why  could  I  not  live  and 
end  my  dnys  thus?  «  Juft  Difpofer  of 
our  joys  and  ibrrows,'  cried  I,  '  why 
could  not  a  man  fit  down  in  the  lap 
of  content  here — and  dance,  and  fmg, 
and  fay  his  prayers,  and  go  to  heaven 
with  this  nut-brown  maid?1  Capri- 
cioully  did  ihe  bend  her  head  on  one 
fide,  and  dance  up  infidious. — *  Then 
«  it  is  time  to  dance  off,'  quoth  I :  fo 
changing  only  partners  and  tunes,  I 
danced  it  away  from  Lunel  to  Mont- 
pellier — from  thence  to  Pef$nas,  Be- 
ziers- —  I  danced  it  along  through  Nar- 
bonne,  Carcaffon,  and  Caftle  Naudairy, 
till  at  lail  I  danced  myielf  into  Per- 
drillo's  pavilion  j  where  pulling  out  a 
paper  or  black  lines,  that  I  might  go 
on  iiraight  forwards,  without  digreilian 
or  parenthefis,  iii  my  Uncle  Toby's; 
amouru — 

I  begun  thus-r: 
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CHAP.     I. 

^  r*s  UT  foftly— for  in  thefe 
<£  }*  fportive  plains,  and  under 

)fr  — B  <(  this  genial  fun,  where  at 
J£  \  this  inftant  p.ll  flefli  is  run- 

S6^'*\fl^  n^ng  out  pipm£»  fiddling, 
and  dancing  to  the  vin- 
tage, and  every  ftep  that's  taken,  the 
judgment  is  furprized  by  the  imagina- 
tion, I  defy — notwithstanding  all  that 
has  been  faid  upon  Jlraight  lines  *,  in 
fundry  pages  cf  my  book — I  defy  the 
beft  cabbage -planter  that  ever  exited, 
whether  he  plants  backwards  or  for- 
wards, it  makes  little  difference  in  the 
account- — (except  that  he  will  have 
more  to  anfwer  for  in  the  one  cafe  than 
in  the  other) — I  defy  him  to  go  on 
coolly,  critically,  and  canonically,  plant- 
ing his  cabbages  one  by  one,  in  ftraight 
lines,  and  ftoical  diftances,  efpecially 
if  flits  in  petticoats  are  unfewM  up—- 
without ever  and  anon  (Saddling  out, 
or  (idling  into  fome  baftardly  digreflion. 
—In  Freeze-land,  Fog-land,  and  fome 
other  lands  I  wot  of — it  may  be  done.— 
But  in  this  clear  climate  of  fantafy 
and  perfpiration,  where  every  idea,  fen- 
fible  and  infenfible,  gets  vent — in  this 
land,  my  dear  Eugenius — in  this  fer- 
tile land  of  chivalry  and  romance, 
where  I  now  fit,  unfkrewing  my  ink- 
horn  to  writ  my  Uncle  Toby's  amours, 


find  with  all  the  meanders  of  JULIA'S 
track  in  quell  of  her  DIEGO,  in  full 
view  of  my  ftudy  window— if  thou  com* 
eft  not  and  takell  me  by  the  hand — 

What  a  work  is  it  likely  to  turn  out! 

—Let  us  begin  it. 


CHAP.     II. 

IT  is  with  LOVE  as  with  CUCKOL- 
DOM 

But  now  I  am  talking  of  begin- 
ning a  book,  and  have  long  had  a  thing 
upon  my  mind  to  be  imparted  to  the 
redder,  which  if  not  imparted  now,  can 
never  be  imparted  to  him  as  long  as  I 
live — (whereas  the  COMPARISON  may 
be  imparted  to  him  any  hour  in  the  day) 
—I'll  juil  mention  it,  and  begin  in  good 
earneft. 

The  thing  is  this.' 

That  of  all  the  feveral  ways  of  be-  • 
ginning  a  book,  which  are  now  in  prac- 
tice throughout  the  known  world,  I  am 
confident  my  own  way  of  doing  it  is  the 
beft-  I'm  fure  it  is  the  moft  religious 
— for  I  begin  with  writing  the  firii  fen- 
tence*— and  trufting  to  Almighty  God 
for  the  fecond. 

'T would  cure  an  author  for  ever  cf 
the  fufs  and  foily  of  opening  his  (treet- 
cloor,  and  calling  in  his  neighbours  and 
friends,  and  kinsfolk,  with  the  devil 


*  Vide  vol.  yi. 
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and  all  his  imps,  with  their  hammers 
and  engines,  &c.  only  to  obferve  how 
one  fentence  of  mine  follows  another, 
and  how  the  plan  follows  the  whole. 

I  wiih  you  faw  me  half  Parting  out 
of  my  chair,  with  what  confidence,  as 
I  grafp  the  elbow  of  it,  I  look  up — 
catching  the  idea,  even  fometimes  be- 
fore it  half-way  reaches  me — 

I  believe  in  my  confcience  I  intercept 
many  a  thought  which  Heaven  intended 
for  another  man  ! 

Pope  and  his  portrait  *  arc  fools  to 
me — no  martyr  is  ever  fo  full  of  faith 
or  fire — I  wifli  I  could  fay,   of  good 
works  too — but  I  have  no 
Zeal  or  anger — or 
Anger  or  zeal — 

And  till  gods  and  men  agree  together 
to  call  it  by  the  fame  name — the  arrant- 
eft  TARTUFFE  in  fcience — in  politicks 
— or  in  religion — mail  never  kindle  a 
fpai  k  within  me,  or  have  a  worfe  word, 
or  a  more  unkind  greeting,  than  what 
he  will  read  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAP.     III. 

Eon  jcur  ! — good  morrow ! 

fo  you  have  got  your  cloke  on  betimes  ! 
—but  'tis  a  cold  morning,  and  you  judge 
them  alter  rightly — 'tis  better  to  be  well 
mounted,  than  go  o'foot — and  obftruc- 

tions  in  the  glands  are  dangerous 

And  how  goes  it  with  thy  concubine— - 
thy  wife  —  and  thy  little  ones  o'both 

fides  ? and  when  did  you  hear  from 

the  old  gentleman  and  lady — your  filter, 
aunt,  uncle  and  coufins — I  hope  they 
have  got  better  of  their  colds,  coughs, 
claps,  tooth -aches,  fevers,  ftranguaries, 
fciaticas,  fwellings,  and  fore-eyes.— 
What  a  devil  of  an.p.pothecary !  to  take 
fo  much  blood — give  fuch  a  vile  purge 
. puke — poultice  — plaifter —  night- 
draught — glitter — blifterr And  why 

fo  many  grains  of  calomel  ?  Santa  Ma- 
ria !  and  fuch  a  dofe  of  opium  !  peri- 
clitating,  pardi !.  the  whole  family  of 
ve,  from  head  to  tail. — By  my  Great 
Aunt  Dinah's  old  black  velvet  mafk!  I 
think  there  was  no  occafion  for  it. 

Now  this  being  a  little  bald  about  the 
chin,  by  frequently  putting  off  and  on, 
before  (he  was  got  v/ith  child  by  the 
coachman — not  one  of  our  family  would 
wear  it  after.  To  cover  the  MASK 


afrefti,  was  more  than    the   msf . 
worth — and  to  wear  a  mafk  which  was 
bald,    or    which    could    be  half  Iccn 
through,  was  as  bad  as  having  no  maik 
at  all 

This  is  thereafon,  may  it  pleafe  your 
reverences,  that  in  all  our  numerous  fa- 
mily, for  thefe  four  generations,  we 
count  no  more  than  one  arch  bi /hop,  a  . 
Welch  judge,  fame  three  or  four  aider- 
men,  and  a  fingle  mountebank 

In  the  fixteenth  century  we  boaft  of 
no  lefs  than  a  dozen  alchymifts. 


CHAP.     IV. 

e  TT  is  with  Love  as  with  Ctickol- 
JL  *  dom ;' — the  fuftering  party  is  at 
leaft  the  third,  but  generally  the  "laft  in 
the  houfe  who  knows  any  thing  about 
the  matter  :  this  comes,  as  all  the  world 
knows,  from  having  half  a  dozen  words 
for  one  thing ;  and  fo  long,  as  what  in 
this  vefiel  of  the  hunmri  'fraine,  is  h<ve 
—may  be  hatred,  ,in  that — .SV,. 
half  a  yard  higher — and  ncnfenje~—? 
no,  Madam — not  there — I  mean,  at  the 
part  I  am  now  pointing  to  with  iw  fore- 
finger—how can  we  help  ounUvts  ? 

Of  all  mortal,  and  immortal  men  too, 
if  you  pleafe,  whoever  foliloquized  upon 
this  myftick  fubjeft,  my  Uncle  Toby 
was  the  worft  fitted,  to  have  puflied  his 
refearches  through  fuch  a  contention  of 
feelings;  and  he  had  infallibly  let  them 
all  run  on,  as  we  do  worfe'  matters,  to 
fee  what  they  would  turn  out — had  not 
Bridget's  pre-notiil  cation  of  them  to 
Sufannah,  and  Sufannah's  repeated  ma* 
nifenVs  thereupon  to  all  the  world, 
made  it  neceffary  for  my  Uncle  Toby 
to  look  into  the  affair. 


CHAP.    V. 

weavers,  gardeners,  and 
gladiators — or  a  man  with  a 
pined  leg  (proceeding  from  fome  ail- 
ment in  the  foot') — mould  ever  have  had 
fome  tender  nymph  breaking  her  heart  in 
fecret  for  them,  are  points  well  and  duly 
fettled  and  accounted  for  by  ancient  and 
modem  phyfiologifts. 

A  water-drinker,  provided  he  is  a 
profefs'd  one,  and  does  it  without  fraud 
or  covin,  is  precifely  in  the  fame  predi- 


*  Vide  Pope',  Portrait. 
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«arnent:  not  that,  at  firft  fight,  there 
is  any  conference,  or  mew  of  iogick 
in  it,  '  That  a  rill  of  cold  water,  drib- 

*  bring  through  my  inward  parts  mould 

*  light  up  a  torch  in  my  Jenny's ' 

The  proportion  does  not  ftrike 

one ;  on  the  contrary,  it  feems  to  run 
oppolite  to  the  natural  workings  of 
caufes  and  effects — 

But  it  fhews  the  weaknefs  and  imbe- 
cility of  human  reaibn. 

c  And  in  perfect    good  health 

*  with  it?' 

The  moft  perfect — Madam,  that 

friendship  herielf  couid  wifh  me. 

— — '  And  drink  nothing! — nothing 
'  but  water?' 

Impetuous  fluid  !    the   moment 

thou  prefieft  againft  the  flood-gates  of 
the  brain — fee  how  they  give  way ! 

In  fwims  CURIOSITY,  beckoning  to 
her  damfels  to  follow — they  dive  into 
the  centre  of  the  current — , 

FANCY  fits  muling  upon  the  bank} 
and,  with  her  eyes  following  the  ftream, 
turns  ftraws  and  bulrufhes  into  mafts 
and  bowfprits. — And  DESIRE,  with 
veft  held  up  to  the  knee  in  one  hand, 
matches  at  them,  as  they  fwim  by  her, 
with  the  other. 

O  ye  water  drinkers !  is  it  then  by^ 
this  delufive  fountain,  that  ye  have  ib 
often  governed  an  4  turned  this  world 
about  like  a  mill-wheel — grinding  the 
faces  of  the  impotent — be- powdering 
their  ribs — be-peppering  their  nofes,  and 
changing  fometimes  even  the  very  frame 
and  face  of  nature. 

1  If  I  was  you,1  quoth  Yorick, 
(  I  would  drink  more  water,  Eugenius.'* 

<  And,  if  I  was  you,  Yorick,' 

replied  Eugenius,  '  fo  would  I.1 

Which  fhews  they  had  both  read 
Longinus. 

For  my  own  part,  I  am  refolved  never 
to  read  any  book  but  my  own,  as 
as  I  live. 


CHAP.     VI. 

IWifli  my  Uncle  Toby  had  been  a 
water-drinker :  for  then  the  thing 
had  been  accounted  for,  that  the  firit 
moment  Widow  Wadman  faw  him,  fhe 
felt  fomething  itirring  within  her  in  his 
favour — Something! — (bmething. 

Something,  perhaps,  more  than 

friendfhip — lefs  than  love— — fomething 
-—no  matter  what-— no  matter  where— I 


"47 

would  not  give  a  fingle  hair  off  my 
male's  tail,  and  be  obliged  to  pluck  it 
off  myfelf,  (indeed,  the  villain  has  not 
many  to  fpare,  and  is  not  a  little  vicious 
into  the  bargain)  to  be  let  by  your  wor- 
Ihips  into  the  fecret. 

But  the  truth  is,  my  Uncle  Toby  was 
not  a  water-drinker  j  he  drank  it  nei- 
ther pure  nor  mixed,  or  any  how,  or  any 
where,  except  fortuitoufly  upon  fome 
advanced  ports,  where  better  liquor  was 
not  to  be  had  —  or  during  the  time  he 
was  under  cure  ;  when  the  furgeon  tell- 
ing him  it  would  extend  the  fibres,  and 
bring  them  f'ooner  into  contact  — •  my 
Uncle  Toby  drank  it  for  quietnefs  fake. 

Now,  as  all  the  world  knows  that 
no  effecT:  in  nature  can  be  produced 
without  a  caufe,  and  it  is  as  well  known, 
that  my  Uncle  Toby  was  neither  a  wea- 
ver—a gardener,  or  a  gladiator — unlefs 
as  a  captain  you  will  needs  have  him 
one — but  then  he  was  only  a  captain  of 
foot — and  befides  the  whole  is  an  equi- 
vocation— there  is  nothing  left  for  us  to 
iuppofe,  but  that  my  Uncle  Toby's 
leg — but  that  will  avail  us  little  in  the 
prefent  hypothecs,  unlefs  it  had  pro- 
ceeded from  ibme  ailment  in  the  fool — 
whereas  his  leg  was  not  emaciated  from 
any  diforder  in  his  foot — for  my  Uncle 
Toby's  leg  was  not  emaciated  at  all. 
It  was  a  little  itiff  and  aukward,  from 
a  total  difufe  of  it,  for  the  three  years 
he  lay  confined  at  my  father's  houfe  in 
town  j  but  it  was  plump  and  mufcular, 
and  in  all  other  refpecis  as  good  and 
promifmg  a  leg  as  the  other. 

I  declare,  I  do  not  recollefl  any  one 
Opinion  or  paifage  of  my  Life,  where  my 
underftanding  was  more  at  a  lof»  to  make 
ends  meet,  and  torture  the  chapter  I  had 
been  writing,  to  the  fervice  of  the  chap- 
ter following  it,  than  in  the  prefent 
cafe  :  one  would  think  I  took  a  plea- 
fure  in  running  into  difficulties  of  this 
kind,  merely  to  make  frefh  experiments 
in  getting  out  of  'em  —  Inconfuierate 
foul  that  thoa  art !  What !  are  not  the 
unavoidable  diftrefles  with  which,  as  an 
author  and  a  man,  thou  art  hemmed  in 
on  every  fide  of  thee  —  are  they,  Trif- 
tram,  not  lullicient,  but  thou  muft  en- 
tangle thyfeif  ftiil  more  ? 

Is  it  not  enough  that  thou  art  in  debt, 
and  that  thou  halt  ten  cart-loads  ^of  thy 
fifth  and  fixth  volumes  itill — Mill  un- 
fold, and  art  alrnoft  at  thy  wit's  emU, 
how  to  get  them  off  thy  haiods  ? 

To  this  h«ur  art  thou  not  tormented 

\viih 
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Vk-itli  the  vile  afthma  thou  gatteft  in 
Jkaiting  againit  the  wind  in  Flanders  ? 
and  is  it  but  two  months  ago,  that  in  a 
lit  of  laughter,  on  feeing  ?  cardinal  make 
Water  like  a  quuifter  (with  both  hands) 
thou  breakcdft  a  verTel  in  thy  lungs, 
whereby,  in  two  hours,  thou  loit  as 
nrmy  quarts  of  blood  ;  and  hadft  thou 
loft  as  much  more,  did  not  the  faculty 
tell  thee — it  would  have  amounted  to  a 
gallon  .? 


CHAP.     VII. 

——But,  for  Heaven's  fake,  let  us 
not  talk  of  quarts  or  gallons  —  let  us 
take  the  ttory  ftraight  before  us  ;  it  is 
fo  nice  and  intricate  a  one,  it  will  fcarce 
bear  the  tranfpofitioft  of  a  fingle  tittle; 
and,  ibrae  how  or  other,  you  have  got 
me-  thru  it  alrnoft  into  the  middle  of 
it • 

J  beg  we  may  take  more  care. 


CHAP.     VIII. 

MY  Uncle  Toby  and  the  corrorr.1 
had  polled  down  with  fo  much 
heat  and  precipitation,  to  take  pofftllion 
of  the  fpot  of  ground  \va  have  fo  often 
ipoke  of,  in  order  to  open  their  csm- 
pr.ign  r.s  early  ?.s  the  re  it  of  the  allies  ; 
that  they  had  forgot  one  of  the  moft  ne- 
ccflary  articles  of  the  whole  affair  5  it  was 
neither  a  pioneer's  fpade,  a  pick-ax,  or 
a  move! 

— — It  was  a  bed  to  lie  on  :  fo  that 
us  Shandy-Hall  was  at  that  time  unfur- 
niflied  :  and  the  little  inn  where  poor  Le 
Fevre  died,  not  yet  built  j  my  Uncle 
Toby  wr.s  conftrained  to  accept  of  a  bed 
£t  Mrs.  Wadman's  for  a  night  or  two, 
till  Corporal  Trim  (who,  to  the  cha- 
racter of  an  excellent  valet,  groom, 
cook,  fempfter,  furgecn,  and  engineer, 
fuper- added  that  of  an  excellent  uphol- 
iierer  too)  with  the  help  of  a  carpenter 
and  a  couple  of  taylors,  conitrucled  one 
in  my  Uncle  Toby's  hcufe. 

A  daughter  of  Eve — for  fuch  was 
Widow  Wadman,  and  'tis  all  the  cha- 
i-Clcr  I  intend  to  give  of  her — 

— •  That  jbe  was  aperfefi  f.-imati1 — 
h?.d  bcittr  be  fifty  leagues  of — or  in  her 
warm  bed  —  or  playirg  with  a  cafe- 
knife —  or  any  thing  you  pleafe  —  than 
make  a  insn  the  obiea  cf  her  attention, 


when  the  houfe  and  all  the  furniture  i$ 
her  own. 

There  is  nothing  in  it  out  of  doora 
and  in  broad  day-light,  where  a  woman, 
has  a  power,  phyfically  fpeaking,  of 
viewing  a  man  in  more  lights  than  one 
— but  here,  for  her  foul,  fhe  can  fee 
him  in  no  light  without  mixing  fome- 
thing  of  her  o\vn  goods  and  chattel* 
along  with  him  —  till  by  reiterated  a6ls 
of  fuch  combinations,  he  gets  foifted 
into  her  inventory' 

— — And  then  good  night. 

But  this  is  not  matter  of  SYSTEM— 
for  I  have  delivered  that  above  ;  r.or 
is  it  matter  cf  BREVIARY  — for  I 
make  no  man's  creed  but  my  own  j 
nor  matter  of  FACT  — at  leaft,  that  I 
know  of:  but  'tis  matter  copulative, 
and  introductory  to  what  follows. 


CHAP.     IX. 

I  Do  not  fpeak  it  with  regard  to  the 
coarferfefs  or  cleannefs  of  them — or 
the  ttrength  of  their  guffets  —  but  pray 
do  notnight-mifts  differ  from  day-mifta 
as  much  in  this  particular,  as  in  any 
thing  eiie  in  the  world — that  they  fo  far 
exceed  the  others  in  length,  that  when 
you  aie  laid  down  in  them,  they  fall  al- 
-moft  as  much  below  the  feet,  as  the  day- 
fliifts  fall  fliort  of  them  ? 

Widow  Wadman's  night-  mifts  (as 
was  the  mode,  I  fuppofe,  in  King  Wil- 
liam's and  Queen  Anne's  reigns)  were 
cut.  however,  after  this  fafhicn  j  and  if 
the  famion  is  changed — (for  in  Italy 
they  are  come  to  nothing) — fo  much  the 
worfe  for  the  publick — they  were  two 
Flemifh  ells  and  a  half  in 'length}  fo 
that,  allowing  a  moderate  woman  two 
ells,  fhe  had  half  an  ell  to  fpare,  to  do 
what  me  would  with. 

Now,  from  one  little  indulgence 
gain'd  after  another,  in  the  many  bleak 
and  Decemberly  nights  cf  a  feven  years 
widowhood,  things  had  infenfibly  come 
to  this  p;'fs,  and  for  the  two  lalt  years 
had  got  eftablifhed  into  one  of  the  ordi- 
nances of  the  bed- chamber — that  as 
fcon  as  Mrs.  Wadman  was  put  to  bed, 
and  had  got  her  legs  ftretched  down  to 
the  bottom  of  it,  of  which  fhe  always 
gave  Bridget  notice — Bridget,  with  ail 
iuitr.ble  decorum,  having  firft  opened 
the  bed-cloaths  at  the  feet,  took  lu;id 
cf  the  half  ell  of  cloth  we  are  fpeaking 


TRISTRAM 


249 


&£,  and  having  gently,  and  with  both  her 
hands,  drawn  it  downwards  to  it's  far- 
theft  exteniion,  and  then  contracted  it 
again  fide -long  by  four  or  five  even 
plaits,  fhe  took  a  large  corking-pin  out 
of  her  fleeve,  and  with  the  point  direel- 
ed  towards  her,  pihn'd  the  plaits  ail 
faft  together  a  little  abote  the  hem  j 
which  done,  fhe  tucked  all  in  tight  at 
the  feet,  and  wifhed  her  miftrefs  a  good 
flight. 

This  was  conftant,  and  without  any 
other  variation  than  this;  that  on  fhi- 
vering  and  tempeftuous  nights,  when 
Bridget  untuck1  d  the  feet  of  the  bed, 
£c.  to  do  this — flie  confulted  ho  ther- 
mometer but  that  of  her  own  paffions, 
and  fo  performed  it  {landing — kneeling 
—or  fquatting — according  to  the  dif- 
ferent degrees  of  faith,  hope,  and  cha- 
rity, fhe  was  in,  and  bore  towards  her 
rniftrefs  that  night.  In  eveiy  other 
refpecT:,  the  etiquette  was  facred,  and 
might  have  vied  with  the  moft  mecha- 
nical one  of  the  molt  inflexible  bed- 
chamber in  Christendom. 

The  firft  night,  as  fbon  as  the  cor- 
poral had  conducted  my  Uncle  Toby 
tip  ftairs,  which  was  about  ten — Mrs. 
Wadman  threw  herfelf  into  her  arm- 
chair, and  crofTmg  her  left- knee  with 
Her  right,  which  formed  a  refting-place 
for  her  elbow,  fhe  reclined  her  cheek 
upon  the  palm  of  her  hand,  and  lean- 
ing forwards,  ruminated  till  midnight 
upon  both  fides  of  the  queftion. 

The  fecond  night  fhe  vent  to  heir 
bureau,  and  having  ordered  Bridget  to 
bring  her  up  a  couple  of  frefh  candles, 
and  leave  them  upon  the  table,  fhe  took 
out  her  marriage -fettlemer>t,  and  read  it 
over  with  great  devotion  r  and  the  third 
riight  (which  was  the  laft  of  my  Uircle 
Toby's  ftay)  when  Bridget  had  pulPd 
down  the  night-fhift,  and  was  effayihg 
to  ftick  in  the'  corking-pin- 

-i~ With  a  kick  of  both  heels  at 
once,  bat  at  the  fame  time  the  moft  na- 
tural kick  that  could  be  kicked  in  her 
fituation-i— for  fuppofing  *********  fo 
be  the  fun  in  it's  meridian,  it  was  a 
north-eaft  kick — fhe  kicked  the  phi  out 
of  her  finger**— the  etiquette  which  hung 
upon  it — down-i-down  it  felt  to  the 
ground,  and  was  fhivered  into  a  thcu- 
iand  atoms! 

,.From  all  which,  it  was  plain  that 
Widow  Wadman  was  in  love  with  my 
Vndp  Toby. 


CHAP.    X. 

MY  Uncle  Toby's  head  at  that 
time  was  full  of  other  matter  j 
fo  that  it  was  not  till  die  demolition  of 
Dunkirk,  when  all  the  other  civilities 
of  Europe  were  fettled,  that  he  found 
leifure  to  return  this. 

This  made  an  armiftice  (that  is, 
/peaking  with  regard  to  my  Uncle  Toby 
— but  with  refpeft  to  Mrs.  Wadman, 
a  vacancy)  of  almoft  eleven  years.  But 
in  all  cafes  of  this  nature,  as  it  is  the 
fecond  blow,  happen  at  what  diftance  of 
time  it  will,  which  makes  the  fray — -I 
chitfe,  for  that  reafon,  to  call  theie  the 
amours  of  my  Uncle  Toby  with  Mrs.' 
Wadman,  rather  than  the  amours  of 
Mrs. Wadman  with  my  Uncle  Toby. 

This  is  not  a  diihnftion  without  a 
difference. 

It  is  not  like  the  affair  of  an  old 
hat  cocked— -and  a  cock" d  old  haty  about 
which  your  reverences  have  fo  often 
been  at  odds  with  one  another — but 
there  is  a  difference  here  in  the  nature 
of  things — 

Anof  let  me  tell  you,  gentry,  a  wids 
one  too. 


CHAP.  xr. 

N0W,  as  Widow  Wadman  did 
love  my  Uncle  Toby — -and  my 
Uncle  Toby  d'id  not  love  Widow  Wad- 
man, there  was  nothing  for  Widow 
Wadman  to  do,  but  to  go  on  and  love 
my  Uncle  Toby — or  let  it  alcrhe. 

Widow  Wadman  would  do  neithef 
the  one  nor  the  other 

— — Gracious  Heaven ! — but  I  forget 
I  am  a  littit?  of  her  temper  myfelf ;  for, 
whenever  it  fo  falls  out,  which  it  fome- 
times  does  about  the  equinoxes,  that 
an  earthly  goHdefs  is  &  mtich  this,  nnd 
that,  and  t'other,  that  I  cannot  eat  mr 
breakfaft  for  her — and  that  ihe  careuj 
not  three  halfpence  whether  I  eat  my 
break  fa  (I  or  no-— — 

Curie  on  her ! — and  fo  I  fend  her 

to  Tartaty,  a'&d  from  Tartar'y  to  Terra 
del  Fuego,  and  fo  on  to  the  devil  :  in 
fhort  there  is  not  an  infernal  nitch  where 
I  do  not  take  her  divinit\  iivp  and  ftick 
it. 

But  as  the  heart  is  tcnc'er,  and  the 

paffions  in  theie  tides  ebb  ar,d  flow  icn 

H  h  times 
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times  in  a  minute,  I  inftantly  bring  her 
back  again ;  and  as  I  do  all  things  in 
extremes,  I  place  her  in  (lie  very  centre 
of  the  milky-way— 

Brighter!  of  Itars !  ttfoft' wilt  flied  thy 

influence  upon  fome  one 

•The  deuce  take  her  and  her  in- 
fluence too — for  at  that  word  I  lofe  all 
patience — much  good  may  it  do  him  ! — 
«  By  all  that  is  hirfute  and  gafhly!'— I 
cry,  taking  off  my  furr'd"  cap,  and 
twirling  it  round  my  finger,  '  I  would 

*  not  give  fixpence  for  a  dozen  fuch!' 
'  But  'tis  an  excellent  cap,  too,* 

(putting  it  upon  my  head,  and  prefling 
it  clofe  to  my  ears)—*  and  warm — and 
f  foft;  efpecially  if  you  ftroke  it  the 
'  right  away— but,  alas!  that  will  ne- 

*  ver  be  my  luck !' — (fo  here  my  philo- 
Ibphy  is  Ihipwreck'd  again.) 

— «•— '  No;  I  mall  never  have  a  fin- 
ger in  the  pyc  I' — (fo  here  1  break  my 
metaphor)  — 

'  Cruft  and  crumb, 

*  Inlide  and  out, 

'  Top  and  bottom — I  deleft  it,  I  hate 

*  it,  I  repudiate  it — I'm  lick  at  the  light 

*  of  it— 

«  It  is- all  pepper, 
«  garlick, 

*  itaragen, 

*  fait,  and 

*  devil's   clung — By   the    great 
*'  arch-cook  of  cooks,    who  does  no- 
•"  thing,  I  think,  fronvmorning  to  night, 
f  but  lit  down  by  trfe  fire-fide  and  in- 

*  vent   inflammatory  dimes   for  us,  I 
e  would  not  touch  it  for  the  world!' 

'  O  Triltram!  Triftram  !'  cried 

Jenny. 

<  O  Jenny!  Jenny!'  replied  I — a*id 
fo  went  on  with' the  twelfth  chapter. 


G  H  A  P.     XII. 

{  Not  touch"  it  for  the  world-!1 

did  I  fay— 

Lord!  how  I  have  heated  my  imagi- 
nation wkh  this  metaphor! 


C  H  A  P.     XIII. 

WHICH  (hews,    let   your  reve- 
rences and  worfhips  fay  what 
you  will  of  it — (for,  as  for  thinking™* 
all  who  do  think — think    pretty  much 
alike,  botti  upon  it  and  other  matters)*-*- 


LOVE  is  certainly— at  leaft,  a/ptiabetj- 
cally  fpcaking'-— one  of  the  molt 

A  gitating, 

B  ewitching, 

C  onfounded, 

D  evilim  affairs  of  life— the  mofl 

E  xtravagant, 

F  utilifcous, 

G  alligalkinim, 

H  andy-dandy i  fli, 

I  racundulous  f  there  is  no  Ktolt)  and 

L  yrical,  of  all  human  paffions — at 
the  fame  time,  the  moft 


N  'mnyhammering, 

O  bftipating, 

P  ragmatical, 

S  tridulous, 

R  idicukms — though,  by  the  bye,  the 
R  mould  have  gone  firft — But,  in  fhort* 
'tis  of  fuch  a  nature,  as  my  father  once 
told  my  Uncle  Toby  upon  the  clofe  of  a 
long  differtation  upon  the  fubjecl — 
'  You  can  fcarce,'  faid  he,  *  combine 
f  two  ideas  together  upon  it,  brother 
'  Toby,  without  an  hy  pall  age.' 
<  What's  that  ?'  cried  my  Uncle  Toby. 

'  The  cart  before  the  horfe,'  replied 
my  father. 

*  And  what  has  he  to  do  there  ?*" 
cried  my  Uncle  Toby. 

'  Nothing,'  quoth  my  father,  *  but 
'  to  get  in — or  let  it  alone.' 

Now,  Widow  Wadman,  as  I  told 
you  before,  would  do  neither  the  one  or 
the  other. 

She  Itood,  however,  ready  name/Ted 
and  caparifoned  at  all  points  to  watch 
accidents. 

CHAP.    XIV. 

THE  Fates — who  certainly  all  fore- 
knew of  thefe  amours  of  Widow 
Wadman  and  .my  Uncle  Toby — had, 
from  the  fii-fl  creation  of  matter  and 
motion,  (and  with  more  court  efy  than 
they  ufually  do  things  of  this  kind)- 
eftablifhed  fuch  a  chain  of  caufes  and 
effects,  hanging  fa  faft  to  one- another, 
that  it  was  fcarce  poflible  for  my  Uncle 
Toby  to  have  dwelt  in  any  other  houie 
in  the  world,  or  to  have  occupied  any 
other  garden  in  Chriftendom,  but  the 
very  houfe  and  garden  which  join'd  and 
laid  parallel  to  Mrs.  Wadman's  ;  this, 
with  the  advantage  of  a  thickfet  arbout 
in  Mrs.  Wadman's  garden,  but  planted 
n  the  hedge-row  of  my  Uncle  Toby's^ 
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put  all  the  occafions  into  fttr  hands 
which  Love-militancy  wanted ;  fhe  could 
obfei  ve  my  Uncle  Toby's  motions,  and 
was  miftrefs  likewife  of"  his  councils  of 
war;  and,  as  his  unfufpecHng  heart 
had  given  leave  to  the  corporal,  through 
the  mediation  of  Bridge*,  to  make  her 
a  wicker  gate  of  communication  to  en- 
large her  walks,  it  enabled  her  to  cany 
on  her  approaches  to  the  very  door  of 
the  fentry-boxj  and,  Ibraetimes,  out 
cf  gratitude,  to  make  the  attack,  and 
endeavour  to  blow  my  Uncle  Toby  up 
in  the  very  {entry-box  itfelf. 


CHAP.     XV. 

IT  is  a  great  pity — but  'tis  certain, 
from  eveiy  day's  obfervation  of  man, 
that  he  may  be  fet  on  fire  like  a  candle, 
at  either  end — provided  there  is  a  fuiE- 
cient  wick  (landing  out — if  there  is  not, 
there's  an  end  of  the  affair — and  if  there 
is,  by  lighting  it  at  the  bottom,  as  the 
flame  in  that  cafe  has  the  misfortune 
generally  to  put  out  itfelf— there's  an 
end  of  the  affair  again. 

For  my  part,  could  I  always  have 
the  ordering  of  it  which  way  I  would  be 
burnt  myifclf — for  I  cannot  bear  the 
thoughts  of  being  bxirnt  like  a  beaft — I 
would  oblige  a  houfewife  conftantly  to 
light  me  at  the  top,  for  then  I  mould 
"burn  down  decently  to  the  locket ;  that 
as,  from  my  head  to  my  heart,  from  my 
heart  to  my  liver,  from  my  liver  to  my 
bowels,  and  fo  on  by  the  meferaick 
veins  and  arteries,  through  all  the  turns 
and  lateral  infertions  of  the  inteltines 
and  their  tunicles,  to  the  blind  gu£ — 

— — '  I  befeech  you,  Doctor  Slop/ 
•quoth  my  Uncle  Toby,  interrupting 
him  as  he  mentioned  the  blind  gut t  in  a 
difcourfe  with  my  father  the  night  ray 
mother  was  brought  to-bed  of  me — *  I 

*  befeech  you,1  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby, 

*  to  tell  me  which  is  the  blind  gut  j  for, 
'  old  as  I  am,  I  vow  I  do  not  know  to 

*  this  day  where  it  lies.' 

'  The  blind  gut,''  anfwered   Do6lor 
Slop, « lies  betwixt  the  illion  and  cchn — ' 
'  In  a  man  !'  faid  my  father. 

*  It  is  precilely  the  fame,'  cried  Doc- 
tor Slop,  «  in  a  woman.' 

*  That's  more  than  I  know  !'  quoth 
my  father. 

C  II  A  P.     XVI. 

—•—And  fo,  to  make  fure  of  both 


fyftems,  Mrs.  Wadman  predetermined 
to  light  my  Uncle  Toby  neither  at  this 
end  nor  that;  but,  like  a  prodigal's 
candle,  to  light  him,  if  pofOble,  at  "botfr 
ends  at  once. 

Now,  through  all  the  lumber -rooitls 
of  military  furniture,  including  both  of 
horfe  and  foot,  from  the  great  aiTenaJ 
of  Venice  to  the  Towtr  of  London,  (ex- 
clufive)  if  Mrs.  Wadman  had  been 
rummaging  for  feven  years  together, 
and  with  Bridget  to  help  her,  me  could 
not  have  found  any  one  blind  or  mante- 
let fo  fit  for  her  purpofe,  as  that  which 
the  expediency  of  my  Uncle  Toby's  r.f- 
fairs  had  fix'd  up  ready  to  her  hands. 

I  believe  I  have  not  told  you — but  I 
don't  know — poffibly  I  have — be  it  as 
it  will,  'tis  one  of  the  number  of  thofe 
many  things,  which  a  m:m  had  better 
do  over  again,  than  diipute  about  it — 
that  whatever  town  or  fortrefs  the  cor- 
poral was  at  work  upon,  during  the 
courfe  of  their  campaigns,  my  Uncle 
Toby  always  took  care,  on  the  mfide  of 
his  lentry-box,  which  was  towards  his 
left-hand,  to  have  a  plan  of  the  place, 
faiten'd  up  with  two  or  three  pins  at 
the  top,  but  loofe  at  the  bottom,  for 
the  conveniency  of  holding  it  up  to  the 
eye,  &c.  .  .  .  as  occafions  required;  fo 
that  when  an  att  ick  was  refolved  upon, 
Mrs.  Wadman  had  nothing  more  to 
do,  when  fhe  had  got  advanced  to  the 
door  of  the  fen  try -box,  but  to  extend 
her  right-hand;  and  edging-in  her  left. 
foot  at  the  fame  movement,  to  take  hold 
of  the  map  or  plan,  or  upright,  •  or 
whatever  it  was,  and  with  out-ltretchcd 
neck  meeting  it  halfway — to  advance  Lt 
towards  her;  on  which  my  Uncle  To- 
by's paffions  were  fure  to  catch  fire — for 
he  would  initantly  take  hold  of  the  other 
corner  of  the  map  in  his  left-hand,  and 
with  the  end  of  his  pipe,  in  the  o,ther, 
begin  an  explanation. 

When  the  attack  wa-s  advanced  tp 
this  point — the  world  will  catu.raliy  en- 
ter into  the  reafons  of  Mrs.  W adman's 
next  itroke  of  gen«rallliip — which  was 
to  take  my  Uncie  Toby's  tobacco-pipe 
out  of  his  huiid  as  loon  as  fbe  poflibly 
could ;  wfeirh,  under  one  pretence  or 
other,  btit.  generally  that  of  pointing 
mor«E  ditlinclly  at  Ibme  redoubt  or  breali- 
work  in  the  map,  fhe  would  ctrecl  be- 
fore my  Uncle  i'oby  (poor  foul!)  KacJ 
well  marched  above  half  a  dozen  'toif.es 
with  it. 

-It  obliged  my  Uncie  Toby  to 

make  life  of -l»is  fore-finger. 

H  h  a,  k* 
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The  difference  it  made  in  the  attack 
was  this — that  in  going  upon  it,  as  in 
the  firft  cafe,  with  the  end  of  her  fore- 
finger againft  the  end  of  my  Uncle  To- 
by's tobacco-pipe,  flie  might  have  tra  • 
veiled  with  it,  along  the  lines,  from  Dan 
to  Beerfheba,  had  my  Uncle  Toby's 
lines  reached  fo  far,  without  any  effeft : 
for  as  there  was  no  arterial  or  vital  heat 
in  the  end  of  the  tobacco-pipe,  it  could 
excite  no  fentiment— it  could  neither 
give  fire  by  puliation — or  receive  it  by 
lympithy — 'iwas  nothing  but  fmoke. 

Whereas,  in  following  my  Uncle  To- 
by s  foie- ringer  with  hef  s,  clofe  though 
all  the  little  turns  and  indenting?;  of  his 
works — prejling  fometimes  againft  the 
fide  of  it — then  treading  upon  it's  nail 
—then  tripping  it  up— then  touching  it 
here — then  there,  and  fo  on— it  Jet 
fomething,  at  leaft,  in  motion. 

This,  though  (light  fkirmifb.ing,  and 
at  a  diftance  from  the  main  body,  yet 
drew  on  the  reft  j  for  here,  the  map 
ufually  falling  with  the  back  of  it  clofe 
to  the  fide  of  the  fentry-box,  my  Uncle 
*Toby,  in  the  fimplicity  of  his  foul, 
would  lay  his  hand  flat  upon  it,  in  order 
to  go  on  with  his  explanation  j  and 
Mrs.  Wadman, by  a  manoeuvre  as  quick 
as  thought,  would  as  certainly  place 
her's  clofe  befide  it :  this  at  once  opened 
a  communication,  large  enough  tor  any 
fentiment  to  pafs  or  repafs,  which  a  per- 
fon  ikill'd  in  the  elementary  arid  prac- 
tical part  cf  love-making  has  occaiicn 
for 

By  bringing  up  her  fore- finger  pa- 
rallel (as  befcie)  t->  iv.y  Uncle  Toby  s— 
it  unavoidably  brought  the  thumb  into 
a&ion — and  the  fore- finger -and  thumb 
being  once  engaged,  as  naturrily  brought 
in  the  whole  hand.  Thine,  dear  Uncle 
Toby!  was  never  now  in  it's  right 
pi-ice — Mrs.  Wadman  had  it  ever  to 
take  up — or,  with  the  gentleft  pufh- 
ings,  protrufions,  and  equivocal  com- 
prtfFions,  that  a  hand  to  be  removed  is 
capable  cf  receiving— to  get  it  pfefled 
ia  hair- breadth  of  one  fide  out  of  her 

Whilft  this  was  doing,  how  could 
/he  forget  to  make,  him  fenfible,  that  it 
was  her  leg  (and  no  one's  elfe)  at  the 
bottom  of  the  fentry-box,  which  fiight- 
Jy  prefs'd  againft  the  calf  of  his — So 
that  my  Uncle  Toby  being  thus  attack- 
ed and  fore  pufh'd  on  both  his  wings — 
was  it  a  wonder,  if  now  and  then,  it 
put  his  centre  into  difoyder  ? 


— '  The  deuce  take  it'.'  faid  m? 

Uncle  Toby. 

7 


CHAP.     XVII. 

THESE  attacks  of  Mrs.  Wad- 
man,  you  will  readily  conceive 
to  be  of  different  kinds  ;  varying  from 
each  other,  like  the  attacks  which  hif- 
tory  is  full  of,  and  from  the  fame  rea- 
fons.  A  general  looker-on,  would 
fcarce  allow  them  to  be  attacks  at  all—- 
or if  he  did,  would  confound  them  all 
together. — But  1  write  not  to  them  :  it 
will  be  time  enough  to  be  a  little  more 
exa6l  in  my  defcriptions  of  them,  as  I 
come  up  to  them,  which  will  not  be  for 
fome  chapters  j  having  nothing  more  to 
add  in  this,  but  that  in  a  bundle  of  ori- 
ginal papers  and  drawings,  which  my 
father  took  care  to  roll  up  by  thern^ 
felves,  there  is  a  plan  of  Bouchsin  in 
perfect:  prefervation  (and  fhail  be  kept 
lo,  whjlft  I  have  power  to  preferve  any 
thing)  upon  the  lower  corner  of  which, 
on  the  right-hand  fide,  there  is  ftill  re- 
maining the  marks  of  a  fnuffy  finger  and 
thumb,  which  there  is  all  the  reafon  in 
the  world  to  imagine  were  Mrs.  Wad- 
man's  ;  for  the  oppofite  fide  of  the  mar- 
gin, wlvch  I  fuppofe  to  have  been  my 
Uncle  Toby's,  is  ablblu'ely  clean  :  this 
feems  an  a,u then lica ted  record  of  one 
of  thefs  attacks  $  for  there  are  veltigia 
of  the  two  .punctures  partly  grown 
up,  but  ftill  vifible  on  the  oppcfite  cor- 
ner of  the  map,  which  are  unqueftion- 
abiy  the  very  holes,  through  \\hich  it 
has  been  pricked  up  in  the  fentry- 
box. 

By  all  that  is  pricftly !  I  value  this 
precious  relique,  with  \fsjligmata  an4 
pricks^  more  than  all  the  reliques  of  the 
Romifh  church  —  always  excepting, 
when  I  am  writing  upon  thefe  matters, 
the  pricks  which  entered  the  flefh  of  St. 
Radagunda  in  die  defart,  which  in  your 
road  from  FESSE  to  CLUNY,  tht  nuns 
of  that  name  will  fliew  you  for  love. 


CHAP.     XVIII. 

'  T  Think,  an*  pleafe  your  honovir,' 
X  quoth  Trim,  «  "the  fortifications 
*  are  quite  deftroyed- — and  the  balbn  is 
'  upon  a  level  with  the  mole.' — *  I  think 
'  fo  too,'  replied  my  Uncle  Toby,  with 
a  figh  half  fupprefs'd  j  <  but  ilep  into 
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*  the  parlour,  Trim,  for  the  ftipuhdou 
f  — it  lies  upon  the  table.' 

<  It  has  lain  there  fix  weeks/  replied 
the  corporal,  *  till  this  very  morning 
«  that  the  old  woman  kindled  the  fire 

<  with  it." 

«  Then/  faid  my  Uncle  Toby, 

'  there  is  no  farther  occafion  for  our 
f  fervices.'  — «  The  moie,    an"    pleafe 

<  your  honour,  the  pity!"   faid  the  cor- 
poral—in  uttering  which,  he  call  his 
fpade  into  the  wheel-barrow,  which  was 
befide  him,  with  an  air  the  moi't  expre;"- 
five  of  difconfolation  that  can  be  ima- 
gined, and  was  heavily  turning  about 
to  look  for  his  pick-ax,  his  pioneer's 
Ihovel,  his  picquets  and  other  little  mi- 
litary flores,   in  order  ^o  cariy  them  off 
the  field — -when  a  «  Heigh  ho  !'  frcmthe 
fentry-box — which  being  made  of  thin 
flit  deal,  reverberated  the  found  more 
forrowfully  to  his  ear,  forbade  him. 

<  No  ;'  laid  the  corporal  to  him- 

felf — '  I'll  do  it  before  his  honour  riles 

*  to-morrow  morning -.'    to  taking  his 
fpnde  out  of  the  wheel-barrow  again, 
with  a  little  earth  in  it,  as  if  to  level 
{bme  thing  at  the  foot  of  the  glacis — but 
with  a  real  intent  to  approach  nearer  to 
his  matter,   in  order  to  divert  him — he 
loofen'd  a  fod  or  two — pired  their  edges 
with  his  fpade,  and  having  given  them 
a  gentle  bio  .v  or  two  with  the  back  of  it, 
he  fat  hirmeif  down  cloie  by  my  Uncle 
Toby's  feet,  and  began  as  follows. 


CHAP.    XIX. 

?  TT  was  a  thoufand  pities though, 

H'  I  believe,  an"  pieafe  your  honour, 
f  I  am  going  to  fay  but  a  foolim  kind  of 
,*  a  thing  for  a  foldier— - — ' 

*  A  foldier,1  cried  my  Uncle  Toby, 
interrupting  the  corporal,  '  is  no  more 
'  exempt  from  faying  a  foolifh  thing, 

*  Trim,  than  a  man  of  letters.' — '  But 

*  not  fo  often,  an'  pleafe  your  honour  !" 
replied  the  corporal.  — My  Uncle  To- 
by gave  a  nod. 

*  It  was  a  thoufnnd  pities,  then,'  faid 
the  corporal,  culling  his  eye  upon  Dun- 
kirk, and  the  mole — as  Servius  Sulpi- 
cius,  in  returning  out  of  Aha  (when  he 
failed  from  j^Egina  towards   Megara) 
did  upon  Corinth  and  Pyreus 

-'    It  was  a  thoufand  pities,  an* 

*  pleafe  your  honour,   to  deftroy  thefe 
'  works — and  a  thouiaad  pities  to  huve 

*  let  them  flood  I' 


— -c  Thou  art  right,  Trim,  in  both 
5  cafes  !*  faid  my  Uncle  Toby.  — 
'  This/  continued  the  corporal,  «  is 

*  the  reafon,  that  from  the  beginning 

*  of  their  demolition  to  the  end- — I  have 
'  never  once    whittled,     or    fung,    or 
'  laugh'd,  or  cry ""d,  or  talk'd  of  pafsM- 
'  done  deeds,  or  to.lJ  your  honour  on« 

*  flory,  good  or  bad.' 

*  Thou  hall  many  excellencies, 

*  Trim,'    faid  my  Uncle  Toby,  *  and 
'  I  hold  it  not  the  leaft  of  them,  as  thou 
'  happened  to  be  a  fiery-teller,  that  of 
'  the  number  thou  haft  told  me — either 

*  to  amufe  me  in  my  painful  ftours,  or 
'  to  divert  me  in  my  grave  ones — thou 

*  haft  feldom  told  me  a  bad  one.' 

•— —  *  Becaufe,  an""  pleafe  your  "ho- 

*  nour,  except  one  of  a  King  of  Bobe- 
1  mia  and  bis  Seven  Ccjlles — they  are  all 

*  true  ;  for  they  are  about  myfelf.' 

*  I  do  not  like  the  fubjecl  the  worfe, 

*  Trim,'    faid   my   Uncle  Toby,  (  oh 

*  that  fcore  :  But  pr'ythee  what  is  this 
'  flory  ?    Thou  hail  excite^  my  curi- 
'  olity.' 

'  Til  tell  it  your  honour/  quoth  the 
corporal,  '  dire6lly.' — '  Provided,'  faid 
my  Uncle  Toby,  looking  earneflly  to- 
ward Dunkirk  and  the  mole  again  ; 

*  provided  it  is  not  a  merry  one;   to 
{  fuch,  Trim,  a  man  mould  ever  brinjr 
'  one  half  of  the  entertainment  along 
*•  with  him  :  and  the  difpofition  I  am  in 
1  at   prefent  would  wrong   both   thee, 

*  Trim,  and  thy  ftory." — l  It  is  not  a 

*  merry  one,  by  any  means,'  replied  the 
corporal.—  *  Nor  would  I  have  it  alto- 
'  gether  a  grave  one/   added  my  Uncle 
Toby. —  *  It  is  neither  the  one  nor  the 

*  other,'  replied  the  corporal  j  *  but  will 
1  fuit  your  honour  exactly.' — '  Then 
'  I'll  thank  thee  for  it  with  all  my  heart,* 
cried  my  Uncle  Toby ;  *  fo  pr'ythee  be- 
<  gin  it,  Trim  !' 

The  corporal  made  his  reverence;  and 
though  it  is  not  fo  eafy  a  matter  as  the 
world  imagines,  to  pull  off  a  lank  Mon- 
tero-cap  with  grace,  or  a  whit  lefs  diffi- 
cult, in  my  conceptions,  when  a  man  is 
fitting  fquat  upon  the  ground,  to  make 
a  bow  io  teeming  with  refpect  as  the 
corporal  was  wont ;  yet,  by  fuffering 
the  palm  of  his  right-hand,  which  was 
towards  his  matter,  to  flip  backward 
upon  the  grafs,  a  little  beyond  his  body, 
in  order  to  allow  it  the  greater  fweep— 
and  by  an  unforced  comprefHon,  at  the 
fame  time,  of  his  cap  with  the  thumb 
and  the  two  fore-finders  of  his  left,  by 
•  •  ''  '  which 
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which  the  diameter  of  the  cap  became 
reduced,  fo  that  it  might  be  faid,  rather 
to  be  infenfiblyfqueezed  — than  pulled 
off  with  a  flatus — the  corporal  acquitted 
himfelf  of  both,  in  a  better  manner  than 
the  pofture  of  his  affairs  promifed  ;  and 
having  hemmed  twice,  to  find  in  what 
key  bis  ftory  would  beft  go,  and  beft 
fuit  his  matter's  Ijymour — he  exchanged 
a  fmgle  look  of  kindnefs  with  him,  and 
fet  off  thus. 


THE    STORY  OF  THE    KING    OP    BO- 
HEMIA AND  HIS  SEVEN  CASTLES. 

«  npHERE  was  a  certain  king  of 
1     «  Bo— he— ' 

As  the  corporal  was  entering  the  con- 
fines cf  Bohemia,  my  Uncle  Toby  ob- 
liged him  to  halt. for  a  iingle  moment  j 
he  had  fet  out  bare-headed,  having  fince 
he  pull'd  off  his  Moritero-cap,  in  the 
latter  end  of  the  laft  chapter,  left  it  ly- 
ing befide  him  on  the  ground. 

The  eye  of  goodnefs  efpieth  all 

things — fo  that  before  the  corporal  had 
well  got  through  the  firft  five  words  of 
his  ftory,  had  my  Uncle  Toby  twice 
touch'd  his  Montero-cap  with  the  end 
of  his  cane  interrogatively— as  much  as 
to  fay,  '  Why  don't  you  put  it  on, 
'  Trim  ?'  Trim  took  it  up  with  the 
moil  refpeclful  flownefs,  and  ca/ting 
a  glance  of  humiliation  as  he  did  it, 
upon  the  embroidery  of  the  fore-part, 
which  being  difmally  tarnifh'd  and 
fray  M  moreover  in  fome  of  the  principal 
leaves  and  boideft  parts  of  the  pattern, 
he  laid  it  down  again  betwixt  his  two 
feet,  in  order  ip  moralize  upon  theiub- 
]f&. 

c  'Tis  ever}'  word  of  it  but  too 

c  true,'  cried  my  Uncle  Toby,  *  that 
'  thou  art  about  to  obferve 

'  Nothing  in  this  world,  Trim,  is 
'  made  to  lajl  for  ever? 

*  But  when  tokens,  Dear  Tom, 

'  of  thy  love  and  remembrance,  wear 
'  out,"1  laid  Trim,  *  what  fhall  we  fay?' 

*  Tht-re  is  no  occafion,  Trim,'  quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby,  *  to  fay  any  thing  elfe  j 
'  and  was  a  man  to  puzzle  his  brains 
'  till  doomfday,  I  believe,  Trim,  it 
'  would  be  impoflible.'  The  corporal 
perceiving  that  my  Uncle  Toby  was  in 
the  right,  and  that  it  would  be  in  vain 
for  the  wit  of  man  to  think  of  extract- 
ing a  purer  moral  from  his  cap,  without 
farther  attempting  4t,  he  put  it  en  j  and 


pafEng  his  hand  acrofs  his  forehead  to 
rub  out  a  penfive  wrinkle,  which  the 
text  and  the  doctrine  between  them  had 
engender d,  he  returned,  with  the  fame 
look  and  tone  of  voice,  to  his  ftory  of 
the  King  of  Bohemia  and  his  Seven 
Caftles. 


THE  STORY  OF  THE  KING  OF  BO- 
HEMIA AND  HIS  SEVEN  CASTLES, 
CONTINUED. 


was  a  certain  King  of 
'  Bohemia,  but  in  whofe  reign, 
'  except  his  own,  I  am  not  able  to  in- 
'  form  your  honour—  • 

'  1  do  not  defire  it  of  thee,  Trim,  by 
'  any  means,*  cried  my  Uncle  Toby. 

-  '  It  was  a  little  before  the  time, 
'  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  when  giants 
'  were  beginning  to  leave  off  breeding 
'  —  but  in  what  year  of  our  Lord  that 
'  was  —  ' 

-  '  I  would  not  give  a  halfpenny 
'  to  know,'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby. 

—  -  '  Only,  an"  pleafe  your  honour, 
'  it  makes  a  ft6ry  look  the  better  in  die 
'  face.'—*  'Tis  thy  own,  Trimj  fo  or- 
*  nament  it  after  thy  own  fafhion  ;  and 
'  take  any  date,'  continued  my  Uncle 
Toby,  looking  pleafantly  upon  him—  - 
'  take  any  date  in  the  whole  world  thou 
'  chufeft,  and  put  it  to  —  thou  art  hear- 
'  lily  welcome!' 

The  corporal  bowed  :  for  of  every 
century,  and  of  every  year  of  that  cen- 
tury, from  the  firft  creation  of  the  world 
down  to  Noah's  flood  j  and  from  Noah's 
flood  to  the  birth  of  Abraham  ;  through 
all  the  pilgrimages  of  the  patriarchs,,  to 
the  departure  of  the  Ifraelites  out  of 
Egypt  —  and  throughout  all  the  Dy- 
nafties,  Olympiads,  Urbeconditas,  and 
other  memorable  epochas  of  the  diffe- 
rent nations  of  the  world,  down  to  the 
coining  of  Chrift,  and  from  thence  to 
the  very  moment  in  which  the  corporal 
was  telling  his  ftory  —  had  my  Uncle 
Toby  fubje£led  this  vaft  empire  of  time 
and  all  it's  abyffes  at  his  feet;  but 
as  MODESTY  i'carce  touches  with  a 
finger  what  LIBERALITY  offers  her 
with  both  hands  open  —  the  corporal 
contented  hiraielf  with  the  very  ^worjt 
year  of  the  whole  bunch  —  which,  to 
prevent  your  honours  of  the  Majority 
and  Minority  from  tearing  the  very  fielh 
off  your  bones  in  contention,  *  Whe- 
'  ther  that  year  is  not  always  the  lait 
'  call-year  of  the  laft  cad-almanack  ;'-— 

'  I  ttli 
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I  tell  you  plainly,  it  was — but  from  a 
different  reafon  than  you  wot  of. 

It  was  the  year  next  him — which 
being  the  year  of  our  Lord  feventeen 
hundred  and  twelve,  when  the  Duke  of 
Ormond  was  playing  the  devil  in  Flan- 
ders —  the  corporal  took  it,  and  fet  out 
with  it  afrefh  on  his  expedition  to  Bo- 
hemia. 


THE  STORY  OF  THE  KING  OF  BO- 
HEMIA AND  HIS  SEVEN  CASTLES, 
CONTINUED. 

*  -.TN  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thou- 

JL  *  fand  feven  hundred  and  twelve, 
c  there  was,  an'  pleafe  your  honour — ' 

«  To  tell  thee  truly,  Trim,' 

quoth  my  Uncle  Toby,  «  any  other  date 

*  would  have  pleaied  me  much  better ; 
'  not  only  on  account  of  the  lad  itain 
'  upon  our  hiftory  that  year,  in  march- 

*  ing  off  our  troops,   and  refufing  to 
'  cover  the  fiege  of  Quefnoi,    though 

*  Fagel  was  carrying  on  the  works  with 

*  fuch  incredible  vigour — but  likewife, 

*  on  the  fcore,  Trim,  of  thy  own  ftory  j 
'  becaufe  if  there  are — and  which,  from 

*  whatthou  haftdropt,  I  partly  fufpecT: 
1  to  be  the  fact — if  there  are  giants  in 
c  it—1 

*  There  is  but  one,   an'  pleafe  your 

*  honour !' 

— — — *  'Tis  as  bad  as  twenty,7  replied 
my  Uncle  Toby — '  thou  fhould'll  have 
<  carried  him  back  feme  feven  or  eight 
'  hundred  years  outof  harm's  way,  both 
«  of  criticks  and  other  people j  and 

*  therefore  I  would  advife  thee,  if  ever 

*  thou  telleft  it  again — ' 

— — *  If  I  live,  an'  pleafe  your  ho- 
'  nour,  but  once  to  get  through  it,  I 
'  never  will  tell  it  again,'  quoth  Trim, 
'  either  to  man>  woman,  or  child,' — 
'  Poo-— poo!'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby; 
but  with  accents  of  fuch  fwcet  encou- 
ragement did  he  utter  it,  that  the  cor- 
poral went  on  with  his  (lory  with  jnore 
alacrity  than  ever. 


THE  STORY  OF  THE  KING  OF  BO- 
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was,    an'  pleafe  your 
JL     '  honour,'  faid  the  corporal  — 
Faifmg  his  voice,  and  rubbing  the  palms 


of  his  two  hands  cheerily  together  as  he 
began — f  a  certain  King  of  Bohemia — * 

'  Leave  out  the  date  entirely, 

«  Trim,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby — lean- 
ing forwards  and  laying  his  hand  gently 
upon  the  corporal's  moulder  to  temper 
the  interruption-—'  leave  it  out  entirely, 
'  Trim  :  a  ftory  pafTes  very  well  with- 
'  out  thefe  niceties,  unlefs  one  is  pretty 

*  fure  of  'em.'  — '  Sure  of  'em  I1  laid 
the  corporal,  making  his  head. 

'  Right,'  anfwered  my  Uncle  Toby, 
(  it  is  not  eafy,  Trim,  for  one  bred  up 

*  as  thou  and  I  have  been,   to  arms, 

*  who  feldom  looks  farther  forward  than 
'  to  the  end  of  his  mulket,  or  backwards 
'  beyond  his  knapfack,  to, know  much 
1  about  this  matter.1 — '  God  blefs  your 
'  honour!'  faid  the  corporal — won  by  the 
manner  of  my  Uncle  Toby's  reafoning, 
as  much  as  by  the  reafoning  itfelf — '  he 
'  has  fomething  elfe  to  do !    if  not  on 
'  acliou,  or  a  march,  or  upon  duty  in 

*  his  garrifon — he  has  his  firelock,  an' 
1  pleafe  your  honour  to  furbifli  —  his 
1  accoutrements  to  take  care  of  —  his 
'  regimentals  to  mend — himfelf  to  mave 

*  and  keep  clean,    fo  as  to  appear  al- 
'  ways  like  what  he  is  upon  the  parade 
<  — what  bufmefs,'  added  the  corpo- 
ral triumphantly,    '  has  a  foldier,  an* 

*  pleafe  your  honour,  to  know  any  thing 

*  at  all  about  geography?'' 

'  Thou  fhouknt  have  faid  chro- 

1  nology,  Trim,'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby  j 
1  for,  as  for  geography,  'tis  of  abf'o- 
'  lute  ufe  to  him.  He  rnuit  be  HC- 

*  quainted  intimately  with  every  coun- 

*  try  and  it's  boundaries  where  his  prc- 
(  felHon  carries  him  ;    he  mould  know 

*  every  town  and  city,  and  village  and 
'  hamlet,  with  the-^anais,  the  roads, 

*  and  hollow  ways,  which  lead  up  to 

'  them there  is  not  a  river  or  rivulet 

'  he  pafies,  Trim,  but  he  fhouldbeable 
'  at  iirft  light  to  tell  thee  what  is  it's 

*  name  —  in  what  mountains  it  takes 

*  it's  rife — what  is  it's  courie — how  far 

*  it  is  navigable— where  fordable — 

*  where  not he  mould  know  the  fcr- 

'  tility  of  every  valley,   as  well  as.  the 

*  hind  who  ploughs  it ;   and  be  able  to 
(  defcribe,  or,  if  it  is  required,  to  give 
'  thee  an  exaci  map,  of  all  the  plains 

*  and  defiles,  the  forts,  the  acclivities, 
'  the  woods  and  morafles,  through  and 

*  by  which  his  army  is  to  march—— 

*  he  mould  know  their  produce,  their 
'  plants,   tkeir  minerals,  their  waters, 

«  their 
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their  animals,  their  feafons,  their  cli- 
mates, their  heats  and  cold,  their  in- 
habitants, their  cuftoms,  their  lan- 
guage, their  policy,  and  even  their 
religion. 

*  Is  it  elfe  to  be  conceived,  corporal,' 
continued  my  Uncle  Toby — rifmg  up 
in  his  fentry-box,  as  he  began  to  warm 
in  this  part  of  his  difcourfe— -'  how 

*  Marlborough  could  have  marched  his 
'  army  from  the  banks  of  the  Maes  to 

*  Belburgj    from   Belburg  to  Kerpe- 
<  nord — '  (here  the  corporal  could  fit 
no  longer)— <  from  Kerpenord,  Trim, 
4  to  Kallaken  j  from  Kalfaken  to  New- 

*  dorf  j    from    Newdorf   to    Landen- 
4  bourg;   from  Landenbotirg  to  Mil-' 
'  denheimj  from  Mildenheim  to  El- 
'  chingen;  from  Elchingen  to  Gingen; 

*  from  Gingen  to  Balmerchoffen  ;  from 
'  Balmerchofftn  to  Skellenburg— where 
'  he  broke  in  upon  the  enemy's  works, 

*  forced  his  pafiage  over  the  Danube, 

*  croffed  the  Lee h — pu/h'd  on  his  troops 
'  into  the  heart  of  the  empire,  marching 

*  at  the  head  of  them  through  Friburg, 
'  Hokenwert,    and   Schonevelt,  to  the 
1  Plains  of  Blenheim  and  Hochfte*  ?— 
'  Great  as  he  was,  corporal,  he  could 

*  not  have   advanced  a  ftep,  or  made 

*  one  fingle  day's  march,  without  the 

*  aids  of  geography — As  for  clronolorj) 

*  I  own,  Trim,"  continued  my  Uncle 
Toby — fitting  down  again  coolly  in  his 
fentry-box — *  that    of    all    others,    it 

*  feeins  a  Science  whidi  a  fblclier  might 

*  beft  fpare,  was  it  not  for  the  lights 

*  which  that  fcience  muft  one  day  give 

*  him,  in  determining  the  invention  of 

*  powder  j    the    furious   execution    of 
«  which,    renverfmg  every  thing,  like 
'  thunder,  before  it,  has  become  a  new 
'  sera  to  us  of  military  improvements  j 
«  changing  fo  totally  the  nature  of  at- 
'  tacks  and  defences  both  by  fea  and 

*  land,  and  awakening  fo  much  art  and 

*  fkill  in  doing  it,  that  the  world  can- 

*  not  be  too  exacl  in  ascertaining  the 
'  precife  time  of  it's  difcovery,  or  too 

*  inquiiitive    in    knowing   what    great 
'  man    was   the  difcoverer,  and  what 
f  occaiions  gave  birth  to  it. 

r  I  am  far  from  controverting,'  con- 
tinued my  Uncle  Toby,  c  what  hiito- 
'  nans  agree  in,  that  in  the  year  of  our 

*  Lord  1380,  under  the  reign  of  Win- 
'  celaus,  fon  of  Charles  the  Fourth— 
'  a    certain    prieft,    whofe    name  was 
'  Schwartz,  fliew'd  the  u^fcf  powder 


'  to  the  Venetian s,  in  their  wars  agamft 

*  the  Genoefe;  but  'tis  certain  he  was 
'•  not  the  firtf  :  becaule,  if  we  are  to 
'  believe    Don,  Pedro    the    Bifliop  of 
1  Leon — '     <  How  came    prieits    and 
f  bifhops,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  to 

*  trouble   their   heads  fo  much   about 
«  gunpowder  ?W  God  knows!'    laid 
my   Uncle   Toby  ;    <    his    providence 
'  brings  good  out  of  every  thing — and 
'  he  avers,  in   his  chronicle  of  King 
f  Alphonfus,  \vhb  reduced  Toledo,  that 
'  in   the  year  1343,    which  was   full 

*  thirty-feven  years   before  that  time, 
f  the  fee  ret  of  powder  was  well  known, 

*  and  employed  with  fuccefs,  both  by 

*  Moors   and  Chriftians,  not   only  in 

*  their  fea  combats,  at  that  period,  but 
1  in  many  of  their   moft    memorable 
'  fieges  in  Spain  and  Barbary— And  all 
'  the  world  knows,  that  Friar  Bacon 

*  had  wrote  exprefsly  about  it,  and  had 
'  generoufly  given  the  world  a  receipt 
'  to  make  it^by,  above  a  hundred  and 

*  fifty  years  before  even  Schwartz  was 

*  bom— *And  that  the  Chinefe,'  added 
my  Uncle  Toby,  «  embarrais  us,  and 
'  all  accounts  of  It  ftill  more,  by  boaft- 
'  ing  of  the  invention  fome  hundreds 
'  years  even  before  him — ' 

•<  They  are  a  pack  of  lyars,  I 

'  believe  !'  cried  Trim. 

• *  They  are  fome  ho\v  or  other 

'  deceived,'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby,  «  in 
'  this  matter,  as  is  plain  to  me  from 

*  the  prefent  miferable  rtate  of  military 
'  architecture   ambngft    them  f    which 
'  conlifts  of  nothing  more  than  a  fofle 
'  with  a  brick  wail  without   flank-;—' 
'  and  for  what  they  give  us  as  abauion 

*  at  each  angle  of  it,  'tis  fo  barbaroufly 
'  conftrucled,  that  it  looks  for  all  the 
'  world-^ — •'     '  Like  one  of  my  feven 
'  caftles,  an'  pleafe  your  honour !'  quoth 
Trim. 

My  Uncle  Toby,  though  in  the  ut- 
rnoft  diftrefs  for  a  companion,  moil 
courteously  refufed  Trim's  offer — till 
Trim  telling  him,  he  had  half  a  dozeri 
more  in  Bohemia,  which  he  knew  not 
how  to  get  off  his  hands — rriy  Uncle 
Toby  was  fo  touch'd  with  the  plea- 
fantry  cf  heart  of  the  corporal-— that 
he  discontinued  his  diflertation  upon 
gunpowder — and  begged  the  corporal 
forthwith  to  go  on  with  his  ftory  of 
the  King  of  Bohemia  and  his  liven 
cattle*. 


THE 
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unfortunate  King  of  Bohe- 
raja— '  faid  Trim—'  Was 
he  unfortunate,  then  ?'  cried  my  Uncle 
Toby — for  he  had  been  To  wrapt  up  in 
his  diflertation  upon  gunpowder  and 
other  military  affairs,  that  though  he 
had  defired  the  corporal  to  go  on,  yet 
the  many  interruptions  he  had  given, 
dwelt  fo  ftrong  upon  his  fancy,  as  to 
account  for  the  epithet — *  Was  he  un- 

*  fortunate,  then  ?'  faid  my  Uncle  To- 
by, pathetically. — The  corporal,  wifh- 
ing  firft  the  word  and  all  it's  fynonimas 
at   the  devil,  forthwith  began  to  run 
back  in  his  mind  the  principal  events  in 
the  King  of  Bohemia's  ftory ;  from  every 
one  of  which  it  apppearing  that  he  was 
the  moft  fortunate  man  that  every  exifled 
in  the  world — it  put  the  corporal  to  a 
ftand  :  for  not  caring  to  retraft  his  epi- 
thet— and  lefs,  to  explain  it — and  lealt  of 
all,  to  twift  his  tale  (like  men  of  lore) 
to  ferve  a  fyltem— he  looked  up  in  my 

Uncle  Toby's  face  for  afliftance but 

feeing  it  was  the  very  thing  my  Uncle 
Toby  fat  in  expectation  of  himfelf — 
after  a  hum  and  a  haw  he  went  on 

*  The  King  of  Bohemia,  an'  pieafe 

*  your   honour,'  replied  the  corporal, 

*  was  unfortunate,  as  thus — that  tak- 

*  ing  great  pleafure  and  delight  in  na- 

*  vigation,  and  all  fort  of  fea  affairs— 
f  and  there  happening  throughout  the 

*  whole  kingdom  of  Bohemia,  to  be  no 

*  fea- port  town  whatever—' 

*  How  the  deuce  fhould  there,  Trim  ?' 
cried  my  Uncle  Toby  j  '  for  Bohemia, 
'  being  totally  inland,  it   could    have 
c  happened  no  otherwife.' — *  It  might,' 
faid  Trim,  '  if  it  had  pleafed  God.' 

My  Uncle  Toby  never  ipoke  of  the 
being  and  natural  attributes  of  God, 
but  with  diffidence  and  hefitation. 

*  I  believe  not,'  replied  my 
Uncle  Toby,  after  feme  paufe ;  *  for 
being  inland,  as  I  faid,  and  having 
Silefia  and  Moravia  to  the  eaft  ;  Lu- 
fatia  and  Upper  Saxony  to  the  north  j 
Franconia  to  the  weft  j  and  Bavaria 
to  the  fouth  :  Bohemia  could  not  have 
been  propell'd  to  the  fea,  without 
ceafmg  to  be  Bohemia-— nor  could  the 
fea,  on  the  other  hand,  have  come  up 
to  Bohemia,  without  overflowing  a 
great  part  of  Qennany,  and  deftroy- 
ing  millions  of  unfortunate  inhabi- 


'  tants  who  could  make  no  defence 
'  againft  it.' — («  Scandalous!'  cried 
Trim.) — « Which  would  befpeak,'  add- 
ed my  Uncle  Toby  mildly,  '  fuch  a 
'  want  of  compaflion  in  him  who  is  the 

*  Father  of  it — that  I  think,  Trim,  the 
1  thing  could  have  happened  no  way.' 

The  corporal  made  the  bow  of  un- 
feigned conviction,  and  went  on. 
'  Now  the  King  of  Bohemia,  with 
his  queen  and  courtiers,  happening 
one  fine  fummer's  evening  to  walk 
out——'  '  Aye  !  there  the  word  hap- 
pening  is  right,  Trim!'  cried  my 
Jncle  Toby  ;  '  for  the  King  of' Bohe- 
mia and  his  queen  might  have  walked 
out,  or  let  it  alone — 'twas  a  matter  of 
contingency,  which  might  happen,  or 
not,  juft  as  chance  ordered  it.' 

*  King  William  was  of  an  opinion, 
an'  pieafe  your  honour,'  quoth  Trim, 
that  every  thing  was  predeftined  for 
us  in  this  world ;  infomuch,  that  he 
would  often  fay  to  his  foldiers,  that 
every  ball  had  if  s  billet.'' — '  He  was 
a  great  man,'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby.— 
And  I  believe,'  continued  Trim,  «  to 
this  day,  that  the  mot  which  difabled 
me  at  the  battle  of  Landen,  was  point- 
ed at  my  knee  for  no  other  purpofc* 
but  to  take  me  out  of  hi*  fen,  ice,  and 
place  me  in  your  honour's,  where  I 
mould  be  taken  fo  much  better  care  of 
in   my  old  age!' — f  It   mall  never, 
Trim,  be  conftrued  otherwife!'  faid 

my  Uncle  Toby. 

The  heart  both  of  the  matter  and  the 
man,  were  alike  iubje£t  to  fudden  over- 
flowings  a  fhort  filence  enfued. 

«  Bcfides,'  faid  the  corporal — refund- 
ing the  difcourfe,  but  in  a  gayer  ac- 
cent }  *  if  it  had  not  been  for  that  {ingle 

*  fliot,  I  had  never,  an'  pieafe  your  ho- 

*  nour,  been  in  love !' 

'  So  thou  waft  once  in  love,  Trim  ?' 
faid  my  Uncle  Toby,  fmiling— 

*  Soufe !'    replied   the    corporal  !— 

*  over  head  and  ears !  an'  pieafe  your 

*  honour.' — *  Pr'ythee,  when?  where? 

*  —and  how  came  it  to  pafs  ? — I  never 
(  heard  one  word  of  it  before,'  quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby. — «  I  dare   fay,'    an- 
fwered  Trim,  that  every  drummer  and 
ferjeant's  fon  in  the  regiment  knew  of 

*  it.' — '  It's  high  time  I  mould!'  laid 
my  Uncle  Toby. 

*  Your  honour  remembers  with  con- 

'  cern,'  faid  the  corporal,    «  the  total 

'  rout  and  confufion  of  our  camp  and 

<  army  at  the  affair  of  Landen— eveiy 

I i  *  one 
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one  was  left  to  fhift  forhimfelf  j  and, 
if  it  had  not  been  for  the  regiments  of 
Wyndham,  Lumley,  and  Galway, 
which  covered  the  retreat  over  the 
bridge  of  Neerfpeeken,  the  king  him- 
felf  could  fcarce  have  gained  it — he 

*  was  prefled    hard,   as    your    honour 
'  knows,  on  every  fide  of  him.' 

'  Gallant  mortal!'  cried  my  Uncle 
Toby,  caught  up  with  enthufiafm  ; 
this  moment,  now  that  all  is  loft,  I 
fee  him  galloping  acrofs  me,  corporal, 
to  the  left,  to  bring  up  the  remains  of 
the  Englifh  horfe  along  with  him,  to 
fuppoit  the  rigiit,  and  tear  the  laurel 
from  Luxembourg's  brows,  if  yet 'tis 
poflible ! — I  fee  him  with  the  knot  of 
his  fcarf  juil  mot  off,  infufmg  frefli 
fpirits  into  poor  Galway's  regiment — 
riding  along  the  line! — then  wheeling 
about,  and  charging  Conti  at  the  head 
of  it— Brave!  "brave!  by  Heaven!' 
cried  my  Uncle  Toby—'  he  deferves  a 
'  crown!' — *  As  richly,  as  a  thief  a 

*  halter!'  fhouted  Trim. 

My  Uncle  Toby  knew  the  corporal's' 
loyalty— otherwife  the  companion  was 
nor  at  all  to  his  mind:  it  did  not  al- 
together itrike  the  corporal's  fancy  when 
he  had  made  it — but  it  could  not  be  re- 
called—fo  he  had  nothing  to  do,  but 
proceed. 

<  As  the  number  of  wounded  was 
'  prodigious,  and  no  one  had  time  to 

*  think  of  any  thing  but  his  own  fafe- 
«  ty — *     '  Though  Talmam,'  faid  my 
Uncle  Toby,  «  brought  off  the  foot  with 
4  great  prudence.'—'  But  I  was   left 
«  upon  the  field,'  faid  the  corporal. — 

*  Thou  waft  foj  poor  fellow!'  replied 
my  Uncle  Toby.—'  So  that  it  was  noon 

<  the  next  day,'  continued  the  corporal, 

*  before  I  was   exchanged,    and  put 

*  into  a  cart  with  thirteen  or  fourteen 
«  more,  in  order  to  be  conveyed  to  our 

<  hofpital. 

*  There  is  no  part  of  the  body,  an* 

*  pleafe  your  honour,  where  a  wound 

*  occafions    more    intolerable   anguifh 
«  than  upon  the  knee 

«  Except  the  groin !'  faid  my  Uncle 
Toby.—'  An'  pleafe  your  honour,'  re- 
plied the  corporal,  '  the  knee,  in  my 
'  opinion,  muft  certainly  be  the  moft 

<  acute,  their  being  fo   many  tendons 

<  and  what-d'ye-call-'ems  all  about  it.' 

<  It  is  for  that  reafon/    quoth  my 
Uncle  Toby,  '  that  the  groin  is  infinite- 

<  ly  more  fenfible — there  being  not  only 
'  io  many  tendons  and  what-d'ye-call- 


'  'ems — (for  I  know  their  names  at 
'  little  as  thou  doft) — about  it— but 
'  moreover  *  *  *— * 

Mrs.  Wadman,  who  had  been  all 
the  time  in  her  arbour — inftantly  ftop- 
ped  her  breath— unpinned  her  mob  at 
the  chin,  and  flood  up  upon  one  leg. 

The  difpute  was  maintained  with 
amicable  and  equal  force  betwixt  my 
Uncle  Toby  and  Trim  for  fome  time  j 
till  Trim  at  length  recollecting  that  he 
had  often  cried  at  his  matter's  fufFerings, 
bat  never  med  a  tear  at  his  own— was 
for  giving  up  the  point,  which  my  Uncle 
Toby  would  not  allow — «  It  is  a  proof 
'  of  nothing,  Trim,'  faid  he,  «  but  the 
'  generofity  of  thy  temper !' 

So  that  whether  the  pain  of  a  wound 
in  the  groin  {c&terts  paribus)\s  greater 
than  the  pain  of  a  wound  in  the  knee— 
or— 

Whether  the  pain  of  a  wound  in  the 
knee  is  not  greater  than  the  pain  of  a 
wound  in  the  groin — are  points  which 
to  this  day  remain  unfettled. 


CHAP.    XX. 

fTT'HE  anguifh  of  my  knee,*  con- 
JL  tinued  the  corporal,  *  was  ex- 
ceflive  in  itfelf  j  and  the  uneafmefs  of 
the  cart,  with  the  roughnefs  of  the 
roads,  which  were  terribly  cut  up- 
making  bad  ftill  worfe— every  ftep 
was  death  to  me ;  fo  that  with  the 
lofs  of  blood,  and  the  want  of  care 
taken  of  me,  and  a  fever  I  felt  coming 
on  befides.  .  '  (Poor  foul !'  faid  my 
Jncle  Toby)—'  all  together,  an'  pleafe 
your  honour,  was  more  than  I  could 
iuftain ! 

'  I  was  telling  my  fufFerings  to  a 
young  woman  at  a  peafant's  houfe, 
where  our  cart,  which  was  the  laft  of 
the  line,  had  halted ;  they  had  helped 
me  in,  and  the  young  woman  had 
taken  a  cordial  out  of  her  pocket  and 
dropped  it  upon  fome  fugar ;  and  fee- 
ing it  had  cheared  me,  me  had  given 
it  me  a  fecond  and  a  third  time.*— So 
I  was  telling  her,  an'  pleafe  your 
honour,  the  anguifh  I  was  in,  and 
was  faying  it  was  fo  intolerable  to 
me,  that  I  had  much  rather  lie  down 
upon  the  bed,  turning  my  face  to- 
wards one  which  was  in  the  corner  of 
the  room— and  die,  than  go  on— 
when,  upon  her  attempting  to  lead 
me  to  it.  I  fainted  away  in  her  arms. 
«  —She 
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*  —She  was  a  good  foul !  as  your  ho- 
«  nour,'  faid  the  corporal,  wiping  his 
eyes,  *  will  hear.' 

'•  I  thought  lo-~ue  had  been  a  joyous 
'  thing,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby. 

'  It  is  the  moil  ferious  thing,  an' 
'  pleafe  your  honour,  (fometimes)  that 
'  is  in  the  world  !— 

*  By  the  periuafion  of  the  young  wo- 

*  man,'  continued  the  corporal,  *  the 

*  cart  with  the  wounded  men   let  off 
'  without  me:  me  had  allured  them  I 
'  fliould  expire  immediately  if  I  was 
'  put  into  the  cart.     So  when  I  came 
'  to  myfeif — I  found  myfelf  in  a  frill, 

*  quiet  cottage,  with   no  one  but  the 
'  young  woman,  and  the  peafant  and 
'  his  wife.     I  was  laid  acrofs  the  bed  in 
'  the  corner   of  the  room,   with  my 
'  wounded  leg  upon  a  chair,  and  the 

*  young  woman  befide  me,  holding  the 
'  corner  of  her  handkerchief  dipped  in 

*  vinegar  to  my  nofe  with  one  hand,  and 
'  rubbing  my  temples  with  the  other. 

'  I  took  her,  at  firft,  for  the  daughter 
«  of  the  peafant — (for  it  was  no  inn) — 
'  fo  had  offered  her  a  little  purle  with 
'  eighteen  florins,  which  my  poor  bro- 

*  ther  Tom—'     (Here  Trim  wiped  his 
eyes)—'  had  fent  me  as  a  token,  by  a 

*  recruit,  juft  before  he  ftt  out  for  Lii- 
«  bon 

— — '  I  never  told  your  honour  that 

*  piteous  ftoryyetT — Here  Trim  wiped 
his  eyes  a  third  time. — 

*  The  young  woman  called  the  old 
'  man  and  his  wife  into  the  room,  to 

*  mew  them   the  money,  in   order  to 

*  gain  me  credit  for  a  bed,  and  what 
«  little  neceffaries  I  fliould  want,  till  I 
'  fliould  be  in  a  condition  to  be  got  to 
«  the  hofpital. — "  Come,  then!"  laid 
'  fhe,  tying  up  the  little  purfe — "  I'll 
"  be  your  banker! — but,  as  that  office 
"  alone  will  not  keep   me  employed, 
**  I'll  be  your  nurfe  too." 

*  I  thought  by  her  manner  of  fpeak- 

*  ing  this,    as  well   as   by  her  drefs, 

*  which  I  then  began  to  confider  more 
'  attentively — that   the  young  woman 

*  could  not  be  the  daughter  of  the  pca- 

*  fant. 

«  She  was  in  black  down  to  her  toes, 

*  with  her  hair  concealed  under  a  cam- 
'  brick  border,  laid  dole  to  her  fore- 
'  head :  fhe  was  one  of  thofe  kind  of 
1  nuns,    an'   pleafe    your  honour,    of 
'  which,    your    honour    knows,  there 

*  are  a  good  many  in  Flanders  which 
'  they  let  go  loofe.'— <•-*<  By  thy-  de- 
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«  fcription,  Trim/  faid  my  Uncle  To- 
by, '  I  dare  fay  fhe  was  a  young  Reguinet 

*  of  which  there  are  none  to  be  found 
'  anywhere  but  in  the  Spanifli  Nether- 

*  lands— except  at  Amfterdam. — They 

*  differ  from  nuns  in   this,    that  they 
'  can  quit  their  cloitter  if  they  chufe  to 

*  marry  j  they  viiit  and"  take  care  of  the 
'  lick  by  profelfion — I  had  rather,  for 
4  my  own  part,  they  did  it  out  of good - 
'  nature!' 

•  ;  She  often    told    me,'    quoth 
Trim,  '  fhe  did  it  for  the  love  of  Chrift— 

*  I  did  not  like  it/—'  I  believe,  Trim, 
4  we  are  both  wrong,'  faid  my  Uncle 
Toby }  « we'll  allc  Mr.  Yorick  about 

*  it  to-night  at  my  brother  Shandy's— 

*  fo  put  me  in  mind,'  added  my  Uncle 
Toby. 

*  The   young   Beguine,*    continued 

the  corporal,  *  had  fcarce  given  herfelf 
time  to  tell  \\\t  jbs  would  be  my  nurfe, 
when  fhe  hallily  turned  about  to  be- 
gin the  office  of  one,  and  prepare 
Something  for  me — and,  in  a  fhort 
time — though  I  thought  it  a  long 
one — fhe  came  back  with  flannels, 
&c.  &c.  and  having  fomented  my 
knee  foundly  for  a  couple  of  hours, 
&c.  and  made  me  a  thin  bafon  of 
gruel  for  my  fupper — fhe  wifhed  me 
relt,  and  prom i led  to  be  with  me 
early  in  the  morning. — She  wifhed 
me,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  what 
was  not  to  be  had.  My  fever  ran 
very  high  that  night — her  figure  made 
fad  disturbance  within  me — I  was 
every  moment  cutting  the  world  in 
two — to  give  her  half  of  it — and  eve- 
ry moment  was  I  crying,  that  I  had 
nothing  but  a  knapfack  and  eighteen 
florins  to  fhare  with  her. — The  whole 
night  long  was  the  fair  Beguine,  like 
an  angel,  clofe  by  my  bed- fide,  hold- 
ing back  my  curtain  and  offering  me 
cordials— and  I  was  only  awakened 
from  my  dream  by  her  coming  there 
at  the  hour  promifed,  and  giving 
them  in  reality.  In  truth,  fhe  was 
fcarce  ever  from  mej  and,  fo  accuf- 
tomed  was  I  to  receive  life  from  her 
hands,  that  my  heart  fickened,  and 
I  loll  colour,  when  fhe  left  the  room.- 
and  yet,'  continued  the  corporal— 

(making  one  of  the  ftrangeft  reflections 

upon  it  in  the  world) 

*  It  was  not  love — for,  during 

'  the  three  weeks  fhe  was  almoft  con- 

*  itantly  with  me,  fomenting  my  kne» 
<  with  her  hand,  night  and  day — I  can 

I  i  a  *  honeftly 
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«  honefUy  fay,  an'  pleafe  your  honour — 

«  *  *  once.' 

«  That  was  very  odd,  Trim!'  quoth 
my  Uncie  Toby. 

'  I  think  fo  too!'  faid  Mrs.  Wad- 
man. 

*  It  never  did  !'  faid  the  corporal. 


CHAP.     XXI. 

— — c  But  'tis  no  marvel,'  continued 
the  corporal — feeing  my  Uncle  Toby 
mufing  upon  it  5  *  for  love,  an'  pleafe 
your  honour,  is  exactly  like  war,  in 
this;  that  a  foldier,  though  he  has 
efcaped  three  wseks  compleat  o'Satur- 
day  night — may  neverthelefs  be  fliot 
through  his  heart  on  Sunday  morn- 
ing.— //  happened  fo  herey  an1  pleafe 
your  honour,  with  this  difference 
only — that  it  was  on  Sunday  in  the 
afternoon,  when  I  fell  in  love  all  at 
once  with  a  iilTerara — it  burft  upon 
me,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  like  a 
bomb — fcarce  giving  me  time  to  fay, 
God  blefs  me!" 

'  I  thought,  Trim,'  faid  my  Uncle 
Toby,    '  a  man  never  fell  in  love   fo 

*  very  fuddenly.' 

*  Yes,  an'   pleafe   your  honour,    if 

*  he  is  in  the  way  of  it  j'  replied  Trim. 
'  I  pr'ythee,  quoth  my    Uncie  To- 
by, '  inform  me  how  this  matter  hap- 
'  pened?' 

<  With  all  pleafure  !'   faid  the 

corporal,  making  a  bow. 


CHAP.     XXII. 

«  T  Had  efcaped;'  continued  the  cor- 
A   poral,  '  ;Ji  that  time  from  falling 
1  gcr< 
u;d  it 
other  wife— there  is  no  refift- 

*  ing  our  fate. 

'  It  was  on  a  Sunday,  in  the  after- 
'  noon,  as  1  told  your  honour — 

*  ']  he  old  man   and    his  wife   had 

*  walked  out— 

'  Every  thing  was  (till  and  hu(h  as 

*  midnight  about  the  houle — 

*  There  was  not  fo  much  as  a  duck 

*  or  a  duckling  about  the  yard — 

, «  When  the  fair  Beguine  came 

*  in  to  fee  me. 

«  My  wound  was  then  in  a  fair  way 
«  of  doing  well— the  inflammation  had 


:n  love,  and  had  gc  re  on  to  the  end 
of  ihe  chapter,  had  it  not  been  pre- 


been  gone  off  for  fome  time,  but  it 
was  fucceeded  with  an  itching  both 
above  and  below  my  knee  fo  infuf- 
ferable,  that  I  had  not  fhut  my  eyes 
the  whole  night  for  it. 
"  Let  me  fee  it,"  faid  me,  kneeling 
down  upon  the  ground  parallel  to  my 
knee,  and  laying  her  hand  upon  the 
part  below  it :  "it  only  wants  rub- 
bing a  little,"  faid  the  Beguine 

So  covering  it  with  the  bed-cloaths, 
fhe  began  with  the  fore -finger  of  her 
right-hand  to  rub  under  my  knee, 
guiding  her  fore  finger  backwards 
and  forwards  by  the  edge  of  the 
flannel  which  kept  on  the  drefling. 
'  In  five  or  fix  minutes  I  felt  (light- 
ly the  end  of  her  fecond  finger—- 
and prefently  it  was  laid  flat  with  the 
other,  and  me  continued  rubbing  in 
that  way  round  and  round  for  a  good 
while  j  it  then  came  into  my  head  that 
I  fliould  fall  in  love— I  blufhed  when 
]  law  how  white  a  hand  (he  had-*- 1 
fhall  never,  an'  pleafe  your  honour, 
behold  another  hand  fo  white  whilft  I 
live!' 

«  Not  in  that  place!'    faid  my 

Uncle  Toby. 

Though  it  was  the  moft  ferious  affair 
in  nature  to  the  corporal — he  could  not 
forbear  fmiling. 

'  The  young  Beguine/  continued 
the  corporal,  *  perceiving  it  was  of  great 
fervice  to  me — from  rubbing,  for  Ibme 
time,  with  two  fingers— -proceeded  to 
rub  at  length- wiih  three — till  by  little 
and  little  fhe  brought  down  the  fourth, 
and  then  rubb'd  with  her  whole  hand : 
I  will  never  lay  another  word,  an* 
pleafe  your  honour,  upon  hands  again 
— but  it  was  fcfter  than  fattin.' 

«  Pr'ythee,   Trim,  commend  it 

'  as  much  as  thou  wilt  T  faid  my  Uncle 
Toby  j  *  I  (hall  hear  thy  (lory  with  the 
*  more  delight !'  The  corporal  thanked 
his  mafter  moft  unfeignedly;  but  hav- 
ing nothing  to  fay  upon  the  Beguine's 
hand,  but  the  fame  over  again — he  pro- 
ceeded to  the  effecls  of  it. 

*  The  fair  Beguine,'  faid  the  corpo- 
ral, '  continued  rubbing  with  her  whole 
hand  under  my  knee — till  I  feared  her 
zeal  would  weary  her. — "  I  would  do 
a  thoufand  times   more,"    faid  fhe, 
for  the  love  of  'Chrilt."  —  In  faying 
which,  (lie  pafled  her  hand  acrofs  the 
flannel,  to  the  part  above  my  knee, 
which  I  had  equally  complained  of, 
and  rubbed  it  ailb, 

«  I  perceived 
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«  I  perceived  then  I  was  beginning 

*  to  be  in  love — 

'  As  flie  continued  nib-rub  rubbing 
«  — I  felt  it  fpread  from  under  her  hand, 
'  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  to  every  part 
'  of  my  frame — 

'  The  more  (he  rubb'd,  and  the  longer 
«  ftrokes  me  took  —  the  more  the  fire 
«  kindled  in  my  veins  — till  at  length, 

*  by  two  or  three  ftrokes  longer  than  the 

<  reft— my  pafiion  rofe  to  the  higheft 

*  pitch — I  feiz'd  her  hand — ' 

«  And  then,  thou  clapped' ft  it  to 

<  thy  lips,  Trim,'  (aid  my  Uncle  Toby, 
«  and  madeft  a  fpeech  !' 

Whether  the  corporal's  amour  termi- 
nated precifely  in  the  way  my  Uncle 
Toby  described  it,  is  not  material ;  it  is 
enough  that  it  contained  in  it  the  elTence 
of  all  the  love  romances  which  ever  have 
been  wrote  fince  the  beginning  of  the 
world. 


CHAP.     XXIII. 

AS  foon  as  the  corporal  had  finifli'd 
the  ftory  of  his  amour — or  rather 
my  Uncle  Toby  for  him — Mrs.  W ad- 
man filently  fallied  forth  from  her  ar- 
bour, replaced  the  pin  in  her  mob, 
pafs'd  the  wicker  gate,  and  advanced 
flowly  towards  my  Uncle  Toby's  len- 
try-box  :  the  difpofition  which  Trim 
had  made  in  my  Uncle  Toby's  mind, 
was  too  favourable  a  crills  to  be  let 
llipp'd. 

The  attack  was  determined  up- 
on :  it  was  facilitated  ftill  more  by  my 
Uncle  Toby's  having  ordered  the  cor- 
poral to  wheel  off  the  pioneer's  (hovel, 
the  fpade,  the  pick-ax,  the  picquets,  and 
other  military  (tores  which  lay  fcatter'd 
upon  the  ground  where  Dunkirk  ftood. 
The  corporal  had  march'd  —  the  field 
was  clear. 

Now  confider,  Sir,  what  nonfenfe  it 
is,  either  in  fighting  or  writing,  or  any 
thing  elfe  (whether  in  rhyme  to  it,  or 
not)  which  a  man  has  occafion  to  do 
—  to  a6l  by  plan  :  for  if  ever  plan,  in- 
dependent of  all  circumltances,  deferved 
regiftering  in  letters  of  gold —  (I  mean, 
in  the  archives  of  Gotham)  —  it  was 
certainly  the  PLAN  of  Mrs.  Wadman's 
attack  of  my  Uncle  Toby  in  his  len try- 
box,  BY  PLAN — Now  the  Plan  hang- 


ing up  in  it  at  this  juncture,  being  the 
Plan  of  Dunkirk — and  the  tale  of  Dun- 
kirk a  tale  of  relaxation,  it  oppofed  every 
impreffion  me  could  make  :  and  befides, 
could  me  have  gone  upon  it —  the  ma- 
noeuvre of  fingers  and  hands  in  the  at- 
tack of  the  fcntry-box,  was  fo  outdone 
by  that  of  the  fair  Beguine's,  in  Trim's 
ftory — that  juft  then,  that  particular  at- 
tack, however  (uccefsful  before  — be- 
came the  moft  he artlefs  attack  that  could 
be  made. 

O  !  let  woman  alone  for  this. — Mrs. 
Wadman  had  icarce  open'd  the  wicker- 
gate,  whan  her  genius  (ported  with  the 
change  of  circumliances. 

She  formed  a  new  attack  ia  a 

moment. 


C  -H  A  P.     XXIV. 

«  I  am  half  diftrafted,  Captaia 

'  Shandy  !'  (aid  Mrs.  Wadman,  hold- 
ing up  her  cambrick  handkerchief  to  her 
left-eye,  as  (he  approached  the  door  of 
my  Uncle  Toby's  ientry-box — c  a  mote 

*  — or  land — or  (bmething — I  know  not 

*  what,  has  got  into  this  eye  of  mine— 
1  do  look  into  it — it  is  not  in  the  white1.* 

In  faying  which,  Mrs.  Wadman  edg- 
ed herielf  cloie  in  belide  my  Uncle  To- 
by, and  fqueezing  herfelf  down  upon  the 
corner  of  his  bench,  gave  him  an  op- 
portunity of  doing  it  without  rifing  up, 
— <  Do  look  into  it !'  faid  (he. 

Honeft  foul  !  thou  didft  look  into  it 
with  as  much  innocency  of  heart,  as 
ever  child  looked  into  a  raree-fhew  box ; 
and  'twere  as  much  a  fin  to  have  hurt 
thee ! 

If  a  man  will  be  peeping,  of  his 

own  accord,  into  things  of  that  natura 
— I've  nothing  to  fay  to  it—- 
My Uncle  Toby  never  did  :  and  I 
will  anfwer  for  him,  that  he  would  have 
fat  quietly  upon  a  fofa  from  June  to  Ja- 
nuary, (which,  you  know,  takes  in  both 
the  hot  and  cold  months)  with  an  eye 
as  fine  as_the  Thracian  Rodope's  befide 
him  *,  without  being  able  to  tell,  whe- 
ther it  was  a  black,  or  a  blue  one. 

The  difficulty  was,  to  get  my  Uncle 
Toby  to  look  at  one  at  all. 

'Tis  furmounted.     And 

I  fee  him  yonder  with  his  pipe  pendu- 
lous in  his  hand,  and  the  allies  falling 


*  Rodope  Thracia  tarn  inevetabili  fafcino  inftru<Sta,  tam  exaclie  oculis  intuens  attraxit, 
ut  fi  in  ilUm  quig  incideflet,  fieri  non  j»oflet,  quin  cap eietur.— I  kstw  not  •who. 
»  out 
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out  of  it— looking — and  looking — then 
rubbing  his  eyes  — and  looking  again, 
with  twice  the  good  nature  that  ever 
Galileo  look'd  for  a  fpot  in  the  i«n. 

—  In  vain !  for  by  all  the  powers 
which  animate  the  organ  —  Widow 
Wadman's  left- eye  mines  this  moment 
as  lucid  as  her  right  —  there  is  neither 
mote,  or  fand,  or.duft,  or  chaff,  or  ipeck, 
or  particle  of  opake  matter  floating  in  it 
—There  is  nothing,  my  dear  paternal 
uncle  1  but  one  lambent  delicious  fire, 
furtively  mooting  out  from  every  part 
of  it,  in  all  directions,  into  thine — 

If  thou  iookeft,  Uncle  Toby,  in 

fcarch  of  this  mote  one  moment  longer 
•— thou  art  undone. 


CHAP.     XXV. 

AN  eye  is  for  all  the  world  exactly 
like  a  cannon,  in  this  reipect  j 
that  it  is  not  fo  much  the  eye  or  the 
cannon,  in  themfelves,  as  it  is  the  car- 
riage of  the  eye — and  the  carriage  of  the 
cannon — by  which  both  the  one  and  the 
other  are  enabled  to  do  fo  much  execu- 
tion. I  don't  think  the  comparifdn  a 
bad  one  :  however,  as  it  is  made  and 
placed  at  the  head  of  the  chapter,  as 
much  for  ufe  as  ornament,  all  I  defire 
in  return  is,  that  whenever  I  fpeak  of 
Mrs.  Wadman's  eyes  (except  once  in 
the  next  period)  that  you  keep  it  in  your 
fancy. 

-  *  I  proteft,  Madam,'  faid  my  Uncle 
Toby,  *  I  can  fee  nothing  whatever  in 
/*  your  eye/ 

'  It  is  not  in  the  white  !'  faid  Mrs. 
Wadman  :  my  Uncle  Toby  look'd  with 
might  and  main  into  the  pupil. 

Now  of  all  the  eyes,  which  ever  were 
created  —  from  your  own,  Madam,  up 
to  thole  of  Venus  herfelfj  which  cer- 
tainly were  as  venereal  a  pair  of  eyes  as 
ever  flood  in  a  head  —  there  never  was 
an  eye  of  them  all,  fo  fitted  to  rob  my 
Uncle  Toby  of  his  repofe,  as  the  very 
eye  at  which  he  was  looking  —  it  was 
not,  Madam,  a  rolling  eye — a  romping 
or  a  wanton  one  —  nor  was  it  an  eye 
fparkling  — petulant  or  imperious  —  of 
high  claims  and  terrifying  exactions, 
which  would  have  curdled  at  once  that 
milk  of  human  nature,  of  which  my 
Uncle  Toby  was  made  up  —  but  'twas 
an  eye  full  of  gentle  falutations — and 


foft  refponfes — fpeaking— not  like  the 
trumpet- flop  of  fome  ill-made  organ,  in 
which  many  an  eye  I  talk  to  hold* 
coarfe  cor.verfe — but  wliiiptring  foft— 
like  the  laft  1  w  ac?f  ;us>  of  :ui  expiring 
faint — '  How  can  you  live  comfortleis, 
1  Captain  Shandy,  aiivi  alone,  without 
'  a  boibm  10  ican  your  head  on— or 
'  truft  ycur  cares  to  !' 

It  v/as  dn  eye — — 

But  I'ihall  be  in  love  with  it  myfelf, 
if  I  fay  another  word  about  it. 

It  did  my  Uncle  Toby's  bufi- 

nefs. 

CHAP.     XXVI. 

'TT1  H  E  R  E  is  nothing  mews  the  cha- 

Jl  rafters  of  my  father  and  my  Uncle 
Toby,  in  a  more  entertaining  light,  than 
their  different  manner  cf  depoihnent, 
under  the  fame  accident — for  i  call  not 
love  a  misfortune,  from  a  perfmfion, 
that  a  man's  heart  is  ever  the  bv\ie:'  tor 
it — Great  God  !  what  -null  my  Uncle 
Toby's  have  been,  when  'twas  all  be- 
nignity withouc  it ! 

My  father,  PS  appears  from  many  of 
his  papers,  was  -very  iuajecl  10  this  paf- 
fion,  before  he  m  j  ried  —but  from  a  lit- 
tle fubacid  kind  of  drolliih  impalience 
in  his  nature,  whenever  it  hefel  him,  he 
would  never  liibmit  to  it  like  a  chriitian  j 
but  would  pirn,  and  hufi,  and  bounce, 
and  kick,  and  play  the  d^vil,  and  write 
the  bittere't  Phaipptcka  againil  the  eye, 
that  ever  man  wrote — there  is  one  in 
verfe  upon  fomebody's  eye  or  other,  that 
for  two  or  th<ee  nights  together,  had 
put  him  by  his  reft  j  which,  in  his  firft 
tranfport  of  refcntmeut  againft  it,  he 
begins  thus— 

'  A  devil 'tis — and  mifchief  f.ich  doth  work, 
<  As  never  yet  did  Pagan,  Jew,  or  Turk*.* 

In  Aiort,  during  the  whole  paroxifm, 
my  fa '. her  was  all  abule  and  foul  lan- 
guage, approaching  rather  towards  ma- 
led  icliou — only  he  did  not  do  it  with  as 
much  method  as  Ernulphus — he  was 
too  impetuous  ;  nor  with  Ernulphus's 
policy — for  though  my  father,  with  the 
moft  intolerant  i'pirit,  would  curfe  both 
this  and  that,  and  eveiy  thing  under 
heaven,  which  was  either  aiding  or  abet- 
ting to  his  love — yet  he  never  concluded 
his  chapter  of  curfes  upon  it,  without 


This  wiil  be  printed  with  my  father'*  Life  of  Socrates,  &c.  &c. 


curfing 
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curfmg  himfelf  in  at  the  bargain,  as  one 
of  the  molt  egregious  fools  and  cox- 
combs, he  would  fay,  that  ever  was  let 
loofe  in  the  world. 

My  Uncle  Toby,  on  the  contrary, 
took  it  like  a  lamb — fat  ftill  and  let  the 
poifon  work  in  his  veins  without  re- 
filtance — in  the  marpeft  exacerbations 
of  his  wound  (like  that  on  his  groin) 
he  never  dropt  one  fretful  or  difcon- 
tented  word — he  blamed  neither  heaven 
nor  earth — or  thought  or  Ipoke  an  in- 
jurious thing  of  any  body,  or  any  part 
of  it ;  he  fat  folitary  and  penfive  with 
his  pipe — looking  at  his  lame  leg — then 
whiffing  out  a  lentimental  heigh-ho! 
which  mixing  with  the  fmoke,  incom- 
moded no  one  mortaL 

He  took  it  like  a  lamb — I  fay. 

In  truth,  he  had  rniitook  it  at  firft  j 
for  having  taken  a  ride  with  my  father, 
that  very  morning,  to  fave  if  poflible  a 
beautiful  wood,  which  the  dean  and 
chapter  were  hewing  down  to  give  to 
to  the  poor  *  ;  which  faid  wood  being 
in  full  view  of  my  Uncle  Toby's  houfe, 
and  of  fingular  fervice  to  him  in  his  de- 
fcription  of  the  battle  of  Wynnendale— <• 
by  trotting  on  too  haftily  to  fave  it — 
upon  an  uneafy  laddie — worfe  horie, 
&c.  &c.  .  .  it  had  ib  happened,  that 
the  ferous  part  of  the  biood  had  got 
betwixt  the  two  fkins,  in  the  nether- 
moft  part  of  my  Uncle  Toby — the  firft 
ihootings  of  which  (as  my  Uncle  Toby 
had  no  experience  of  love)  he  had  taken 
for  a  part  of  the  pafiion — till  the  blifler 
breaking  in  the  one  cafe — and  the  other 
remaining — my  Uncle  Toby  was  pre- 
fently  convinced,  that  his  wound  was 
not  a  (kin-deep  wound — but  that  it  had 
gone  to  his  heart. 


CHAP.     XXVII. 

THE  world  is  afhamed  of  being 
virtuous — My  Uncle  Toby  knew 
little  of  the  world  j  and  therefore,  when 
he  felt  he  was  in  love  with  Widow  Wad- 
man,  he  had  no  conception  that  the 
thing  was  any  more  to  be  made  a  myf- 
tery  of,  than  if  Mrs.  Wad  man  had 
given  him  a  cut  with  a  gap'd  knife  acrofs 
Bis  finger.  Had  it  been  otherwife — yet, 
as  he  ever  looked  upon  Trim  as  a  hum- 
ble friend  }  and  law  frefli  realbns  every 


day  of  his  life,  to  treat  him  as  fuch— • 
it  would  have  made  no  variation  in  the 
manner  in  which  he  informed  him  of 
the  affair. 

'  I  am  in  love,  corporal!1  quoth  my 
Uncle  Toby. 


CHAP.     XXVIII. 

(  TNlove!'  faid  the  corporal  5  *  your 
JL  '  honour  was  very  well  the  day 
c  before  ye  for  Jay,  when  I  was  telling 
'  your  honour  the  ftory  of  the  King  of 
'  Bohemia!1  — '  Bohemia  !'  faid  my 
Uncle  Toby — mufmg  a  long  time— • 
f  What  becajne  of  that  liory,  Trim  ?* 

— — '  We  loft  it,  an1  pleafe  your 
'  honour,  fomehow  betwixt  us — but 

*  your  honour  wns  as  free  from  love 
1  then,  as  I  am — 'twas  jull  whilft  thou 
'  went" ft  off  with  the  wheel-barrow— 
'  with    Mrs.    Wadman,'    quoth    my 
Uncle   Toby—*  She    has    left    a   ball 

*  here!'  added  my  Uncle  Toby— point- 
ing to  his  breaft. 

— —  <  She  can  no  more,  an'  pleafe 
c  your  honour,  ftand  a  fiege,  than  fee 
'  can  fly  !'  cried  the  corporal/ 

*  But,  as   we  are  neighbours, 

*  Trim  —  the  beft  way,  1  think,  is  to 
'  let  her  know  it  civilly  firit  T   quoth 
my  Uncle  Toby. 

*  Now  if  I  mi^ht  prefume,*  faid  the 
corporal,  <  to  differ  from  your  ho- 

*  nour— ' 

'  Why  elfe  do  I  talk  to  thee, 

*  Trim!'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby,  mildly* 

'  Then  I  would  begin,  an' pleaie 

your  honour,    with  making  a  good 
thundering  attack  upon  her,    in  re- 
turn ^—  and  telling  her  civilly  after- 
wards—for, if  Aie  knows  any  thing 
of  your  honour's  being  in  love,  be- 
fore-hand  '     «  L — d  help  her1/ 

me  knows  no  more  at  prefent  of  it, 
Trim,'  laid  my  Uncle  Toby,  '  than 
the  child  unborn/ 

Precious  fouls !  — 

Mrs.  Wadman  had  told  it,  with  all 
it's  circumftances,  to  Mrs.  Bridget, 
twenty- four-houri  before;  and  was  at 
that  very  mv.v.cnt  fitting  in  council  with 
her,  touching;  iv,me  ilight  rnifgivings 
with  regard  to  iht  .flue  of  the  affair, 
which  the  devil,  w.io  never  lies  d.ad  in 
a  ditch,  had  put  into  her  head — before 


*  Mr.  Shandy  muft  mean  the  ^>oor  in  f  fir  it  i  inafrauch  as  they  divided  the  money 
amongft  therafelves. 

he 
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he  would  allow  half  time  to  get  quietly 
through  her  Te  Deum. 

'  I  am  terribly  afraid,1  faid  Widow 
Wadman,  '  in  cafe  I  mould  marry  him, 

*  Bridget  —  that  the  poor  captain  will 

*  not  enjoy  his  health,   with  the  mon- 

*  ftrous  wound  upon  his  groin/ 

'  It  may  not,  Madam,    be  fo  very 

*  large,1  replied  Bridget,  'as  you  think; 

*  —and  I  believe,  befides,1  added  me, 

*  that  'tis  dried  up.1 

— --  c  I  could  like  to  know — merely 
«  for  his  fake  !'  faid  Mrs.  Wadman. 

— «  We'll  know  the  long  and  the 
€  broad  of  it,  in  ten  days/  anfwered 
Mrs.  Bridget;  '  for,  whilft  the  captain 

*  is  paying  his  addreffes  to  you  —  I'm 

*  confident  Mr.  Trim  will  be  for  mak- 
'  ing  love  to  me  —  and  I'll  let  him,  as 

*  much  as  he  will,1  added  Bridget,  '  to 

*  get  it  all  out  of  him.1 

The  meafures  were  taken  at  once  — 
and  my  Uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal 
went  on  with  theirs. 

'  Now,1  quoth  the  corporal,  fetting 
his  left-hand  a  kinibo,  and  giving  fuch 
a  flourilh  with  his  right,  as  juit  pro- 
mifed  fuccefs— and  no  more;  '  if  your 

*  honour  will  give  me  leave  to  lay  down 

*  the  plan  of  this  attack — ' 

— — '  Thou  wilt  pleafe  me  by  it, 
'  Trim,1  faid  my  Uncle  Toby,  exceed- 
ingly; f  and,  as  I  forefeethou  mult  a6l 
'  in  it  as  my  aid  de  camp,  here's  a 

*  crown,  corporal,    to  begin  with,    to 

*  lleep  thy  commiffion.' 

*  Then,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,1  faid 
the  corporal,1 — (making  a  bow  firft  for 
his  commiffion) — *  we  will  begin  with 
getting  your  honour's  laced  cloaths 
out  of  the  great  campaign  trunk,  to 
be  well  aired,  and  have  the  blue  and 
gold  taken  up  at  the  ileeves — and  I'll 
put  your  white  ramallie-wig  frelh  into 
pipes — and  fend  for  a  taylor,  to  have 
your  honour's  thin  fcariet  breeches 
turned — > 

.  .  ..  «  I  had  better  take  the  red  plufh 
ones!1    quoth    my    Uncle  Toby. — 
They  will  be  too  clumiy,"   laid  the 
corporal. 


CHAP.     XXIX. 

....  c  Thou  wilt  get  a  brufh  and  a 
*  little  chalk  to  my  fword — '  '  'Twill 
'  be  only  in  your  honour's  way,'  re- 
plied Trim. 


CHAP.    XXX. 

e  But  your  honour's  two  razors 

'  mail  be  new  fet — and  I  will  get  my 
'  Montero-cap  furbifh'd  up,  and  put  on 

*  poor Lieuten ant  Le  Fevre's  regimental 
'  coat,  which  your  honour  gave  me  to 

*  wear  for  his  fake  —  and  as  ibon  as 
'  your  honour  is  clean  fhaved,   and  has 
'  got  your  clean  fliirt  on,  with  your  blue 

*  and  gold,  or  your  fine  fcariet — fome- 

*  times  one  and  fometimes  t'other — and 

*  every  thing  is  ready  for  the  attack  — 

*  we'll  march  up  boldly,  as  if  'twas  to 

*  the  face  of  a  baftion  ;  and  whilft  your 
'  honour  engages  Mrs.  Wadman  in  the 
'  parlour,  to  the  right— I'll  attack  Mrs. 

*  Bridget  in  the  kitchen,  to  the  left ; 
'  and  having  feiz'd  that  pafs,    I'll  an- 

*  fwer  for  it,1  faid  the  corporal,  fnap- 
ping  his  fingers  over  his  head,  '  that 

*  the  day  is  our  own!' 

'  I  wim  I  may  but  manage  it  right,' 
faid  my  Uncle  Toby ;  «  but  I  declare, 

*  corporal,  I  had  rather  march  up  to 

*  the  very  edge  of  a  trench — ' 

— —  *  A  woman  is  quite  a  different 
'  thing  I1  faid  the  corporal. 

*  I  fuppofe  fo  ! '  quoth  my  Uncle- 

Toby. 

CHAP.     XXXI. 

TF  any  thing  in  this  world,  which  my 
father  faid,  could  have  provoked  my 
Uncle  Toby  during  the  time  he  was  in 
love,  it  was  the  perverfe  ufe  my  father 
was  always  making  of  an  expreflion  of 
Hilarion  the  hermit  j  who,  in  fpeaking 
of  his  abftinence,  his  watchings,  flagel- 
lations, and  other  inftrumental  parts  of 
his  religion  —  would  fay — ^though  with 
more  facetioufnefs  than  became  a  hermit 
—that  they  'were  the  means  be  ufed,  to 
make  his  ASS  (meaning  his  BODY) 
leave  off  kicking. 

It  pleaied  my  father  well ;  it  was  not 
only  a  laconick  way  of  exprefllng — but 
of"  libelling,  at  the  fame  time,  the  de- 
fires  and  appetites  of  the  lower  part  of 
us  ;  fo  that,  for  many  years  of  my  fa- 
ther's life,  'twas  his  conftant  mode  of 
expreffioa  —  he  never  ufed  the  word 
paj/ions  once — but  afs  always  inftead  of 
them  —  So  that  he  might  be  faid  truly, 
to  have  been  wpon  the  bones,  or  the  back 
of  his  own  afs,  or  elfe  of  ibme  other 
man's,  during  all  that  time.  , 

I  muft 
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t  HI uft  here  obferve  to  you,  the  dif- 
ference betwixt 

My  father's  off 
and  my  bobby-horfe — In  order 
to   keep  characters  as  feparate  as  may 
be,  in  our  fancies,  as  we  go  along. 

For  my  hobby-horfe,  if  you  recol- 
lect a  little,  is  no  way  a  vicious  beaft  ; 
he  has  fcarce  one  hair  or  lineament  of 
the  afs  about  him — 'Tis  the  fporting 
little  filly -folly  which  carries  you  out 
for  the  prefent  hour — a  maggot,  a  but- 
terfly, a  picture,  a  fiddle-itick — an  Un- 
cle Toby's  liege — or  an  any  thing,  which 
a  man  makes  a  fhift  to  get  a-itride  on, 
to  canter  it  away  from  the  cares  and  fb- 
licitudes  of  life.— 'Tis  as  ufeful  a  beaft 
as  is  in  the  whole  creation — nor  do  I 
really  fee  how  the  world  could  do  with- 
out it — 

But,  for  my  father's  afs — oh  I 

mount  him — mount  him — mount  him— - 
(that's  three  times,  is  it  not?) — mount 
him  not — 'tis  a  beaft  concupifcent — and 
foul  befal  the  man  who  does  not  hinder 
him  from  kicking ! 


CHAP.     XXXII. 

«  XT7ELL!  dear  brother  Toby/ 
VV  laid  my  father — upon  his 
firft  feeing  him  after  he  fell  in  love— 
4  and  how  goes  it  with  your  ASSE  ?' 

Now  my  Uncle  Toby  thinking  more 
of  the  part  where  he  had  had  the  blifter, 
than  of  Hilarion's  metaphor— and  our 
pre -conceptions  having  (you  know)  as 
great  a  power  over  the  founds  of  words 
as  the  fhapes  of  things,  he  had  imagin- 
ed, that  my  father,  who  was  not  very 
ceremonious  in  his  choice  of  words, 
had  enquired  after  the  part  by  it's  proper 
name  :  fo,  notwithstanding  my  mother, 
Doctor  Slop,  and  Mr.  Yorick,  were 
fitting  in  the  parlour,  he  thought  it  ra- 
ther civil  to  conform  to  the  term  my 
father  had  made  ufe  of  than  not.— 
When  a  man  is  hemmed  in  by  two  in- 
decorums, and  mult  commit  one  of 
'em — I  always  obferve — let  him  chufe 
•which  he  will,  the  world  will  blame 
him — fo  I  Ihould  not  be  aftoniihed  if  it 
blames  my  Uncle  Toby. 

1  My  a — e,'  quoth  my  Uncle  Toby, 
*  is  much  better,  brother  Shandy.'— 
My  father  had  formed  great  expecta- 
tions from  his  Arte  in  this  onfet  j  and 
would  have  brought  him  on  again  :  but 
Slop  fettin^  uj>  an  intemperate 


laugh — and    my   mother    crying  out 

*  L— -d  blefs  us!'  it  drove  my  father's 
AiTe  off  the  field — and  the  laugh  then 
becoming  general — there  was  no  bring- 
ing him  back  to  the  charge  for  fomc 
time 

And  fo  the  difcourfe  went  on  with- 
out him. 

*  Every  body,'  faid  my  mother,  *  fays 

*  you  are  in  love,  brother  Toby — and 
'  we  hope  it  is  true." 

*  I  am  as  much  in  love,  lifter,  I  be- 

*  lieve,'  replied  my  Uncle  Toby,  «  a* 

*  any  man    ufually  is.' — <   Humph  1* 
faid  my  father. — *  And  when  did  yow 

*  know  it  ?'  quoth  my  mother. 

«  When  the  blifter  broke/  re- 
plied my  Uncle  Toby. 

My  Uncle  Toby's  reply  put  my  fa- 
ther into  good  temper — fo  he  charged 
o'foot. 


CHAP,    XXXIII. 

the  ancients  agree,  brother 
*  Toby/  faid  my  father,  '  that 
there  are  two  different  and  diftinct 
kinds  of  love,  according  to  the"  dif- 
ferent parts  which  are  aftected  by  it— 
the  brain  or  liver — I  think,  when  a 
man  is  in  love,  it  behoves  him  a  little 
to  confider  which  of  the  two  he  is 
fallen  into.' 
*  What  fignifies  it,  brother  Shandy/ 
replied  my  Uncle  Toby,  «  which  of  the 
'  two  it  is,  provided  it  will  but  make 
'  a  man  marry,  and  love  his  wife,  and 
'  get  a  few  children!' 

'  A  few  children  !'  cried  my  fa- 
ther, rifing  out  of  his  chair,  and  look- 
ing full  in  my  mother's  face,  as  he 
forced  his  way  betwixt  her's  and  Doc- 
tor Slop's — '  a  few  children!'  cried 
my  father,  repeating  my  Uncle  Toby's 
words  as  he  walked  to  and  fro. 

'  Not,  my  dear  brother  Toby/ 

cried  my  father,  recovering  himfelf  all 
at  once,  and  coming  clofe  up  to  the 
back  of  my  Uncle  Toby's  chair—*  not 

*  that  I   fliould  be  forry  had1  ft  thou  a 
«  fcore— on  the  contrary,  I  mould  re- 

*  joice — and  be  as  kind,  Toby,  to  eve- 

*  ry  one  of  them  as  a  father.' 

.  My  Uncle  Toby  ftole  his  hand  UH- 
perceived  behind  his  chair,  to  give  my 
father's  a  fqueeze. 

— '  Nay,  moreover/  continued  he, 
keeping  hold  of  my  Uncle  Toby's  hand ; 

*  fo  much  doft  thou  poffefc.  my  dear 

K  k  «  Toby, 
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Toby,  of  the  milk  of  human  nature, 
and  fo  little  of  it's  afperities— 'tis  pi- 
teous  the  world  is  not  ^peopled  by 
creatures  which  refemble  thee  j  and 
was  I  an  Afiatick  monarch/  added 
my   father,    heating  himfelf  with   his 
new  projecl — '  I    would  oblige  thee, 
«  provided    it  would  not  impair  thy 
ftrength — or  dry  up  thy  radical  moif- 
ture  too  faft — or  weaken  thy  memory 
or  fancy,  brother  Toby — which  thefe 
gymnicks,  inordinately  taken,  are  apt 
to  do— elie,  dear  Toby,  I  would  pro- 
cure thee  the  moft  beautiful  woman 
in  my  empire,  and   I  would  oblige 
thee,  nolens  volens,  to  beget  for  me 
one  fubjecl:  every  month.'' 
As   my    father  pronounced  the  laft 
word  of  the  fentence — my  mother  took 
a  pinch  of  livuff. 

'  Now  I  would  not,'  quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby,    '  get   a  child,    nolens   wo/ens, 

*  (that  is,  whether  I  would  or  no)  to 

*  plcafe'the  greateft  prince  upon  earth  !' 
'  And  'twould  be  cruel  in  me, 

«  brother  Toby,  to  compel  thee  I1  faid 
in  y  father  :  *  but  'tis  a  cafe  put,  to  mew 
'  thee,  that  it  is  not  thy  begetting  a 
£  child — in  cafe  thou  fhould'ft  be  able— 
'  but  the  iyltem  of  love  and  marriage 

*  thou  goelt  upon,  which  I  would  iet 
'  thee  right  in.' 

«  There  is,  at  leafr,'  faid   Yorick, 
e  a  great  deal  of  reafon  and  plain  ienfe 

*  in  Captain  Shandy's  opinion  of  love: 
'  and  'tis  amongil  the  ill-fpent  hours  of 
'  my  life  which  I  have  to  anfwer  for, 
«  that  I  have  read  f»  many  flourifhing 

*  poets  and  rhetoricians   in  my  time, 

*  From  whom  I  never  could  extra6l  fo 

<  much.' 

1  I  wifh,  Yorick,''  faid  my  father, 

<  you  had  read  Plato ;  for  there  you 
'  would  have  learnt  that  there  are  two 
'  LOVES." — '  J  know  there  were  two 
'  RELIGIONS,'    replied  Yorick,    c  a- 
«  monti  the  ancients — one  for  the  vul- 

*  gar,    and  another  for  the   learned  : 
(  but  I  think  ONE  LOVE  might  have 
«  Icrved  both  of  them  very  well.' 

*  <  It  could  not,'  replied  my   father ; 

*  and  for  the  lame  reafon s :  for  of  thefe 

*  loves,    according  to  Ficinus's  com- 
«  rrent  upon   Veiafms,  the  one  is  ra,- 
'  titnal 

«  The  other  is  natural — — 

*  the  firft  ancient — without  mother— 
'  where  Venus  h.id  nothing  to  do  :  the 
'  fecond,  begotten  of  Jupiter  and  Di- 

*  ''' 


— e  Pray,  brother,*  quoth  my 
cle  Toby,  '  what  has  a  man  wno  be- 
4  lieves  in  God  to  do  with  this  ?'— . 
My  father  could  not  ftop  to  anfwer,  for, 
fear  of  breaking  the  thread  of  his  dif- 
courfe. 

'  This  latter,*  continued  he,  '  par- 
'  takes  wholly  of  the  nature  of  Venus. 

*  The  firft,  which  is  the  golden  chain 
let  down  from  heaven,  excites  to  love 
heroick,    which  comprehends   in    it, 
and  excites  to  the  defire  of  philofophy 
and  truth — the  fecond,  excites  to  de- 
fire,  amply." 

*  I  think  the  procreation  of  childrem 
'  as  beneficial  to  the  world,'  faid  Yo- 
rick, <  as   the  finding  out  the  longi- 
'  tude.' 

c  To  be  fure,'  faid  my  mother, 

'  lo<ve  keeps  peace  in  the  world.' 

<  In  the  boufe — my  dear,  I  own  !* 

— c  It  replenifhes  the  earth/  faid  my 
mother. 

'-But  it  keeps  heaven  empty— my 
'  dear !'  replied  my  father. 

-'  •  *  It  is  virginity,*  cried  Slop, 
triumphantly,  «  which  fills  paradife." 

'  Well  pulh'd,  nun  !'  quoth  my  fa- 
ther. 


CHAP.    XXXIV. 

MY  father  had  fuch  a  fkirmiming, 
cutting  kind  of  a  flashing  way 
with  him  in  his  difputations,  thrufting 
and  ripping,  and  giving  every  one  a 
ftroke  to  remember  him  by  in  his  turn- 
that  if  there  were  twenty  people  in  com- 
pany— in  lefs  than  half  an  hour  he  was 
fure"  to  have  every  oae  of  them  againft 
him . 

What  did  not  a  little  contribute  to 
leave  him  thus  without  an  ally,  was, 
that  if  there  was  any  one  poft  more  un- 
tenable than  the  relt,  he  would  be  fure 
to  throw  himfelf  into  it;  and  to  do 
him  juitice,  when  he  was  once  there, 
he  would  defend  it  fo  gallantly,  that 
'twould  have  been  a  concern,  either  to 
a  brave  man,  or  a  good-natured  one, 
to  have  feen  him  driven  out. 

Yorick,  for  this  reafon,  though  h« 
would  often  attack  him — yet  could 
never  bear  to  do  it  with  all  his  force. 

Doctor  Slop's  VIRGINITY,  in  the 
clofe  of  the  lait  chapter,  had  got  him  for 
once  on  the  right  fide  of  the  rampart ; 
and  he  was  beginning  to  blow  up  all 
the  convents  in  Chriltendom  about 

Slop's 
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Slop's  cars,  when  corporal  Trim  came 
into  the  parlour,  to  inform  my  Uncle 
Toby,  that  his  thin  fcarlet  breeches, 
in  which  the  attack  was  to  be  made 
•upon  Mrs.  Wadman,  would  not  do  j 
for  that  the  taylor,  in  ripping  them  up, 
in  order  to  turn  them,  had  found  they 
had  been  turn'd  before.     «  Then  turn 
c  them  again,  brother,'  faid  my  .father 
rapidly,  *  for   there  will   be   many  a 
turning  of 'em  yet  before  all's  done  in 
the  affair.' — *  They  are  as  rotten  as 
dirt,'  faid  the  corporal. — «  Then,  by 
all  means,'  faid  my  father,  *  befpeak 
a  new  pair,  brother — for  though   I 
know,'  continued  my  father,  turning 
limfeif  to  the  company,  <  that  Widow 
Wadman   has   been  deeply  in   love 
with    my  brother  Toby    for    many 
years,  and  has  ufed  every  art  and  cir- 
cumvention of  woman  to  outwit  him 
into  the  fame  paffion,  yet  now  that 
me  has  caught  him — her  fever  will 
be  pafs'd  it's  height— 
-   .    *  She  has  gain'd  her  point. 
'  In  this  cale,'  continued  my  father, 
which  Plato,  I  am  perfuaded,  never 
thought  of — Love,  you  iee,  is  not  fo 
much  a  SENTIMENT  as  a  SITUA- 
TION, into  which  a  man  enters,  as 
my  brother  Toby  would   do   into  a 
corps — no  matter  whether  he  loves  the 
fervice  or  no — being  once  in  it — he 
acts  as  if  he  did  j  and  takes  every  ftep 
to  fliew  himfelf  a  man  of  prowefs.' 
The  hypothefis,  like  the  reft  of  my 
father's,   was   plaufible  enough  ;    and 
my  Uncle  Toby  had  but  a  iingle  word 
to  object  to  it — in  which  Trim  flood 
ready  to  fecond  him — but  my  father  had 
jiot  drawn  his  conclusion. 

'  For  this  reafon,'  continued  my  fa-r 
ther,  (ftating  the  cafe  over  again)  '  not- 
withftanding  all  the  world  knows, 
that  Mrs.  Wadman  affetts  my  bro- 
ther Toby — and  my  brother  Toby 
contrariwife  affetts  Mrs.  Wadman, 
and  no  obftacle  in  nature  to  forbid 
the  mufick  ftriking  up  this  very  night, 
yet  will  I  anfwer  for  it,  that  this  lelf- 
fame  tune  will  not  be  play'd  this 
twelvemonth.' 

'  We  have  taken  our  meafures  badly?' 
quoth  my  Uncle  Toby,  looking  up  in- 
terrogatively in  Trim's  face. 

«  I  would  lay  my  Montero-cap/  faid 
Trim — (Now  Trim's  Montero-cap,  as 
I  once  told  you,  was  his  conftant  wager  5 
and  having  furbifh'd  it  up  that  very 
pight,  in  order  to  go  upon  the  attack- 


it  made  the  odds  look  more  confider- 
able) *  I  would  lay,  an'  pleafe  yoxir 

*  honour,   my  Montero-cap  to  a  mil- 
'  ling — was  it  proper,'  continued  Trim, 
(making  a  bow)  *  to  offer  a  wager  be- 
'  fore  your  honours — ' 

'  There  is  nothing  improper  in 

'  it,'  faid  my  father  j  '  it   is  a  mode 
f  of  exprefiion  :    for,    in  faying  thou . 

*  would'ft  lay  thy  Montero-cap  to  a 
'  milling — all   thou  meanetl  is  this— 

*  thou  belicveit — 

1  Now,   what   do'ft    thou    be- 

*  lieve  ?' 

*  That  Widow  Wadman,  an'  pleafe 
e  your  worfhip,  cannot  hold  it  out  ten 

*  days.' 

'  And  whence,'  cried  Slop,  jeeringly, . 
'  haft  thou  all  this  knowledge  of  wo- 

*  man,  friend  ?' 

*  By  falling  in  love  with  a  Popifti 

*  clergy-woman,'  faid  Trim. 

*  It  was  a  Beguiney    faid  my  Uncle 
Toby. 

Doctor  Slop  was  too  much  in  wrath 
to  liiten  to  the  diftinction  ;  and  my  fa- 
ther taking  that  very  crifis  to  fall  in 
helter-fkelter  upon  the  whole  Order  of 
Nuns  and  Beguines— a  fet  of  filly, 
fufty  baggages — Slop  could  not  ftand 
it — and  my  Uncle  Toby  having  fome 
meafures  to  take  about  his  breeches— 
and  Yorick  about  his  fourth  general 
divifion — in  order  for  their  feveral  at- 
tacks next  day — the  company  broke  up : 
and  my  father  being  left  alone ;  and  hav- 
ing half  an  hour  on  his  hands  betwixt 
that  and  bed-time,  he  called  for  pen,  ink, 
and  paper,  and  wrote  my  Uncle  Toby 
the  following  letter  of  inftruclions. 


MY  DEAR  BROTHER  TOBY, 


\\  T 

W 


to 


thee,  is  upon  the  nature  of 
women,  and  of  love-making  to  them  j 
and  perhaps  it  is  as  well  for  thee — ? 
though  not  fo  well  for  me — that  thou 
haft  occafion  for  a  letter  of  inftruc- 
tionsjipon  that  head,  and  that  I  am 
able  to  write  it  to  thee, 
*  Had  it  been  the  good  pleafure  of 
Him  who  difpofes  of  our  lots — and 
thou  no  fufferer  tiy  the  knowledge—. 
I  had  been  well  content  that  thou 
fliould'ft  have  dipp'd  the  pen  this  mo- 
ment into  the  ink,  inftead  of  myfelf  5 
but  that  not  being  the  cafe — Mrs, 
Shandy  being  now  clofe  befides  me, 
preparing  for  bed — I  have  thrown 
K  k  a  «  together/ 
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'  together,  without  order,  and  juft  as 

*  they  have  come  into  my  mind,  fuch 
'  hints  and  documents  as  I  deem  may 

*  be  of  ufe  to  thee;  intending,  in  this, 
'  to  give  thee  a  token  of  my  love  ;  not 

*  doubting,  my  dear  Toby,  of  the  man- 
'  ner  in  which  it  will  be  accepted. 

*  In  the  firft  place,  with  regard  to  all 
4  which  concerns  religion  in  the  affair— 
'  though  I  perceive  from  a  glow  in  my 
'  cheek,  that  I  blufh  as  I  begin  to  fpeak 
'  to  thee  upon  the  fubjecT:,  as  well  kno  ,.v- 
'  ing,  notwithftanding  thy  unaffected 

*  fecrecy,  how  few  of  it's  offices  thou 
'  negle6left — yet  I  would  remind  thee 

*  of  one  (during  the  continuance  of  thy 

*  courtihip)    in   a   particular  manner, 
'  which  I  would  not  have  omitted  :  and 
'  that  is,  never  to  go  forth  upon  the 

*  enterprise,  whether  it  be  in  the  morn- 
'  ing  or  in  the  afternoon,  without  firft 

*  recommending  thyfelf  to  the  protec- 
'  tion  of  Almighty  God,  that  he  may 
'  defend  thee  from  the  evil  one. 

'  Sha\  e  t  »e  whole  top  of  thy  crown 
'  clean,  once  at  leait  every  four  or  five 

*  days,  but  oftner  if  convenient ;  left 
'  in   taking  off  thy    wig   before   her, 

*  through  abfence  of  mind,  (he  mould 
'  be  able  to  difcover  how  much  has 

*  been  cut  away  by  Time — how  much 

<  by  Trim. 

«  It  were  better  to  keep  ideas  of  bald- 

*  nefs  out  of  her  fancy. 

f  Always  carry  it  in  thy  mind,   and 

*  acl  upon  it,  as  a  lure  maxim,  Toby— 
'  'That  wonrtn  are  timid:    and  'tis 

*  well  they  are — clfe  there  would  be  no 
'•  dealing  with  them. 

*  Let  not  thy  breeches  be  too  tight, 
1  or  hang  too  loofe  about  thy  thighs, 
'  like  the  trunk-hofe  of  our  anceftors. 
*  A  juft  medium  prevents  all  con- 

*  clufions — 

«  Whatever  thou  haft  to  fay,  be  it 
'  more  or  lefs,  forget  not  to  utter  it  in 

*  a  low  foft  tone  of  voice.  Silence,  and 

*  whatever  approaches  it.  weaves  dreams 

*  of  midnight  fecrecy  into  the  brain  j 

*  for  this  caufe,  if  thou  canft  help  it, 

<  never  throw  down  the  tongs  and  poker. 

'  Avoid  all  kinds  of  pleafantry  and 

*  facetioufnefs  in  thy  difcourfe  with  her,, 
'  and  do  whatever  lies  in  thy  power  at 
c  the  fame  time,  to  keep  from  her  all 
€,  books  and  writings  which  tend  there- 

*  to  :  there  are  fbme  devotional  tracts, 

*  which  if  thou  can'ft  entice  her  to  read 

— it  will  be  well ;  but  fuffer  her 


not  to  look   into  Rabelais,  or 
ron,  or  Don  Qujxote — 

c  They  are  all  hooks  which  ex- 

cite  laughter  j  and  thou  kncweft,  dear 
Toby,  that  there  is  no  paffion  fo  fe- 
rious  as  lull. 

'  Stick  a  pin  in  the  bofom  of  thy 
ftiirt,  before  thou  entereft  her  par- 
lour. 

c  And  if  thou   art  permitted  to  fit 

upon  the  fime  fofa  with  her,  and  Ihe 

gives  thee  occafion  to  lay  thy   hand 

upon  her's  —  beware  of  taking  it— 

thou  can'ft  not  lay  thy  hand  on  her's, 

but  (he  will  feel  the  temper  of  thine. 

Leave  that,  and  as  many  other  things 

as  thou  can'ft,  quite  undetermined  ; 

by  fo  doing,  thou  wilt  have  her  cu- 

riofky  on  thy  fide  ;  and  if  Ihe  is  not 

conquered  by  that,  and  thy  A  s  s  E  con- 

;  tinues  Mill   kicking,    which  there  is 

great  reafon  to  fuppofe  —  thou  muft 

:  begin,  with  firft  lofing  a  few  ounces 

;  of  blood  below  the  ears,  according  to 

:  the  practice  of  the  ancient  Scythians, 

:  who  cured  the  mart  intemperate  fits 

;  of  the  appetite  by  that  means. 

*  Avicenna,  after  this,  is  for  having 

the  part  anointed  with  the  fyrup  of 

hellebcre,  ufmg  proper  evacuations  and 

:  purges — and,  I  believe,  rightly.    But 

:  thou  muft  eat  little  or  no  goat's  flem, 

;  nor  red  deer — nor  even  foal's  fleiii  by 

1  any  means ;  and  carefully  abftain— 

:  that  is,  as  much  as  thou  can'ft — from 

:  peacocks,    cranes,    coots,   didappers, 

(  and  water-hens — 

'  As  for  thy  drink — I  need  not  tell 
f  thee,  it  muft  be  the  infufion  of  VER- 
'  VAIN,  and  the  herb  HAN  E  A,  of  which 
E  .^EJian  relates  fuch  effects — but  if  thy 
s  ftomach  palls  with  it — difcontinue  it 
f  from  time  to  time,  taking  cucumbers, 
f  melons,  purftane,  water  lilies,  wood- 
1  bine,  and  lettice,  in  the  Mead  of  them. 
'  There  is  nothing  farther  for  thee, 
f  which  occurs  to  me  at  prefent— 

—• — *  Unlefs  the  breaking  out  of  a 
1  frefh  war. — So  wiftiing  every  thing, 
1  dear  Toby,  for  the  beit— 
«  I  reft  thy  affectionate  brother, 

«  WALTER  SHANDY.' 


CHAP.     XXXV. 

WH I L  S  T  my  father  was  writing 
his  letter  of  inftruclions,  my 
Uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  were  buly 
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in  preparing  every  thing  for  the  attack. 
As  the  turning  of  the  thin  fcarlet 
breeches  was  laid  afide  (at  leaft  for  the 
prefent)  there  was  nothing  which  fliould 
put  it  off  beyond  the  next  morning  j  fo 
accordingly  it  was  reiblved  upon  for 
eleven  o'clock. 

'  Come,  my  dear,'  faid  my  father  to 
my  mother — *  it  will  be  but  lilOe  a  bro- 
'  ther  and  filter,  if  you  and  I  take  a 
'  walk  down  to  my  brother  Toby's— 
<  to  countenance  him  in  this  attack  of 
«  his.' 

My  Uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  had 
been  accoutred  both  fome  time,  when 
my  father  and  mother  entered — and  the 


clock  ftriking  eleven,  were  that  mo- 
ment in  motion  to  fally  forth — but  the 
account  of  this  is  worth  more,  than  to  be 
wove  into  the  fag-end  of"  the  eighth  vo- 
lume of  fuch  a  work  as  this. — My  fa- 
ther had  uo  time  but  to  put  the  letter 
of  iriftru6lions  into  my  Uncle  Toby's 
coat-pocket — and  join  with  my  mother 
in  wi firing  his  attack  profperous. 

f  I  could  like,'  faid  my  mother,  c  to 

*  look  through  the  key -hole,  out  of  cu~ 
'  riofity." — c  Call  it  by  it's  right  name, 

*  my  dear,'  quoth  mv  father — 

'  And  look  through  the  key -bole  as  long 
'  as  you  will.' 


END     ©F    THE     EIGHTH    VOLUME. 
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CHAP.     I. 

.r*»  Call  all  the  powers  of  time 
<£  3*  anc*  chance,  which  feve- 

Jf  I  <£  rally  check  us  in  our  ca- 
\  reers  in  this  world,  to  bear 
/  me  witnefs  that  I  could 
never  yet  get  fairly  to  my 
Uncle  Toby's  amours,  till  this  very 
moment,  that  my  mother's  curiofityt&s 
me  ftated  the  affair — or  a  different  im- 
pulie  in  her,  as  my  father  would  have 
It — wifhed  her  to  take  a  peep  at  them 
through  the  key- hole. 

'  Call  it,  my  dear,  by  it's  right  name,' 
quoth  my  father,  *  and  look  through 
*  the  key-hole  as  long  as  you  will.' 

Nothing  but  the  fermentation  of  that 
little  fubacid  humour,  which  I  have 
often  fpoken  of,  in  my  father's  habit, 
could  have  vented  fuch  an  infmuation — 
he  was,  however,  frank  and  generous 
in  his  nature,  and  at  all  times  open  to 
conviction  j  fo  that  he  had  fcarce  got 
to  the  laft  word  of  this  ungracious  re- 
tort, when  his  confcience  fmote  him. 

My  mother  was  then  conjugally 
Twinging  with  her  left-arm  twitted  un- 
der his  right,  in  fuch  wife,  that  the  in- 
fide  of  her  hand  refted  upon  the  back  of 
his — me  raifed  her  fingers,  and  let  them 
fall — it  could  fcarce  be  called  a  tap — or 
if  it  was  a  tap — 'twould  have  puzzled  a 
pafuift  to  fay,  whether  it  was  a  tap  of 
remonltrance,  or  a  tap  of  confeflion— my 
father,  who  was'all  lenfibilities  from  head 
te  foot,  dafled  it  right— Cojtfcience  re- 


doubled her  blow — he  turned  his  face 
fuddenly  the  other  way,  and  my  mother 
fuppofmg  his  body  was  about  to  turn  with- 
it  in  order  to  move  homewards,  by  a  crof* 
movement  of  her  right-leg,  keeping  her 
left  as  it's  centre,  brought  herfelf  fo  far 
in  front,  that  as  he  turned  his  head,  he 
met  her  eyes. — Confuiion  again!  he 
faw  a  thouiand  reafons  to  wipe  out  th« 
reproach,  and  as  many  to  reproach 
himfelf — a  thin,  blue,  chill,  pellucid 
chryftal,  with  all  it's  humours  fo  at  reft, 
the  leaft  mote  or  fpeck  of  defire  might 
have  been  feen  at  the  bottom  of  it,  had 
it  exifted — it  did  not — and  how  I  hap- 
pened to  be  fo  lewd  rnyfelf,  particularly 
a  little  before  the  vernal  and  autumnal 
equinoxes-^Heaven  above  knows  t 
My  mother^  Madam,  was  to  at  no  time, 
— either  by  nature,  by  inftitution,  or 
example. 

A  temperate  current  of  blood  ra» 
orderly  through  her  veins  in  all  months 
of  the  year,  and  in  all  critical  moments 
both  of  the  day  and  night  alike ;  nor 
did  me  fuperinduce  the  leaft  heat  into 
her  humours  from  the  manual  effervef- 
cencies  of  devotional  trails-— which  hav- 
ing little  or  no  meaning  in  them,  na- 
ture is  oft-times  obliged  to  find  one.— 
And  as  for  my  father's  example,  'twas 
fo  far  from  being  either  aiding  or  abet- 
ting thereunto,  that  'twas  the'  whole 
bufinefs  of  his  life  to  keep  all  fancies 
of  that  kind  out  of  her  head.— Nature 
had  done  her  part,  to  have  fpajed  him. 
this  trouble  j  and  what  was  not  a  iittl* 
incoufiitent, 
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inconfiitent,  my  father  knew  it. — And 
here  am  I  fitting,  this  izth  day  of  Au- 
guft  1766  in  a  purple  jerkin  and  yel- 
low pair  of  flippers,  without  either 
\vig  or  cap  on,  a  moft  tragi-comical 
completion  of  his  prediction,  that  I 
Jbould  neither  think  nor  ad  like  any 
other  mans  child,  upon  that  'very  ac- 
count, 

The  miftake  of  my  father,  was  in 
attacking  my  mother's  motive,  inrtead 
of  the  act  itfelf :  for  certainly  key- 
>toles  were  made  for  other  purpofes  ; 
and  confidering  the  aft,  as  an  aft  which 
interfered  with  a  true  proportion,  and 
denied  a  key  hole  to  be  what  it  was — 
it  became  a  violation  of  nature  j  and 
\vr.s  fo  far,  you  fee,  criminal. 

It  is  for  this  reafon,  an'  pleafe  yonr 
reverences,  that  key-holes  are  the  oc- 
caiions  of  more  fin  and  wickednefs,  than 
all  other  hales  in  this  world  put  toge- 
ther. 

— — Whkh  leads  me  to  my  Uncle 
Toby's  amours. 


CHAP.    II. 

THOUGH  the  corporal  had  been 
as  good  as  his  word  in  putting  my 
Uncle  Toby's  great  ramillie-wig  into 
pipes,  yet  the  time  was  too  mort  to  pro- 
duce any  great  effefts  from  it :  it  had 
lain  many  years  fqueezed  up  in  the  cor- 
ner of  his  old  campaign-trunk}  and  as 
bad  forms  are  not  Ib  eafy  to  be  got  the 
better  of,  and  the  ufe  of  candle-ends  not 
fo  well  underftood,  it  was  not  fo  pliable 
a  builnefs  as  one  would  have  wimed. 
The  corporal,  with  cheeiy  eye  and  both 
arms  extended,  had  fallen  back  perpen- 
dicular from  it  a  fcore  times,  to  inipire 
it,  if  poflible,  with  a  better  air  —  had 
SPLEEN  givena  look  at  it,  'twouldhave 
coft  her  ladymip  a  fmile-— it  curl'd  every- 
where but  where  the  corporal  would  have 
it  j  and  where  a  buckle  or  two,  in  his 
opinion,  would  have  done  it  honour,  he 
could  as  loon  have  raifed  the  dead. 

Such  it  was — or  rather  fuch  would  it 
have  feem'd  upon  any  other  brow ;  but 
the  fwett  look  of  goodnels  which  fat  up- 
on my  Uncle  Toby's,  aflimulated  everv 
thing  around  it  fo  fovereignly  to  itielr, 
and  Nature  had  moreover  wrote  Gentle- 
man with  fo  fair  a  hand  in  every  line  of 
his  countenance,  that  even  his  tarnifh'd 

fold -laced  hat    and  huge   cockade  of 
injfy\affeta  became  him  j  aad 


not  worth  a  button  in  themfelves,  yet 
the  moment  my  Uncle  Toby  put  them 
on,  they  became  ferious  objefts,  and  al- 
together feem'd  to  have  been  pick'd  up 
by  the  hand  of  Science  to  fet  him  off  to 
advantage. 

Nothing  in  this  world  could  have  co- 
operated more  powerfully  towards  this, 
than  my  Uncle  Toby's  blue  and  gold— 
had  not  quantity  in  fome  meafure  been 
necejj'ary  to  grace :  in  a  period  of  fifteen 
or  fixteen  years  fmce  they  had  been 
made,  by  a  total  inactivity  in  my  Uncle 
Toby's  life,  for  he  feldom  went  farther 
than  the  bowling-green — his  blue  and 
gold  had  become  fo  milerably  too  Itrait 
for  him,  that  it  was  with  the  utrnoil  dif- 
ficulty the  corporal  was  able  to  get  him 
into  them  :  the  taking  them  up  at  the 
ileeves  was  of  no  advantage*  —  They 
were  laced,  however,  down  the  back, 
and  at  the  feams  of  the  fides,  &c.  in  the 
mode  of  King  William's  reign;  and  to 
morten  all  description,  they  (hone  fo 
bright  againrl  the  fun  that  morning,  and 
had  fo  metallick,  and  doughty  an  air 
with  them,  that  had  my  Uncle  Toby 
thought  of  attacking  in  armour,  nothing 
could  have  fo  well  impoled  upon  hi* 
imagination. 

As  for  the  thin  fcarlet  breeches,  they 
had  been  unripp'd  by  the  taylor  between 
the  legs,  and  left  -^  fixes  ya&feij  ens. 

Yes,  Madam — but  let  us  govern 
our-  fancies.  It  is  enough  they  were 
held  impracticable  the  night  before,  and 
as  there  was  no  alternative  in  my  Uncle 
Toby's  wardrobe,  he  fallied  forth  in  the 
red  plum. 

The  corporal  had  array'd  hintfelf  in 
poor  Le  Fevre's  regimental  coatj  and 
with  his  hair  tuck'd  up  under  his  Mon- 
tero-cap,  which  he  had  furbifh'd  up  for 
the  occafion,  march'd  three  paces  dif- 
tant  from  his  matter  ;  a  whiff  of  mili- 
tary pride  had  puffed  out  his  fliirt  at  the 
wrift  j  and  upon  that,  in  a  black  lea- 
ther thong  clipped  into  a  tafiel  beyond 
the  knot,  hung  the  corporal's  flick.—- 
My  Uncle  Toby  carried  his  cane  like  a 
pike. 

c  It  looks  well,  at  leaft!1  quoth 

my  father  to  himfelf. 


e  H  A  P.  iir. 

MY  Uncle  Toby  turnM  Ms  head 
more  than  once  behind  him,  ta 
iee  feew^e  was  frpported  b.y  the  corpo- 


TRISTRAM    SHANDY 


273 


ral  5  and  the  corporal  as  oft  as  he  did 
it,  gave  a  flight  flourifli  with  his  {tick — 
bur.  not  vapouringly  j  and,  with  the 
fweeteit  accent  of  molt  refpectful  encou- 
ragement, bid  his  honour  never  fear. 

Now  my  Uncle  Toby  did  fear,  and 
giievoufly  too  :  he  knew  not  (as  my 
father  had  reproach'd  him)  fo  much  a* 
the  right  end  of  a  woman  from  the 
wrong,  and  therefore  was  never  alto- 
gether at  his  eaie — near  any  one  of  them 
— unlef's  in  forrow  or  diftrefs — then  in- 
finite was  his  pity  5  nor  would  the  moft 
courteous  knight  of  romance  have  gone 
farther,  at  leaft  upon  one  leg,  to  have 
wiped  away  a  tear  from  a  woman's  eye : 
and  yet,  excepting  once  that  he  was  be- 
guiled into  it  by  Mrs.  Wadman,  he  had 
never  looked  itedfaitly  into  one  ;  and 
would  often  tell  my  father  in  the  fun- 
plicity  of .  his  heart,  that  it  was  aJmoft 
(if  not  alout)  as  bad  as  talking  bawdy. 

'  And  fuppofe  it  is  I'  my  father 

would  fay. 


•  fo  fweet,  an'  pleafe  your  honour, 
'  as  liberty.1 

«  Nothing,  Trim'.'  faid  my  Uncle 
Toby,  mufing. 

«  Whilft  a  man  is  free — '  cried  the 
corporal,  giving  a  flourifh  with  his  {tick 
thus-— 


CHAP.  'IV. 

HE  cannot,'  quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby,  halting,  when  they  had 
march1  d  up  to  within  twenty  paces  of 
Mrs.  Wadman1 3  door  —  'flic  cannot, 

*  corporal,  take  it  amifs  !' 

*  She  will  take  it,    an1   pleafe 

*  your  honour,1  faid  the  corporal,  '  jult 
4  as  the  Jew's  widow  at  Lifbon  took  it 

*  of  my  brother  Tom.' 

<  And  how  was  that?',  quoth 

my  Uncle  Toby,  facing  quite  about  to 
the  corporal. 

*  Your  honour,'  replied  the  corporal, 
knows  of  Tom's  misfortunes  ;    but 
this  affair  has  nothing  to  do  with  them, 
any  farther  than  th>,  that  if  Tom  had 
not  married  the  widow  —  or  had  it 
pleafed  God  after  their  marriage,  that 
they  had  but  put  pork  into  their  fau- 
fages,  the  honeft  foul  had  never  been 
taken   out    of  his   warm    bed,    and 
dragg'd  to  ths  inquifition.  —  'Tis  a 
curled    place !'    added  the  corporal, 

lhaking  his  head  :  *  when  once  a  poor 
creature  is  in,  he  is  in,  an'  pleafe  your 
honour,  for  ever." 

*  'Tis  very  true !'    faid  my    Uncle 
Toby — looking  gravely  at  Mrs.  Wad- 
man's  houfe  as  he  fpoke. 

*  Nothing,'   continued  the  corporal, 
*  cao.  be  fo  bad  as  confinement  tor  life 


A  thoufnnd  of  my  father' s  moft  fubtlfc 
fyllogiims  could  not  have  faid  more  for 
celibacy. 

My  Uncle  Toby  looked  earnestly  to- 
wards his  cottage  and  his  bowling- 
green  i 

The  corporal  had  unwarily  conjured 
up  the  fpirit  of  calculation  with  his 
wand  j  and  he  had  nothing  to  do,  but 
to  conjure  him  down  again  with  his 
llory,  and  in  this  form  of  exorcifm, 
moft  tin-ecciefi-ifticaUy  did  the  corporal 
do  it. 


CHAP.     V. 

A  S  Tom's  place,  an'  pleafe  your 
XjL  *  honour,  was  eafy  —  and  the 
weather  warm — it  put  him  upon  think- 
ing ferioufly  of  fettling  himfelf  in  the 
world  }  and  as  it  fell  out  about  that 
time,  that  a  Jew  who  kept  a  fanfage- 
fliop  in  the  lame  ftreet,  had  the  ill 
luck  to  die  of  a  ftrangury,  and  leave 
his  widow  in  pcfieflion  of  a  rouzing 
trade—Tom  thought  (as  every  body- 
in  Lifbon  was  doing  the  belt  he  a.uld 
devife  for  himfelf  )  there  could  be  no 
harm  in  offering  her  his  fervice  to 
carry  it  on  :  Ib,  without  any  introduc- 
tion to  the  widow,  except  that  of  buy- 
ing a  pound  of  faufages  at  her  fhop— 
L  1  «  lorn 
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Tom  fet  out  —  counting  the  matter 
thus  -within  himfelf  as  he  walked  a- 
long  ;  that  let  the  worft  come  of  it 
that  could,  he  mould  at  leaft  get  a 
pound  of  faufages  for  their  worth — 
but,  if  things  went  well,  he  ihould 
be  fet  up  j  inafmuch  as  he  mould  get 
not  only  a  pound  of  faufages— but  a 

*  wife — and  a  faufage-fhop,  an'  pleafe 

*  your  honour,  into  the  bargain. 

'  Every  fervant  in  the  family,  from 
high  to  low,  wimed  Tom  fuccefs  j 
and  I  can  fancy,  an*  pleafe  your  ho- 
nour, I  fee  him  this  moment  with  his 
white  dimity  waiftcoat  and  breeches, 
and  hat  a  little  o'one  fide,    paflfing 
jollily  along  the  ftreet,  fwinging  his 
ftick,    with   a  fmile  and  a  chearful 
word   for  every  body  he  met.— But, 
alas  !  Tom,    thou  fmileft  no  more P 
cried  the  corporal — looking  on  one  fide 
of  him  upon  the  ground,  as  if  he  apo- 
ilrophized  him  in  his  dungeon. 

<  Poor  fellow  P  faid  my  Uncle  Toby, 
feelingly. 

'  He  was    an  honed,    light-hearted 

*  lad,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  as  ever 
'  blood  warmed !' 

«  Then  he  refembled  thee,  Trim  P 

faid  my  Uncle  Toby,  rapidly. 

The  corporal  bluihed  down  to  his 
fingers  ends  — —  a  tear  of  fentimental 
bafhfulnefs  —  another  of  gratitude  to 
my  Uncle  Toby  —  and  a  tear  of  forrow 
for  his  brother's  misfortunes  —  ftarted 
into  his  eye,  and  ran  fweetly  down 
his  cheek  together :  my  Uncle  Toby's 
kindled,  as  one  lamp  does  at  another  ; 
and  taking  hold  of  the  breaft  of  Trim's 
coat,  (which  had  been  that  of  Le 
Fevre's)  as  if  to  eafe  his  lame  leg,  but 
in  reality  to  gratify  a  finer  feeling  —  he 
flood  filent  for  a  minute  and  a  half ;  at 
the  end  of  which  he  took  his  hand  away, 
and  the  corporal  making  a  bow,  went 
on  with  the  ftory  of  his  brother  and  the 
Jew's  widow. 


CHAP.    VI. 

<  XT7HEN  Tom,  an'. pleafe  your 
T  V  '  honour,  got  to  the  ihop, 
there  was  nobody  in  it,  but  a  poor 
negro  girl,  with  a  bunch  of  white 
feathers  (lightly  tied  to  the  end  of  a 
long  cane,  flapping  away  flies— not 
killincj  them.' — *  'Tis  a  pretty  pic- 

•  tuieP  faid  my  Uncle  Toby  —  '  (he 


f  had  fuffered  perfecution,  Trim,  am! 

*  had  learnt  mercy  P 

*  She  was  good,  an'  pleafe  your 
'  honour,  from  nature  as  well  as  from 
f  hardships  j  and  there  are  circumftanct  -; 
'  in  the  ftory  of  that  poor  friendlefs  flut, 
<  that  would  melt  a  heart  of  ftone  !'  faid 
Trim  j  (  and  feme  difmal  winter's  even- 
'  ing,  when  your  honour  is  in  tile  hu- 
'  mour,  they  ihall  be  told  you  with  the 
'  reft  of  Tom's  ftory,  for  it  makes*  a 
'  part  of  it.* 

'  Then  do  not  forget,  Trim/  faid 
my  Uncle  Toby. 

*  A  negro  has  a  foul,  an'  pleafe  your 

*  honour  ?'  faid  the  corporal   (doubt- 
ingly.) 

'  I  am  not  much  verfed,  corporal,' 
quoth  my  Uncle  Toby,  '  in  things  of 

*  that  kind  ;  but  I  fuppofe  God  would 
'  not  leave  him  without  one,  any  more 

*  than  thee  or  me.' 

*  It  would  be  putting  one  fadly 
6  over  the  head  of  another  P  quoth  the 
corporal. 

'  It  would  foP  faid  my  Uncle  Toby. 
'  Why  then,  an*  pleafe  your  honour, 
'  is  a  black  wench  to  be  ufed  worfe 
1  than  a  white  one  ?' 

'  I  can  give  no  tfeafon,'  iaid  my 
Uncle  Toby. 

*  Only,'  cried  the  corporal,  fhafc- 

ing  his  head,  *  becaule  me  has  no  one 

*  to  (land  up  for  her  P 

'  It  is  that  very  thing,  Trim/ 

quoth  my  Uncle  Toby,  '  which  re- 
commends her  to  protection — and  her 
brethren  with  her  j  Vis  the  fortune  of 
war  which  has  put  the  whip  into  our 
hands  m<w — where  it  may  be  here- 
after, Heaven  knows  I — but  be  it 
where  it  will,  the  brave,  Trim,  will 
never  ufe  it  unkindly.' 
*  God  forbid1.'  faid  the  corpo- 
ral. 

«  Amen  P  refponded  my  Uncle  To- 
by, laying  his  hand  upon  his  heart. 

The  corporal  returned  to  his  ftory, 
and  went  on — but  with  an  embarralV- 
ment  in  doing  it,  which  here  and  there 
a  reader  in  this  world  will  not  be  able  to 
comprehend  ;  for  by  the  many  fudden 
transitions  all  along,  from  one  kind 
and  cordial  paflion  to  another,  in  getting 
thus  far  en  his  way,  he  had  loft  the 
fportable  key  of  his  voice,  which  gave 
fenie  and  fpirit  to  his  tale :  he  attempt- 
ed twice  to  refume  it,  but  could  not 
pleafe  hiraielf 3  fo  giving  a  ftout  tetrrf 

to 
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to  rally  back  the  retreating  fpirits,  and 
aiding  Nature  at  the  fame  time  with  his 
loft-arm  a-kimbo  on  one  fide,  and  with 
his  right  a  little  extended  fupporting 
her  on  the  ether — the  corporal  got  -as 
near  the  note  as  he  could  ;  and  in  that 
attitude  continued  his  ftory. 


CHAP.    VII. 

'  A  S  Tom,  an1  pleafe  your  honour, 
«£jL  *  had  no  bufmefs  at  that  time 

*  with  the  Moorifh  girl,  he  paffed  on 

*  into  the  room  beyond  to  talk  to  the 
4  Jew's   widow   about  love— and    his 
4  pound  of  faufages ;  and  being,  as  I 
'  have  told    your    honour,    an    opan, 

<  cheery-hearted  lad,  with  his  character 

*  wrote  in  his  looks  and  carriage,  he 
4  took  a  chair,  and  without  much  apo- 

*  logy,  but  with  great  civility  at  the 
4  fame  time,  placed  it  clofe  to  her  at 
«  the  table,  and  fat  down. 

4  There  is  nothing  fo  aukward  as 
'  courting  a  woman,  an'  pieafe  your 

*  honour,  whilft  fhe  is  making  faufages. 
4  — So  Tom  began  a  diicourfe   upon 
'  them  5  firft  gravely — as  koetv  they  were 

*  made — -lultb  ^ubat  meatsy  htrbt  and 

*  fpices. — Then    a    little    gayly  — as, 
'  With  ivbat  Jkins — and  if  they  never 

<  kurjl  ?—Wbetber  the  largeft  were  not 
4  the  be/}?— and   fo   on — taking   care 

*  only  as  he  went  along,  to  feafon  what 
4  he  had  to  fay  upon  faufages,  rather 
'  under,  than  over — that  he  might  have 
'  room  to  aft  in.' — 

*  It  was  owing  to  the  negleft  of  that 
4  very  precaution,'  faid  my  Uncle  To- 
by, laying  his  hand  upon  Trim's  moul- 
der, 4  that  Count  De  la  Motte  loft  the 
4  battle  of  Wynendale  :  he  preffed  too 

*  fpecdily  into  the  wood;  which,  if  he 
«  had  not  done,  Lifle  had  not  fallen  in- 
'  to  our  hands,  nor  Ghent  and  Bruges, 
4  which  both  followed  her  examples. 

*  It  was  fo  late  in  the  year,'  continued 
my  Uncle  Toby,  *  and   fo  terrible   a 
'  feafon  came  on,  that  if  things  had  not 

*  fallen   out    as  they  did,    our  troops 
«  muft  have  perifhed  in  the  open  field/ 

4  Why,  therefore,  may  not  bat- 

'  ties,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  as  well 
4  as  marriages,  be  made  in  heaven  ?' — 
My  Uncle  Toby  mufed. 

Religion  inclined  him  to  fay  one 
thing,  and  his  high  idea  of  military  (kill 
tempted  him  to  fay  another  j  fo  not 
being  able  to  frame  a  reply  exactly  to 
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his  mind — my  Uncle  Toby  faid  nothing 
at  all  j  and  the  corporal  finished  his 
ftory. 

«  As  Tom  perceived,  an"  pleafe  your 
'  honour,  that  he  gained  ground,  and 
«  that  all  he  had  faid  upon  the  fubjeft 

*  of  faufages  was  kindly  taken,  he  went 
'  on  to  help  her  a  little  in  making  them. 

*  — Firft,  by  taking  hold  of  the  ring  of 

*  the  faufage  wh lift  (he  ftroked  the  forced 

*  meat  down  with  her  hand — then  bjf 

*  cutting  the  ftrings  into  proper  lengths-, 
'  and  holding  them  in  his  hand,  whilft 
'  fhe  took  them  out  one  by  one— then, 
'  by  putting  them  acrofs  her  mouth, 

*  that  me  might  take  them  out  as  fhe 

*  wanted  them — and  fo  on,  from  little 

*  to  more,  till  at  laft  he  adventured  to 
1  tie  the  faufage  himfelf,  whilft  me  held 
'  the  fnout. 

*  Now  a  widow,  an1  pleafe  your 

4  honour,  always  chufes  a  fecond  huf- 

*  band  as  unlike  the  firft  as  me  can  : 
'  fo  the  affair  was  more  than  half  fettled 
4  in  her  mind  before  Tom  mentioned  it. 

4  She  made  a  feint,  however,  of  de- 

*  fending   herfelf,  by    matching   up  a 

*  faufage — Tom  inftantly  laid  hold  of 

*  another — 

*  But  feeing  Tom's  had  more  griftle 
<  in  it — 

*  She    figned  the  capitulation — -and 
4  Tom  fealed  it :  and  there  was  an  end 

*  of  the  matter. 


CHAP.     VIII. 

4  /ILL  womankind, "*  continued 
JL~\>  Trim,  (commenting  upon  his 
ftory)  *  from  the  higheft  to  the  loweft, 
4  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  love  jokes : 
4  the  difficulty  is  to  know  how  they 

*  chufe  to  have  them  cut  j  and  there  is 
4  no  knowing  that,  but  by  trying  as  we 

*  do  with  our  artillery  in  the  field,  by 

*  raifing<or  letting  down  their  breeches, 

*  till  we  hit  the  mark.' 

4  I  like  the  cornparifon/  faid 

my  Uncle  Toby,  '  better  than  the  thing 
4  itfelf!' 

*  Becaufe  your  honour,'  quoth 

the  corporal,  *  loves  glory,  more  than 

*  pleafure.' 

*  I  hope,  Trim,"  anfwered  my  Uncle 
Toby,  4  I  love  mankind  more  than  el- 

*  ther  j  and  as  the  knowledge  of  arms 
4  tends  fo  apparently  to  the  good  and 

*  quiet  of  the  world — and  particularly 
4  that  branch  of  it  which  we  have  prac_ 

L  1  a  «  tiled 
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tifed  together  in  our  bowling-green, 
has  no  object  but  to  morten  the  {hides 
of  AMBITION,  and  ujtrench  the  livts 
and  fortunes  of  the  few,  from  the 
plundering*  of  the  many  —  whenever 
that  drum  beats  in  our  cars,  I  truft, 
corporal,  we  mall  neither  of  us  want 
fo  much  humanity  and  fellow-  feeling 

*  as  to  face  about  and  march.' 

In  pronouncing  this,  my  Uncle  To- 
by faced  about,  and  marched  firmly  as 
at  the  head  of  his  company  —  and  the 
faithful  corporal,  mouldering  his  ftick, 
and  (hiking  his  hand  upon  his  coat- 
fkirt  as  be  took  his  firft  Itep—  marched 
cloie  behind  him  down  the  avenue. 

.    *  Now    what    can    their     two 

*  noddles  be  about?1  cried  my  father 
to  iry  mother.  —  *  By  all  .that'  s  ftrange, 
'  they  are  befteg;ng  Mrs.Wadman  in 
'  form,  and  are  marching  round   her 
'  houfe  to  mark  out  the  lines  of  circum- 

*  valhiion!' 

*  I  dare  fay,'  quoth  my  mother—— 
But  flop,  dear  Sir  —  for  what  my  mother 
.dared   to  lay  upon   the  occaiion  —  and 
what  my  father  did  fay  upon  it  —  with 
her  replies  and  his  rejoinders,  fliall  be 
read,  peruied,  paraphraled,  commented, 
and  defcanted  upon  —  or  to  fay  it  all  in  a 
•word,  fliall  be  thumbed  over  by  pofte- 
rity  in  a  chapter  apart     -  -1  lay,  by 
pojteritj  —  and  care  not,  if  I  repeat  the 
•word   again—  for  what  has   this  book 
done  more  than  the  Legation  of  Moles, 
or  the  Tale  of  a  Tub,  that  it  may  not 
fwirn  down  the  gutter  of  Time  along 
with  them? 

I  will  not  argue  the  matter  :  time 
\vaftes  too  faft  j  every  letter  I  trace  tells 
me  with  what  rapidity  life  follows  my 
pen,  the  days  and  hours  of  it  more  pre- 
cious, my  dear  Jenny  !  than  the  rubies 
about  thy  neck,  are  flying  over  our  heads 
like  lijrht  clouds  of  a  windy  day,  never 
to  return  more  —  every  thing  prefies  on 
—  whilil  thcu  rat  twilling  that  lockr— 
fee!  it  grows  greyj  and  every  time  I 
kifs  thy  hand  to  bid  adieu,  and  every  ab- 
fence  which  follows  it,  are  preludes  to 
that  eternal  feparation  which  we  are 
ihortly  to  make. 

-  Heaven   have    mercy   upon   us 
both  ! 


N 


CHAP.     IX. 

OW,  for  what  the  world  thinks. 
cf  that  ejaculaiiojiwl  would  not 
groat. 


CHAP.    X. 

MY  mother  had  gone  with  her  left- 
arm  *wifted.in  my  father's  right, 
till  they  had  got  to  the  fatal   angle  of 
the   old   garden   wall,    where    Doctor 
Slop  was  overthrown  by  Obadiah  on 
the  coach-horfe :  as  this  was  directly 
oppoliteto  the  front  of  Mrs.  Wadman's 
houfe,  when  my  father  came  to  it,  he 
gave  a  look  acrois  j    and    feeing    my 
Uncle  Toby  and   the   corporal  within 
ten  paces  of  the  door,  he  turned  about. 
— '  Let  us  juft  flop  a  moment,1  quoth 
my  father,  <  and  lee  with  what  cere- 
monies  my    brother   Toby  and   his 
man  Trim  make  their  firft  entry — it 
will  not  detain  us,'  added  my  father, 
a  fingle  minute.' — *  No  matter,  if  it 
be  ten  minutes,1  quoth  my  mother. 

*  It  will   not  detain  us  half  a 
'  one,*  laid  my  father. 

The  corporal  was  juft  then  fetting  in 
with  the  ftory  of  his  brother  Tom  and 
the  Jew's  widow:  the  ftorv  went  on— 
and  on— it  had  epiibdes  in  it — it  came 
back,  and  went  on — and  on  again  ; 
there  was  no  end  of  it — the  reader  found 
it  very  long. 

G — d  help  my  father !  he  pijh\l 

fifty  times  at  every  new  attitude  j  and 

fave  the  corporal's  ftick,  with  ail  it's 
ourifliings  and  danglings,  to  as  many 
devils  as  choie  to  accept  of  them. 

When  iflues  of  events,  like  thefe  my 
father  is  waiting  for,  arc  hanging  in  the 
fcales  of  Fate,  the  mind  has  the  advan- 
tage of  changing  the  principle  of  expec- 
tation three  times,  without  which  it 
would  not  have  power  to  fee  it  out. 

CURIOSITY  governs  the/r/7 moment'* 
and  the  fecond  moment  is  all  DEC o NO- 
HI  Y  to  jullify  the  expence  of  the  firft — 
and  for  the  third,  fourth,  fifth,  and  fixth 
moments,  and  fo  on  to  the  day  of  judg- 
ment—'tis  a  point  of  HONOUR. 

I  need  not  be  told,  that  the  ethick, 
•writers  have  uffigned  this  all  to  Patience j 
but  that  'virtue,  methinks,  has  extent 
of  dominion  fufHcient  of  her  own,  and 
enough  to  do  in  it,  without  invading 
the  few  difmantled  caftles  which  Ho- 
nour has  left  him  upon  the  earth. 

My  father  flood  it  out  as  well  as  he- 
could  with  dieTe  three  auxiliaries,  to  the 
end  of  Trim's  ftory;  and  from  thence 
to  the  end  of  my  Uncle  Toby's  panegy- 
rick  upon  arms  in  the  chapter  following 
it  j  when  feting,  tha£  miltad  of  march- 
ing 
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ing  up  to  Mrs.Wadman's  door,  they 
both  faced  about  and  marched  down 
the  avenue  diametrically  oppofite  to  his 
expe&atibn — he  broke  out  at  once  with 
that  little  fubacid  forenefs  of  humour, 
which,  in  certain  fituations,  diftinguim- 
ed  his  chat-after  from  that  of  all  pther 


CHAP.    XI. 


wnat  can  their  two 

noddles  be  about?1  cried 
my  father  !  -  -  &c. 

«  I  dare  fay,'  faid  my  mother,  '  they 
«  are  making  fortificatior?? 

-  «  Not  on  Mi-s.  Wadman's  pre- 
4  mifles  T     cried  my  father,    ilepping 
back. 

-  I  fuppofe  not  !'  quoth  my  mother. 

-  I  wim/  faid  my  father,  railing  his 
voice,  '  the  whole  icience  of  fortifica- 
'  tion  at  the  devil  !  with  all  it's  trum- 
'  peiy  of  faps,  mines,  blinds,  gabions, 
'  faufle-brays  and  cuvetts.' 

-  <  They  are  foolifti  things  l?  faid 
my  mother. 

Now  (lie  had  a  way  —  which,  by  the 
bye,  I  would  this  moment  give  away 
my  purple  jerkin,  and  my  yellow  flip- 
pers into  the  bargain,  if  fome  of  your 
reverences  would  imitate—  and  that  was, 
never  to  refufe  her  aflent  and  conlent  to 
any  proportion  my  father  had  laid  be- 
fore her,  merely  becaule  me  did  not  un- 
derftand  it,  or  had  no  ideas  of  the  prin- 
cipal word  or  term  of  art,  upon  which 
the  tenet  or  propofuion  rolled.  She  con- 
tented herfelf  with  doing  all  that  her 
godfathers  and  godmothers  promifed  for 
her  —  but  no  more;  and  16  would  go 
on  ufmg  a  hard  word  twenty  years  to- 
gether —  and  replying  to  it  tuo,  if  it  was 
;i  verb,  in  all  it's  moods  and  tenfes, 
without  giving  herfeif  any  trouble  to 
enquire  about  it. 

This  was  an  eternal  fource  of  mifery 
to  my  father,  and  broke  the  neck,  at 
the  firft  fetting  out,  of  more  good  dia- 
logues between  them,  than  could  have 
done  the  mcft  petulant  contradiction  — 
the  few  which  luvvived  were  the  better 
for  the  cuvetts. 

-  {  They  are  foolim  things/  faid 
my  mother. 

-  {  Particularly  th;  cuvettsf  re- 
plied my  father. 

'Twas  enough  —-he  rafted  the  fweets 
of  triumph,  and  went  on. 


-<  Not  that  they  are,  properly 

'  fpeaking,  Mrs.  Wadman's  premifles/ 
faid  my  father,  partly  correcting  him- 
felf  —  *  becaxife  foe  is  but  tenant  for 
«  life/ 

-<  That  makes  a  great  difference,' 

faid  my  mother. 

— — .«  In  a* fool's  head!'  replied  my 
Either. 

«  Unlefs  fhe  fliould  happen  to  hare  a 

*  child/   faid  my  mother. 

— -{  But  fhe  muit  perfuade  my  bra- 

*  ther  Toby  firft  to  get  her  one  !' 
<  To  be  fure,    Mr.  Shandy  1* 

quoth  my  mother. 

'  Though  if  it  comes  to  perfua* 

*  fion/    faid  my  father—  <  Lord  have 
'  mercy  upon  them  T 

'  Amen  T  faid  my  mother,  piano. 

c  Amen  1'  cried  my  father,  fortif. 
Jimt. 

1  Amen  P  faid  my  mother  again—- 
but with  fuch  a  fighing  cadence  of  per* 
fonal  pity  at  the  end  of  it,  as  diicom- 
fited  eveVy  fibre  about  my  father — he 
inftantly  took  out  his  almanack  j  but 
before  he  could  untie  it,  Yorick's  con- 
gregation coming  out  of  church,  be- 
came a  full  anfwer  to  one  half  of  his 
bulinefs  with  it — and  my  mother  tell- 
ing him  it  was  a  lacrament-day  —  left 
him  as  little  in  doubt,  as  to  the  other 
part.  —  He  put  his  almanack  into  his 
pocket. 

The  fir  ft  lord  of  the  treafury  think- 
ing of  ivays  and  means,  could  not  have 
returned  home  with  a  more  embarrafled 
look. 


C  HAP.     XII. 

UPON  looking-  back  from  the  end 
of  the  lad  chapter,  and  furveying 
the  texture  of  what  has  been  wrote,  it  is 
necefiary,  that  upon  this  p?.ge  and  the 
five  following,  a  good  quantity  of  hete- 
rogeneous matter  be  inierted,  to  keep  up 
that  juft  balance  betwixt  \vifdom  and 
felly,  without  which  a  book  would  not 
hold  together  a  iingle  yeir  :  nor  is  it  a 
poor  creeping  digitflion  (which  but  for 
the  name  of,  a  man  might  continue  as 
well  going  on  in  the  king's  highway) 
which  will  do  the  bufmeis — no  j  if  it  is 
to  be  a  digrefiion,  it  mull  be  a  good 
frilky  one,  and  upon  a  friflcy  fubjift 
too,  where  neither  the  horie  or  his  rider 
are  to  be  caught,  but  by  rebound. 
The  only  difficulty,  is  railing  powers 
iuitabie 
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fuitable  to  the  nature  of  the  fervice ; 
\FANCY  is  capricious —  WIT  muft  not 
be  fearched  for  —  and  PLEASANTRY 

(good-natured  flut  as  me  is)  will  not 
come  in  at  a  call,  was  an  empire  to  be 
laid  at  her  feet. 

The&eft  way  for  a  man,  is  to  fay 

his  prayers. 

Only  if  it  puts  him  in  mind  of  his 
infirmities  and  defefts,  as  well  ghoftly 
as  bodily — for  that  purpofe,  he  will  find 
himfelf  rather  worfe  after  he  has  laid 
them  than  before  —  for  other  purpofes, 
better. 

For  my  own  part,  there  is  not  a  way, 
cither  moral  or  mechanical,  under  hea- 
Ten,  that  I  could  think  of,  which  I  have 
not  taken  with  myfelf  in  this  cafe  — 
fometimes  by  addrefling  myfelf  dJre&ly 
to  the  foul  herlelf,  and  arguing  the 
point  over  and  over  again  with  her  upon 
the  extent  of  her  own  faculties. 

1  never  could  make  them  an  inch 

the  wider. 

Then,  by  changing  my  fyftem,  and 
trying  what  could  be  made  of  it  upon 
the  body  by  temperance,  fobernefs,  and 
€ haftity.  *  Theie  are  good,'  quoth  I, 

*  in  themfelves  —  they  are  good,   ablb- 

*  lutely  —  they   are  good,  relatively — 

*  they  are  good  for  health  —  they  are 

*  good  for  happinds  in  this  world  — 

*  thej-  are  good  for  happinefs  in  the 

*  next.' 

In  fhort,  they  were  good  for  every 
thing  but  the  thing  wanted  ;  and  there 
they  were  good  for  nothing,  but  to  leave 
the  foul  juft  as  Heaven  made  it:  as  for 
the  theological  viriues  of  faith  and  hope, 
they  o-ive  it  courage  j  but  then  that  ihi- 
velmg  virtue  of  rneeknefs  (as  my  father 
would  always  call  it)  takes  it  quite  away 
*£am  —  fo  you  are  exactly  where  you 
ftarted. 

Nuw  in  all  common  and  ordinary 
•raP-N,  there  is  -nothing  which  I  have 
found  to  anfwer  fo  well  as  this — 

—^—Certainly,  it"  there  is  any  de- 
pendence upo«  Logick,  and  that  I  am 
not  blinded  by  felf-love,  there  muft  be 
fomething  of  true  genius  about  me, 
merely  upon  this  fyrnptorn  of  it,  that  I 
do  not  know  what  envy  'is  :  for  never 
do  I  hit  upon  any  invention  or  device 
w'-i'K-li  terukth  to  the  furtherance  of  good 
•writing,  but  I  inftantly  make  it  publick  j 
willing  that  all  mankind  mould  write  as 
v.vli  as  myfelf. 

-— — Which  they  certainly  will,  when 
ihey  think  a?  little. 


CHAP.     XIII. 

NOW  in  ordinary 'cafes,  that  is, 
when  I  am  only  ftupid,  and  the 
th®ughts  rife  heavily  and  pafs  gummous 
through  my  pen — 

Or  that  I  am  got,  I  know  not  how, 
into  a  cold  unmetaphorical  vein  of  infa- 
mous writing,  and  cannot  take  a  plumb- 
lift  out  of  \t  for  my  foul -,  fo  muft  be 
obliged  to  go  on  writing  like  a  Dutch 
commentator  to  the  end  of  the  chapter, 
unlefs  fomething  be  done — 

— — I  never  fend  conferring  with  pen 
and  ink  one  moment  j  for  if  a  pinch  of 
fnuff  or  a  ftride  or  two  acrofs  the  room 
will  not  do  the  bufinefs  for  me  —  I  take 
a  razor  at  once ;  and  having  tried  the 
edge  of  it  upon  the  palm  of  my  band, 
without  farther  ceremony,  except  that  of 
firft  lathering  my  beard,  I  /have  it  off  j 
taking  care  oply,  if  I  do  leave  a  hair, 
that  it  be  not  a  grey  one :  this  done,  I 
change  my  fhirt  —  put  on  a  better  coat 
—fend  for  my  laft  wig — put  my  topaz 
ring  upon  my  finger — and,  in  a  word, 
drei's  myfelf  from  one  end  to  the  other 
of  me,  after  my  beft  fafhion. 

Now  the  devil  in  hell  nruft  be  in  it,  if 
this  does  not  do  !  for  confider,  Sir,  as 
eveiy  man  chufes  to  be  prefent  at  the 
/having  of  his  own  beard  (though  there 
is  no  rule  without  an  exception)  and 
unavoidably  fits  over  againft  himfelf  the 
whole  time  it  is  doing,  in  cafe  he  has  a 
hand  in  it — the  Situation,  like  all  others, 
has  notions  of  her  own  to  put  into  the 
brain. 

—  I  maintain  it,  the  conceits  of 
a  rough -bearded  man,  are  feven  years 
more  terfe  and  juvenile  for  one  {ingle 
operation  j  and  if  they  did  not  run  a 
nique  of  being  quite  ihaved  away, 
might  be  carried  up  by  continual  fliav- 
ing,  to  the  bigheft  pitch  of  fublimity — 
How  Homer  could  write  with  fo  long 
a  beard,  I  don't  know — and  as  it  makes 
againlt  my  hypothefis,  I  as  little  care- 
But  let  us  return  to  the  toilet. 

Ludovicus  Sorbonenils  makes  this  en- 
tirely an  affair  of  the  body  (s£»l£fixn 
•*?»£»;)  as  he  calls  it — but  he  is  deceiv- 
ed j  the  foul  and  body  are  joint  fharers  in 
every  thing  they  get  j  a  man  cannot 
drefs,  but  his  ideas  get  cloathed  at  the 
fame  time  ;  and  if  he  dreftes  like  a  gen- 
tleman, every  one  of  them  Hands  pre- 
fented  to  his  imagination,  genteelized 
abng  with  him-—fo  that  he  has  nothing 

to 
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to  do,  but  take  his  pen,  and  write 
like  himfelf , 

For  this  caufe,  when  your  honours 
and  reverences  would  know  whether  I 
write  clean  and  fit  to  be  read,  you  will 
be  able  to  judge  full  as  well  by  looking 
into  my  laundrefs's  bill,  as  rny  book  : 
there  was  one  fingle  month  in  which  I 
can  make  it  appear,  that  I  dirtied  one 
and  thirty  fhirts  with  clean  writing  ;  and 
after  all,  was  more  abuled,  curfed,  cri- 
ticized, and  confounded,  and  had  more 
Hiyltick  heads  fiiaken  at  -me,  for  what 
I  had  wrote  in  that  one  month,  than  all 
the  other  months  of  that  year  put  to- 
gether. 

But  their  honours  and  reverences 

had  not  feen  my  bills. 


CHAP.     XIV. 

AS  I  never  had  any  intention  of  be- 
ginning the digrefHo-n  I  am  making 
all  this  preparation  for,  till  I  come  to 
the  fifteenth  chapter — I  have  this  chap- 
ter to  put  to  whatever  ufe  I  think  pro- 
per— 1  have  twenty  this  moment  ready 
for  it — I  could  write  my  chapter  of 
Button-holes  in  it — 

Or  my  chapter  of  Pijhes,  which 
fliould  follow  them— - 

Or  my  chapter  of  Knots,  in  cafe  their 
reverences  have  done  with  them— they 
might  lead  me  into  milchief  :  the  fafelt 
way  is  to  follow  the  track  of  the  learn- 
ed, and  raiie  objections  againit  what  I 
have  been  writing,  though  I  declare  be- 
fore-hand, I  know  no  more  than  my 
heels  ho\v  to  anfwer  them. 

And  firft,  it  may  be  faid,  there  is  a 
pelting  kind  of  tberjilical  fatire,  as 
black  as  the  very  ink  'tis  wrote  with — 
(and  by  the  bye,  whoever  fays  Ib,  is  in- 
debted to  the  mufter- mailer-general  of 
the  Grecian  army,  for  fuffering  the 
flame  of  fo  ugly  and  foul-mouthed  a 
man  as  Therjites  to  continue  upon  his 
roll — for  it  has  furnifhed  him  with  an 
epithet) — in  thefe  productions,  he  will 
"urge,  all  the  perfonal  wafhings  and 
Icrubbings  upon  earth  do  a  finking  ge- 
nius no  Ibrt  of  good — but  juft  the  con- 
trary, inafmuch  as  the  dirtier  the  fel- 
low is,  the  better  generally  he  fucceeds 
in  it. 

To  this,  I  have  no  other  anfwer— 
at  leaft  ready — but  that  the  Archbi- 
fliop  of  Eenevento  wrote  his  nafly  Ro- 
mance of  the  Galatea,  as  all  the  world 
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knows,  m  a  purple  coat/  vraiftcoat,  ani 
purple  pair  of  breeches  j  and  that  th* 
penance  fet  him  of  writing  a  commen- 
tary upon  the  book  of  the  Revelations, 
as  fevere  as  it  was  looked  upon  by  one 
part  of  the  world,  was  far  from  being 
.deemed  fo  by  the  other,  upon  the  lia- 
gle  account  of  that  iti--veftmext. 

Another  objection,  to  all  this  reme- 
dy, is  it's  want  of  universality  $  foi'af- 
much  as  the  {having  part  of  it,  ujx.a 
which  fo  much  ftrefs  is  laid,  by  an  un- 
alterable law  of  nature,  excludes  oais 
half  of  the  Ipecies  entirely  from  it's  uies, 
all  I  can  fay  is,  that  female  writer*, 
whether  of  England  or  of  France,  mult 
e'en  go  without  it. 

As  for  the  Spaaifh  ladies— I  am  in 
no  fort  of  diftrei's. 


CHAP.    XV. 

THE  fifteenth  chapter  is  come  at 
laft  ;  and  brings  nothing  with  it 
but  a  J'ad  fignature  of  HFIV  our  plea.- 
fares  Jlip  from  under  us  in  this  ivo.t'U.  '•! 

For  in  talking  of  my  digreillon — I 
declare  before  Heaven  I  have  nude  iU 

*  What   a    hrange  creature  is   mortal 

*  man  !'  faid  Hie, 

(  It  is   very  true,""  fail  I :u:t 

'twere  better  to  get  all  theie  things  ont 
of  our  heads,  and  return  to  my  Uad« 
Toby. 


C  H  A  P.     XVI. 

WHEN  my  Uncle  Toby  and  th« 
corporal  had  marched  down  to 
the  bottom  of  the  avenue,  they  recoi- 
levied  their  buiinefs  lay  the  other  way  ; 
fo  they  faced  about,  and  marched  up 
Itraight  to  Mrs.  Wadman's  door. 

*  I  warrant  your  honour,'  laid  the 
corporal,  touching  his  Montero-cap  wiiij 
his  hand,  as  he.  pafled  him  in  order  to 
give  a  knock  at  the  door. — My  Unoc 
Toby,  contrary  to  his  invariable  way 
of  treating  his  faithful  fervant,  faid  no- 
thing good  or  bad :  the  truth  was,  he 
had  not  altogether  mar/hall'd  his  ideas  ; 
he  wifhed  for  another  conference,  and 
as  the  corporal  was  mounting  up  the 
three  Iteps  before  the  door — he  hemrnVi 
twice — a  portion  of  my  Uncle  Toby's 
molt  modelt  ipirits  fled,  at  each  expul- 
fion,  towards  the  corporal}  he  itood 
with  the  rapper  of  the  door  fufpendcd 
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for  a  full  minute  In  his  hand,  he  fcarce 
knew  why.  Bridget  ftood  perdue  with- 
in, with  her  finger  and  her  thumb  upon 
the  latch,  benumbed  with  expectation  j 
and  Mrs.  Wadman,  with  an  eye  ready 
to  be  deflowered  again,  fat  breathlels 
behind  the  window-curtain  of  her  bed- 
chamber, watching  their  approach. 

«  Trim!'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby  — 
but,  as  he  articulated  the  word,  the 
minute  expired,  and  Trim  let  fall  the 
rapper. 

My  Uncle  Toby  perceiving  that  all 
hopes  of  a  conference  were  knocked  on 
the  head  by  it — whiftied  Lillabullero. 


CHAP.    XVIII. 


CHAP.    XVII. 

AS  Mrs.  Bridget's  ringer  and  thumb 
were  upon  the  latch,  the  corporal 
did  not  knock  as  oft  as,  perchance,  your 
honour's  taylor — I  might  have  taken  my 
example  fomething  nearer  home  j  for  I 
owe  mine,  fome  five  and  twenty  pounds 
at  leaft,  and  wonder  at  the  man's  pa- 
tience. 

——But  this  is  nothing  at  all  to  the 
world  :  only  'tis  a  curfed  thing  to  be  in 
debt}  and  there  feems  to  be  a  fatality 
in  the  exchequers  of  fome  poor  princes, 
particularly  thofe  of  our  houfe,  which 
no  ceconomy  can  bind  down  in  irons  : 
for  my  own  part,  Tm  perfuaded  there 
is  not  any  one  prince,  prelate,  pope,  or 
potentate,  great  or  fmall,  upon  earth, 
more  defirous  in  his  heart  of  keeping 
flraight  with  the  world  tfyan  I  am — or 
who  takes  more  likely  means  for  it.  I 
never  give  above  half  a  guinea— or  walk 
with  boots— or  cheapen  tooth-picks— 
or  lay  out  a  fhilling  upon  a  band -box 
—  the  year  round  ;  and  for  the  fix 
months  I'm  in  the  country,  I'm  upon, 
ib  fmall  a  fcale,  that  with  all  the  good 
temper  in  the  world,  I  out-do  Rouffeau 
a  bar  length— for  I  keep  neither  man 
or  boy,  or  horfe,  or  cow,  or  dog,  or 
cat,  or  any  thing  that  can  eat  or  drink, 
except  a  thin  poor  piece  of  a  veftal  (to 
keep  my  fire  in)  who  has  generally  as 
bad  an  appetite  as  myfelf— but  if  you 
think  this  makes  a  philofopher  of  me— 
I  would  not,  my  good  people !  give  a 
ru(h  for  your  judgments. 

True  philofophy but  there  is  no 

treating  the  fubjeft  wfailft  my  uncle  is 
whittling  Lillabullero. 

—Let  us  go  into  the  houfe. 


CHAP.     XIX. 
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CHAP.    XX. 


*  #  *  *  *.  

*  You  (hall  fee  the  very  place, 
<£Madam,'  faid  my  Uncle  Toby. 

Mrs.  Wadman  blufhed— looked  to- 
wards the  door — turned  pale — blufhed 
ilightly  again— recovered  her  natural 
colour — blufhed  worfe  than  ever :  which, 
for  the  fake  of  the  unlearned  reader,  I 
tranflate  thus — 

<  £ — ^  /  /  cannot  look  at  it  /— 

«  What  'would  the  world  fay   if  I 

*  looked  at  it? — 

4  I  Jbould  drop  down  if  I  looked  at 
«  it!— 

'  I  nuijh  I  could  look  at  it. — 

«  There  can  be  no  fin  in  looking  at 

*  it. — 

c  I  twill  look  at  it  /' 

Whilfl  all  this  was  running  through 
Mrs.  W  adman's  imagination,  my  Un- 
cle Toby  had  rifen  from  the  fofa,  and 
got  to  the  other  fide  of  the  parlour-door, 
to  give  Trim  an  order  about  it  in  the 
paffage. 

<  — I  believe  it  is  in  the  garret,'  faid 
my  Uncle  Toby — «  I  law  it  there,  an* 
'  pleafe  your  honour,  this  morning,' 
anfwered  Trim. — *  Then  pr'ythee  itep 

*  direclly  for  it,  Trim,'  faid  my  Un- 
cle Toby,  '  and  bring  it  into  the  par- 

•  '  lour.' 

The  corporal  did  not  approve  of  the 
orders,  but  moft  chearfully  obeyed  them. 
The  firft  was  not  an  acl  of  his  will — 
the  fecund  was :  fo  he  put  on  his  Mon- 
tero-cap,  and  went  as  fall  as  his  lame 
knee  would  let  him.  My  Uncle  To- 
by returned  into  the  parlour,  and  fat 
himielf  down  again  upon  the  fofa. 

.  '  You  mall  lay  your  finger  upon 
'  the  place  !'«— -laid  my  Uncle  Toby. — 
*  I  will  not  touch  it,  however  1'  quoth 
Mrs. Wadman  to  herfelf. 

This  requires  a  fecond  tranflation— 
it  fhews  what  little  knowledge  is  got 
by  mere  words— we  muft  go  up  to  the 
firft  fprings. 

Now  in  order  to  clear  up  the  mift 
which  hangs  upon  thefe  three  pages,  I 
muft  endeavoured  to  be  as  clear  as  pof- 
fible  myfelf. 

Rub  your  Uands  thrice  acrofs  yo 


foreheads— blow  your  "nofes  — » cleanfe 
your  emun6lories — fneeze,ray  good  peo- 
ple!—— Cod  b'efs  you !— - 

Now  give  me  all  the  help  you  can. 


CHAP.    XXI. 

AS  there  are  fifty  different  ends 
(counting  all  ends  in— as  well 
civil  as  religious)  for  which  a^  woman 
takes  a  hufoand,  fhe  firft  fets  about  and 
carefully  weighs,  then  feparates  and 
diftinguifhes  in  her  mind,  which  of  all 
that  number  of  ends  is  her's  :  then,  by 
dilcourfe,  enquiry,  argumentation  and 
inference,  fhe  inveftigates  and  finds  out 
whether  fhe  has  got  hold  of  the  right 
one — and  if  die  has — then  by  pulling 
it  gently  this  way  and  that  way,  fhe 
farther  forms  a  judgment,  whether  it 
will  not  break  in  the  drawing. 

The  imageiy  under  which  Slavvken* 
bergius  imprefles  this  upon  his  reader's 
fancy,  in  the  beginning  of  his  third 
Decad,  is  fo  ludicrous,  that  the  ho- 
nour I  bear  the  fex  will  not  fuffer  me 
toquote^it — otherwife  'tis  not  deftitute  of 
humour. 

'  She  firft,'  faith  Slawkenbergius, 
'  flops  the  afs,  and  holding  his  halter 
«  in  her  left-hand  (left  he  mould  get 

*  away)  fhe  thrufis  her  right-hand  into 

*  the  very  bottom  of  his  pannier  to  fearch 

<  for  it '   «  For  what?' «  You'll 

'  not  know   the  fooner,'  quoth  Slaw- 
kenbergius, *  for  interrupting  me!'— 

"  I  have  nothing,  good  lady,  but 
"  empty  bottles  !"  fays  the  afs. 

"  I  am  loaded  with  tripes,"  fays  the 
'  fecond. 

"  And  thou  art  little  better,"  quoth 
'  fhe  to  the  third  ;  "  for  nothing  is  there 
c<  in  thy  panniers  but  trunk -hofe  and 
«  pantoufles!"  and  fo  to  the  fourth  and 

*  fifth,  goiug  on  one  by  one  through 

*  the  whole  firing  5  till  coming  to  the 

*  afs  which  carries   it,    fhe  turns  the 
4  pannier  upfide  down,  looks   at  it— 
f  conilders  it — famples  it — meafures  it, 

*  — ftrctches    it — wets    it — dries     it— « 

*  then  takes  her  teeth  both  to  the  warp 

*  and  weft  of  it — ' 

<  Of  what?  for  the  love  of 

«  Chrift!' 

*  I  am  determined,'  anfwered  Slaw- 
kaibergius,  <  that  all  the  powers  upon 
«  earth  lhall  never  wring  that  fecret 
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CHAP.     XXII. - 


'I  ITT'E  live  in  a  world  befet  on  all 
W  lidcs  with  myfterks  and  rid- 
dles—and ib  'tis  no  matter — elfe  it  feems 
ftrange,  that  nature,  who  makes  every 
thing  io  well  to  anfwer  it's  deitination, 
and  ieldom  or  never  errs,  tinlefs  for 
pattime,  in  giving  fuch  forms  and  ap- 
titudes to  whatever  pafies  through  her 
hands,  that  whether  fhe  defigns  for 
the  plough,  the  caravan,  the  cart — or 
whatever  other  creature  fhe  models,  be 
it  but  an  afs's  foal,  you  are  fure  to  have 
the  thing  you  wanted  j  and  yet  at  the 
fame  time  mould  ib  t  tern  ally  bungle  it 
as  fhe  does,  in  making  ib  fmiple  a  thing 
as  a  married  man. 

Whether  it  is  in  the  choice  of  the 
clay — or  that  it  is  frequently  ipoiled 
in  the  baking}  by  an  excei's  of  which 
a.  huiband  may  turn  out  too  crufty  (you 
know)  on  one  hand— or  not  enough  fo, 
through  defect  of  heat,  on  the  other — 
or  whether  this  great  artificer  is  not  fo 
attentive  to  the  little  platcnick  exigen- 
cies of  that  part  of  the  ipecies,  for 
whofe  uic  fhe  is  fabricating  this — or 
that  her  iudymipibmetimes  fcarce  knows 
what  fort  of  a  huiband  will  do — I  know 
not :  we  will  difcourfe  about  it  alter 
iupper. 

It  is  enough,  that  neither  the  obfer- 
vation  itfflf,  or  the  reafoning  upon  it, 
are  at  ail  to  the  purpoie — but  rather 
againit  it ;  fince,  with  regard  to  my 
Uncle  Toby's  liuiefs  for  the  marriage 
ftate,  nothing  was  tver  better  j  fhe  had 
•formed  him  of  the  belt  and  kindeft 
clay — had  tempered  it  with  her 
milk,  and  breathed  into  it  the  iv 
ipirit — fhe  haefmade  him  all  gentle,  ge- 
nerous, and  humane — fhe  had  tilled  his 
heart  with  truft  and  confidence,  and 
difpofed  every  pafifage  which  Ld  to  it, 
for  the  communication  of  the  tendereit 
offices — me  had,  moreover,  coniidered 
the  other  cauies  for  which  matrimony 
was  ordained — 

And  accordingly   "    #•*#*#** 


own 
iweeieft 


The  DONATION  was  not  defeated 
by  my  Uncle  Toby's  wound. 

Now  this  lalt  artte-k  was  fomething 
apocryphal;  and  the  dcyil,  who  is  the 
great  difturber  of  eur  faiths  in  thh 
world,  had  raifed  fcrupies  in  Mrs. 


Wadman's  brain  about  it ;  and  like  a 
true  devil  as  he  was,  had  done  his  own 
work  at  the  fam«  time,  by  turning  my 
Uncle  Toby's  virtue  thereupon  *~  inta 
nothing  but  empty  bottles,  tripes, 
hofe,  zndpantoujles. 


CHAP.    XXIII. 

MRS.  Bridget  had  pawned  all  the 
little  ftock  of  honour  a  poor 
chamber-maid  was  worth  in  the  world, 
that  flie  would  get  to  the  bottom  of  the 
affair  in  ten  days  ;  and  it  was  built  upon 
one  of  the  molt  concefTible poflulatum  in 
nature  :  namely,  that  whilft  my  Uncle 
Toby  was  making  love  to  her  millrefs* 
the  corporal  could  find  nothing  better  to 
do,  than  make  love  to  her—4  And  III 
*  let  him,  as  much  as  he  iuittj  faid 
Bridget,  < to  get  it  out  of  him ./' 

Friendfhip  has  two  arguments  ;  an 
outer,  and  an  under  one.  Bridget  was 
ferving  her  miltrefsVinterelt  in  the  one 
— and  doing  the  thing  which  moft  pleai- 
ed  herfelf  in  the  other  j  fo  had  as  many 
flakes  depending  in  my  Uncle  Toby's 

wound  as  the  devil  himfelf. Mrs. 

Wadman  had  but  one,  and  as  it  poffi- 
bly  might  be  her  laft,  (without  dif- 
couraging  Mrs.  Bridget,  or  difcredit- 
ing  her  talents)  was  determined  to  play 
her  cards  herfeif. 

She  wanted  not  encouragement :  a 
child  might  have  looked  into  his  hand- 
there  was  iuch  a  piainneis  and  fimplicity 
Iu  hi ;  playing  out  what  trumps  he  had 
— with  iuch  au  unmiitrufting  ignorance 
of  the  ten  ace — and  fo  naked  and  de.- 
fenceleis  did  he  fit  upon  the  fame  fofa 
with  Widow  Wadman,  that  a  generous 
heart  would  have  wept  to  have  won  the 
game  of  him. 

Let  us  drop  the  metaphor. 


CHAP.     XXIV. 

AND  the  ftory  too  —  if  you 

JLX  pleafe  :  for  though  I  have  all 
along  been  hnftening  towards  this  part 
of  it,  with  fo  much  earneft  defire,  as 
well  knowing  it  to  be  the  choiceft  mor- 
fei  of  what  I  had  to  ofter  to  the  world, 
yet  now  that  I  am  got  to  it,  any  one  is 
welcome  to  take  my  pen,  and  go  on 
with  the  ftory  for  me  that  will— I  &e 

the 
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the  difficulties  of  the  defcriptions  I'm 
going  to  give— —and  feel  my  want  of 
powers. 

It  is  one  comfort  at  leaft  to  me,  that 
I  lolt  fome  fourfcore  ounces  of  blood 
this  week  in  a  moft  uncritical  fever 
•which  attacked  me  at  the  beginning  of 
this  chapter;  f«  that  I  have  Mill  ibme 
hopes  remaining,  it  may  be  more  in  the 
ferous  and  globular  parts  of  the  blood, 
than  in  the  fubtile  aura,  of  the  brain — 
be  it  which  it  will — an  invocation  can 
do  no  hurt — and  I  leave  the  affair  en- 
tirely to  the  invvked,  to  infpire  or  to  in 
je6l  me  according  as  he  fees  good. 


THE    INVOCATION. 

ENTLE  fpirit  of  fweeteft  Hu- 
VJT  mour,  who  erft  didft  fit  upon  the 
eai'y  pen  of  my  beloved  Cervantes  !  Thou 
who  glidedit  daily  through  his  lattice, 
and  turnfdft  the  twilight  of  his  priibn 
into  noon-day  briglunefs  by  thy  pre- 
fence — tingedlt  his  little  urn  of  water 
•with  heaven -fent  neclar,  and  ail  the  time 
he  wrote  of  S-uc'io  and  his  matter, 
didil  caft  thy  myftick  mantle  o'er  his 
withered  (lump  *,  and  wide  extended  it 
to  all  the-  evils  of  his  life— 

Turn  in  hither.  I  befeeeh  thee  ! 

— behold  thefe  breeches  ! — they  are  all  I 
have  in  the  world — that  piteous  rent  was 
given  them  at  Lyons — 

My  fhirts  !  fee  what  a  deadly  fchifm 
has  happened  among.t  'em — for  the  laps 
are  in  Lombardy,  and  the  reft  of  'em 
here — I  never  had  but  fi*,  and  a  cun- 
ning gypley  of  a  laundrefs  at  Milan  cut 
me  off  the /or*  laps  of  five. — To  do  her 
jtrftice,  fhe  did  it  with  fome  coniidera- 
tion — for  I  was  returning  out  of  Italy. 

And  yet,  notwithstanding  ail  this,  and 
a  pittol  tinder  box  which  was  moreover 
filched  from  me  at  Sienna,  and  twice 
that  I  paid  five  Pauls  for  two  hard  eggs 
—once  at  Raddicoffini,  and  a  lecond 
time  at  Capua — I  do  not  think  a  jour- 
ney through  France  and  Italy,  provided 
a  man  keeps  his  temper  all  the  way,  fo 
bad  a  thing  as  fome  people  wouid  make 
you  believe:  there  mutt  be  tips  and 
downS)  or  how  the  deuce  mould  we  get 
into  vallies  where  Nature  fpreads  fo 
many  tables  of  entertainment !  —  *Tis 
nonfenfe  to  imagine  they  will  lend  you 
their  voitures  to  be  ihaken  to  pieces  for 


nothing;  andunlefs  vou  pay  twelve  fous 
for  greafmg  your  wheels,  how  mould 
the  poor  peafant  get  butter  to  his  bread  ? 
— We  really  expecl  too  much — and  for 
the  livre  or  two  above  par  for  your  fup- 
pers  and  bed — at  the  mod  they  are  but 
one  (hilling  and  nine -pence  halfpenny 
— who  would  embr  >il  their  phiioibphy 
for  it?  For  Heaven's  and  for  your  own 
fake,  pay  it — pay  it  with  both  hands 
open — rather  than  leave  DifappQintn&nt 
fitting  drooping-  upon  the  eyeof  your  fair 
h  jitefs  and  her  damlels  in  the  gate-way, 
at  your  departure — and  bcfides .  my  dear 
Sir,  you  get  a  fifterly  kits  of  each  of 
'em  worth  a  pound — at  leait,  I  did. 

For  my  Uncle  Pob  "s  amours 

running  all  the  way  in  my  head,  they 
had  the  fame  effcft  upon  me  as  if  they  had 
been  my  own — I  was  in41- the  moll  per- 
fect ftate  of  bounty  and  good  w  11 ;  and 
felt  the  kindlieft  ^harmony  vibrating 
within  me,  with  every  ofcillation  of  the 
chaiie  alike  :  fo  that  whether  the  roads 
were  rough  or  fmooth,  it  made  no  dif- 
ference; every  thing  1  faw,  or  had  to 
do  with,  touch  d  upon  fome  fecret  fpring 
either  of  icntiment  or  rapture. 

They  were  the  i'weeteft  notes  I 

ever  heard  ;  and  I  inilantly  let  down  the 
fore-giafs  to  hear  them  more  diftin&hr. 
— «  It  is  Maria  t"  faid  the  poftilion,  ob- 
ferving  I  was  liftening — '  Poor  Maria," 
continued  he,  (leaning  his  body  on  one 
iidc  to  let  me  ice  her,  for  he  was  in  a 
line  betwixt  us)  '  is  fitting  upon  a  bank, 

*  playing  her  vefpers  up--.ii    h?r  pipe, 

*  with  her  little  ^cat  befide  her  !* 

The  young  follow  uttered  this  witk 
an  accent  and  a  look  fo  perfectly  in  tune 
to  a  feeling  heart,  that  I  inftantly  made 
a  vow,  I  would  give  him  a  four  and 
twenty  ibus  piece  when  I  got  to  Mou- 
lins. 

«  And  who  is  this  poor  Maria!'' 

laid  I. 

'  The  love  and  pity  of  all  the  villages 
around  us!'  faid  the  poflilion :  «  it 
is  but  three  years  ago,  that  the  fun 
did  not  fhine  upon  fo  fair,  fo  quick- 
witted, and  amiable  a  maid ;  and 
better  fate  did  Maria  deferve,  than  to 
have  her  banns  forbid,  by  the  intrigues 
of  the  curate  who  publiOied  thenv-— n 
He  was  going  on — when  Maria,  who 
had  made  a  (hurt  paufe,  put  the  pipe  to 

her  mouth,  and  began  the  air  again - 

they  were  the  fame  notes — yet  were  tea 


*  H«  loft  his  hand  at  the  Battle  of  Lepanto. 

Mm* 


times. 
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times  f.veeter.     «  It  is  the  evening  fer- 

*  vice  to  the  Virgin,'  faid  the  young 

man.    '  But  who  has  taught  her  to  play 

it — or  how  flie  came  by  her  pipe — no 

one  knows  :   we  think  that  Heaven 

has  affifted  her  in  both ;   for  ever  fince 

file  has  been  unfettled  in  her  mind, 

it  feems  her  only  confolation — fhe  has 

never  once  had  the  pipe  out  of  her 

hand,  but  plays  that  fervice  upon  it 

almofl  night  and  day.' 

The  poftilion  delivered  this  with  fo 

much  diicretion  and  natural  eloquence, 

that  I  could  not  help  decvphering  ibme 

thing  in  his  face  above  has  condition— 

and  ihould  have  fifted  out  his  hiftory, 

had  not  poor  Maria's  taken  fuch  full 

pofieflion  of  me. 

We  had  got  by  this  time  almoft  to 
the  bank  where  Maria  was  fitting :  flie 
•was  in  a  thin  white  jacket,  with  her 
hair,  all  but  two  trefies,  drawn  up  into 
2  filk  net,  with  a  few  olive  leaves  twifted 
a  little  fantaflically  on  one  fide — (he  was 
beautiful :  and  if  ever  I  felt  the  full 
force  of  an  honeft  heart- ache,  it  was  the 
moment  I  faw  her. 

— — «  God  help  her!  poor  damfel ! 
'  above  a  hundred  mrJTes,'  faid  the 
poftilion,  «  have  been  faid  in  the  feveral 
parifh-churches  and  convents  around, 
for  her— rtbut  without  effect :  we  have 
ftill  hopes,  as  fhe  is  feniible  for  fhort 
intervals,  that  the  Virgin  at  laft  will 
reftore  her  to  herfelf  j  but  her  parents, 
who  know  her  beft,  are  hopelefs  upon 
that  fcore,  and  think  her  fenfes  are 
lolt  for  ever.' 
As  the  poftilion  fpoke  this,  Maria 
made  a  cadence  fo  melancholy,  fo  ten- 
der, and  querulous,  that  I  Iprung  out 
of  the  chaife  to  help  her;  and  found 
myielf  fitting  betwixt  her  and  her  goat 
before  1  relapfed  from  my  enthuliafm. 

Maria  looked  willfully  for  fome  time 
at  me,  and  then  at  her  goat — and  then 
at  me — and  then  at  her  goat  again — and 
fo  on  alternately — 

<  Well,  Maria,'  faid  I,  foftly, 

'  what  refemblance  do  you  find  ?' 

I  do  irttreat  the  candid  reader  to  be- 
lieve me,  that  it  was  from  the  humblell 
conviction  of  what  a  ben  ft  man  is — that 
1  afk'd  the  queftion  ;  and  that  I  would 
not  have  let  fallen  an  unfeafonable  plea- 
fantry  in  the  venerable  prtfence  of  mi- 
fery,  to  be  entitled  to  all  the  wit  that 
ever  Rabelais  fcatteied —  and  yet  I 
own,  my  heart  fmote  me— and  that  I  fo 


fmarted  at  the  very  Idea  of  it,  that  I 
fwore  I  would  fet  up  for  wifdom,  and 
utter  grave  fentences  the  reft  of  my 
days — and  never — never  attempt  again 
to  commit  mirth  with  man,  woman,  or 
child,  the  iongeft  day  I  had  to  live. 

As  for  writing  nonfenfe  to  them— -I 
believe  there  was  a  referve — but  that  I 
leave  to  the  world. 

Adieu,  Maria !— -adieu,  poorhaplefs 
damfel! — fome  time,  but  not  wow,  I 
may  hear  thy  forrows  from  thy  own  lips : 
— but  I  was  deceived  j  for  that  moment 
fhe  took  her  pipe,  and  told  me  fuch  a 
tale  of  woe  with  it,  that  I  rofe  up,  and 
with  broken  and  irregular  fteps  walked 
foftly  to  my  chalte. 

What  an  excellent  inn  at  Mou- 
lins! 

CHAP.    XXV. 

WHEN  we  have  got  to  the  end  of 
this  chapter  (but  not  before)  we 
muft  all  turn  back  to  the  two  blank 
chapters,  on  the  account  of  which  my 
honour  has  lain  bleeding  this  half  hour 
— I  flop  it,  by  pulling  off  one  of  my 
yellow  flippers,  and  throwing  it  with  all 
my  violence  to  the  oppofite  fide  of  my 
room,  with  a  declaration  at  the  heel  of 
it — 

That  whatever  refemblance  it 
may  bear  to  half  the  chapters  which  are 
written  in  the  world — or  for  aught  I 
know,  may  be  now  writing  in  it — that 
it  was  as  cafual  as  the  foam  of  Zeuxis 
his  horfe  :  befides,  I  look  upon  a  chap- 
ter which  has  only  nothing  in  it  with 
refpe<5l ;  and,  confidering  what  worfe 
things  there  are  in  the  world — that  it  is 
no  way  a  proper  fubjecT:  for  fatire. 

c  Why  then  was  it  left  fo  ?'— 

And  here,  without  flaying  for  my  re- 
mall  I  be  called  as  many  block- 


eads,  numfculls,  doddy-poles,  dun- 
der  heads,  ninny-hammers,  goofe-caps, 
jolt-heads,  nincompoops,  and  fh — t-a- 
beds — and  other  unfavoury  appellations, 
as  ever  the  cake- bakers  of  Lerne  caft 
in  the  teeth  of  King  Garagantua's 
fhepherds — And  .I'll  let  them  do  it,  as 
Bridget  faid,  as  much  as  they  pleafe : 
for  how  was  it  poffible  they  mould  fore- 
fee  the  necefiity  I  was  under  of  writing 
the  twenty-fifth  chapter  of  my  book, 
before  the  eighteenth,  &c. 

So  I  don't  take  it  amifs — All  I 

wifh  is,  that  it  may  be  a  leflbn  to  the 

world, 
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world,  to  let  people  tell  their  Jlories  their 
own  way. 


Chapter* 


AS  Mrs.  Bridget  opened  the  door  be- 
fore the  corporal  had  well  given 
the  rap,  the  interval  betwixt  that  and 
my  Uncle  Toby's  introduction  into  the 
parlour,  was  fo  Ihort,  that  Mrs.  Wad- 
man  had  but  juft  time  to  get  from  behind 
the  curtain  —  lay  a  Bible  upon  the  table, 
and  advance  a  ftep  or  two  towards  the 
door  to  receive  him. 

My  Uncle  Toby  faluted  Mrs.  Wad- 
man,  after  the  manner  in  which  women 
were  faluted  by  men  in  the  year  of  our 
Lord  God  one  thoufand  feven  hundred 
and  thirteen  —  then  facing  about,  he 
march'  d  up  abreaft  with  her  to  the  fofa, 
and  in  three  plain  words  —  though  not  be- 
fore he  was  fat  down  —  nor  after  he  was 
fat  down  —  but  as  he  was  fitting  down, 
told  her,  he  was  in  love  —  fo  that  my 
Uncle  Toby  (trained  himfelf  more  in  the 
declaration  than  he  needed. 

Mrs.  Wadman  naturally  looked  down 
upon  a  flit  fhe  had  been  darning  up  in 
her  apron,  in  expectation  every  mo- 
ment, that  my  Uncle  Toby  would  go 
on  ;  but  having  no  talents  for  amplifi- 
cation, and  LOVE  moreover  of  all  others 
being  a  fubjecl:  of  which  he  was  the  leaft 
a  matter  —  when  he  had  told  Mrs.  Wad- 
man once  that  he  loved  her,  he  let  it 
alone,  and  left  the  matter  to  work  after 
it's  own  way. 

My  father  was  always  in  raptures 
with  this  fyftem  of  my  Uncle  Toby's, 
as  he  falfely  called  it,  and  would  often 
fay,  that  could  his  brother  Toby  to  his 
procefs  have  added  but  a  pipe  of  to- 
bacco—he had  wherewithal  to  have 
found  his  way,  if  there  was  faith  in  a 
Spanifh  proverb,  towards  the  hearts  of 
half  the  women  upon  the  globe. 

My  Uncle  Toby  never  underftood 
what  my  father  meant  :  nor  will  I  pre- 
fume  to  extract  more  from  it,  than  a 
condemnation  of  an  error  which  the 
bulk  of  the  world  lie  under  —  but  the 
French,  every  one  of  'em  to  a  man,  be- 
lieve in  it  almoft  as  much  as  the  REAL 
PRESENCE  —  that  talking  of  love,  is 
making  it. 

I  would  as  foon  fet  about  mak- 
ing a  black-pudding  by  the  fame  re- 
ceipt. 

Let  us  go  on.—  Mrs.  Wadman  fat  in 


expectation  my  Uncle  Toby  would  do 
fo,  to  almoft  the  firtt  pulfation  of  that 
minute,  wherein  filence  on  one  fide  or 
the  other  generally  becomes  indecent : 
fo  edging  herfelf  a  little  more  towards 
him,  and  raifmg  up  her  eyes,  fub- 
blufhing,  as  me  did  it— me  took  up  the 
gauntlet— or  the  difcourfe — (if  you  like 
it  better) — and  communed  with  my 
Uncle  Toby,  thus. 

1  The  cares  and  difquietudes  of  the 
4  married  ftate,'  quoth  Mrs.  Wadman, 
'  are  very  great.' — e  I  fuppofe  fo,'  faid 
my  Uncle  Toby.  *  And  therefore 

*  when  a.  perfon,'  continued  Mrs.  Wad- 
man, *  is  fo  much  at  his  eafe  as  you 

*  are — fo  happy,  Captain  Shandy,   in 
'  yourfelf,  your  friends,  and  your  a- 
f  mufements — I  wonder  what  reaibns 

*  can  incline  you  to  the  ftate.'-— 
'  They  are  written,'  quoth  my 

Uncle  Toby,  *  in  the  Common-Prayer 
«  Book.'  ' 

Thus  far  my  Uncle  Toby  went  on 
warily,  and  kept  within  his  depth,  leav- 
ing Mrs.  Wadman  to  fail  upon  the 
gulph  as  me  pleafed. 

'  As  for  children,'  faid  Mrs. 

Wadman,  *  thoTigh  a  principal  end 
perhaps  of  the  intlitution,  and  the  na- 
tural wifh,  I  fuppofe,  of  every  parent 
— yet  do  not  we  all  find  they  are  cer- 
tain forrows,  and  very  uncertain  com- 
forts ?  and  what  is  there,  dear  Sir,  to 
pay  one  for  the  heart-aches — what 
compenlation  for  the  many  tender  and 
difquieting  apprehenfions  of  a  fuffer- 
int,  and  defencelefs  mother  who  brings 
them  into  life?' — «  I  declare,'  faid 
y  Uncle  Toby,  fmit  with  pity,  *  I 
know  of  none  !  unlefs  it  be  the  plea- 
fure  which  it  has  pleafed  God—' 
A  fiddleltick  !'  quoth  flie. 


NOW  there  are  fuch  an  infinitude 
of  notes,  tunes,  cants,  chants,  airs, 
looks,  and  accents,  with  which  the  word 
Jiddleftick  may  be  pronounced  in  all  fuch 
cafes  as  this,  every  one  of  them  impref- 
fing  a  fenfe  and  meaning  as  different 
from  the  other  as  dirt  from  clean linefs 
— that  cafuifts  (for  it  is  an  affair  of 
confcience  on  that  fcore)  reckon  up  no 
lefs  than  fourteen  thoufand  in  which 
you  may  do  either  right  or  wrong. 

Mrs.  Wadman  hit  upon  \\itfiddlejlick, 
which  fummoned  up  all  my  Uncle  To- 
by's 
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by's  modeft  blood  into  his  cheeks— fo 
feeling  within  himfelf  that  he  had  fome 
how  or  other  got  beyond  his  depth,  he 
itopt  fhort;  and  without  entering  far- 
ther either  into  the  pains  or  pleasures  of 
matrimony,  he  laid  his  hand  upon  his 
heart,  and  made  an  offer  to  take  them 
as  they  were,  and  mare  them  along 
with  her. 

When  my  Uncle  Toby  had  faid  this, 
he  did  not  care  to  fay  it  again :  fo  cait- 
ing  his  eye  upon  the  Bible  which  Mrs. 
Wadman  had  laid  upon  the  table,  he 
took  it  up  j  and  popping,  dear  foul ! 
upon  a  pallage  in  it,  of  all  others  the 
molt  interefting  to  him— which  was  the 
ilege  of  Jericho — he  fet  himfelf  to  re;id  - 
it  over — leaving  his  propofal  of  mar- 
riage, as  he  had  done  his  declaration  of 
love,  to  work  with  her  after  it's  own 
way.  Now  it  wrought  neither  as  an 
aftringent  or  a  loofene;  ;  nor  like  opium, 
or  bark,  or  mercury,  or  buck-  thorn,  or 
any  one  drug  which  nature  had  bellowed 
upon  the  world — in  fhoit,  it  worked 
not  at  ail  in  her  j  and  the  caufe  of  that 
•was,  that  there  was  fomething  working 
there  before — Babbler  that  I  um  !  1  h.ive 
anticipated  what  it  was  a  do/en  times  ! 
but  there  is  fire  ftiil  in  the  iubject— ~ ai- 
lons! 

CHAP.    XXVI. 

IT  is  natural  for  a  perfect  ftranger, 
who  is  going  from  London  to  Edin- 
burgh, to  enquire  before  he  fets  out, 
how  many  miles  to  York — which  is 
about  the  half  way — nor  does  any  body 
•wonder,  if  he  goes  on  and  afks  about 
the  corporation,  &c. 

It  was  juft  as  natural  for  Mrs.  Wad- 
man,  whofe  firtt  hulband  was  all  his 
time  afflicted  with  zfciatica,  to  wifli  to 
know  how  far  from  the  hip  to  the 
groin  ;  and  how  far  flie  was  likely  to 
i'uffer  more  or  lets  in  her  feelings,  in  one 
cafe  than  in  the  other. 

She  had  accordingly  read  Drake's 
anatomy,  from  one  end  to  the  other. 
She  had  peeped  into  Wharton  upon  the 
brain,  and  borrowed  Graaf  upon  the 
bones  and  mufcles  *  j  but  could  make 
nothing  of  it. 

She  had  reafoned  likewife  from  her 
own  pov/ers  —  laid  down  theorems  — • 


drawn  confequences— and  come  to  no 
conclufion. 

To  clear  up  all,  flie  had  twice  afked 
Doctor  Slop,  if  poor  Captain  Shandy 
was  ever  likely  to  recover  of  his  wound. 
— — — '  He  is  recovered,'  Doctor  Slop 
would  fay. 

«  What!  quite?' 
— «  Quite,  Madam!* 
1  But  what  do  you  mean  by  a  reco- 
'  very  ?*  Mrs.  Wsidman  would  fay. 

Doctor  Slop  was  the  worft  man  alive 
at  definitions ;  and  fo  Mrs.  Wadman 
could  get  no  knowledge  :  in  fhort,  there 
was  no  way  to  extraft  it,  but  from  my 
Uncle  Toby  himfelf. 

There  is  an  accent  of  humanity  in  an 
enquiry  of  this  kind,  which  hills  SUS- 
PICION to  reft — and  I  a.n  half  i.criua  - 
ed,  the  ferpemgot prettv  near  it,  in  nis 
difcourfe  with  Eve  j  for  the prcpen&ty  in 
the  lex  to  be  deceived  could  not  be  10 
gieat,  that  ihe  (hould  have  boldnels  to 
hold  chat  with  the  devil  without  it— - 
But  there  is  an  accent  cf  'uimanity— 
how  frail  I  defence  it? — 'tis  an  accent 
which  covers  the  part  with  a  garment, 
and  gives  the  enquirer  a  right  to  be  us 
particular  with  it,  asyourbody-furgeon. 
— —  Was  it  without  rtmijjion  ? 
— —  # '/?.)•  it  more  tolerable  in  bed? 
— —  Could  be  lie  en  bot^  fides  alike 
<witb  it  ? 

— —  Hras  be  jnble  to  mount  a  borfe  ? 

Was  moticn  b^djor  iti;' — et  Cte- 

tera ;  were  fo  tenderly  ipoke  to,  and  fa 
directed  towards  my  Uncle  Toby's  heart, 
that  every  item  of  them  funk  ten  times 
deeper  into  it  than  the  evils  theraielves: 
— but  when  Mrs.  Wadman  went  round 
about  by  Namur  tc  get  at  my  Uncle 
Toby's  groin ;  and  engr.ged  him  to  at- 
tack the  point  or  the  advanced  counter- 
fcnrp,  and  pell-mell  with  the  Dutch,  to> 
take  the  counter- guard  of  St.  Roch  fword 
in  hand  —  and  then  with  tender  notes 
playing  upon  his  ear,  led  him  aU  bleeding^ 
by  the  hand  out  of  the  trench,  wiping 
her  eye,  as  he  was  carried  to  his  tent — 
Heaven!  Earth  !  Sea — all  was  lifted  up 
— the  iprings  of  nature  rofe  above  their 
levels — an  angel  of  mercy  fat  befide  him 
on  the  fofa — his  heart  glowed  with  fire, 
— and  had  he  been  worth  a  thoufand, 
he  had  lolt  every  heart  of  them  to  Mrs. 
Wadman. 


*  This  rauft  be  a  miftake  in  Mr.  Shandy ;  for'  Graaf  w.rote  upon  the  pancreaticE; 
juice,  and  the  parts  of  generation. 
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-~— .«  And  whereabouts,  dear  Sir,' 
quoth  Mrs.  Wadman,  a  little  catego- 
rically, *  did  you  receive  this  fad  blow?' 
— Jn  afldng  this  queftion,  Mrs.  Wad- 
man  gave  a  (light  glance  towards  the 
waiitband  of  my  Uncle  Toby's  red  plufh 
breeches,  expelling  naturally,  as  the 
fhorteft  reply  to  it,  that  my  Uncle  Toby 
would  lay  his  fore- finger  upon  the  place. 
It  fell  out  otherwife  —  for  my  Uncle 
Toby  having  got  his  wound  before  the 
gate  of  St.  Nicolas,  in  one  of  the  tra- 
verfes  of -the  trench,  oppofite  to  the  fa- 
lient  angle  of  the  demi-baition  of  St. 
Roch  j  he  could  at  any  time  ftick  a  nin 
upon  the  identical  fpot  of  ground  where 
he  was  Handing  when  the  (lone  (truck 
him  :  this  itruck  infiantly  upon  my 
Uncle  Toby's  fenforium — and  with  it 
ftruck  his  large  map  of  the  town  and 
citadel  of  Namur  and  it's  environs, 
which  he  had  purchafed  and  pafted  down 
upon  a  board  by  the  corporal's  aid,  dur- 
ing his  long  illnefs — it  had  lain,  with 
•ther  military  lumber,  in  the  garret  ever 
fince,  and  accordingly  the  co  poral  was 
detached  into  the  garret  to  fe  ch  it. 

My  Uncle  Toby  meafured  off  thirty 
toifes,  with  Mrs.  Wadman' s  i'cilVars, 
from  the  returning  angle  before  the  gate 
of  St.  Nicolas  5  and  with  iuch  a  vir- 
gin modefty  laid  her  finger  upon  the 
-place,  that  the  g-oddeis  of  Decency,  if 
then  in  being — if  not,  'twas  her  (hade 
—(hook  her  head,  and  with  a  finger 
wavering  acrofs  her  eyes — forbid  her  to 
explain  the  miftake. 

Unhappy  Mrs.  Wadman  •  — 

•  For  nothing  can  make  this"  chap- 
ter go  off  with  fpirit  but  an  apoftrophe 
to  thee — but  my  heart  tells  me,  that  in 
iuch  acriiis  an  apoftrophe  is  but  an  in- 
iult  in  difguife,  and  ere  I  would  offer 

one  to  a  woman  in  diftrefs let  the 

chapter  go  to  the  devil ;  provided  any 
damn'd  critick  in  keeping  will  be  but  at 
tbe  trouble  to  take  it  with  him. 


M 
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ND 


CHAP.     XXVII. 

Y  Uncle  Toby's  map  is  carried 
down  into  the  kitchen. 
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map,  and  his  left  upon  Mrs.  Bridget's 
moulder — bujt  not  the  flioulder  next  him  : 
— *  and  this,1  faid  he,  *  is  the  town  of 
Namur — and  this  the  citadel — and 
there  lay  the  French — and  here  lay  his 
honour  and  myfelf — and  in  this  curl- 
ed trench,  Mrs.  Bridget,'  quoth  the 
corporal,  taking  her  by  the  hand,  '  did 
he  receive  the  wound  which  crum'd 
him  fo  miferably  here  /'  —  In  pro- 
nouncing   which,    he    fiightly    prdVii 
the  back  of  her  hand  towards  the  part 
he  felt  for — and  let  it  fall. 

«  We  thought,  Mr.  Trim,  it  had  beea 
'  more  in  the  middle,'  faid  Mrs. Bridget. 

*  That  would  have  undone  us  for 
*  ever  !'  faid  the  corporal. 

c  And  left  my  poor  miftrefs  un- 

'  done  toot'  faid  Bridget. 

The  corporal  made  no  reply  to  the 
repartee,  but  by  giving  Mrs.  Bridget  a 
kiis. 

*  Come — come  !'  faid  Bridget— hold- 
ing the  palm  of  her  left-hand  parallel  to 
the  plane  of  the  horizon,  and  Hiding  the 
fingers  of  the  other  over  it,  in  a  way 
which  could  not  have  been  done,  had 
there  been  the  lead  wart  or  protuberance. 

'  It  is  every  fyllable  of  it  falfe  !' 

cried  the  corporal,  before  (he  had  half 
finished  the  fentence. 

— <  I  know  it  to  be  facl:  1'  faid 
Bridget,  from  credible  witnefles. 

*  '     {  Upon  my  honour,'  laid  the  cor- 
poral, laying  his  hand  upon  his  heart, 
and  blufhing  as  he  (poke  with  honelt  re- 
fentment — *  it  is  a  Irory,  Mrs.  Bridget, 
«  as  falfe  as  hell  !'— <  Not,'  faid  Bridget, 
interrupting  him,  *  that  either  I  or  my 
«  mittrefs  care   a   halfpenny  about  it, 
'  whether  'tis  fo  or  no — only  that  when. 

*  one  is   married,  one  would  chufe  to 

*  have  fuch  a  thing  by  one  at  lean:.' 

It  was  fomewhat  unfortunate  for  Mrs. 
Bridget  that  (he  had  begun  the  attack 
with  her  manual  exercife  j  for  the  cor- 
poral inftantly  ********  *  * 

*  *  *  * 


here    is^  the   Maes  — 
cl  this  is  the  Sambre,' 
faid  the  corporal  —  pointing  with  his 
hjwid  exteaded  a  little  towards  the 


CHAP.     XXIX, 


IT  was  like  the  momentary  conteft  in 
the  moift  eye-lids  of  an  April  morn- 
ing, whether  Bridget  mould  laugh  or  cry. 
She  matched  up  a  rolling  pin — 'tw^ 
ten  to  one,  (he  had  laughed/ 

She  laid  it  down — fhe  cried  :  and  had 
one  fingle  tear  of  'em  but  tailed  of  bit- 

ternei$, 
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ternefs,  full  fbrrowful  would  the  cor- 
poral's heart  haw  been  that  he  had  ufed 
the  argument  j  but  the  corporal  under - 
ftood  the  fex,  a  quart  major  to  a  tercet 
at  leaft,  better  than  my  Uncle  Toby, 
and  accordingly  he  affailed  Mrs.  Brid- 
get after  this  manner. 

'  I  know,  Mrs.  Bridget,'  faid  the 
corporal,  giving  her  a  moft  respectful 
kii's,  '  that  thou  art  good  and  mode  ft 
by  nature,  and  art  withal  fo  generous 
a  girl  in  thyfelf,  that  if  I  know  thee 
rightly,  thou  would"  ft  not  wound  an 
inieft,  much  lei's  the  honour  of  fo 
gallant  and  worthy  a  foul  as  my  ma- 
iter,  wait  thou  lure  to  be  made  a  coun- 
tefs  of — but  thou  haft  been  fet  on  and 
deluded,  dear  Bridget,  as  is  often  a 
woman's  cafe,  to  pleafe  others  more 
than  themf elves  /' 

Bridget's  eyes  poured  down  at  the 
fenfations  the  corporal  excited. 

*  Tell   me— -tell   me  then,  my 

'  dear  Bridget/  continued  the  corporal, 
taking  hold  of  her  hand,  which  hung 
down  dead  by  her  fide — and  giving  a 
fecond  kifs — «  whofe  fufpicion  has  mif- 
«  led  thee?' 

Bridget  fobbed  a  fob  or  two — then 
opened  her  eyes— the  corporal  wiped 
*em  with  the  bottom  of  her  apron— fhe 
then  opened  her  heart,  and  told  him  all. 


C  H  A  P.     XXX. 

MY  Uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal 
had  gone  on  leparately  with  their 
operations  the  greatest  part  of  the  cam- 
paign, and  as  effectually  cut  off  from 
all  communication  of  what  either  the 
one  or  the  other  had  been  doing,  as  if 
they  had  been  feparated  from  each  other 
by  the  Maes  or  the  Sambre. 

My  Uncle  Toby,  on  his  fide,  had 
•preferred  himielf  every  afternoon  in  his 
red  and  filver,  and  blue  and  gold  alter- 
nately, and  iuftained  an  infinity  of  at- 
tacks in  them,  withcuj:  knowing  them 
to  be  attacks — and  fo  had  nothing  to 
communicate — 

1  he  corporal,  on  his  fide,  in  taking 
Bridget,  by  it  had  gained  conllderable 
advantages — and  consequently  had  much 
to  communicate — but  what  were  the  ad- 
Vantages — as  well,  as  what  was  the 
manner  by  which  he  had  feized  them, 
required  ib  nice  an  hiftorian,  that  the 
corporal  durft  not  venture  upon  it ;  and 
as  ienfiblc  as  h$  was  of  glory,  would 


rather  have  been  contented  to  have  gone 
bare-headed  and  without  laurels  for 
ever,  than  torture  his  mailer's  modefty 
for  a  fingle  moment.— 

— Beft  of  honeft  and  gallant  fer- 

vants  1 —But    I "  have    apoftrophized 

thee,  Trim  '.  once  before — and  could  I 
apotheolize  thee  aifo  (that  is  to  fay) 
xvith  good  company — I  would  do  it 
'without  ceremony  in  the  very  next  page. 


CHAP.     XXXI. 

NOW  my  Uncle  Toby  had  one 
evening  laid  down  his  pipe  upon 
the  table,  and  was  counting  over  to 
nimfelf  upon  his  finger-ends  (beginning 
at  his  thumb)  all  Mrs.  Wadman's 
perfections  one  by  one  5  and  happening 
two  or  three  times  together,  either  by 
omitting  fomc,  or  counting  others  twice 
over,  to  pazzie  himfelf  fadly  before  he 
could  get  beyond  his  middle-finger— 

*  Pr'ythee,  Trim  T  faid  he,  taking  up 
his  pipe  again,  *  bring  me  a  pen  and 
'  ink.'     Trim  brought  paper  alfo. 

«  Take  a  full  meet,  Trim  !'  faid  my 
Uncle  Toby — making  a  fign  with  his 
pipe  at  the  fame  time  to  take  a  chair  and 
fit  down  dole  by  him  at  the  table.  The 
corporal  obeyed — placed  the  paper  di- 
rectly before  him — took  a  pen,  and  dip- 
ped it  in  the  ink. 

•  She  has  a  thoufand  virtues,  Trim  1* 
laid  my  Uncle  Toby. 

*  Am  I  to  fet  them  down,  an*  pleafe 

*  your  honour  ?'  quoth  the  corporal. 
-  •'  But  they  muft  be  taken  in  their 

'  ranks,'  replied  my  Uncle  Toby  ;   '  for 

*  of  them  all.  Trim,  that  whicji  wins 

*  me  molt,  and  which  is  a  fecurity  for 

*  all  the  reft,  is  the  compaflionate  turn 

*  and   fingular  humanity  of  her  cha- 
«  rafter.— «1   proteft,'  added  my  Uncle 
Toby,  looking  up,  as  he  protefted  it, 
towards  the  top  of  the  ceiling — *  that 

*  was  I  her  brother,  Trim,  a  thoufand- 
'  fold,  fhe  could  not  make  more  con- 

*  ftant  or  more  tender  enquiries  after 

*  myfufferings — though  now  no  morel* 
The  corporal  made  no  reply  to  my 

Uncle  Toby's  proteftation,  but  by  a 
fhort  cough — he  dipped  the  pen  a  fecond 
time  into  the  inkhorn  :  and  my  Uncle 
Toby  pointing  with  the  end  of  his  pipe 
as  cioie  to  the  top  of  the  meet  at  the 
left-hand  corner  of  it,  as  he  could  get 
it — the  corporal  wrote  down  the  word 

HUMANITY thus. 

«  Pr'ythee, 
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-  e  Pr'ythee  corporal/  faid  my  Uncle 
l^oby,  as  foon  as  Trim  had  done  it— 

*  how  often  does  Mrs.  Bridget  enquire 

*  after  the  wound  on  the  cap  of  thy 
«  knee,   which   thou    receivedft  at  the 
«  battje  of  Landen  ?' 

4  She  never,  an'  pleafe  your  honour, 
f  enquires  after  it  at  all !' 

1  That,  corporal.1  faid  my  Uncle 
Toby,  with  all  the  triumph  the  good- 
jiefs  of  his  nature  would  permit — '  that 
K  fliews  the  difference  in  the  character 

<  of  the  miftrefs  and  maid !— had  the 

*  fortune  of  war  allotted  the  fame  mif- 
'  chance  to  me,  Mrs.  Wadinan  would 

*  have  enquired  into  every  circumftance 
relating  to  it  a  hundred  times-'1 — '  She 
would  have  enquired,,  an'  pleafe  your 
honour,  ten  times  as  often  about  your 
honour's  groin  !' — -*  The  pain,  Trim, 
is  equally  excruciating — and  compaf- 
fion  has  as  much  to  do  vVith  the  one  as 

*  the  other.' 

'  God  blefs  your  honour  !'  cried 

the   corporal — '  what  has  a   woman's 

*  companion  to  do  with  a  wound  upon 
'  the  cap  of  a  man's  knee  ?  had  your 
'  honour's  been  mot  into  ten  thoufand 

*  fplinrers  at  the  affair  of  Landen,  Mrs. 

*  Wadman   would    have  troubled  her 

<  head  as  little  about  it  as  Bridget ;  be- 
'  caufe,'  added  the  corporal,  lowering 
his  voice  and  fpeaking  very  diltin&ly 
as  he  afTigned  his  reafon— 

'  The  knee  is  fuch  a  diftance  from 

*  the  main  body— whereas  the  groin, 

*  your  honour  knows,  is  upon  the  very 

*  cur  tin  of  the  placed 

My  Uncle  Toby  gave  a  long  whittle — 
;— but  in  a  note  which  could  fcarce  be 
heard  acrofs  the  table. 

The  corporal  had  advanced  too  far 
to  retire — -in  three  words  he  told  the 
reft. 

My  Uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  pipe 
as  gently  upon  the  fender,  as  if  it  had 
been  fpun  from  the  unravel  lings  of  a 
fpider's  web. 

•'  Let  us  go  to  my  brother  Shan- 

4  dy's,'  faid  he. 


CHAP.     XXXII. 

THERE  will  be  juft  time,  whilft 
my  Uncle  Toby  and  Trim  Are 
v/alking  to  my  father's,  to  inform  you, 
that  Mrs.  Wadman  had,  fome  moons 
before  this,  made  a  confident  of  my 
toother  j  and  that  Mrs.  Bridget, 
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had  the  burden  of  tier  own,  .33  well  a* 
her  miftrefs's-  fecret  to  carry,  had  got 
happily  delivered  of  both  to  Sufannah 
behind  the  garden- wall. 

As  for  my  mother,  fhe  faw  nothing 
at  all  in  it,  to  make  the  leaft  buftle 
about. — but  Sufannah  was  fufficient  by 
herielf  for  all  the  ends  and  purpofes 
you  could  poffibly  have  in  exporting  x 
family  fecret  •  for  fhe  inftantly  impart- 
ed it  by  figns  to  Jonathan— ami  Jona- 
than by  tokens  to  the  cobkj  as  ihe  was 
baiting  a  loin  of  mutton  ;  tne  cook  fold 
it  with  fome  kitchen  fat  to  the  poftiliori 
for  a  groat,  who  trucked  it  with  the 
dairy-maid  for  fomething  of  about  the 
fame  value — and  though  whifpered  in 
the  hay-lpft,  FAME  caught  the  notes 
with  her  brazen  trumpet,  and  founded 
them  upon  the  houfe-top.—  In  a  word, 
hot  an  old  woman  in  the  village,  or 
five  miles  round;  who  did  net  underftand 
the  difficulties  of  my  Uncle  Toby's 
liege,  and  what  were  the  fecret  articles 
which  had  delayed  the  furrender. 

My  father,  whofe  way  was  to  force 
every  event  in  nature  into  an  hypothefisr 
by  which  means  never  man  crucified 
TRUTH  at  the  rate  he  did — hadbutjuil 
heard  of  the  report  as  my  Uncle  Toby 
let  out;  and  catching  fire  Tuddenly  at 
the  trefpafs  done  his  brother  by  it,  was 
demonitrating  to  Yorick,  notwithftand- 
ing  my  mother  was  fitting  by — not  only, 
that  the  devil  was  in  women,  and  that 
the  whole  of  the  affair  was  luft ;  but 
that  every  evil  and  diforder  in  the  world, 
of  what  kind  or  nature  foever,  from  the 
firft  fall  of  Adam,  down  to  my  Uncle 
Toby's  (inclufive)  was  owing  one  way 
or  other  to  the  fame  unruly  appetite.  . 

Yorick  was  juft  bringing  rriy  father's 
hypothefis  to  fome  temper,  when  my 
Uncle  Toby  entering  the  room  with 
marks  of  infinite  benevolence  and  for- 
givenefs  in  his  looks,  my  father's  elo- 
quence rekindled  again  ft  the  paflion — - 
and  a2  he  was  not  very  nice  in  the  choice 
of  his  words  when  he  was  wroth— .13 
foon  as  my  Uncle  Toby  was  feated  by 
the  fire,  and  had  filled  his  pipe,  my 
father  broke  out  in  this  manner. 


CHAP.     XXXIII. 

— <  fTpHAT  provinon  fiiould  be 

JL      '  made  for  continuing  the 
race  of  fo  great j  fo  exalted  and  god- 
like a  being  as  man — I  am  far  from 
N  » 


TRISTRAM    SHANDT. 


290 


«  denying— but  pliilofophy  fpeaks  free- 
'  \j  of  every  thing;  and  therefore  I 
'  {till  think  and  do  maintain  it  to  be  a 

*  pity,  that  it  fhould  be  done  by  means 
'  of  a  paflion  which  bends  down  the  fa- 
'  culties,  and  turns  all  the  wifdom,  con- 

*  temptations,  and  operations  of  the  foul 
«  backwards — a  puffion,  my  dear,'  con- 
tinued my  father,  addreffing  himfelf  to 
my  mother,  *  which  couples  and  equals 

*  wife  men  with  fools,  and  makes  us 
'  come  out  of  our  caverns  and  hiding- 
'  places    more   like  latyrs    and    four- 
'  footed  beafts  than  men.  x 

'  I  know  it  will  be  faid/  continued 
my  father,  (availing  himfelf  of  the  pro- 
leffis)  c  that  in  itfelf,  and  fimply  taken 
'  —like  hunger,  or  thirft,  or  fleep — 
f  it  is  an  affair  neither  good  or  bad — or 
'  mameful,  or  otherwise. — Why  then 
'  did  the  delicacy  of  Diegenes  and  Plato 
'  fo  recalcitrate  againit  it  ?  and  where - 
<  fore,  when  we  go  about  to  make  and 

*  plant  a  man,  do  we  put  out  the  candle? 
'  and  for  what  reafon  is  it,  that  all  the 

.  '  parts  thereof-!— the  cengredients — the 
'  preparations  —  the    inftruments,    and 

*  whatever  ferves  thereto,  are  fo  held 
'  as  to  be  conveyed  to  a  cleanly  mind  by 
'  no  language,  translation,  or  peiiphra- 

*  fis  whatever  ? 

«  The  aft  of  killing  and  deftroy- 

'  ing  a  man,1  continued  iny  father— 
railing  his  voice,  and  turning- to  my 
Uncle  Toby,  '  you  fee,  is  glorious— 
'  and  the  weapons  by  which  we  do  it 
'  are  honourable — we  march  with  them 
'  upon  our  fliculders— we  iirut  with 
'  them  by  our  fides — we  gild  them — 

*  v.-e  carve  them — we  inlay  them — we 
'  enrich  them! — Nay,   if  it  be  but  a 
'  fccundrd  cannon,  we  caft  an  orna- 

*  jnent  upon  the  breech  of  it  !'— - 

'  My  Uncle  Toby  laid    down 

his  pipe  to  intercede  for  a  better  epithet 
• — and  Yorick  was  riling  up  to  batter 
the  whole  hypothecs  to  pieces — 

When  Obadish  broke  into  the 
middle  of  the  room  with  a  complaint, 
which  cried  out  for  an  immediate  hear- 
ing. 

The  cafe  was  this  : 

My  father,  whether  by  nncient  cuf- 

tcm  of  the  manor,  or  as  impropriator  of 

.:it  tytb.es,  \v:j.s  obliged  to  kttp  a 

bull  for    he  llrvice  of  the  paiiih,  ami 

'Qbixliuh  had  led  his  cow  upon  z£zp- 


*vijit  to  him  one  day  or  other  the  pie- 
ceding  fummer — I  fay,  one  day  or  other 
— becaufe,  as  chance  would  have  it,  it 
was  the  day  on  which  he  was  married 
.to  my  father's  houfe-rnaid — fo  one  was 
a  reckoning  to  the  other.  Therefore, 
wh*n  Obadiah's  wife  was  brought  to- 
bed,  Obadiah  thanked  God — 

— — '  Now/  faid  Obadiah,  «  I  mail 
'  have  a  calf!1  So  Obadiah  went  daily 
to  viftt  his  cow. 

*  She'll  calve  on  Monday— on  Tuef- 
<  da\ — orWednefday,  at  the  fartheft.* 
Tlie  cow  did  not  calve — Nc — fhe'll 
not  calve  till  next  week — the  cow  put  it 
off  terribly — till  at  the  end  of  the  lixth 
week  Obadiah's  fufpicions  (like  a  good 
man's)  fell  upon  the  bull. 

Now  the  parifh  being  very  large,  my 
father's  bull,  to  fpeak  the  truth  of  him, 
was  no  way  equal  to  the  department  j 
he  had,  however,  got  himfelf,  fome- 
how  or  other,  thruit  into  employment 
— and  as  he  went  through  the  bufmefs 
with  a  grave  face,  my  father  had  a 
high  opinion  of  him. 

'  Moil  of  the  townfmen,    an' 

«  pleafe  your  worfhip,'  quoth  Obadiah, 
'  believe  that 'tis  all  the  bull's  fault.' 

*  But  may  not  a  cow  be  barren  ?' 

replied  my  father,  turning  to  Do&or 
Slop. 

*  It  never  happens,'  faid  Dc6lor  Slop ; 
«  but  the  man's  wife  may  have  come 
1  before  her  time  naturally  enough. 

• £  Pr'ythee,   has  the   child   hair 

'  upon  his  head  ?'  added  Doctor  Slop. 

'  It  is  as  hairy  as  I  am!'  laid 

Obadiah.— Obadiah  had  not  been  fliaved 

for  three  weeks. *  Wheu  --  u 

<  . !'  cried  my  father  j  be- 
ginning the  fentence  with  an  exclama- 
tory whiitk — '  and   fo,  bother  Toby, 
this  poor  bull  of  mine,  who  is  as  good 
a  bull  as  ever  p-is'd,  and  might  have 
done  for  Europa  herfelf  in  purer  times 
— had   he  but   two    legs  lefs,  might 
have  been  driven  into  Do6lors  Com- 
mons and  loft  his  character — which „ 
to  a  town-bull,  brother  Toby,  is. the 


very  lame  thing  as  his  life!' 

*  L--dT  feid  n?y  mother,  «  what  is 
«  all  this  ftory  aboxt't  ?'*- 

<  A    COCK   and   a' BULL!'    ftid, 
Yerick— «  And  one  of  the 
'   kiiid  1  evtv  heard  T 
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MRS,    PULTENEY. 


MADAM, 

TH  E  variety  of  incidents  which  occur  in  this  bogk,  ancj 
that  happy  connection  and  compofition  which  delights 
and  detains  the  reader,  made  me  imagine,  that  a  tran- 
ilation  of  it  might  not  only  be  a  proper  relaxation  to  my  other 
&udies,  but  an  agreeable  entertainment  likewise  to  fuch  as  have 
Hot  your  fkill  in  the  original,  though  an  equal  defire  to  be  ac- 
quainted with  the  ilrange  Adventures  of  the  illuftrious  FUM- 
HOAM.  But  how  diverting  foever  the  work  might  be,  I  mould 
jiot  have  expended  fo  much  time  about  it,  had  I  not  perceived 
that  it's  main  end  and  intent  was,  to  inftrufl  as  well  as  pieafc* 
and  to  recommend  an  excellent  moral  under  the  agreeable  veil 
of  allegory  and  fable.  You  will  be  no  lefs  delighted,  then, 
Madam,  with  the  difcovery  at  the  end  of  each  tale,  than  you  are 
all  along  with  the  clearnefs  of  the  narration,  when  you  come  to 
perceive,  in  this  admirable  author,  that  VICE  is  always punljhed^ 
and  VIRTUE  rewarded, 

What  ftruck  me  with  a  particular  regard,  was  the  excefs  to 
which  the  Chinefe  philofophers  have  carried  the  ridiculoufnefs 
of  their  fyftem,  and  the  extravagant  notions  that  the  followers 
of  Mahomet  are  bound  to  imbibe ;  and  I  thought  it  no  frnall 
confolation  to  every  good  Chriftian,  to  reflect  on  the  difparity 
of  his  condition;  and  an  abundant  reafon  to  rejoice  exceedingly; 
for  his  admiflion  into  a  religion  which  is  incomparably  the  moft 
Inconteftible  in  it's  proofs,  rich  in  it's  promifes,  rational  in  it's 
precepts,  and  highly  perfe&ive  of  human  nature. 

But. 


iv  DEDICATION, 

But  I  forget  myfelf.  Madam,  and  am  deviating  into  my  road 
of  preaching,  when  I  pnly  intended  to  prefent  you  with  a  book 
that  may  poffibly  give  you  fome  fmall  amufement— -in  teftimony 
of  my  approbation  of  the  public  voice,  which  is  every  where  fq 
juftly  full  of  your  praife  and  commendation — of  my  gratitude 
to  your  Father,  fo  frequently  my  bounteous  benefactor — and  of 
rny  zeal  and  refpecl:  to  a  nearer  Relation  of  yours,  the  example 
and  patron  of  learning,  and  the  glory  and  ornament  of  the 


J  am,  Madam, 


Your  meft  humble, 


find  moft  devoted  fervant, 


THO.  STACKHOUSE, 


THE 


PREFACE 


IT  is  no  fmall  commendation  to  this  manner  of  writing,  that  or*e 
of  the  greateft  wits  of  the  age  has  fallen  into  the  fame  turn  of 
thought,  and  purfued  the  allegory  fo  very  clofely,  that,  had  this 
book  been  then  extant,  one  would  really  believe  he  had  laid  it  before 
him.  The  late  Mr.  Secretary  Addifon  *,  to  expofe  the  folly  and 
levity  of  the  ladies,  who  throw  away  all  their  fondnefs  on  parrots, 
monkeys,  and  lap-dogs,  has  drawn,  what  we  may  call,  an  epitome 
of  it. 

Jack  Freelove,  who  is  the  facetious  man  of  the  company,  is  intro- 
duced as  making  his  pretenfions  to  a  lady  of  this  caft  ;  and,  upon 
her  delay  to  come  down  to  him,  he  leaves  a  letter,  written  in  the 
perfon  of  her  favourite  monkey,  for  l^er  to  ruminate  upon. 

'  MADAM, 


having  the  gift  of  fpeech,  I  have  a  long  time  waited  in 
vain   for  an  opportunity  of  making  myfelf  known  to  you  ; 

*  and  having  at  prefent  the  conveniences  of  pen,   ink,   and  paper  by 
'  me,   I  gladly  take  occafion   of  giving  you   my   hiitory  in  writing, 

*  which  I  could  not  do  by  word  of  mouth.     You  muft  know,  Ma- 
'  dam,  that  about   a  .thouland  years  ago  I  was  an  Indian  Brachman, 
'  and  verfed  in   all   thofe   myfterious   fecrets,  which  your  European 
'  Philofopher,  called   Pythagoras,  is   faid   to  have  learned  from  our 
'  fraternity.     I   had    fo  ingratiated   myfelf  by   my  great  (kill  in  the 
'  occult  fciences,   with  a  daemon  whom  I  ufed  to  converfe  with,   that 

*  he  prcmiled  to  grant  me  whatever  I   ihould  afk  of  him.     I   defired 

*  that  my  foul   might  never  pafs  into  the  body  of  a  brute  creature  : 

*  but  this,   he  told  me,   was   not  in  his   power  to  grant  me.     I  then 

*  begged,   that  into  whatever  creature   I  mould   chance   to   tranfmi- 
'  grate,   I  might  flill  retain  my  memory,  and  be  confcious  that  I  \v:-ts 
'  the  fame  perfon  who  lived  in  different  animals.     This,    he  told  me, 
'  was  within  his  power,  and  accordingly  promifed,   on  the  word  cf  a 
«  dasmon,   that  he  would  grant  me  what  I  defired.     From   that   time 

*  forth  I  lived    fo  very  unblameably,    that  I  was  made  prefident  of  a 
'  college  of  Hrachmans,  an  office  which  I  difcharged  with  great  ime- 
'  grhv,   til!  the  day  of  my  death. 

*  Vide  Spectator,  No.  343.  (marked!.) 

*  I  was 
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*  I  was  then  muffled  into  another  human  body,  and  ailed  my  paf  t  fo 

*  very  well  in  it,  that  I  became  firft  minifter  to  a  prince,  who  reigned 
'  upon  the  banks  of  the  Ganges.     I  her.e  lived  in  great  honour  for 

*  feveral  years,  but  by  degrees  loft  all  the  innocence  of  the  Brach- 

*  rrian,  being  obliged   to  rifle  and  opprefs  the  people  to  enrich  my 

*  fbvereign  ;  till  at  length  I  became  fo  odious,   that  my  mailer,   to 

*  recover  his  credit  with  his  fubjedls,   mot  me  through  the  heart  with 
€  an  arrow,   as  I  was  one  day  addreffing  myfelf  to  him  at  the  head  of 

*  his  army. 

'  Upon  my  next  remove,  I  found  myfelf  in  the  woods,  under  the 

*  fhape  of  a  jack-call,  and  foon  lifted  myfelf  in  the  fervice  of  a  lion. 

*  I  ufed  to  yelp  near  his  den  about  midnight,  which  was  His  time  of 

*  rouzing  and  feeking  after  his  prey.     He  always  followed  me  in  the 

*  rear,  and  when  I  had  run  down  a  fat  buck,  a  wild  goat,  or  a  hare, 
c  after  he  had  feafted  very  plentifully  upon  it  himfelf,  would  now  and 
'  then  throw  me  a  bone  that  was  but  half  picked,  for  my  encourage - 
'  ment ;  but  upon  my  being  unfuccefsful  in  two  or  three  chaces,  he 

*  gave  me  fuch  a  confounded  gripe  in  his  anger,  that  I  died  of  it. 

'  In  my  next  tranfmigration  I  was  again  fet  upon  two  legs,  and 

*  became  an  Indian  tax-gatherer ;  but  having  been  guilty  of  great 

*  extravagances,  and  being  married  to  an  expenfive  jade  of  a  wife,  I 

*  ran  fo  curfedly  in  debtj   that  I  durft  not  ihevv  my  head.     I   could 

*  no  fooner  ftep  out  of  my  houfe,  but  I  was  arrefted  by  fomebody  or 

*  other  who  lay  in  wait  for  me.     As  I  ventured  abroad  one  night  in 
'  the  dufk  of  the  evening,  I  was  taken  up  and  hurried  into  a  dungeon; 
e  where  I  died  a  few  months  after. 

'  My  foul  then  entered  into  a  flying-fim,   and  in  that  flate  led  a 

*  moft  melancholy  life  for  the  fpace  of  fix  years.     Several  fifties  of 

*  prey  purfued  me  when  I  was  in  the  water,  and  if  I  betook  myfelf 
'  to  my  wings,  it  was  ten  to  one  but  I  had  a  flock  of  birds  aiming  at 

*  me.     As  I  was  one  day  flying  amidft  a  fleet  of  Ehglifh  fhips,  I  ab- 
'  ferved  a  huge  fea-gull  whetting  his  bill,  and  hovering  juft  over  my 

*  head:   upon  my  dipping  into  the  water,   to  avoid  him,  I  fell  intd 
'  the  mouth  of  a  monftrous  ihark,   that  fwallowed  me  down  in  aii 

*  inftant. 

f  I  was  fome  years  afterwards,  to  my  great  furprize,  an  eminent 
'  banker  in  Lombard-Street;  and  remembering  how  I  had  formerly 

*  fuffered  for  want  of  money,   became  fo  very  fordid  and  avaricious^ 

*  that  the  whole  town  cried  (hame  of  me*     I  was  a  miferable  little 

*  old  fellow  to  look  upon ;  for  I  had  in  a  manner  ftarved  myfelf,  arid 

*  was  nothing  but  (kin  and  bone  when  I  died. 

*  I  was  afterwards  very  much  troubled  and  amazed  to  find  myfelf 
r  dwindled  into  an  emmet.     I  was  heartily  concerned  to  make  fo  in- 

*  Significant  a  figure,  and  did  not  know  but,  fome  time  or  other,  I 
'  might  be  reduced  to  a  mite,  if  I  did  not  mend  my  manners.     I 
'  therefore  applied  myfelf  with  great  diligence  to  the  offices  that 

*  were  allotted  me,  and  was  generally  looked  upon  as  the  ndtableft  ant 

*  in  the  whole  mole-hill.     I  was  at  laft  picked  up,  as  I  was  groaning 

*  under  a  burden,  by  an   unlucky  cock-fparrow  that  lived  in   the 

*  neighbourhood,   and  had  before  made  great  depredations  upon  ouf 

*  commonwealth. 

'  I  then  bettered  my  condition  a  little,  and  lived  a  whole  fummef" 
«  in  the  lhape  of  a  bee  ;  but  being  tired  with  the  painful  and  penu- 
'  rious  life  I  had  undergone  hi  my  two  laft  transmigrations,  I  fell 

<  iat* 
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*  into  the  other  extreme,  and  turned  drone.     As  I  one  day  headed  a 
s  party  to  plunder  a  hive,  we  were  received  fo  warmly  by  the  fwarm 

*  which  defended  it,  that  we  were  molt  of  us  left  dead  upon  the  fpot. 
'  I  might  tell  you  of  many  other  tranfmigrations  which  I  went 

'  through  ;  how  I  was  a  town-rake,  and   afterwards  did  penance  in 

*  a  bay  gelding  for  ten  years ;  as  alfo  how  I  was  a  taylor,  a  Ihrimp, 
'  and  a  torn-tit.     In  the  laft  of  thefe  fhapes  I  was  {hot  in  the  Chrilt- 
f  mas  holidays   by  a  young  jack-a-napes,   who  would  needs  try  his 
f  new  gun  upon  me. 

'  But  I  mall  pafs  over  thefe  and  feveral  other  ftages  of  life,  to  re- 
'  mind  you  of  the  young  beau  who  made  love  to  you  about  fix  years 
c  fince.  You  may  remember,  Madam,  how  he  malked,  and  danced, 
'  and  fung,  and  played  a  thoufand  tricks  to  gain  you  ;  and  how  he 
'  was  at  lait  carried  off  by  a  cold  that  he  got  under  your  window  one 
'  night  in  a  ferenade.  I  was  that  unfortunate  young  fellow,  whom 

*  you  were  then  fo  cruel  to.    Not  long  after  my  Ihifting  that  unlucky 
'  body,  I  found  myfelf  upon  a  hill  in  Ethiopia,  where  J  lived  in  rny 

*  prefent  grotefque  fhape,   till  I  was  caught  by  a  fervant  of  the  En- 

*  gliih  factory,   and  fent  over  into  Great  Britain :  I  need  not  inform 

*  you   how  I  came  into  your  hands.     You  fee,   Madam,   this  is  not 
'  the  firit,  time  that  you  have  had  me  in  a  chain;   I  am,   however, 

*  very  happy  in  my  captivity,  as  you  often  beftow  on  me  thofe  kifles 

*  and  carefles  which  I  would  have  given  the  world  for  when  I  was  a 
'  man.     I  hope  this  difcovery  of  my  perfon  will  not  turn  to  my  dif- 
e  advantage,  but  that  you  will  iUll  continue  your  accuftomed  favours 

*  to  your  moil  devoted  humble  fervant, 

'  PUG.' 

Now,  after  all,  it  muft  be  acknowledged,  that  the  doctrine  of 
tranfmigration  was  never  believed,  nor  taught  by  Pythagoras,  in  the 
fenfe  that  is  here  reprefented.  The  account  we  have  of  his  life; 
how  he  was  the  fountain  of  all  that  learning,  which  afterwards  water- 
ed the  Grecian  Empire  ;  how  mdefaiigable  he  was  to  improve  and 
adorn  his  mind  in  all  kinds  of  knowledge  ;  how  careful  to  fubdue  all 
fenfual  paffions ;  how  temperate  in  the  ufe  of  lawful  pleafures ;  and 
'how  zealous  for  the  honour  of  God,  and  the  advancement  of  virtue  ; 
will  hardly  permit  us  to  believe,  that  fo  grofs  a  notion  as  that  of 
tranfmigration,  in  the  vulgar  fenfe,  could  have  any  being  in  the  thoughts 
of  fo  great  a  philofopher.  But  this  undoubtedly  was  his  opinion, 
and  an  opinion  not  inconfiitent  with  the  light  of  right  reafon  *.  That 
there  is  an  univerfal  germinating  virtue  emitted  from  the  celeilial 
bodies,  conveyed  by  the  medium  of  the  air,  and  transfnfed  into 
every  part  of  the  creation  ;  that  this  virtue  impregnating  a  hu- 
man body,  whether  at  the  time  of  generation,  or  afterwards,  con- 
IHtutes  the  fenjiti<ve  fpirit  of  a  man,  which  is  perfectly  diitinci:  from 
the  rational  Joul',  that  this  fpirit,  while  we  Jive,  performs  all 
the  animal  operations  of  life,  and  feems  not  an  improper  me- 
dium between  the  divine  immortal  ray,  and  grofs  matter;  and 
that,  upon  the  dirTolution  of  the  body,  it  is  not  annihilated,  but  only 
let  loofe  into  the  air,  which  is  it's  proper  receptacle,  and  therein 
made  active  and  vigorous  again,  in  order  to  impregnate  new  matter. 

*  See  the  late  learned  Mr.  Bulflrpde's  EflTay  on  Tranfmigration,  in  defence  of 
Pythagoras. 

B  So 


via  P   R   E   F   A   p   E. 

So  that  the  true  hypothecs  of  tranfmigration,  as  it  ftands  clear  of  all 
abfurdities,  relates  not  to  the  rational  foul ',  which  upon  it's  f<?pa- 
ration,  goes  immediately  into  the  hands  of  him  that  gave  it,  (fay  the 
wifeft  Heathens ;)  into  Abraham's  bofom,  (fay  the  Holy  Scriptures) 
a  place  appointed  for  it's  continuance  in,  until  the  refurreftion : 
but  to  tbzfinfiti<vefpirit,  a  quite  different  part  of  man,  which  is  the 
copula,  as  it  were,  between  his  foul  and  body,  and  when  broken  or. 
•diflblved,  vanifhes  into  the  foft  air,  but  is  not  therefore  loft  ;  for  in 
the  revolution  of  nature,  it  thence  comes  down  again,  to  permeate 
£iid  vivify  other  bodies.  And  it  is  not  improbable,  that  the  promif-r 
cuous  ufe  of  thefe  two  fynonymous  terms,  foul  and  fpirit,  have  occa- 
fioned,  efpecially  among  the  ignorant,  fhis  miftake  of  the  meaning 
of  Pythagoras, 
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OR,     THE 

WONDERFUL    ADVENTURES 

o  t    T  a  E 

MANDARIN     FUM-HOAM 

VOLUME     THE    FIRST. 


^          OLONJA,   the  nephew 
*C  j>    of  Tahi-Kia,  who  was 

)>    H    <£      prime-vizier  to  Tongluck 
tf  V    King  of  Gannan  *,  was 

>a/*\^r  fent  by  his  Uncle  into 
Circaffia  f,  to  buy  up 
the  moft  beautiful  damfels  he  could 
meet  with  in  that  country,  defigning 
them  for  a  prefent  to  the  Sultan  of  China  j 
and  the  young  man  difcharged  his  com- 
mhTion  with  fo  much  exaclnefs,  that 
never  was  there  a  feraglio  (tared  with 
fuch  variety  of  beauties,  as  was  the  vef- 
fel  wherein  he  embarked  thefe  Circaflian 
women  from  Balfora  J. 

In  travelling  through  part  of  Perfia, 


Holonja  fell  into  tlfe  c&npanjr  of  two 
dervifes,  and  contracted  an  intimate 
friendmip  with  them.  The  one  was 
about  fixty  years  old,  and  had  fuch  an 
air  of  majefty  in  his  looks,  as  (hewed 
the  greatnefs  of  his  quality  and  condi- 
tion before  he  embraced  that  kind  of 
life ;  the  other,  who  parted  for  his  ne- 
phew, was  not  above  fixteen,  but  had 
features  fo  juft  and  regular,  that  nothing 
could  be  compared  to  him,  except  one 
of  thofe  pages  who,  according  to  Ma- 
homet's doctrine,  prefent  the  poncire§ 
to  good  and  virtuous  Mufiulmen.  after 
their  death. 

Thefe  dervifes  quitted  their  convent, 


*  The  kingdom  of  Gannan  includes  thofe  of  Laas,  Tunquin,  and-Cochinchina.  Hia- 
onus,  of  the  family  of  Hanna,  who  was  a  great  conqueror,  fubdued  all  thife  countries  j 
and  having  placed  colonies  in  them,  and  made  them  a  part  of  China,  governed  them 
according  to  the  laws  and  policy  thereof.  Tongluck  was  one  of  the  defcendanta  of  this 
conqueror,  and  held  hjs  refjdencc  at  Tunquin.  Thefe  kingdoms  are  about  one  hundred 
and  feventy  leagues  from  eait  to  weft,  and  one  hundred  and  twenty  from  north  to  fouth. 

•f-  Circaflia  has,  towards  the  fouth,  the  EuxSne  Sea,  and  the  mountain  Caucafus,  which 
feparates  it  from  Georgia ;  the  River  Don  or  Tanais,  towards  the  North}  the  Cafpian 
Sea,  to  the  eaft  j  and  the  Straits  of  Caffa,  to  the  weft.  There  are  no  people  in  the  world 
more  beautiful,  and  better  mapcd,  than  it's  inhabitants  j  and  the  traffick  for  (laves  in 
this  country  is  very  confiderable. 

J  Balibra  is  a  large  city,  fituate  in  the  extreme  parts  of  the  Dcfarts  of  Arabia,  at  the 
conflux  of  the  Euphrates  and  Tigris,  twelve  leagues  from  the  Perfian  Gulph,  which  for 
th:it  reafon  is  frequently  called  the  Gulph  of  Balfora. 

§  This  fonclre  is  a  kind  of  citron,  which  pages  of  an  exquifite  beauty  bring,  on  a 
golden  plate,  to  fuch  Muflulmea  as  have  exactly  followed  the  laws  of  Mahomet,  when 
they  come  into  the  paradife  that  he  promifes  them ;  and  where  an  houri  (i.  e-  a  beauti* 
fui  young  virgin)  will  appear  to  each  of  th^m,  i«:  whoft  embraces  they  arc  to  folace  for 
fii'cy  years. 

B  a  as 


10 


CHINESE    TALES. 


as  they  pretended,  with  a  defign  to  travel 
over  all  the  Eaft ;  and  when  Holonja 
propofed  to  carry  them  into  China,  they 
readily  accepted  his  offer,  and  the  fhip 
was  tmder  full  fail,  juft  off  the  Gulph 
of  Cambay  *,  when  it  happened  to  be 
attacked  by  two  corfairs  of  Adelf. 
Their  veflels  were  a  great  deal  fuperior 
in  itrength  to  that  wherein  Holonja 
was  y  but  he  and  his  whole  crew  did 
fuch  wonders,  and  behaved  with  fo 
much  bravery,  that  the  corfairs,  having 
loft  a  good  many  of  their  beft  foldiers, 
were  forced  to  fheer  off. 

The  two  dervifes  bore  likewife  their 
part  in  the  engagement,  and  the  elder 
more  efpecially  ihewed  fuch  courage 
and  magnanimity,  that  Holonja  in  a 
great  meafure  imputed  the  victory  to 
him.  He  thought  himfeif  very  happy 
in  having  fo  brave  a  man  on  board  j 
and  was  making  his  compliments  to 
him  to  that  purpofe  j  when,  perceiving 
bis  nephew  all  on  a  Hidden  turn  pale, 
and  the  blood  appear  upon  his  cloaths, 
he -was  fo  ftartled  at  the  light,  that  he  ran 
to  him,  and  tore  his  breait  haftily  open 
with  a  detign  to  help  him — but  was  not 
a  little  Ibrprized  to  find  that  this  young 
perlbn  was  a  lady  of  molt  incomparable 
beauty. 

As  good    luck  would  have   it,  the 
wound  was  but  flight,  it  h:;d  gene  no 
farther  than  the  fieih,  a  little  below  her 
breaft  :  but  the  old  derviie  perceiving 
that  he  could  no  longer  conceal  a  fecret 
which  he  had  never  diiclofed  to  any  crea- 
ture before,  addrefled  himfeif  to  Holonja 
in  this  manner.    *  I  take  you,  Sir,  to  be 
too  much  a  gentleman,  to  make  any 
bad  ufe  of  this  difcovery :  and  jince 
an  accident  has  let  you  into  the  fex 
of  this  young  derviie,  I  (hall  take  the 
freedom   to  relate  to  you,  what  cur 
condition  is,  and  who  we  are  ;  being 
well   fatisrkd,  that  a  mind  pofieffed 
with  your  generous  feniimenls  will 
take    pleasure  in  relieving   a  prince, 
who  from  the  height  of  all  worldly 


grandeur,    is  plunged,    as  yon 
into  the  abyfs  of  nothing.' 


THE  HISTORY  OF  M ALEK ALS ALEM, 
KING   OF    GEORGIA. 

'  T  Am  the  King  of  Georgia  J  ;  my 
A  *  name  is  Malekalfalem,  and  my 

'  ordinary  refidence  was  at  a  cattle  in 
the  province  of  Guriel,  that  borders 
upon  the  Black  Sea.  By  all  the  ful- 
tanas  I  kept  in  my  feraglio,  I  never 
had  but  two  children,  a  boy  and  a 
girl,  both  born  of  the  fame  mother. 
But  my  j.oy  for  her  fruitfulnefs  was 
foon  abated,  by  the  lofs  of  young 
Abroamot,  (that  was  my  ion's  name) 
who,  together  with  his  nurfe,  was 
ftole  away  by  pirates,  when  he  was 
about  two  years  old.  I  gave  orders 
(but  it  was  to  no  purpoie)  for  my 
people  to  purfue  them  j  they  never  coulcl 
come  up  with  them :  and  a  violent 
tempeft,  which  foon  after  arofe,'  and 
funk  mo  ft  of  the  veflels  that  I  fent 
out,  gave  me  caufe  to  think  that  he 
likewife  was  fwallowed  up  in  the 
waves. 

'  After  I  had  fufficiently  bewailed  the 
lofs  of  my  fon,  I  was  refolved  to  re- 
tire with  my  daughter  into  the  city  <'-f 
TeftiisJI,  which  is  the  capital  of' my 
kingdom. 

*  This  princefs,  whom  you  now  fee 
in  the  habit  of  a  derviie,  was  named 
Gulchenraz  Gundogdi§,  becaufe,  at 
her  birth,  me  gave  us  great  hopes  of 
becoming  in  time  a  perfect  beauty. 
I  was  then  grown  into  years  my  felt  ; 
and  therefore,  leaving  the  government 
of  my  kingdom  in  the  hands  of  my 
viziers,  and  fpending  moft  of  my 
days  with  my  daughter,  I  faw  with 
infinite  pleafure,  by  the  time  (he  was 
arrived  at  fifteen,  that  there  was  not 
a  woman  comparable  to  her.  In 
mort,  I  began  to  think  ferioufly  of 
chufmg  a  fon-in-law  to  fucceedin  my 


*  The  city  of  Cambay  is  fituate  at  the  mouth  of  the  River  Indus.     It  is  a  very  populous 
place,  has  great  commerce,  and  a  gtllpU  of  the  fame  name. 

-f-   Adel  is  a  kingdom  in  the  new  Arabia,  and  it's  capital  city  is  of  the  fame  name, 
£  Georgia,,  or   Gur.gi&an,  fo  called  becaufe  it  has  St.   George  tor  it's   patron,  is   a 
country^  ft  uatc  between  tf*e  Black  Sea,  Circafiia,  Comania,   Mufcovia*  the  Tartars  of 
Dagheftan,  the  province  of  Scirvan,  and  Turcomania.     The  provinces  of  Guriel,   im- 
meret,  and  Mengrelia,  are  the  ancients  Colchis,  the  country  of  Medea  j  and,  througti- 
ouS  ail  Georgia,  both  the  men  and  women  are  very  beautiful. 
TefHis  was  formerly  called  Artaxata. 
Gundo»di,  in,  th«  Perfi&n  Tongue,  fignifies  the  morning* 

*  krnedom  i 


CHINESE    TALES. 


II 


kingdom ;  when,  by  a  fudden  and 
unexpeaed  turn  of  fate,  the  Sultan 
of  Bill  is  *  invaded  my  territories  with 
a  numerous  army.  That  prince,  who 
was  commonly  c*&sAf)ttfengbiny  (i.e. 
Jiony -hearted}  had  no  caufe^  to  be 
angry  with  me :  but  as  the  fame  of 
my5  daughter's  perfections  was  fpread 
over  all"  the  Bail,  and  himfelf  _  was 
too  confcious,  that  the  information  I 
had  had  of  his  cruelty  and  vile  cha- 
racter, would  hinder  me  from  ever 
confenting  that  fhe  fhould  have  him, 
he  took  methods  to  compel  me  to  it, 
and  entered  into  a  rcfolution  to  feize 
upon  my  throne,  and  to  take  away 
Gulchenraz  from  me.  And,  by  the 
force  and  violence  of  war,  he  in  a 
great  meafure  executed  his  defign. 
<  It  was  no  fmall  grief  to  me,  to  fee 
Dilfenghin  lay  all  in  fire  and  fword 
before  him :  the  few  troops  I  was  able 
to  raife,  after  a  peace  of  ten  years 
continuance,  were  not  fufHcient  to 
make  any  head  againft  him.  He  car- 
ried every  place  fword  in  hand,  and 
threatened  at  laft  to  put.  me  to  death 
in  the  moft  cruel  manner,  unlefs  I 
would  deliver  up  Gulchenraz  to  him. 
'  I  muft  needs  own,  Sir,  that  the 
defpair  wherein  I  beheld  my  daugh- 
ter, augmented  my  grief  5  and  there- 
fore, thinking  it  not  advifeable  to 
ftay  at  Tefflis  with  an  r.rmy  unable  to 
make  refiftancc,  until  this  outrageous 
king  fhould  come  upon  me,  I  took 
with  me  what  gold  and  jewels  I" could 
carry,  and  putting  myfelf  and  Gul- 
chenraz in  the  habits  you  lee,  left  rny 
palace  and  dominions  in  the  night  j 
and  travelling  through  part  of  Feriia, 
in  your  company,  came  at  lalt  to  the 
Gulph  of  Balfora,  where  we  embark- 
ed in  your  veflel.  Since  then  we  are 
refolved  to  go  with  you  as  far  as 
China,  you  yourfelf,  Sir,  may  very 
well  judge,  whether  we  have  any 
hopes  of  returning  to  Georgia ;  and 
whether  our  misfortunes'  might  not 
have  funk  us,  had  we  not  let  bounds 
to  the  violence  of  our  grief,  when  at 
rirft  we  became  wanderers  and  fugi- 
vives  upon  the  earth  T 
Holonja  was  alionifhed  to  hear  the 


misfortunes  of  the  Sultan  of  Georgia* 

and  having  alked  pardon  of  the  princdfs 

for  his  indifcretion,  he  offered  them  ail 

the  affiftance  that  was  in  his  power,  and 

promifed  them  both  never  to  reveal  the 

fccret.     '  And  to  affwage  your  grief,' 

added  he,  '  fuffer  me  to  remind  you,  Sir, 

that  the  greateft  evils  live  always  so 

the  neighbourhood  of  the  greateii  bJei- 

fings,  as  our  auguft  fultau 

four   years  ago    experienced  9 

from  the  moft  unfortunate  con 

was  advanced  to  the  throne  of  Ch-ias, 

as  if  the  one  had  been  a  footftep  to 

the  other.     And  if  a  hiftory  fo  ifia- 

gular  will  be  any  alleviation  of  your 

forrow  to  hear,  I  will  do  myfelf  like 

pleafure  to  relate  it.' — 'By  all  means," 

replied  Gulchenraz ;  l  you  caanot oblige 

'us  more. '— <  Well,  then,voontii3W£d 

Holonja,  « I  am  very  ready  to  do  it/ 


THE  HISTORY  OF  SULTAN  TOKG- 
LUCK. 


T  T  P  O  N  the  death  of  Sultan 
\^J  (  Vu,  King  of  Gannae., 
left  no  fon  behind  him,  a  ceotsia 
bonze  f  ,  infinuating  to  the  psopiie 
that  he  was  the  neareft  relation  to  like 
deceafed  king,  came  and  •denaansik*! 
the  crown  j  which  (notwithftandw.jj 
the  oppofition  that  it  met  with  in  COUE- 
cil,  and  the  wife  remonftrances  wi^cb 
feveral  mandarins  made  to  k, 
man  who  from  his  youth 
had  abandoned  the  care  of  all 
concerns,  was  very  improper  r«  Ca- 
vern a  kingdom  j  ami  a  head 
had  been  accuttomed  to  duii  and  aifess;, 
unable  to  bear  the  weight  of  a  cmwu 
with  decency)  ht  obtained,  and  was 
with  the  general  acclamations  of  the 
people,  cholen  King  of  Ganuan  i  but 
as  loon  as  he  had  taken  poiTeilioia  of 
his  throne,  the  governor  of  the  ifie  of 
Kiumchen  made  preparations  to  con; 
telt  it  with  him. 

4  He  certainly  was  the  nearer  rela- 
tion to  Eum-Vuj  and  proved  it  very 
plainly  ;  but  the  new  king,  being 
now  accultomed  to  the  fplendeur  of  a 
throne,  was  ib  far  from  relinqui&ing 


*  This  city  is  the  ancient  Tigranocerta,  fkuate  in  the  mountains  between  Disubek, 
^•".or^ia,  the  Leffer  Afia,  and  Perfia. 

•j-  The  bonxet  are  the  minifters  of  religion  in  China;  they  afTe£l  great  continence, 
and  live  in  wonderful  fobriety.  They  have  feveral  univeiiitits,  where  they  live  in  com- 
'y,  and  learn  the  myflcriei  of  their  lefts. 
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*  it,  that  he  iltxied  out  his  proclama- 
«  tions  with  fuch  diligence,  that  having 

*  feized  his  rival  about  twenty  miles 

*  from  Tunquin,  as  he  was  advancing 

*  with  a  frnall  army  to  maintain   his 

*  right,  he  was  refolved  to  keep  him 

*  prifbner,  according  to  the  manner  of 

*  the  Chinefe  in  cafes  of  the  like  na- 
«  ture. 

*  When  any  rebel  is  apprehended,  the 

*  king  goes  to  meet  him,  and  orders  a 

*  bafon  and  golden  ewer  to  be  prefent- 

*  ed  him ;  which  he  is  obliged  to  carry 

*  on  his  head,  walking  on  foot  to  the 

*  place  of  his  imprifonment.    This  pri- 

*  fon  is  a  cave  dug  under  the  throne 

*  where  the  king  fits  ;  they  open  it  every 

*  day  to  give  the  prilbners  victuals,  and 

*  without  evertroublingthemfelves  whe- 

*  ther  they  are  dead  or  alive,  do  it  for 

*  fix  months,  and  then  wall  it  up  for 

*  good  and  all. 

*  Our  king,  according  to  this  cuf- 

*  torn,  was  going  one  day  to  meet  his  ri- 

*  val,  with  a  purpofe  to  treat  him  in  this 

*  manner,  when  falling  into-  hunting, 
'  and  continuing  his  fpovt  till  noon,  the 
'  heat  of  the  day  made  him  flee  to  a 
«  made  to  reft  himfelf  a  little :  he  ac- 

*  cordingly  laid  down  upon  the  grafs 
'  in  the  middle  of  a  fmall  wood  to  take 

*  a  nap  j  and,  to  fecitre  his  face  againft 
«  the  in&fts,  covered  it  with  a  red  filk 
«•  handkerchief.     His  principal  officers, 

*  out  of  refpeft,  withdrew  fome  twenty 

*  or  thirty  paces  j  and  the  king  was  in 

*  a  found  fteep,  when  he  was  iuddenly 
«  awakened  by  a  very  odd  accident  j 

*  for  a  bird  of  prey,  that  had  it's  neft 

*  in  the  tree  under  which  the  king  flept, 

*  taking  the  red  handkerchief  for  a  piece 

*  of  raw  flefli,  made  n  itoop  at  it  with 

*  fuch  violence,  that  with  it's  beak  and 

*  talons,   which  were  extremely  (harp 

*  anil  firong,    it  {truck  out  both  his 
«  eyes.  / 

'  The  officers,  hearing  the  fultan  cry 
«  OIK,  ran  to  him   in   a  great  fright ; 

*  but  this  accident,  which  mould  have 

*  raifed  companion  in  their  breaits,  had 

*  2  quite  contrary  elt'ecl  upon  them  5  for 

*  thinking  him  now  no    longer  fit  to 
«  rtign  over  them,  by  reafon  of  the  lof  s 

*  of  his  eyes,  they  immediately  refolved 
4  to  give  the  crown  to  him  who  was 
'  made  priloner,  fmce  he  was  of  the 
«  royal  linej  and  therefore,  taking  the 

*  bafon  und  golden  ewer,   thty  let  it 
4  \>p  m  this  poor  prince's  head,  and  fo 

*  Curried  him  to  Tongluck,   (for  that 


*  was   his  rival's   name)   whom  they 
'  made  choice  of  for  their  king. 

'  This  new  monarch,  ftruck  with  the 

*  fudden  change  of  his  fortune,  and  the 

*  great  danger  he  had  fo  lately  eloped, 
'  made  wife  reflections,   and  fuch  as 
'  well  became  the  occafiori.     "  Hea- 
"  vens!"  faid  he,   "  that  ever,    in  fo 
"  fhort  a  time,  I  mould  be  ifi  fuch  dif- 
"  f'erent   circumftances  !     But  one  of* 
"  our  poets  has  rightly  obferved,  Who 
"  for  another  makes  a  pity   digs  fur 
11  himfelf  a  grave— Unhappy  bonze  !'* 

*  continued  he  j  "  your  fortune  grieves 
"  me  exceedingly.     But  be  in  no  con- 
**  cern  for  your  life ;  you  (hall  not  be 
"  put  into  that  frightful  dungeon  you 
"  had  prepared  for  me  :  your  forrows 
"  I  -drill  alleviate  as  much  as  pomble, 
"  arid  leave  it  to  your  choice,  either  to 
"  ftay  in  my  court,  or  retire  into  what 
"  place  of  my  dominions  you  pleafe, 
"  with  a  peniion  of  a  hundred  thou- 
"  fand  pieces  of  gold,  which  I  will  pay 
"  you  yearly/* 

"  Ah,  generous  Tongluck  '.**  cried 
«  the  bonze,  throwing  himfelf  at  the 
"  new  fultan's  feet  j  "  you  fhew  by 
<c  this,  how  much  better  you  defervd 
"  the  throne  than  I.  Seduced  by  the 
"  fplendotir  of  a  crown,  which  I  de- 
<c  privedyou  of,  I  intended  to  have  put 
'*  you  to  a  moft  cruel  and  unjuft  death  j 
"  whereas  you  give  me  a  life  I  have 
"  not  deferved ;  and  not  only  fo,  but 
**  heap  your  benefits  upon  me  likewife. 
"  Ah,  Sir!  thefe  are  fentiments  be- 
**  coming  a  worthy  monarch!" 
'  '  Tongluck,  that  moment  embracing 

<  the  bonze,  affured  him  of  his  perfect 

*  friendmip  :  and  fo  afcending  a  throne 
'  which  was  his  right,  both  upon  the 
'  account  of  his  birth,  and  this  imgu- 
«  larinftanceof  his  moderation,  he  hath. 
'  reigned  about  four  years  to  the  perfect 

<  fatisfaftion  of  all  China/ 


c  How  happy  is  this  prince,*  cried 
Malckalialem  j  '  and  how  wonderful  is 
his  clemency  !*  —  '  Nay,  he  is  his 
people's  darling,'  replied  Holonja ; 
and  if  there  is  any  thing  that  can  af- 
flicl  us,  it  is  his  infenfibility  of  love, 
and  the  apprehenfions  we  are  under 
of  not  having  his  pofterity  to  reign 
over  our  children  j  for,  of  all  the 
fultanas  that  he  has  yet  received  into 
his  Seraglio,  r.one  has  been  able  to 
«  touch 
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f  touch  his  heart.    For  this  reafon  it 

*  was,  that  my  uncle,  who  is  his  prime- 

<  vizier,    fent  me  into  Circaffia;    but 
9  what  merit  foeyer  there  may  be  in  the 
f  rare  beauties  I  have  brought  with  me 

*  into  China,  I  fear  I  mail  have  no 

<  better  fuccefs  than  others  who  haye 
f  been  employed  in  the  like  commiflion 
?  before  me.' 

This  prediction  proved  true  j  fornot- 
withftanding  all  the  art  that  Holonja 
pould  ufe  to  heighten  the  beauties  of 
nature,  and  to  fet  off  the  women  he 
brought  with  him  to  Tunquin,  to  tjje 
bert  advantage,  Tongluck  looked  upon 
them  with  fuch  an  indifference,  as  gave 
the  other  a  vaft  uneafmefs. 

Malekalfalem,   and  the  Princefs  of 
Georgia,  had  accepted  apartments  at 
Holonja' s  houfe  in  Tunquin,  who  took 
all  the  methods  imaginable  to  divert  the 
melancholy  that  had  feized  them,  but 
liimfelf  could  find  no  remedy  for  his 
own.     And  as  he  was  one  day  expreff- 
ing  his  concern  to  the  king  and  Gul- 
chenraz,    at  his  having  fucceeded  no 
better   than    others,    in  very  moving 
terms,    the  princefs   addrefTed  him  in 
thefe  words  :    *  You  need  not  wonder 
in  the  lead  at  the  fultan  your  m after1  s 
colduefs  5  were  I  in  his  place,  I  mould 
do  the  felf-fame  thing}  for  his  indif- 
ference, as  I  take  it,  proceeds  from 
a  heart  truly  noble,  and  not  attached 
to  the  pleafures  of  fenfe.     There  is 
not  one  of  thefe  young  women  whom 
you  prefent  to  him,  but  thinks   his 
favours  an  honour  to  her,  and  makes 
more  account  of  the   monarch   than 
ihe  does  of  Tongluck.    Divert  him  of 
his  grandeur  for  a  moment,  and  it  is 
ten  to  one  but  they  will  defpife  his 
perfon,  arid  he  by  that  means  find  out 
the  bottom  of  their  hearts,  and  that 
it  is  their  ambition  only  which  make§ 
them'  defirous  to  partake  of  his  bed  : 
but  find  him  out  a  perfon  who  over- 
looks   the    throne    which  captivates 
others  ;  that  rejecls  the  actdrelfes  of  a 
monarch,  and  confiders  him  only  as 
a  private  perion  j  and  then  you  wilj. 
raife  in  him    all  thofe  emotions  and 
tender  pafiions  which  he  is  not  yet  ac  - 
quainted  with.' 

*  Nothing  can  be  jufter,  Madam, 
'  than  thefe  reflections,'  replied  Holon- 
ja ;  <  but  where  (hall  we  find  this  rare 
*'  perfon  ?'— *  You  have  fcer  before  your 

*  eyes/  continued  Gulchenraz  j    '  th? 


'  throne,  on  which  I  was  brought  up, 
'  accuftomed  me  to  fuch  refpects  ancj 
«  fubmiflion  as  the  women  you  buy  at 
'  Circaffia  know  nothing  of ;  and  if  I 

*  have  but  beauty  enough  to  engage 
'  your  fultan's  eye-,  be  his  merit  ever 

<  fo  great,   I  will  let  him  know  the  dif- 
'  ference  between  a  princefs  and  a  Have,. 
«  and  how  far  the  notions  of  the  one 

<  furpafs  the  other.     There  is  a  kind  of 
c  referve  and  greatnefs  of  fpirit  in  our 
'  fex  that  makes  us  efteemed ;  but  the 
«  eafe  and  forwardnefs  of  almoft  all  the 
'  Eaftern  women,  draws  upon  them  the 

<  contempt  they  deferve.     I  may  feena 
'  perhaps  a  little  too  difcerning  for  my 
'  age  ;  out  the  queen  my  mother,  whole 
'  royaj  blood  raifed  her  above  the  relt 

*  of  her  fex,  took  care  in  my  tender 
'  age  tp  inculcate  thefe  lefibns  into  my 
'  memory,  fo  that  they  will  for  ever  be 

*  engraven  there/ 

Malekalfalem  heard  this  fpeech  of 
his  daughter's  with  admiration  :  *  OF 

*  all  the  fultanas  I  had  in  my  ferag- 

*  lio,'  faid  he,  <  none  ever  found  the 

*  fecret  of  approaching  my  heart  but 
«  the  charming  Abadan-Sciroux,    the 
'  mother  of  Abroairjat  and  Gulchen- 
'  raz ;  her  refervednefs,    her  modelly, 
(  every  thing  inchanted  me  in  that  ado- 

*  rable  princefs;  and  my  life  has  been 
'  a  burden  to  me  fmce  the  moment  I 

*  Jolt  her  forever!' 

'  No  more  of  thefe  melancholy  re- 
'  fjeclions,  Sir,'  replied  Holonja;  «  I 
'  very  well  imderltand  the  folidity  of 
'  your  daughter's  argument:  but  the 
'  way  to  put  it  in  execution,  that's  the 

*  difficulty .     Few  prince-fifes  here  are  fa 
«  beautiful  as  thole  of  Georgia,  and  as 
«  it  is  no  eafy  matter  to  gain  admit- 

*  tance  into  their  apartments,  our  mo- 
'  narchs  chufe  rather  than  marry  a  wor 
'  man  whole  merit   may  not  po/Tibly 

*  come  up  to  the  idea  they  have  of  her 
'  beauty,  to  entertain  ihemielves  witl> 

*  flaves,  where  they  meet  with  an  entire 
'  fabmiifion,  and  from  the  principle  of 
'  fcif-elteem  are  induced  to  believe  that 

*  they  perfectly  love  diLMii.' 

After  forne  more  tlilcourfe  of  the  like 
n.aturc,  Holonja  retired  into  his  owa 
apartment;  where,  if  any  tiling  could 
comfort  him  under  his  want  ut  fuccefs, 
it  was  th-.it  two  mc'rclv.inls  of  llaves  had 
prefented  the  Sult;m  of  China  with  a 
great  number  of  very  beautiful  damfels, 
with*-.  .  no  more  moved  than 

at 
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at  the  fight  of  the  Circaffian  women 
which  had  colt  Holonja  fo  much  care 
and  pains. 

The  King  of  Georgia,  and  the  prin- 
cefs,  had  bten  about  a  month  at  Ho- 
lonja's  houfe,  where  he  endeavoured  to 
entertain  them  with  all  poilible  relpeft 
and  alftduity  5  when  one  day  he  request - 
ed  the  favour  of  introducing  a  brother ' 
of  his,  xvho  was  returned  from  a  long 
voyage,  and  had  brought  confidcrable 
riches  with  him.  Malekalfalem  had 
too  much  obligation  to  Holonja,  to  deny 
him  any  favour  j  and  notwithstanding 
the  averfion  Gulchenraz  had  to  be  lien 
in  the  proper  habit  of  her  fex,  (which, 
fiuce  her  arrival  in  China,  fhe  had  put 
on  again)  (he  contented  to  receive  him. 

After  the  full  civilities  uiual  among 
pc i~ibn&  oi"  their  •diftin&ion  were  over, 
they  fat  down  at  table,  and  Uzumquey 
(for  that  was  Holonja' s  brother's  name) 
Itemed  to  have  fo  much  wit  and  viva- 
city in  conversion,  as  drew  upon  him 
the  princeis' s  eye  more  than  once  $  but 
if  Gulchcnraz   beheld  him  with   fome 
attention,  he  for  his  part  was  fo  taken 
with  the  charms  of  her  face,  and  the 
delicacy  of  her  wit,  that  he  was   that 
very  moment  going  to  make  a  declara- 
tion of  his  paifton;  but  that  the  pre- 
tence of  Malekalfalem,  (who  had  now 
quitted  the  habit  of  a  dervife,  and  was 
known  to  be  the  young  lady's  father) 
i»s  \veli  as  a  certain  greatnel's  of  mind 
that  regulated  all  his  actions,  retrained 
him  for  that  time,  \intil  a  more  favour- 
able opportunity   (hoi: Id   happen,    and 
his  refpecl  and  obfervances  mould  in- 
form lw  of  what  his  heart  felt  for  her. 
He  never  failed,  however,  to  be  at  his 
brother's  houfe  at  meal-times  ;  and  dif- 
covered  every  moment  new  graces   in 
the  object  of  his  wiihes.     *  Oh!  how 
*  happy  arc  we,  dear  brother,'  laid  he, 
one  day,  in  a  tranfport  he  could  not  re- 
frain, *  that  the  Sultan  of  China  knows 
nothing  of  the  treafure  we  have  in  this 
huufe !  His  frozen  heart  would  foon 
be  melted  with  the  rays  of  the  eyes  of 
your  charming  gueft,  and  I  mould 
die  with  grief. — But  I  forget  my  lei  f !' 
continued  he:   '  you  will  pardon,  molt 
beautiful  Gulchenraz,   this  involun- 
tary tranfport,  and  not  be  offended  at 
a  declaration  I  am  conftrained  to  make. 
My    refpecl,    however,    mall    at    all 
times  let  bounds  to  my  pafiion,  be  it 
ever    fo    ilrong   and  violent.'      The 
princeis  immediately  bluihcd  5  flie  had 


for  fome  time  a  ftniggle  within  herftlf, 
between  the  uovi  inclination  flic  felt 
for  Uzum-quey,  and  that  greatnefs  of 
ipirit  which  was  the  rule  of  all  her  ac- 
tions :  but  haftily  riling  up,  «  Uzum- 
'  quey,'  laid  flie,  with  eyes  fparkling 
with  anger,  '  you  know  not  who  I  am, 

*  and  therefore  I  think  it  proper  to  let 
'  you  know  the  diltance  that  is  between 
'  us !  The  King  of  Georgia,  who  is 

*  here  before  your  eyes,  is  my  father} 
(  judge,  therefore,  whether  our  condi- 

*  tions  be  equal :  examine  yourfelf,  in 

*  Ihort,  and  fail  not  in  the  rclpect  which 

*  is  due  to  me  for  the  future,  unlefs 

*  you  arc  defirous  that  I  mould  quit  your 
'  brother's  houfe.' — *  You  the  Princeis 
'  of  Georgia !'  cried  out  Uzum-qucy 
inrbntly  :    *  Heavens  !  what  do  I  hear, 
'  and  what  mull  I  be  ? — Oh,   beaute- 

*  ous  Gulchenraz,  that  I  were  this  mo- 

*  ment  the  Sultan  Tongluck,  to  offer 
'  you  an  heart  worthy  of  your  accept- 

*  ance !' 

*  That  would  not  make  you  more 
'.  amiable  in  my  eyes,'  anfwered  the 
princeis,  with  great  modefly .  '  The  lu  It  re 

*  of  a  throne  blinds  not  me  j  and  the 
'  Monarch  of  China,  with  all  his  power 
1  and  greatnefs,    could  have   no  more 

*  right   over    my  hsart,  than   another 

*  perfon,  unlcfs  I  felt  a  fecret  fyinpa- 

*  thy  for  him  ;   without  which  my  fa- 

*  ther  has  promiled  me  never  to  diJp(;le 
'  of  my  hand.     Nay,  J  will  own  Ibme- 
'  thing  more  to  you,  to  eafe  the  forroxv 
'   1  lie  painted  in  your  eyes,  and  I  will 

*  own    it  without  a   blufh  :    from  the 
'  firft  day  J  faw  you,  I  conceived  an 
«  efteem  for  you  j  I  wimed  you  had  been 

*  born  a  prince,  and  that  you  had  fuf- 
'  ficient  power  to  reftore  my  father  to 
'  his  kingdom  of  Georgia,  which  the 
'  traitor  Dilfenghin,    King  of  Bitlis, 
'  has  robbed   him  of    by   lurprize :  I 
'  fliould  then   have  preferred  you  be- 

*  fore  all  the  monarchs  in  the  world  j 
'  and  my  father,  who  loves  you  too, 

*  would    have    confirmed    my   choice 
«  with  his  confent.     But  thi*  is  funer- 

*  fluous  talk  j  I  was  born  to  a  throne, 

*  nor  will  I  difpofe  of  my  heart  without 

*  one!' 

Uzum-quey  threw  himfelf  down  that 
moment  at  Gulchenraz's  feet:  *  I  am 
'  leniibJe,  Madam,'  faid  he,  <  of  the 

*  ramneis  of  my  love,  and  I  will  do 

*  what  I  can  to  lubdue  it,  nor  will  I  ever 

*  more  mention  a  pamon  to  you  which  I 
«  find  offends  you !'  And,  laying  theie 

words. 
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words,  he  withdrew  full  of  confunon. 
Holonja  aflced  a  thoufand  pardons  of 
Malekalfalem  and  the  princeis  for  his 
brother's  indilcrction.     For  above  eight 
days  together   the  afflicted  lover  durft 
not  appear  in  Gulchenraz's  prefence  j 
and  when   upon  exprefs  order  he  ven- 
tured to  come,  there  appeared  fo  many 
tokens  of  fear  and  ibrrow  in  his  looks, 
that  the  king  pitied   him,  and  ordered 
his  daughter  to  comfort  him  with  ibme 
indications  of  her  forgiveneis.     *  Re- 
aflume,  Uzum-quey,'  laid  flie,  *  your 
former  gaiety;    I  forget  the  offence 
you  have  committed,  and  therefore 
beg  you  will  let  us  live  in  the  fame 
familiarity  as  before  it  was  difturbed 
by  your  profeflion  of  a  pailion  which 
I  neither  can  nor  ought  to  accept/ 
Uzum-quey  obeyed  the  princefs's  com- 
mands} he  returned  to  his  former  man- 
ner of  living,  and  with  infinite  fatisfac- 
tion  perceived  that  flie  was  no  longer 
offended  with  him. 

He  had  already  lived  five  months  every 
day  in  the  princefs's  company  j  when, 
going  one  night  into  his  own   apart- 
ment,   '  You  .are    avenged,  Sir,'    faid 
he  to  Malekalfalem  ;  '  for  Dilfenghin  is 
dead,  and  your  faithful  fubjecls  ex- 
pect your  return  with  the  utmolt  im- 
patience.    Here  is  a  letter  that  your 
viziers  have  lent  you  j    and,  to  con- 
vince you  farther,  behold  the  head  of 
the  King  of  Bitlis,  which  I  here  give 
you  in  this  baiket.' 
1:  is  impolllble  to  exprefs  the  furprize 
that  Malekalfalem  and  Gulchenraz  were 
in   at  this    fight.      The   head  of  their 
enemy,  which  was  itili  bloody,  and  the 
letter  figned  by  all  the  viziers  of  Geor- 
gia, made  them  not  queiHon  the  truth 
of  what  they  law.     *  But  by  what  en- 
4   chantmerit,'   laid  they,    '  could  you 
1  perform  things  that  feem  impollible?' - 
— '  Nothing/    replied    he,  with  looks 
full  of  modeity,  <  but  my  palfionate  ue- 

*  fire  to  be  ferviceable  to  the  moft  beau- 

*  tiful  princeis  in  the  world.    You  may 
'   now  return  with  the  kn.g  your  father 

*  when  you  pliafe,  Madam,  into  Geor- 
'   gia,  and  I  will  conduct  you  thither  in 
<  ids  than  four  hours.' — '  In  lefs  than 
1  four  hours!"    aniwered   the  princeis. 
'   Ah  !   Sir;  how  deiirous  loever  I  muy 
1  be  of  returning  to  Teffiis,  I  am  n^t 
'  for  that  kind  of  voyage  j  it  feems  a 


little  too  fupernatural  and  dangerous. 

My  father  and  I  had  better  go  the 

common  road,  than  hazard  our  live* 

in  that.' — «  There  is  no  danger  at  all 

in  it,1  continued  Uzum-quey;   *  and 

when  1  have  told  you  in  what  manner 

you  came  to  be  avenged  of  your  ad- 

verfary,  you  will  not  be  afraid  of  the 

voiture  wherein  I  offer  to  conduct  you 

to  Tefflis.     But  fupper  is  ready  :  my 

brother,  to  teitify  his  joy  for  your  re- 

eftablifhment,  is  defirous  to  regale  you 

this  night  j  and  I,  after  fupper,  will 

recount  to  you  the  manner  in  which 

fo  many  wonders  were  wrought.' 

'Malekalfalem,  and  the  princeis,  went 

into  the  apartment  where  they  were  to 

iup  :  there  was  exquiiite  meat  of  every 

kind ;  but,  above  all,  a  fine  young  pig 

with  a  pudding  in  the  beliy  of  it  *.    The 

whole  entertainment,  indeed,  was  ferved 

up  with  great  elegance,  and  being  all  fat 

down  at  table,  there  was  perfect  joy  in 

every  one's  countenance. 

'  How  great  is  the  obligation  I  have 
*  to  you!'  was  the  King  of  Georgia, 
every  now  and  then  exclaiming :  *  no, 
my  dear  Uzum-quey,  I  can  never 
fufnciently  acknowledge  it  j  and  my 
daughter  Gulchenraz  is  the  only  thing 
wherewith  I  can  repay  it.  You 
are  not  bora  a  prince,  indeed ;  but 
does  birth  depend  upon  ourlelves  ? 
True  nobility  lies  in  virtue,  and  glo- 
rious actions,  and  not  in  a  train  of 
ancellors,  whole  deeds  are  too  often 
our  difgrace  :  what  a  joy  will  it  be  to 
me,  if  my  daughter  will  accept  you 
for  a  hufband?  Ah!  if  flie  muft 
needs  have  a  crown,  I  will  relinquish 
mine,  and  think  myfelf  happy  to  be 
your  firft  fubjeft.'' 

Uzum-quey,  feeing  that  Gulchenraz 
did  not  oppoie  the  king's  intentions, 
threw   himiclf   at    her   feet.      «   Con- 
firm,'   faid   he,    *  adorable   princefs, 
confirm  your  father's  deiire,  but  lee 
it  not  coil  him   his   throne :    1  had 
rather  renounce  the  polleiUon  ot   my 
queen,  than  deprive  him  of  his  lights.* 
The  princeis*  raifed  her  lover  up,  not 
knowing  well  how   to   aft.     She  fui- 
fered  him  to  hang  about  her  knees,  an  J. 
kils  her  hand ;  and  Malckali'alem  em- 
braced them  both  in  the  moft  affectionate 
manner :  when,  all  on  a  iudden,  they 
heard  a  noile  in  the  anti-chamber. 


Sv.-:.v.'s  ;^<h,  in  $hina,  is    remarkably  delicious  5  and  this  difh  there  is  efteemed 
thi.  jrooA  <tx«uif::e  dainty. 
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doors  were  forced  open,  and  immediate- 
ly entered  thirty  black  (laves,  with  their 
fabres  drawn  j  and,  at  the  head  of  them, 
a  young  man  about  thirty  years  old, 
but  beautiful  beyond  imagination,. — 
Perfidious  Holonja!'  cried  he  j  *  is  it 
fo  you  deal  with  your  mafter  ?  To  me 
you  have  preferred  a  fet  of  (laves,  the 
very  refufe  of  Circaflia,  and  kept  for 
yourfelf  a  beauty  whofe  charms  are 
(uperior  even  to  thole  of  the  houri :  but 
I  will  foon  mew  you  the  confequence 
of  fuch  treacherous  behaviour!1 
Thefe  words,  fpoke  in  great  wrath, 
and  the  confufion  which  Holonja  and 
Uzum-quey  appeared  to  be  in,  made 
Gulchenraz  fuppofe  that  he  who  fpoke 
in  fuch  an  abfolute  tone  muft  needs  be 
Torigluck.  '  King  of  China,'  faid  (lie, 
with  a  fierce  undaunted  air,  c  perlbns 
'  of  my  rank  and  quality  are  not  wont 
'  to  be  preferred  to  fuch  as  you,  like 

*  (laves,  but  are  (bed  to  by  way  of  am- 
'  b;dTadors.    I  am  the  Princefs  of  Geor- 

*  gin,  and  this  is  my  father,  the  Sultan 
'  Malekalfalem  s  a  bafe  ufurper  banifh- 
c  ed  us  from  our  kingdom ;  and  For- 

*  tune,  who    from   that  time  was  all 

*  along  our  cruel  enemy,  feefns  now  to 
'  have  declared  herielf  in  our  favour. 

*  The  lovely  Uzum-quey  has  made  a 
'  reparation  for  all  her  mi  (takes,  by  re- 
'  imtating  us  in  a  throne,  which  Dil- 

*  fenghin  King  of  Bitlis  had  unjwltly 

*  invaded.     You   are  not  ignorant  in 

*  what  manner  a  prince  like  you  mould 
'  behave  to  thofe  who  are  his  equals. 
'  Treat  us  then  with  the  dignity  that 
'  becomes  our  character,    and  pardon 
'  Holonja  for   not  informing   you  we 
'  refided  at  his  houfe.     I  forbade  him, 
4  becaufe  I  was  unwilling   that   your 

*  fight  of  me  (hould  increafe  the  aver- 
c  lion  you   had  for  our  (ex/-—1  Ah, 
'  Madam  !'  replied  the  Sultan  of  China, 
'  how  unjuft  are  you  to  your  eyes  !  Are 
'  you  ignorant  of  their  power,  and  think 
<  you  that  they  are  incapable  to  touch 
'  my  heart  ?    Yes,   adorable  princefs, 

*  you  were  the  only  perfon  who  could 
«  difllpate  the  coldnefs  that  furrounded 

*  it ;  you  were  born  for  no  other  pur- 
'  pofe  but  to  work  miracles.     But  you 
'  change  colour,   I  perceive,    and  my 

*  love  makes  you  uneafy.    Uzum-quey, 

*  the  lovely  Uzum-quey,    (for  fo  you 
«  called  him)  whom  I  faw  at  your  feet, 

*  has  found  out  the  way  to  pleafe  you.1 
>— .<  Sir,1  fays  Malekalialem,  ' 


ately  interrupting  him,  «  I  am  concern- 

*  ed  to  fee  your  love  5  but  our  obliga- 

*  tions  to  Uzum-quey  are  fo  exceeding 

*  great,  there  is  no  way  of  paying  him, 

*  but  by  giving  him  my  daughter  in 
1  marriage/  — «    Oh,    Heaven!1    cried 
Tongluck ;  '  does  the  charming  Gul- 

*  chenraz  prefer  a  private  perfon  to  the 

*  Monarch  of  China  ?' — «  Yes,  Sir,'  re- 
plied the  princefs,  with  an  air  of  con- 
ftancy :   '  I  loved  Uzum-quey  without 

*  his  knowing  it,  and  even  before  he 
'  reftored  us  to  our  throne ;  iince  that 
'  time  he  has  put  the  head  of  our  ene- 
'  my  under  our  feet,  and  this  fervice 
'  has    gained  him   the  empire  of  my 
1  he-art,  which  my  father's  confent  has 

*  confirmed.      From    that   moment    I 
'  looked  upon   him    as  my  hu(band j 

*  nor  are   all   the  powers    upon  earth 

*  able  to  make  me  change  my  reib- 

*  lution.— However,    Sir,'    continued 
the  princefs,  in  a  little  fofter  tone,  <  I 

*  know  myfelf  but  poorly  qualified  to 
'  dilTolve  the  coldnefs  of  your  temper. 
'  There  are  others  enough  to  fill  the 

*  place  that  I  am  not  at  all  ambitious 
'  of;   for,  in  (hort,  your  hour  is  come  : 

*  and  if  it  be  true,  that  you  could  love 
'  me,  as  your  majefty  is  pleafed  to  af- 

*  fure  me,  it  will  not  be  long  before 

*  you  will    contract   yourfelf  to  (bme 
'  beautiful   fultana,   who  will   anfwer 

*  your  pafTion  more  favourably  than  I 

*  can  do/ 

*  What  fays  the  happy  Uzum-quey,* 
continued  the  Sultan  of  China,  <  to 
'  fuch  noble  and  endearing  fentimcnts 

*  as  thefe?' — «  I  fay/  replied  the  ten- 
der lover,  throwing  himfelf  at  the  priu- 
cefs's  feet,  *  that  my  happinefs  exceeds 
4  my  hope,  and  I  have  at  laft  found  what 

*  I  have  been  looking  for,  a  difmterefted 

*  heart,  and  one  who  in  loving  me  loves 

*  my  perfon    on4y.     But   it  is    time, 

*  adorable  Gulchenraz,  that  I  difcover 
f  to  you  who  I  am  ;  and  you  will  par- 
1  don   this   innocent  artifice,  which  I 
'  only  made  ufe  of  to  gain  aflurance  of 
'  your  heart.     You  fee  in  Uzum-quey, 

*  then,  the  true  King  of  China;  where- 
'  of  the  other,  who  a6led  his  part  fo 
'  well,  is  no  more  than  a  phantom.     I 

*  know  now  the  bottom  of  your  heart  ^ 
'  I  owe  not  your  love  to  my  quality : 

*  it  was  love  alone  that  gained  your 
'  declaration  of   a  paflion,   where  the 
'  monarch    could  have   no  preference. 

*  I  have  the  cojiieiit^vf  the  king  your 

<  father j 
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father ;  you  are  revenged  of  Dilfeng- 
hin  by  the  help  of  one  of  my  manda- 
rins *,  before  whom  Nature  herfelf  is 
naked  j  and,  being  matter  of  the  ele- 
ments, he  commands  the  genii  who 
inhabit  there,  with  fo  abiblute  autho- 
rity, that  they  even  tremble  at  his 
voice.  What  have  I  then  more  to 
define,  after  fuch  a  declaration  as  you 
have  made  in  my  favour  ?  Come, 
my  dear  princefs,  come  and  afcend  a 
throne,  where  you  will  become  the 
happinefs  of  the  King-  of  Gannan, 
and  the  admiration  of  all  China.1 
Malekalfalem  and  Gulchenraz  were 
fo  furprized  at  this  ftrange  difcovery, 
that  they  ftood  immoveable  as  ftatues  : 
but  Tongluck  having  ordered  the  pre- 
tended king  with  his  attendants  to  re- 
tire, and  Holonja  confirming  the  truth 
of  what  had  pafled,  by  throwing  him- 
ielf  at  the  princefVs  feet,  to  aflc  par- 
don for  having  made  ufe  of  this  artifice, 
ihe  raifed  him  up,  and  giving  her  hand  to 
kifs,  «  Do  I  then  find,'  laid  fhe,  «  in  the 
perfon  of  Uzum-quey,  the  fultan  who 
reigns  here  ?  Is  this  an  illufion  ?  And 
are  thefe  tranfa&ions  any  thing  but  a 
dream  ?' — '  No,  Madam,  nothing  is 
more  true,  than  that  it  depends  upon 
you  alone  to  make  the  King  of  China 
happy.  Hoionja  raifed  my  curiofity, 
fpeaking  of  a  beautiful  itranger  he 
had  at  his  houfe,  and  whofe  heart, 
as  he  told  me,  was  as  infenfible  as 
mine.  I  have  feen  you  feverkl  times 
under  different  difguifes  ;  but  at  lalt 
I  thoxight  proper  to  perlbnate  Holon  - 
ja's  brother,  more  particularly  to 
know  thofe  fentiments  which  have 
raifed  my  elleem  of  you.  You  co\ild 
not  youritlf  but  perceive  the  love  I 
conceived  for  you  at  firfl  view,  and 
how  great  my  altonimment  was,  when 
I  underftood  you  were  the  princefs  of 
Georgia,  a  fecret  which  Holonja  had 
concealed  from  me  till  then,  with  a 
deiign  to  have  you  revenged  of  the 
traitor  Dilfenghin.  Upon  this  occa- 
fion  I  had  recourfe  to  the  famous  Fum- 
Hoam,  the  mandarin  of  the  law,  whom 
I  was  mentioning  to  you.  He  carried 


me  to  Tefflis  in  lefs  than  three  Jiours: 
by  this  means  I  got  into  the  ufurper's 
chamber.  I  awoke  him  with  my  labre 
in  my  h»nd,  and  challenged  him  to 
fight  me ;  but  the  poor  poltroon  be- 
took himfelf  to  nothing  but  abject 
prayers.  I  thought  it  not  worth  while 
to  trifle  with  the  wretch  any  longer, 
and  therefore  I  took  away  his  life ; 
and  Fum-Hoam  having  aflembled 
your  chief  viziers,  I  mewed  them 
your  enemy's  head,  (at  the  light  of 
which  there  were  a  thouiand  acclama- 
tions of  joy)  and  upbraided  them  with 
their  weaknefs  in  owning  a  traitor  for 
their  fovereign.  I  then  ordered  his 
favourites  to  be  fe'ued,  and  all  who 
would  not  acknowledge  their  lawful 
king;  and  being,  in  fhort,  become 
abiblute  matter  of  the  city  c\f  TefHis, 
I  appointed  two  of  the  principal  vi- 
ziers to  govern  your  dominions  until 
your  father's  return  ;  and  having  re- 
received  from  them  the  letter  I  de- 
livered into  his  hands,  I  and  Furn- 
Hoam  came  back  again  as  quick  as 
lightning,  and  in  as  fliort  a  time  as 
we  went  brought  your  enemy's  head 
to  Tunquin.  Thus  you  fee,  Madam, 
what  my  love  has  made  me  enterprize 
for  your  fake;  an-d  mall  not  this  k>ve 
be  recompenfed  with  the  prefent  of 
your  heart  ?  Or  can  you  delay  giving 
yourfelf  up  to  the  tender  inftances  of 
a  prince  who  adores  you  ?' 
Every  circumftance  of  this  account, 
which  the  Sultan  of  China  gave,  increaf- 
ed  the  aftcnifhment  of  Malekalialem 
and  Gulchenraz.  *  Sir,1  replied  flie, 
with  a  blufli,  '  I  love  you  :  and  having 
made  that  declaration  fo  lately,  it  is 
no  time  now  to  diflemble  :  but  ilill 
my  religion  is  above  my  love;  you 
are  an  idolater,  I  am  a  true  believer. 
You  adore  ieveral  monlters,  whole 
very  figure  is  enough  to  terrify  one, 
and  make  one  renounce  their  \vor- 
fhip  :  I  know  but  one  God,  whofe 
ambalTador  and  great  prophet  is  Ma- 
homet. You  believe  in  the  paflage 
of  the  foul  from  one  body  to  another, 
which  is  a  principal  point  with  your 


*  There  are  generally  reckoned  in  China  nine  orders  of  mandarins,  and  every  order 
is  divided  into  two  degrees,  which  have  particular  marks  to  diftingui/h  them.  But  in 
reality  there  are  but  three  forts  of  mandarins.  The  firft  fort  are  governors  of  provinces  £ 
the  fecond  are  mandarins  of  the  army,  and  have  the  command  of  the  troops;  the 
third  are  mandarins  of  the  law,  or  learning  and  have  the  office  and  adrainiftration  of 
juiticc. 

C  z  <  Do#or 
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.Ooftor  Chacabout  *  5  and  I  hold  it  to 
be  abfurd  and  ridiculous.  This,  Sir, 
is  my  opinion  ;  and  I  leave  you  to 
judge  whether  we  can  be  joined  toge- 
ther in  eternal  bands,  without  your 
fwearing  to  me  in  the  moft  folemn 
manner,  that  you  will  allow  me  the 
free  exercife  of  my  religion  in  Tun- 
quin  !' — <  Oh,  Madam/  cried  Tong- 
uck,  «  may  my  head  be  a  mark  for 
my  bittereft  enemies  to  (hoot  at,  if 
ever  I  pretend  to  moleft  you  in  your 
religion  !  But  I  hope  you  will'  not 
always  be  fo  fixed  in  your  resolution, 
but  that  die  famous  Fum-Hoam  may 
in  time  convince  you  of  your  error. 
He  affaires  me,  that  the  Chinefe  and 
the  Georgians  are  both  to  be  fubjecl  to 
the  fame  Divinity  :  but  if  he  does  not 
fucceed  in  what  he  has  promifed  me, 
I  iwear  by  the  fame  oath,  that  I  will 
not  only  be  a  profelyte  to  your  reli- 
gion, and  own  Mahomet  to  be  the  true 
meflenger  lent  from  God,  but  will 
deltroy  likewife  all  the  pagods  in  my 
empire,  and  tread  under  foot  the  fta- 
tues  which  at  prefent  we  adore.' — 
Upon  this  aflurance,'  replied  Gul- 
chenraz,  «  I  am  yours,  Sir,  and  here  is 

*  my  hand.1     Whereupon  Tongluck, 
tranfported  with  joy,  took  his  bride  by 
the  hand,  and  led  her   to  his  palace, 
through  a  line  of  foldiers  who  held  eveiy 
one  a  flambeau  of  odoriferous  wax  in 
his  hand.     Fum-Hoam  and  the  other 
mandarins  foon  difpatched  the  marriage 
ceremonies;  and  this  charming  couple, 
having  firft  conducted  Malekalialem  in- 
to a  noble  apartment,  retired  afterwards 
into  their  own. 

After  fome  days  fpent  in  thofe  plea- 
/ures,  which  ufually  attend  a  marriage 
that  is  founded  upon  love,  the  queen 
bethought  herfelf  of  the  mandarin. 

*  You  promifed,  Sir,'  faid   me  to  the 
rul tan,  *  to  bring  Fum-Hoam  into  my 

*  company  ;  but  I  hear  you  fay  no  more 
'  of  him/ — *  He  mall  attend  your  or- 
'  ders,  my  beautiful  queen/  anfwered 
Tongluck  :   '  let  fomebody  go  for  him." 
The  mandarin  came  in  about  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  }  and  after  he  had  paid  his 
due  obeifance  to  the  two  fultans  and 


the  queen,  he  was  ordered  to  fit  down 

upon  a  velvet  cufhion. 

*  The  learned  and  illuftrious  Fum- 
Hoam,'  laid  Gulchenraz  to  him,  '  to 
whom  I  have  fo  great  an  obligation, 
and  who  has  reftored  my  father  to  his 
throne  in  a  manner  fo  extraordinary, 
could  not  well  arrive  at  fuch  n  degree 
of  wifdom  and  capacity,  without  fome 
fmgular  adventures,  which  I  mould 
be  very  defirous,  I  can  allure  you,  fo 
know  from  your  own  mouth.' — *  It 
will  be  no  hard  matter,  Madam,'  re- 

)lied  the  mandarin,  *  to  gratify  you  in 
that ;  only  I  mult  premife  to  your 
majefty,  that  I  very  much  doubt  whe- 
ther you  will  credit  what  I  (hall  have 
the  honour  to  relate  to  you.  I  am  not 
ignorant  of  the  prejudice  you  have 
-againft  the  principles  of  our  religion, 
and  how  you  look  upon  as  fables  the 
very  fundamental  truths  of  it.  But 
fmce  yourlnajelty  is  willing  to  know 
the  principal  events  wherein  I  bore  a 
part,  it  will  be  requilite  to  inform  you 
that  the  foul  is  like  a  cameleon,  which, 
according  to  the  different  bodies  it 
pafies  through,  takes  different  im- 
preflions,  and  is  fubjeft  to  all  the 
paflions  of  the  body  it  inhabits.  This 
is  a  point,  Madam,  which  you  mud 
have  the  goodneis  to  admit,  (what- 
ever you  may  have  to  alledge  again  it 
it)  in  order  to  hear  my  relation  of 
fome  furprizing  hiftories,  and  fuch  as 
will  afterwards  convince  you  of  the 
truth  of  what  I  here  advance.  I  have 
appeared  in  all  parts  of  the  world  in 
very  different  forms;  have  confe- 
quently  been  of  all  religions,  and  all 
fefts  ;  and,  by  a  peculiar  power,  have 
preferved  to  this  very  day  the  re- 
membrance of  all  the  chief  fafts  where- 
of I  was  an  eye-witnefs  or  agent  my- 
lelf.' — <  That  certainly  mult  be  very 
curious,'  replied  Gulchenraz,  with  a 

fmile  :  «  let  me  defire  you  to  begin  then ; 
for  I  promife  to  hear  you  with  the  yt- 
moit  pleafure,  and  not  to  give  you 
any  interruption  with  the  reflections  I 
may  make.  What  difficulties  I  have 
to  propofe,  I  will  referve  to  the  laft, 
till  you  have  finiihed  your  account, 


*  Chacabout,  is  the  name  of  a  hermit  who  taught  the  metempfychofis,  or  tranfmigra- 
tion  of  fouls  from  one  body  to  another.  He  promifed  an  infinity  or  joy  to  fuch  as  <>h- 
ferved  his  law  j  but  fuch  as  received  it,  and  did  mt  punctually  obey  it,  were  to  pafs  into 
different  bodies  for  three  thoufand  years,  before  thsy  could  enter  into  the  place  of  the 
happy.  This  Chicabout  propagated  his  fedlin  the  kingdom  of  Siam  j  in  fome  part  of 
Japan  ;  and  from  thence  in  Tunrjuin,  where  he  died. 

*  and 
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<  and  are  come  to  the  frit?  of  a  manda- 
rin, under  the  figure  wherein  I  now 
behold  you  ;  but  as  the  narration  will, 
in  all  appearance,  be  of  a  long  con- 
tinuance,   I    will    every  evening-  fet 
apart  the  time  between   our  walking 
and  fupper,  which  I  deiigned  for  the 
mufick  and  concert.'     The  princds 
then   fignifying  by  her  filence  that  (he 
expected  Fum-Hoam  to  fpeak,  the  grave 
mandarin  began  his  ftory  thus. 


EVENING     I. 

THE      HISTORY      OF      MANDARIN 
FUM-HOAM. 

I  Cannot,  Madam,  call  to  mind  the 
firft  adventures  of  my  life,  without 
fome  horror  5  fmce  the  very  moment  I 
left  the  celeftial  fphere,  to  come  down 
upon  the  earth,  I  animated  an  unhappy 
infant,  who  became  afterwards  a  mon- 
fter  of  cruelty.  It  was  in  Peril  a  where 
I  was  born,  under  the  name  of  Piurafh. 
My  father,  who  was  but  a  poor  fhep- 
herd,  left  me  a  very  fmall  ettate  j  but  I 
managed  my  intrigues  fo,  as  to  get 
into  the  confidence  of  Siamek  *,  one  of 
your  Pilchdadan  j-  kings,  and  obtained 
the  firft  hon-ours  and  dignities  of  the 
kingdom.  The  horrible  luxury  where- 
in I  lived,  might  have  made  me,  one 
would  think,  look  upon  honours  with 
fome  contempt ;  but  the  thirft  of  domi- 
nion was  fo  predominant  in  my  foul, 
that  I  made  a  fcruple  of  nothing  to  at- 
tain it.  As  I  was  Siamek\s  chief  fa- 
vourite, I  had  every  moment  free  accefs 
to  him  }  but,  being  weary  of  living 
fneakingly  under  him,  I  cruelly  mur- 
dered him,  and  ealily  fei/ed  upon  his 
throne  :  after  which,  I  committed  fo 
many  crimes,  that  the  world  looked  up- 
on me  as  an  abominable  tyrant.  There 
was  no  violence,  no  injustice,  that  I 
ftuck  at;  no  new  punimment  that  I  did 
not  invent,  to  deftroy  thole  who  pretended 


tooppofe  my  will  :  tnit  Heaven,  who  was 
weary  no  doubt  tofeemecommirformny 
crimes,  was  willing  to  humble  me  with 
a  cruel  dtftemper.  The  extreme,  d Bor- 
der wherein  I  had  puffed  my  youthful 
days,  occalioned  a  putrefaction  in  jny 
bowels,  inibmuch,  that  I  became,  eveu 
while  alive,  the  food  of  the  vileft  crea- 
tures, without  any  hopes  of  getting  rid 
of  them.  My  body  became,  in  fliorr, 
one  great  ulcer  j  and  dying  as  I  did,  in 
long  and  terrible  torments,  I  left  be- 
hind rne  in  Perfia  a  fearful  example  of 
the  Divine  Juftice.  Butobferve,  Ma. 
dam,  (continued  Fum-Hoam)  a  fur- 
prizing  metamorphofis,  for  it's  Jingu- 
larity  !  My  foul  was  no  fooner  de- 
parted out  of  the  body  of  this  cruel  King 
of  Perfia,  but  it  was  immediately  in- 
clofed  in  that  of  a  flea. 

Though  this  change  was  a  great  hu- 
miliation to  me^  yet  for  fome  time  at 
leaft  I  had  the  fatisfaclion  not  to  iee 
myfelf  deprived  of  human  blood,  which 
I  was  fo  greedy  of  before  5  and  had 
leveral  opportunities,  in  this  little  body, 
of  exerciiing  fome  fingular  ftrokes  of  my 
vengeance.  When  I  was  Piurafh,  I 
had  a  feraglio  filled  with  the  molt  beau- 
tiful women  in  the  Eaft,  and  kept  by 
Haves,  who  at  the  leaft  turn  of  my  eye 
trembled  for  fear.  No  fooner  was  I 
dea,d,  than  one  of  my  wives,  whom  I 
loved  beft,  and  who  made  lincere  re- 
turns, as  I  thought,  to  my  endear- 
ments, gave  an  uncontrolled  loofe  t® 
her  paihon  ;  (he  fell  diftraftedly  in  We 
with  a  young  Perfirm,  who  worked  in  my 
gardens,  and  who,  to  gain  the  eafier  ad- 
mittance, counterfeited  a  fool  ;  me  in- 
troduced  him  into  her  chamber,  and 
gave  him  the  place  I  was  accuftomed  to 
have. 

You  will  hardly  forbear  laughing, 
Madam,  when  I  tell  you  how  I  fwelled 
in  my  little  body  with  rage,  to  hear  my 
favourite  fultana's  railleries,  the  impre- 
cations wherewith  {he  loaded  my  me- 
mory, and  the  traniports  wherewith  flie 


*  Siamek  was  the  fon  of  Caioumarrath  ;  who,  as  hiftorians  tell  us,  lived  to  be  a  hun- 
dred years  old.  There  are  lome,  however,  who  reckon  Siamek  not  among  the  number 
of  kings,  but  pretend  that  he  died  before  his  father,  though  others  aflure  us  that  he  reigned 
after  him. 

f  The  word  Pj/<r£dWfignifies  in  the  Per£an  language  a  judiciary.  It  was  the  furname 
and  title  of  Huulchenk  il.  a  king  of  the  firft  race  of  princes  that  reigned  in  Perfia,  who 
took  from  him  the  name  of  Pifchdadians.  This  firft  race  or  dinafly,  if  we  may  believe 
the  Perfians,  was  the  grcateft  in  the  world,  infomuch  that  it  comprehended  all  the 
kings  who  compofed  the  Aflyrian,  Chaldean,  Babylonian,  Median,  and  Per/ian  mo- 
narchies. 

received 
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received  the  cardies  of  her  lover.  I 
threw  myfelf  that  inftant  with  fury  up- 
on the  beautifulleft  body  in  all  Perfia, 
bit  her  in  a  thoufand  places,  and  made 
her  all  over  blood  ;  till,  at  laft,  being 
mad,  andblinded  with  my  growing  rage, 
I  threw  myfelf  defignedly  into  my  per- 
fidious fultana's  fingers,  and  there  re- 
ceived my  death. 


«  Ah,  ah  !  a  very  pleafant  and  jo- 
'  cular  adventure  T  cried  Gulchenraz, 
laughing:  e  but  what  became  of  the 
'  foul  of  the  iliuftrious  Fum-Hoam  af- 
'  terwards  ?' — '  You  are  very  pleafant, 
*  Madam,  I  perceive/  replied  the  man- 
darin :  « the  conclufion  of  this  ftory,  I 
'  knew,  would  cure  your  ferioufnefs ; 
'  but  though  you  look  upon  it  as  a 
'  mere  fiction,  it  is  nevertheless  very 
«  true.' 


THE      HISTORY     OF      THE      INDIAN 
MOUNTEBANK  AND  HIS  DOG. 

WHEN  I  left  the  body  of  that 
infect,  (continued  Fum-Hoam) 
I  parted  into  a  little  dog,  belonging  to 
a  mountebank,  whofe  name  was  Ka- 
lem,  and  who  was  at  that  time  at  Ar- 
racan*.  I  had  an  inuincl  equal  to  the 
wit  of  men,  was  extremely  beautiful, 
and  furprizingly  quick  at  learning  any 
thing,  fo  that  every  one  was  for  buying 
me  5  but  the  mountebank  fet  me  at  fo 
high  a  price,  that  none  would  come  up 
to  it.  My  pretty  Httle  tricks,  however, 
•were  the  whole  talk  of  the  town  of  Ar- 
racan,  and  raifed  the  curiofity  of  a  cer- 
tain very  rich  and  jolly  widow,  who 
fent  for  my  matter  j  but  when  he  came 
into  her  houfe,  fo  blinded  was  he  with 
the  fprightlinefs  and  vivacity  of  her  eyes, 
that  he  changed  his  mind  concerning 
me.  Deriui  (for  that  was  the  widow's 
name)  was  at  firft  delighted  with  my 
little  iize  j  and  after  me  had  feen  all  my 
exercifes,  was  ftill  more  taken  with  me. 
1  What  will  you  take  for  this  little 
<  creature  ?'  faid  (he  to  Kalem.  '  Ma- 

*  dam,1  replied  he,  *  I  mean  not  to  fell 

*  him,  but  to  prefent  him  to  you ;   but 

*  it  is  upon  a  condition  that  I  fear  you 

*  will  not  accept  of.     I  can  no  longer 


'  bear  the  fight  of  fo  much  beauty, 
'  without  being  fenfibly  affected  with 
'  it.  I  love  you,  Madam  j  ancl  though 

*  I   here  pals  for  a  mountebank,  I  am 
'  of  an  iliuftrious  birth  and  parentage  : 
'  anfwer  then  my  love  with  an  equal  re- 
'  turn  of  yours,  arid  iufter  me  to  bo 

*  happy    in    the    enjoyment   of  you  ; 

*  for  that  is  the  price  I  fee  upon  my 
'  dog.1 

Deriai  was  fo  furprized  at  this  pro- 
pofal,  that  me  fell  into  a  violent  paffion. 

*  Be  you  who  you  will,1  faid  ihe  ;   «  be 
'  gone  out  of  my  prefence,  or   I   will 
'  call  my  flaves  to  chaftiie  you.1 — '  I 

*  would  not  advife  you,  Madam,  to  do 
'  fo,'  anfwered  my  m after ;  *  I  fear  not 
'  your  threats,  and  can  foon  defeat  their 
'  malice  !'     Thefe  words  enraged   the 
beautiful  widow  to  fuch  a  degree,  that 
ihe  called  for  her  flaves,  and  ordered 
them   to   treat  him  roughly  :  but  my 
mafter  had  no  fooner  blown  a  little  pow- 
der that  he  took  out  of  a  box  among 
them,    than,    inrtead   of  falling  upon 
him,  they  let  fly  at  each  other  with  fo 
much  fury,  that  they  fell  down  on  the 
floor  like  fb  many  dead  men.     Where- 
upon Kalem,  addrefiing  himfelf  to  De- 
riai, *  You  fee,  Madam,1  faid  he,  *  one 

part  of  my  fecrets  ;  I  will  leave  you 
in  your  prefent  furprize.  You  will 
reflect  upon  the  honourable  paflion  I 
have  for  you  :  in  four  days  time  I 
will  come  with  my  dog  again  to  your 
gate  ;  and  then,  I  hope,  you  will  give 
me  a  more  favourable  reception  thaa 
you  have  done  to-day.' 


The  mandarin  Fum-Hoam  was  go- 
ing on  with  his  hiftory,  when  word,  was 
brought   the   queen,    that    fupper  was 
upon  the  table:  '  I  arn  forry  for  it/ 
faid    flie  j  *  for  I   fadly  want  to  know 
how  the  fair  widow  received  him.'— 
Your  majefty    mail    know  that    to- 
morrow,1 anfwered  the  mandarin;  *  for 
I  will  net  fail  to  be  at  your  clofet- 
door  at  the  hour  appointed  I1 — '  I  beg 
you  be,'  a,dded  (lie  j  '  for  you  cannot 
do  me  a  greater  pleafure  I1  And  fo  rofe 
up  to  go  lup  with  the  fultan  her  huf- 
band   and  the   king  of  Georgia  ;   and 
P'um-Hoam  retired  to  his  own  houfe. 


*  Thz  capital  city  of  a  kingdom  of  the  fame  name,  on  the  River  Marteban  in  India, 
beyond  the  Ganges. 
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EVENING     II. 

=THE  CONTINUATION  OF  THE  HIS- 
TORY OF  THE  INDIAN  MOUNTE- 
BANK AND  HIS  DOG. 

THE  Queen  of  China  went  next 
day  into  the  walks,  where  me 
found  the  mandarin  waiting  for  her; 
ihe  therefore  brought  him  with  her  into 
her  clofet:  and,  when  every  one  had 
taken  his  proper  place,  he  re-aflumed 
his  difcourle  thus. 


My  matter,    as  foon  as  he  retired, 
left  the  widow  in   great  conlternation. 
His   youth,  good  mien,  and  handfome 
addrefs,  was  frequently  in  her  thoughts  ; 
my  little  tricks  and  activities  were  per- 
petually  before    her;  and    it   was  not 
without  much  impatience  on  her  fide, 
that  the   fourth  day  came.     We  were 
introduced,  by   her  own   orders,    into 
the  bed-chamber  ;  and  my  mafter,  hav- 
ing firit  put  me  into  her  arms,  threw 
himielf"  at  her  feet.     '  My  fair  Deriai,' 
laid  he,    '  forget,  I  befeech  you,    the 
infult   I   put  upon  you   when  I  was 
lall  here  :  I  was  con  (trained  to  do  it, 
to  avoid  the  effects  of  your  anger ;  but 
if  to   declare  that  I  love  you  be  an 
offence,  I  muft  own  that  I  am  a  thou- 
iand  times  more  culpable  now  than 
I  was  before.     The  heart,  however, 
that  I  offer  you,  Madam,  is  not  un- 
worthy of  your  acceptance.      I   am 
ion  to  one  of  the  King  of  Golconda's 
viziers  :  my  father,  who  has  no  other 
child  but  me,  was  for  marrying  me 
againft  my   inclination ;   to  avoid  an 
engagement  I  had  fuch  an  averllon  to, 
I   ran  away  (for  his  menaces  made 
me    leave    Golconda)    with    a   purfe 
full  of  gold   that  I  took  from  him. 
In  two  years  time  I  travelled  through 
the  Indies,  and  a  great  part  of  Perlia. 
J  joined  myfelf  in  company  with  one 
of  the  ableit  mountebanks  in  the  Eai^ 
got  into  his  confidence,  and  v/as  ad- 
mitted to  all  his  fecrets ;  and  we  were 
returning  together  upon  our  way  to 
Golconda,  (where    I  underitood  my 
father  was  dead)    when    I  had  the 
misfortune  to  loie  him,  at  Bantan  *,  by 


an  accident  occanoned  by  fire,  which 
all  his  knowledge  could  not  preferve 
him  from.  He  went  to  iup  in  the 
country  at  a  great  lord's  houfe,  where 
there  chanced  to  be  hard  drinking. 
The  company  fat  great  part  of  the 
night  at  table;  and,  as  the  wine  had 
heated  their  brains,  they  fell  ail  afleep 
in  the  dining-room :  the  flavcs  tollow- 
ed  the  example  of  their  matters;  one 
was  fo  diunk,  that  he  let  fire  to  a 
kind  of  office  not  far  diitant  from 
them,  fo  that  they  were  all  fuffocated 
before  any  help  could  come.  I  was 
much  concerned  for  the  lofs  of  my 
mafter,  but  took  poffefiion  of  all  his 
drugs,  and  of  a  certain,  book,  where- 
in his  fecrets  were  contained.  I  then 
came  to  Arracan,  with  a  deiign  to 
make  no  long  flay  :  the  little  feats  of 
my  dog  railed  your  curibfity  j  you 
lent  for  me  to  your  houie,  and  from. 
that  moment  I  have  entirely  loll:  my 
liberty.  Be  then  my  wife,  my  beau- 
tiful Deriai.;  delay  no  longer  the  hap- 
pinefsof  one  who  loves  you  to  excels; 
and  go  with  me  to  Golconda,  where 
you  mall  partake  of  the  immenfe 
riches  the  vizier  my  father  left  me  at 
his  death.' 

My  mafter  fpoke  thefe  words  (con- 
tinued Fum-Hoam)  with  fuch  a  pai- 
fionate  accent,  that  Deriai  fuffered  her- 
i'elf  to  be  perfuaded :  me  gave  him  her 
promife,  and  received  his ;  and  it  was 
not  long  after  that  I  lav/  them  congra- 
tulating each  other  upon  the  happinefs 
of  their  mutual  enjoyment.  After  they 
had  adjutted  measures  to  fee  one  ano- 
ther frequently,  Kalem  retired,  and  led 
me  with  his  new  fpouie,  whom  I  loved 
beyond  what  any  one  can  imagine  j 
for  never  was  there  any  thing  more 
amiable  than  fhe.  Love  danced  incei- 
i'antly  in  her  eyes,  which  ieemed  more 
bright  and  filming  than  two  liars ;  an 
inchanting  grace  appeared  in  all  her  ac- 
tions ;  her  {'miles,  her  ordinary  words, 
her  leaft  motions,  her  iighs,  her  com- 
plaints; nay,  her  very  frowns  and  con- 
tempts had  a  certain  charm  in  them,  that 
went  directly  to  the  heart;  and  there- 
fore you  may  iudge,  Madam,  whether 
Kalem  had  not  reaibn  to  think  hinn'eif 
happy  in  the  pofleflion  of  ib  charming  a 
wife. 

But.  as  jealoufy  has  always  it's  eyes 


*  Bantan  is  a   maritime  town,  famous  for  it's  commerce.     It  is  iituate  on  t!,e  vveft  fide 
of  Java,    near  the  ftraiv*  «f  the  ijer.da,  and  orer-againft  the  lilsui<a  of  Sumatra. 
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open ,  it  was  not  long  before  a  young 
Indian  lord,  who  was  greatly  in  love 
with  my  new  miftreis,  took  notice  of 
the  frequent  vifits  that  Kalem  made 
her ;  he  f poke  to  her  of  it,  in  a  manner 
Infolent  enough ;  and  as  flie  ufed  him 
not  very  civilly  for  it,  the  young  en- 
raged lover  fpread  reports  every-where 
exceedingly  prejudicial  to  her  reputa- 
tion j  which  coming  foon  to  her  ears, 
filled  her  with  grief  and  dilconiblation. 
She  had  her  realbns  for  concealing  her 
marriage  :  fhe  had  fcarce  been  two 
months  a  widow,  and  to  declare  it  as' 
jet,  would  be  dii'covering  her  infamy, 
and  giving  the  world  a  "handle  to  re- 
proach her  with  incontinence.  Kalem 
propoied  to  her  to  go  with  him  to  Gol  • 
condaj  but  he  could  not  prevail.  She 
was  loth  to  give  fuch  a  biow  to  her  re- 
putation ;  and  therefore  (lie  intreated 
him  to  abfent  himielf  from"  Arracany 
for  a  few  days,  to  let  thefe  injurious 
reports  blow  over :  which  cruel  order 
lie  obeyed,  with  great  reluftance,  pre- 
tending to  her  to  go  into  Pedia. 

All  this  while  Dcriai,  overwhelmed 
with  thebitternefs  of  grief,  was  deviling 
in'  her  mind  fome  expedient  to  recon- 
cile the  intereft  of  her  love  and  her  re- 
putation together.  She  was  extremely 
penlive  for  the  ab fence  of  Kalem  j  when 
bethinking  herfeif  that  I  knew  her  mind 
perfectly,  and  very  frequently  made 
her  fiaves  underftand  it,  me  redoubled 
her  tears  j  and  killing  me  very  tender- 
ly, «  Ah  1  would  to  God,'  faid  me, 
that  thcu  could'il  this  moment  bring 
my  hulband  hither,  as  thou  makeii 
my  flaves  come,  upon  any  little  fign; 
how  much  mould  I  be  obliged  to 
tiiee  T  Dcriai,  Madam,  had  fcarce 
ended  theie  words,  when,  jumping 
from  her  lap,  I  went  h:iliily  down  the 
ftairs ;  and  (as  good  luck  would  have 
it}  getting  out  of  the  link- hole,  I  met. 
Kilem  in  the  llrett,  difguifed  like  an 
old  woman ;  but  fo  perfectly  changed 
in.  his  whole  figure  and  make,  that 
without  my  fmelling,  which  was  very 
exquiiite,  I  could  not  have  known  him. 
I  leaped  into  his  arms,  expreifing  a 
tkoufand  little  endearments  -y  and  the 
tender  hufband,  making  ufe  of  this 
pietence  to  get  into  the  houfe,  knocked 
at  the  door,  and  was  carried  in  to  De- 
nial, a»  an  honeit  poor  woman  in  the 
neighbourhood  who  had  brought  again 
her  dog,  whom  flie  had  juft  found  in  the 
ftreet.  It  was  no  hard  piatter  for  De- 


riai to  know  Kalem  in  this  difguife, 
efpecially  when,  as  fhe  was  Squeezing 
his  hand,  me  law  fome  tears  trickle 
down  from  his  eyes.  She  ordered  her 
flaves  therefore  to  withdraw  j  and,  af- 
ter a  whole  hour  fpent  in  her  arms, 
without  ever  once  opening  her  mouth, 
(her  heart  was  fo  full  of  joy  and  forrow 
both)  me  gave  it  out,  in  the  family, 
that  (he  could  not  better  recompenfe  this 
good  old  woman  for  the  fervice  (he  had 
done  her,  than  in  keeping  her  to  have 
an  eye  over  her  (laves.  So  that  Kalem 
continued  with  Deriai,  and  enjoyed  with 
great  eaie  and  quiet,  the  pleafure  of  be- 
ing beloved  by  one  of  the  fineft  women 
In  the  Indies  5  when  his  good  fortune 
was  all  on  a  fudden  ruined  by  a  very 
odd  ibrtof  an  accident. 


EVENING     III. 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION  Of 
THE  HISTORY  OF  THE  INDIAN 
MOUNTEBANK  AND  HIS  DOG. 

KALEM,  and  his  dear  wife,  were 
fo  intoxicated  with  their  happi- 
nefs,  that  they  were  perpetually  toge- 
ther. So  fudden  a  tranfition,  from  grief 
to  joy,  occasioned  a  great  diibrder  in  my 
miltrefs  5  (he  was  ieized  with  a  fever, 
and  for  four  or  five  days  that  Kalem 
fpent  at  her  bed- fide,  no  one  took  care 
of  me,  or  remembered  to  give  me  any 
water.  I  lay  uiually  with  a  young 
(lave  who  waited  on  Deriai,  and  for 
whom  I  had  a  great  kindnefs  j  but  (lie 
not  underftanding,  by  the  barking  and 
moan  that  I  made,  what  a  violent  third 
I  had,  inftead  of  giving  me  fomething 
to  drink,  fed  me  with  perfumed  con- 
fcrvcs,  which  1  loved  mightily  j  but 
they  only  helped  to  inflame  the  violent 
heat  that  burned  up  my  entrails,  and 
which  proceeded  at  iait  to  fuch  excefs, 
that  I  found  myfelf  forced  by  an  un- 
known power,  to  bite  the  young  girl's 
thigh.  Whether  it  was  her  modefty 
that  made  her  conceal  the  wound,  or 
that  (he  thought  it  not  fo  great  as  it 
was,  but  (he  told  nobody  of  it,  until 
the  venom  I  infufed  had  entered  fo 
deep,  that  by  the  time  Deiiai  came  to 
recover  of  her  fever,  her  llave  began 
to  mew  too  manifest  fymptoms  of  the 
effects  of  her  madnefs  :  they  found  out 
the  caufe  of  her  malady  by  the  dread  I 
had  of  water  5  and  were  more  confirmed 
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ift  the  thing,  when  they  faw,  that, 
with  eyes  fparkling  with  fury,  I  fell 
upon  ail  the  flaves  in  the  houfe,  and 
purfued  them  without  barking,  but  with 
cpen  mouth  all  over  foam. 

My  miftrefs  was  greatly  concerned 
to  fee  me  reduced  to  this  fad  ftate,  and 
was  feniible  of  a  double  lofs,  in  that 
me  was  obliged  likewife  to  have  the 
girl  fmothered.  For,  beiides  the  love 
(he  had  for  me,  I  was  a  kind  of  centi- 
nel  at  her  chamber- door,  while  me  was 
mut  in  with  her  hufband  :  my  barking 
]et  her  know  when  her  Haves  were 
coming  up ;  nor  was  it  poflible  for  her 
to  be  furpnzed,  while  I  kept  fuch  ftricl 
watch  for  her  fecurity.  Judge  you  then, 
Madam,  what  a  violent  (hock  and  mor- 
tification it  muft  be  for  her  to  prevail 
with  herfelf,  to  give  orders  for  me  to 
be  taken  and  caft  into  the  river.  Her 
orders,  however,  were  executed  very 
punctually.  They  feized  me,  they  tied 
a  (tone  about  my  neck,  and  carried  me 
to  the  River  Martaban.  Deriai  fell  into 
tears,  at  the  remembrance  of  my  pretty 
little  actions,  and  Kalem  endeavoured, 
by  the  moft  tender  carefles,  to  affwage 
her  grief:  when  her  deceafed  hufband's 
two  brothers  entered  -  her  apartment,  at 
a  time  (he  was  ill  prepared  for  fuch  a  vi- 
fit.  The  condition  wherein  they  found 
Ler  with  Kalem,  could  no  longer  permit 
them  to  be  deceived  with  his  appearing 
in  the  habit  of  an  old  woman.  They 
had  reafon  to  fufpeit,  that  their  lifter 
had  given  herfelf  up  to  lafcivioufnefs ; 
and  being  fufficiently  convinced  of  the 
outrage  (he  had  done  to  their  brother's 
memory,  they  fell  upon  her  and  Ka- 
Itrn-  whom  fhe  held  in  her  arms,  and 
(tabbed  them  in  twenty  places. 

While  this  bloody  and  cruel  fcene 
was  acting,  I  was  (truggling  in  the  ri- 
ver 5  but  having  happily  bit  the  firing 
afunder,  which  was  tied  to  the  ftone 
that  made  me  fink,  I  rofe  above  the 
water  again  ;  which  was  Co  very  cold, 
that  it  extinguifhed  the  madnefs  in  me, 
(b  that  I  found  myfeli  cured  of  the  ra- 
ging heat  that  had  devoured  me;  and, 
taking  myfelf  to  my  heels,  ran  as  fait 
as.  I  could  back  again  to  my  Deriai"s 
houib.  But  how  was  I  furprized,  when, 
at  my  firft  entrance,  I  faw  nothing  but 
blood  and  horror  every  where  !  The 
murderers  of  Kalem,  and  my  dear  mif- 


trefs,  were  ftill  in  the  houfe  :  I  fell  up- 
on them,  I  bit  them  as  high  as  I  could 
reach  ;  and,  had  my  (trength  been  equal 
to  my  rage,  I  mould  have  quite  devour- 
ed them.  They  were  informed,  how- 
ever, that  I  was  mad,  and  had  there- 
fore recourfe  to  the  common  medicines 
to  cure  themfelves ;  but,  whether  our 
gods  were  determined  to  punifh  them  for 
their  brutal  cruelty,  or  that  Come  re- 
mains of  madneis  were  ftill  lurking  in 
me,  it  fo  happened,  that  in  a  (hort 
time  they  died  raving  mad,  after  hav- 
ing almoft  devoured  each  other.  As 
for  me,  Madam,  being  overwhelmed 
with  defpair,  which  I  teftified  by  fuch 
difmal  bowlings  as  drew  tears  from  the 
eyes  of  every  by-ftander,  I  threw  my- 
felf upon  the  bodies  of  this  unhappy 
couple,  whofe  death  I  was  the  innocent 
caufe  of;  (for  had  I  been  in  my  uiual 
fituation,  I  mould  have  prevented  their 
furprize  :)  I  licked  their  wounds  ;  and 
refufing  all  kind  of  nourishment,  died 
in  a  fhort  time  with  grief  at  their  feef^ 
and  was  burned  together  with  them  en. 
the  lame  pile. 


'  Ah!  lovely  little  dog!'  cried  the 
Queen  of  Gattuan,  '  how  fordy  do  I 
lament  thy  fate,  and  that  of  this  un- 
happy couplet — But,  wife  Fum-Ho- 
am/  fa  id  (lie,  *  you  were,  without 
doubt,  happier  in  the  body  you  next 
inhabited  ?' — '  Not  very  much,  Ma- 
dam,' aniWered  the  mandarin. 


THE    HISTORY    OF    MAS30UMA. 

WITHOUT  ever  yet  going  out 
c»"  the  Indies  I  entered  into  a 
young  maid  of  Bifnag:ir*j  and  was 
born  of  parents,  famous  for  the  nobility 
of  their  anceltors,  as  well  as  the  iiu- 
menfity  of  their  riches.  My  name  was 
Maffouma,  and  my  father,  who  had 
no  more  children  than  me,  made  it  his 
whole  care  to  find  me  out  a  deferving 
hufband,  when  I  came  to  be  feventeen 
years  old.  I  was  not  in  the  leaft  hand- 
fome ;  on  the  contrary,  I  was  a  little 
deformed  j  yet,  for  all  that,  one  of  the 
finell  lords  in  all  Bifnagar,  and  as  brave 
as  ever  were  the  Indian  heroes  of  old* 


*  A   town  at   the  foot  of  the   mountains  of  Gata,    which  divide  that    country  be- 
tweeii  the  two  Kings  of  Golo«n4»  and  YiiWp our. 


CHINESE    TALES. 


made  his  addrefles  to  marry  me.  I  had 
wit  in  abundance,  and  that  made  fome 
amends  for  the  defaults  of  my  peiTon. 
We  loved  one  another  with  a  boundlds 
flame,  which  enjoyment  did  not  extin- 
gxiifh:  but  we  had  fcarce  been  married 
fix  months,  when  there  broke  out  a 
fierce  war  between  4he  Kings  of  Bifna- 
gar  and  Nailingue.  Manfour  (for  that 
was  my  hu(band's  name)  went  to  the 
afiillance  of  his  prince  ;  and  having  the 
command  of  a  principal  part  of  the 
army,  like  a  thunderbolt  of  war,  cut 
down  every  thing  that  oppofed  his  va- 
lour, and  made  victory  entirely  incline 
to  our  fide  j  when  futrering  himfelf  to 
be  carried  away  by  too  inconfiderate  an 
ardour,  he  penetrated  the  enemy's  army, 
and  forced  his  way  into  the  very  midtfr 
of  them.  Every  one  fled  at  the  weight 
of  his  blows  j  but,  as  he  was  not  fol- 
lowed and  fupported  by  his  own  men, 
the  enemy,  being  afhamcd  to  lee  thcni- 
f elves  fo  ihughtered  by  a  iingie  hero, 
rallied  again,  and  furrounded  him.  It 
was  to  no  purpole  for  them  to  (hew 
deference  to  his  bravery,  or  call  to  him 
to  take  quarter.  Manfour  aniwered 
their  civility  only  with  the  (irokes  of 
his  fab  re ;  and,  throwing  himfelf  like 
a  lion  among  them,  defended  his  life  to 
the  laft  gafp ;  till  pierced  through  and 
through  with  a  thoufand  (tabs,  he  died 
upon  heaps  of  his  (laughtertd  enemies  j 
and  made  even  thofe  by  whom  he  fell, 
envy  the  fate  of  a  death  fo  heroick. 

If  my  hu (band's  death  had  happened 
at  the  beginning  of  the  battle,  things 
had  wore  a  quite  different  face ;  but 
Fortune  had  already  declared  for  the 
King  of  Bifnagar,  though  it  was  at  a 
dear  rate  tnough,  fince  he  loft  in  my 
hufband  the  fupport  of  his  crown.  Af- 
ter the  victory,  our  foldiers  found  the 
dead  body,  with  fury  Itill  painted  in 
his  eyes  j  and  in  this  condition  they 
brought  him  home.  Ah,  Madam  !  my 
grief,  upon  this  occafiori,  was  fo  tx- 
t]uifite,  that  I  could  neither  utter  the  leait 
complaint,  nor  fued  a  iingie  tear.  My 
eyes  were  covered  with  a  thick  mourn- 
ing veil,  and  I  fell  into  a  fit  which  con- 
tinued io  long,  it  was  not  without  much 
difficulty  I  was  at  length  recovered  to  a 
life  which  I  detelted. 

To  rend  my  cioaths,  to  fcratch  my 
face  and  brealt,  and  tear  my  hair,  were 
the  leait  figns  of  my  pungent,  furrow  j 
and  iti'l  more  to  increafe  it,  J  had  my 
huibund's  bvdv  einbaimcd  with  the  molt 


coftly  perfumes,  laid  him  on  a  bed  of 
rtate,  and  both  day  and  night  gave  him 
inctflant  tokens  of  my  fmcere  love,  by 
watering  his  corpfe  with  my  tears. 

I  had  led  this  melancholy  life  for 
about  eight  days,  when  a  certain  good 
widow,  whole  room  looked  into  my 
houfe,  came  running  to  my  father's  one 
morning  quite  out  of  breath.  '  Sir,' 
laid  (lie,  *  your  daughter  has  hitherto 

*  pa(Ted  for  a  pattern  of  conjugal  virtue  j 

*  but  come  now  and  fee  her  forfeit  in  one 
'  moment  that  character  which   we  all 

*  thought  (lie  juftly  had  acquired  :   (lie 
'  is  actually  now  in  the  arms  of  a  new 
'  lover,  who  is  folacing  her  for  the  loi's 

*  of  the  brave  and  illuilrious  Manfour.* 


EVENING     IV. 

THE      CONTINUATION      AND      CON- 

t     CLUS10N    OF     THE     HISTORY    C  * 
M  A  S  S  O  U  M  A . 

MY  father  (con tinned  Fum-Hoam) 
was  exceedingly  ftartlcd  at  this 
news,  fo  different  to  what  myfentiments 
had  all  along  appeared  to  be  :  at  the\v<>. 
man's  Solicitation,  he  took  his  ponund, 
and  coming  along  with  her  as  far  as  my 
chamber-door,  was  not  a  little  iur- 
prized  to  find  no  other  object  of  my  love, 
than  the  body  of  piy  dear  departed  hul- 
band.  It\vas  thatfweet  mouth,  which 
death  had  now  deprived  of  all  it's  lively 
colour,  that  I  was  kitting  a  thoufand 
times  j  when  this  woman,  without  know- 
ing the  true  motive 'of  my  tendernd's, 
and  trufting  to  an  obfcure  view,  ran  to 
inform  my  father  of  the  diftionour  (lie 
imagined  I  was  bringing  upon  my  fa- 
mily. The  old  gentleman  would,  no 
doubt,  have  nearly  deftroyed  her,  had  (lie 
not  fled  away,  and  efcaped  his  anger. 
He  then  related  to  me  the  occa(ion  of 
his  vifit }  and,  taking  pity  on  the  fad 
condition  I  was  in,  thought  the  beit 
way  to  remedy  .my  grief,  would  be  to 
remove  the  object  of  it.  For  which 
reafon,  in  purfuance  of  the  king's  order, 
he  had  a  (lately  funeral -pile  ercdted  be- 
fore my  houfe  j  and,  notwithilanding 
my  earned  intreaties  to  the  contrary, 
was  making  preparation,  according  to 
the  cuitom  of  the  country,  to  reduce 
my  hulband's  body  to  allies.  But  fee- 
ing myfelf  about  to  be  deprived  of  the 
dear  object  of  my  love,  whom  death  had 
Ib  cruelly  taken  from  me/  I  roared 

like 
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lilce  a  lion  bereaved  of  it's  whelps  ;  and, 
as  the  fire  was  lighting,  I  went  up  to 
the  terrafs  of"  my  houfe,  and  throwing 
myfelf  boldly  through  the  flames,  had 
the  comfort  to  dis,  embracing  my  dear 
Manibur. 


«  I  had  no  (boner  left  the  body  of  this 

*  virtuous  Indian,  than   I  pafl'ed  fuc- 

*  ceflively  into  feveral  others,  wherein 

*  there  happened  nothing  remarkable. 
'  I  was  a  bee,  a  cricket,  and  amoufe!' 
— *  Oh!  how  many  fecret  matters,'  re- 
plied Gulchenraz,  l  mult  you  have  feen 
'   under  the  lalt  mentioned  form?' — <  It 

*  would  be  an  endlefs  work,  Madam,' 
continued  the  Mandarin,  '  to  protend 

*  to  recount  to  you  all  the  knavi(h  tricks 
'  I   have  feen   and  heard  under  that 
'  fliape.      How  many  virgins   have  I 
'  feen  (who  had  the  reputation  of  being 
'   fuch)    give  themfelves  up  to  fad  dif- 

*  orders  !    How  many  widows  married 

*  again  in  private,  or  living  in  incon- 
'  tinence !    How  many  old    men   funk 
4  into  children,  by  the  extravagance  of 

*  their  conduct !  How  many  rich  men 

*  reduced   to  extreme  miicry  by  their 
'  debaucheries !      How  many   beggnrs 
'  made  infolcnt  by  wealth  !    What   a 
'  number  of  hypocrites  could  I  have 

*  unmaflced,  had  I  then  had  the  ufe  of 
'  (peecht    How  many   cadies   have   I 

*  feen  felling  jullice  !    And  how  many 

*  bonzes,  dervifes,  arid  calenders,  have  I 
'  known  to  be  mere  profligates,  under 
'  the  outward  (hew  of  mortification  and 
'  piety!    For,  in  fhort,  Madam,  there 

*  was  neither  chamber  nor  clofet,  court 
'  of    juftice  or  council -room,    or  any 

*  other  apartment,  fo  clofcly  /hut,  that 
'  I  could  not  eahlyget  into  it;  and  no- 

*  thing,  you  know,  efcapes  the  eye  of 

*  him  who  fees  all  things,  and  has  no 
'  obltruction  to  hinder  his  fight.     But, 
'  after  having  lived  feven  years  in  the 
'  (kin  of   this   little  bead,    and   gone 


through  great  part  of  Perfia  and  the 
Indies,  I  died  at  laft,  as  moft  part  of 
my  fpecies  do,  being  catched  and 
itrangled  by  a  cat.' 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  THE  IMAN 
ABZENDEROUD. 


I 


N  an  inftant  I  found  myfelf  at  Or- 
mus,  in  the  body  of  a  certain  young 
man,  named  Abzenderotid*  j  who,  by 
profound  reading  of  the  Alcoran,  came 
to  be  made  an  iman  f .  Notwithftanding 
this  promotion,  which  mould  have  made 
me  more  civcumfpect  in  my  condu6l,  I 
was  (till  a  libertine,  till  the  great  pro- 
phet thought  lit  to  reftore  me  to  the 
right  way,  by  a  puni(hment  that  has 
fdmething  very  fingular  in  it.  There 
was  a  widow  in  the  neighbourhood  very 
beautiful,  and  a  little  iuipefted  of  gal- 
lantry; me  was  choaked  with  a  bone 
which  (he  fwallowed  in  eating  too 
greedily ;  and,  as  her  houfe  depended 
upon  my  mofque,  I  was  called  to  per- 
form the  abdelt  J,  and  feeling  an  emo- 
tion in  myfelf  at  the  fight  of  fo  much 
beauty,  I  could  not  forbear  crying  out, 
(though  I  was  very  indifcreet  in  fo  do- 
ing) '  Ah !  great  prophet,  how  happy 
*  (hould  I  have  thought  myfelf  to  have 
'  tatted,  with  this  fair  widow,  the  pita - 
t  fures  which  are  referred  for  true  bc- 
'  litvers  with  the  houri!'  No  fooner, 
Madam,  had  I  laid  thefe  words,  which 
but  ill  became  my  character  and  func- 
tion, than  my  hand,  which  was  then 
upon  her  face,  moved  involuntarily,  fo 
that  my  ringer,  I  know  not  how,  (lipped 
into  her  mouth,  and  her  teeth  doled 
upon  it,  and  bit  me  fo  violently,  that  I 
could  not  forbear  fqualling  grievoufly. 
My  aftonilliment  was  as  great  as  my 
plan  ;  for,  notwithstanding  all  my  en- 
deavours, I  could  not  get  away  my 
hand.  It  was  to  no  purpofe  to  a(k  par- 
don of  the  prophet  for  my  infolence ;  my 
prayers  were  not  heard :  and  therefore, 


*  This  name,  in  the  Perfian  language,  fignifies  a  river  of  living  water. 

•f"   An  iman  is  a  kind  of  parifh  prieft. 

^  \  The  abdeft,  or  wafting  of  the  body,  is  one  of  the  moft  efTential  points  in  the  reli- 
gion of  Mahomet  j  his  followers  make  ufe  of  it,  not  only  to  keep  the  body  clean  ;  but 
they  imagine,  likewife,  that  by  this  nveans  they  cleanfe  the  u>ul  from  all  it's  impurities. 
Whoever  among  them  fays  his  prayers,  without  having  firtt  performed  this  duty,  is  ac- 
counted an  abominable  fanner,  4-nd  the  Mahometan  women  obey  this  precrpt'fo  punc- 
tually, that  the  linen  jvhich  ihey  put  o#~  is  no  more  foiled,  than  the  clean  linen  which, 
fome  women  of  other  nations  put  on.  Nor  is  this  cuftom  only  obl'erved  during  their  life, 
but  even  alter  death  ;  and  the  imans  and  their  muezins  fwhu  are  a  kind  of  vicars  or  cu- 
rates) are  the  perlons  who  have  the  care  of  waihing  iheir  dead  bodies. 

D  *  to 
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to  avoid  fcandal,  I  e'en  took  the  refolu- 
tion  to  cut  off  my  finger;  which  I.  ac- 
cordingly did,  and  returned  home  all 
bloody,  pretending  I  had  met  with  this 
unlucky  accident,  of  which  I  was  a  long 
time  ill,  by  fome  aukwardnefs  of  my 
own. 

So  odd  a  punifhment  made  me  reflecV 
a  little,  and  apply  myfelf  fo  diligently 
to  the  offices  of  my  function,  that  I  was 
Jbon  looked  upon  as  a  man  much  be- 
Joved  by  the  prophet ;  arid  I  was  To  en- 
tirely addifted  to  prayer,  that  whenever 
any  perfon  came  into  my  mofque,  they 
•always  found  me  either  reading  the  Al- 
coraw,  or  in  fome  profound  meditation. 
So  much  virtue 'and  piety  raifed  the 
envy  of  the  other  imans,  and  they  fet  a 
young  woman  to  tempt  me  to  defile  my- 
felf  with  her  i  but  I  bravely  withilood 
the  temptation,  and  lent  away  the  im- 
pudent baggage  with  threat*.  But  flie 
being  exafperated  at  this  manner  of 
treating  her,  was  refolved  to  be  revenged 
of  me.  To  this  purpofe  ihe  abandoned 
herfelf  to  one  of  thefe  imans ;  and  no 
fooner  did  me  find  herfelf  with  child, 
"but  carrying  her  impudence  to  the  high- 
eft  pitch,  (he  had  the  hardinefs  to  accufe 
roe  of  having  committed  violence  upon 
her,  even  in  the  rnofque  where  I  offi- 
ciated. So  grcfs  a  profanation  as  this 
eniag^Q  all  the  people  againlt  me  :  my 
brother  imans  had  no  pity  for  me  ;  on 
the  contrary,  they  by  their  credit  got  me 
thrown  into  a  dark  and  difmal  dungeon, 
where  I  fuflered  moft  cruelly,  until  the 
time  that  this  unhappy  woman  was  in 
labour.  The  cady  carried  me  that  mo-, 
ment  to  her  bed-fide,  taking  the  occa- 
fion  to  queltion  her,  when  her  pains  were 
iharpeit  upon  her  ;  but  {he  making  the 
fame  cjeclaration  again,  I  fhould  cer- 
tainly have  been  executed,  had  I  not 
had  recourfe  to  the  fame  prophet,  who 
punifhed  me  fo  feverely  in  the  cafe  of  the 
widow,  f  Migluy  Mahomet,'  laid  I, 
(taking  the  child  in  my  arms,  which 
this  flanderous  woman  had  juft  brought 
into  the  \vorld)  *  thou  who  art  the  true 
*  father  of  believers,  the  fcurce  of  light 
and  truth,  fuffer  not  the  importer  to 
triumph  over  my  innocence  j  but  un- 
tie the  tongue  of  this  infant,  that  he 
may  himielf  declare  who  his  true  fa- 
:  is!' 

iboner  had  I  ended  this  prayer, 
which  I  ipoke  with  much  fervency, 
and  accompanied  with  my  tears,  but 
f'v/c'ild  you  believe  it?  Mu4arnr)  this 


new-born  infant  began  to  fpeak  very 
dirlinffly.  He  named  the  iman  who 
was  his  father  j  declared  me  wholly  inno- 
cent of  the  profanation  wherewith  I  was 
accufed  j  and  added,  thatit  was  at  the  fo- 
licitationof  the  fame  iman,  who  was  then 
prefent,  and  two  other  of  his  brethren, 
that  his  mother  had  undertook  to  ruin 
me,  and  to  take  away  my  reputation 
with  my  life.  After  fo  extraordinary  a 
declaration,  I  was  foon  avenged  of  my 
enemies.  The  caVumniatreis  ami  the  . 
three  imans,  overcome  by  the  force  of 
truth,  confefled  their  crime,  and  were, 
c a rtled  out  of  the  town,  and  burned 
alive.  I  had  my  mofque  refiored  to  me 
again,  and  from  that  time  was  always 
looked  upon  at  Ormus  with  the  greattil 
refpecl:  imaginable. 

In  gratitude  to  the  child,  who  had 
declared  my  innocence  to  the  world,  I 
took  care  or  his  education,  and  provided 
him  a  good  nurfe.  In  procefs  of  time 
he  came  to  fucceed  in  my  employ ;  for, 
before  he  was  weaned  from  thebreaft,  he 
gave  fome  figns  of  his  fan&ity,  and  pn 
two  memorable  occafions  fhewed  rna- 
nifefl  proofs  of  the  choice  that  Maho- 
met had  made  of  him  to  be  the  fupport 
of  his  religion. 

One  day,  as  the  nurfe  was  holding 
him  in  her  arms,  ihe  chanced  to  fee  a 
very  handfome  Pcrfian  nobleman,  well 
drefled   and    well   mounted,    pals   by. 
«  Would   to  God,'    cried    fhe  aloud, 
c  that  my  child  may  be  like  that  fine 
4  lord1.'  whereupon  the  child  left  the. 
breaft,  and  looking  ftedfaftly  upon  the 
nobleman,  pronounced  thefe  words  veiy 
diftin&ly  .  «  Good  Lord  I  forbid  that  I 
f  may  be  ever  like  that  man,  whofe  con- 
*  fcience  is  a  fink  of  iniquity  :"     The 
nurfe  was   ftrangely  furprized   at  .tfyis 
anfwer  j  when  a  man  who  was  whipped 
pa/Ted  by   the   door.     '  God   forbid,' 
laid  fhe  again, "'  that  ever  my  child  come 
'  to  this  fate !'     But  her  nurfcry,  turn-i 
ing  to  her,  expreiTed  a  difrererit  feiiti-. 
mtnt  of  the  matter.    *  You  mutt  learn.' 
faid    he    to  her,    '  never   to  judge  by 
appearances.     That   fine   nobleman^ 
whom  you  faw  pals  by,  is  in  reality 
guilty  of  the  crime   for  which   this 
man  is  punifned  5  his  innocence  makes 
hiiri  eaiy  under  his  futferings,  and  in 
the  midil  of  thefe  outrages,  he  is  con- 
tinually faying   to  himfelf,    "  I  am 
«(  content;  God  is   fufHcient  for  me, 
"  and  it  is  He  who  will  keep  an  account 
t(  of-.vhat  I  endure!"  So  that  this  man, 
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by  his  patience  and  refignation  to  the 
will  of  God,  has  attained  to  a  very 
eminent  degree  of  merit,  whereunto 
I  wim  with  all  my  heart  that  I  may 
ever  arrive  P 

As  eveiy  good  MufTulman  is  obliged 
once  in  his  life  to  go  to  Medina  and 
Mecca,  and  as  I  had  not  yet  taken  that 
pilgrimage,  I  obtained  leave  of  the 
King  of  Ormus,  and  left  the  care  of 
my  mofque,  and  of  this  young  child, 
in  the  hands  of  my  muezin.  After  a 
vatt  deal  of  fatigue,  I  arrived  at  the 
tomb  of  the  holy  prophet.  I  returned 
him  my  thanks  for  his  vifible  protec- 
tion of  me  j  and,  \vhen  I  had  offered  the 
ufual  facrifice  upon  the  mountain  of 
Arafat*,  I  took  the  road  which  leads  to 
Ormus  :  but  it  was  fo  late  before  I 
got  thither,  that  the  gates  were  fhut, 
fo  that  I  was  forced  to  flay  all  night  in 
the  fuburbs  ;  and  being  in  fome  per- 
plexity about  my  lodging,  I  aikecl  a 
little  flicker  of  a  man  whom  I  law 
{landing  at  the  gate  of  an  elegant  houfe. 
The  man  very  readily  afked  me  to  come 
in,  and  carried  me  into  a  fine  hall, 
where  fupper  was  ferved  up ;  and  a  wo- 
man about  forty  years  old,  of  a  very 
courteous  behaviour,  fat  at  our  table. 
We  paffcd  the  evening  very  merrily  : 
at  lait  I  was  conducted  into  a  chamber, 
and  left  to  myfelf.  I  fhut  my  door, 
went  to  bed,  and  had  been  in  a  very 
found  deep  fome  hours,  when  on  a  fud- 
den  I  was  awakened  by  a  frightful  ap- 
parition which  took  hold  of  my  arm. 


EVENING     V. 

THE  CONTINUATION  AND  CON- 
CLUSION OF  THE  ADVENTURES 
OF  THE  IMAN  ABZENDEROUD. 

MY  hair  flood  an  end  with  fear, 
when  by  the  clear  moon -light  J 
Could  fee  distinctly  a  man  ftark-naked, 
(tabbed  in  thirty  places,  and  the  -blood 
gufhing  out  from  every  part  of  him. 
5  Fear  nothing/  faid  he,  «  wife  Ab- 
*  zenderoucl  5  I  am  in  no  condition  to 
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do  you  any  harm;  on  the  contrary,  I 
ftand  in  need  of  your  afliitance  to  be 
revenged :  only  hear  me  with  atten- 
tion. I  was  not  long  imce  the  mafter 
of  this  houie,  and  was  making  pre- 
paration to  go  to  lip  ah  .n,  when  my 
wife  (who  lapped  with  you  laft  night) 
took  the  advantage  of  this  opportu- 
nity to  aflafrinate  me,  by  the  help  of 
my  brother,  who  had  criminal  com- 
merce with  her.  After  they  had  both 
{tabbed me  in  this  very  chamber,  they, 
threw  me  into  a  well  in  one  of  the 
little  gardens  belonging  to  the  houfe, 
and  afterwards  rilled  it  up.  A  crime 
of  tkis  nature  ought  not  to  go  unpu- 
niflied.  Go  therefore  to  the  cadyf 
as  foon  as  you  are  out  of  the  houfe  ; 
inform  him  of  what  I  tell  you,  that  he 
may  punifh  the  authors  of  my  death, 
and  let  my  body  have  Rich  a  burial  as 
every  MufTulman  who  has  exaclly 
followed  the  law  of  Mahomet  de- 
fer ves.' 

You  may  imagine,  Madam,  how  I 
pafled  the  remainder  of  the  night,  after 
the  apparition  was  gone.  As  foon  as 
it  was  peep  of  day,  I  got  out  of  the 
houfe  as  fail  as  I  'could,  without  ever 
taking  leave  of  my  holt ;  and  going  to 
the  cady's  houfe,  I  related  to  him  all 
that  had  happened  to  me.  It  was  well 
he  was  acquainted  with  the  chief  in- 
cidents of  my  life  before,  or  otherwise 
he  would  have  hardly  believed  my  ac- 
count ;  but  as  it  was,  he  took  inirantly 
fome  of  his  hazasj  with  him  to  the 
houie,  and  ordering  the  well  that  was 
filled  up  to  be  cleared,  he  had  no  fooner 
diicovered  the  certain  proofs  of  the 
murder,  than  the  woman  and  her  ac- 
complice confefled  the  crime,  and  ac- 
cordingly were  executed  for  it.  The 
corpfe  was  decently  buried  j  and,  as  I 
aiJUted  at  that  doleful  ceremony,  I  Iparecl 
not  my  prayers  for  the  repofe  of  his  foul.' 
Afterwards  I  returned  to  my  own  houfe; 
and  the  fame  night  was  fcarce  got  to 
flecp,  when  the  apparition  appeared  tq 
me  again,  but  in  a  quite  different  man- 
na- from  what  it  did  at  firil. 

*  1   am  pleated  with  what  you  have 


*  This  mountain  is  very  near  Mecca.  The  Muflulmen  ufualiy  offer  the  Corbanon, 
(i.  e.  a  fdcnficeor'a  fheep.)  They  pretend  that  Adam  and  Eve,  alter  they  were  b.iniflie4 
JParadile,  were  feparated  for  a  hundred  and  twenty  years,  in  order  to  repent  of  their 
fm;  and  that  afterwards  looking  for  one  anothtr,  they  chanctd  to  rn/'c-t  upon  the  top  of 
jthis  mountain,  which  for  that  reafyn  derives  it\  name  from  an  Arabian  word  that 
f'gnifies  to  kr.oiv* 

•j-   A  kind  of  confr V"!f , 

j  Archers,  or  guard?» 

'  done, 
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done/  laid  he  to  me;  *  your  chari- 
table zeal  has  procured  me  a  burial  ; 
I  thank 'you,  and  am  willing  to  gra- 
tify you  for  your  trouble.  Afk,  there- 
fore, whatever  you  defire  moff,  and  I 
have  a  promiie  from  the  great  pro- 
phet that  it  fhall  be  granted.' 
After  I  had   mufed  for  ibme  time, 
having  no  concern  with  the  world,  I 
neither  deiired  honours  or  high  places. 
«  All  that  I  defire,'  faid  I  to  the  appa- 
rition, '  is  to  have  warning  of  the  hour 

*  of  my  death  eight  days  before  it  comes, 

*  that  like  a   good  MufTulman'l  may 

*  without  horror  bear  the  fight  of  the 

*  Supreme  Judge  of  both  our  good  and 

*  evil  actions,  when  I  ihall   be  ready 
'  to  go  and  give  an  account  thereof.' 

'  1  agree-  to  your  requeft,'  anfwered 
the  apparition,  '  and  will  come  myfelf 

*  to   give  you  information  of   it ;    do 

*  you  continue  always   to  follow  the 
'  law  of  the  great  prophet,  to  fay  the 

*  five  prayers  appointed  in  the  Alcoran, 

*  to  obierve  the  ablution  ib  much  re- 
'  commended  by  Mahomet,  and  you 
€  fliall   fee  the  terrible  day   approach 
4  without  fear.'     When  I  awo|ce,  I  re- 
ported this  fecond  apparition  to  four  or 
five  of  my  friends ;  but  they  only  laugh- 
ed at  me,  and  would  give  no  credit  to 
it.     As  for  myfelf,  being  fr.lly  perfuad- 
rd  that  it  was'  not  the  effect  of  a  heated 
imagination 4  I  applied  myfelf  wholly 
to  the  practice  of  good  actions,  and  to 
bring  up    the    child    with  care,  whole 
education  I  had  taken  upon  me. 

Twenty  years  were  now  pift,  in 
all  which  time  this  young  man  went  on 
hi  the  way  of  perfection.  I  made  him 
my  muezin,  and  had  fufficient  reafon 
to  be  fatisfied  with  his  gratitude. 

One  day  five  or  fix  of  my  friends 
came  to  fee  me,  and  I  made  them  flay 
dinner.  That  day  we  parted  very  agree- 
ably ;  and,  a  great  ftorm  happening  a 
little  before  night,  I  intreated  them  to 
take  a  fupper  and  a  bed  with  me.  We 
had  almott  done  fupper,  when  I  heard 
one  knock  at  my  gate.  I  ran  with  a 
light  to  fee  who  it  was  that  mould  want 
me  at  luch  an  unfeafonable  hour  j  but 
how  great  was  my  furprize  to  find  it 
was  the  man  who  had  appeared  to  me 
twice  before  !  *  Virtuous  iman,'  faid 
he,  *  I  keep  my  word  with  you  5  and 
'  am  come  to  inform  you,  that  within 

*  eight  days   ypu  ftull   no,  longer   be 


*  reckoned  among  the  number  of  the 

*  living.' 

As  foon  as  I  heard  this  terrible  fen- 
tence,  I  felt  a  great  trembling  all  over 
me,  and  returned  into  the  room  fo  ter- 
rified, that  my  friends  were  alarmed  at 
it :  but  when  I  came  to  tell  them  the 
caufe,  (though  there  were  two  in  the 
company  to-  whom  about  twenty  years 
before  I  had  related  my  adventures) 
they  all  treated  it  lightly,  and  ob- 
ferved,  that  the  faftings  of  Ramadan  *, 
and  the  extraordinary  aufterities  I  had 
impofed  upon  myfelf,  had  feized  upon 
my  brain.  It  was  in  vain  to  remind 
them  of  the  dead  perfon's  hiftory,  his 
murder,  and  his  apparitions  ;  they  per- 
fifted  ftill  in  the  fame  infidelity:  but 
being  myfelf  perfuaded  of  the  truth  of 
the  prediction,  I  fell  into  a  deep  me- 
lancholy j  not  that  I  had  any  regret  to 
part  with  life,  but  a  dread  and  appre- 
henfion  of  being  not  furHciently  pure 
to  appear  before  the  Sovereign  Creator 
of  all  things.  I  began  then  to  repent 
of  my  wifhj  but  having  prepared  very 
ferioufly  for  that  paflage,  the  nearer  I 
approached  to  the  appointed  day,  the 
more  I  found  my  foul  eafy  and  undif- 
turbed.  My  pupil  was  difiblved  in 
tears  ;  but  feeing  me  much  better  than 
was  ufual  with  me,  he  endeavoured  to 
perfuade  himfelf  that  the  time  of  our' 
ieparation  was  not  yet  fo  near. 

The  fatal  day  arrived  at  laft,  when 
thefe  fame  friends  of  mine  came  all  to 
my  houfe :  they  found  me  bufy  in  read- 
ing the  divine  book,  which  the  angel  of 
the  Lord  dictated  to  the  fovereign  pro- 
phet, and  could  not  refrain  weeping. 
The  day  parted  without  any  accident  $ 
the  night  came,  I  was  ftill  alive,  and 
began  myfelf  to  believe  that  the  appa- 
rition had  deceived  me;  when  having 
occaiion  to  crofs  my  court-yard,  feveral 
balufters  that  made  a  kind  of  gallery 
on  the  top  of  the  houfe  tumbled  down, 
and  fell  upon  my  head  :  at  the  noife  of 
this  difafter  my  friends  ran  to  me  j  and 
finding  me  all  bloody  and  expiring, 
were  too  feverely  convinced  of  the  pre- 
diction which  the  fpectre  had  foretold. 


'  Thefe  are  incidents  fomewhat  fin- 
*  gular,'  faid  the  Queen  of  China ; 
'  and  they  pleafe  me  the  more,  bc- 


*  This  is  the  MufTulmen's  Lent. 


*  caufe 
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ctiufe  they  feem  not  to  agree  fo  well 
with  your  fyftem  of  tranfmigration  j 
but  I  will  not  lland  with  you  for  fo 
fmall  a  matter.  Proceed,  iage  Fum- 
Hoam,  and  recount  what  became  of 
you  next.' 
The  mandarin  blufhed  a  little  at 

this  gentle  reproof,  and  then  went  on 

thus. 


THE  HISTORY  OF  THE  BEAUTIFUL 
AL-RAOULF. 

IPafled  over  the  feas,  Madam,  to 
Vifapour*,  and  came  into  the  fa- 
mily of  a  rich  Indian  merchant,  whofe 
daughter  I  animated.  For  eight  years 
after  I  was  born,  my  mother  had  no 
other  child  but  myielf ;  and  my  father, 
being  defirous  to  revenge  himtelf  of 
Fortune,  for  refufing  him  a  fon,  en- 
deavoured to  procure  me  all  thofe  per- 
fections which  not  only  diftinguiih  a 
woman  from  the  reft  of  her  lex,  but 
even  make  an  accomplifhed  man.  As 
J  poffefTed  every  difpolition  necefTary  to 
learn  the  moft  abllracled  fciences,  and 
was  active,  beautiful,  and  well-fliaped, 
I  had  all  kind  of  mailers  who  were 
proper  to  improve  both  my  mind  and 
bodyj  and  fucceeded  fo  perfectly  well 
in  every  exercife,  that  in  a  fhort  time  I 
was  become  the  fubje£l  of  all  conva'- 
fations  in  Vifapour. 

No  fooner  was  I  fixteen,  and  arrived 
at  an  age  wherein  the  graces  had  lavifh- 
ed  all  their  charms  upon  my  perfon, 
but  there  was  no  young  Indian  of  qua- 
lity who  did  not  ufe  his  beft  endeavours 
to  obtain  me  for  his  fpoufe ;  but,  by 
what  cruel  caprice,  I  cannot  telJ,  my 
father  defpifcd  all  their  addrefles,  and 
was  refolved  to  give  me  to  a  vizier  who 
was  extremely  old.  Accordingly  I  mar- 
ried him,  though  fitter  to  be  my  great- 
grandfather than  my  hufband,  and 
thereby  put  an  end  to  the  hopes  of  all 
my  fuitors.  The  fciences,  which  I  was 
rniitrefs  of  to  a  great  degree,  had  given 
me  frequent  occafions  to  read  many  mat- 
ters of  gallantry  j  but,  as  my  pafiions  did 
not  yet  begin  to  work,  the  reading  them 
occahoned  no  emotion  in  me.  But  Love, 
who  was  oifended  at  my  fimplicity,  rail- 
ed a  revolt  in  all  my  fenfes,  and  by  con- 
tinual reflections  made  me  comprehend 


the  reafon  of  the  tears  of  fo  many  lovers 
for  their  miftrefles,  and  that  the  height 
of  happineis  conlifted  in  loving  and  be- 
ing beloved  again.  Thus  guided  by 
nature,  love,  and  converfatiou  with  ray 
female  friends,  who  knew  the  deteila- 
tion  I  had  for  the  old  vizier,  I  was  ex- 
tremely 1'raitten,  without  ever  knowing 
the  object  I  defired  to  poilefs.  My  hut- 
band  had  a  lifter,  who  was  a  widow 
lady,  and  much  about  his  age :  (he  had 
an  infinite  deal  of  wit  j  and,  as  me  had, 
for  above  twenty  years,  a  fort  of  aca- 
demy at  her  houfe,  of  the  molt  learned 
perfons  in  Vifapour,  flie  earneftly  in- 
treated  her  brother  to  give  me  leave  to 
make  one  at  their  aflembly.  He  con- 
fented  j  and  no  fooner  was  I  introduced, 
than  I  was  loaded  with  commendations 
for  fome  works  I  read  to  them  j  but  the 
praifes  that  touched  me  mod:,  came  from 
a  young  Indian  lord,  whofe  name  was 
Daoud. 


EVENING    VI. 

THE  CONTINUATION  AXD  CON- 
CLUSION OF  THE  HISTORY  OF 
THE  BEAUTIFUL  AL-RAOULF. 

OUR  eyes  met  each  other  fo  fre- 
quently, and  with  fuch  ea-^er 
glances,  that  we  were  ibon  made  ieit- 
iible  of  all  the  emotions  of  a  violent 
pailion.  Daoud,  under  borrowed  names, 
charmed  the  ears  of  all  the  academicks 
with  his  tine  veries,  and  his  tender  and 
pafilonate  ibngs  :  and  he  couid  eaiiiy 
perceive  that  thole  which  I  cotnpofed 
grew  by  degrees  tenderer  and  tender- 
er. Hearing  me  frequently  fpeak  my- 
iieriouily,  and  what  he  himJelf  knew 
only  how  to  expound,  he  took  courage 
at  laft  to  write  to  me,  and  to  declare  the 
love  he  felt  for  me  iu  his  letter.  1  re- 
ceived a  vaft  plealure  in  reading  ir,  and 
it  was  not  long  unanswered ;  after  which 
we  wrote  to  each  other  very  regularly. 
We  had  continued  this  epiitolary  com- 
merce, to  my  great  iatisiaclion,  fome- 
thing  more  than  a  month  ;  when,  by 
the  negligence  of  our  porter,  the  ncte  I 
had  written  to  Daoud  fell  unluckily  in- 
to the  hands  of  my  old  hufband  j  and  he, 
fuppofing  me  guilty  in  the  molt  eflen- 
tial  point,  produced  it  to  my  father. 


*  The  royal  and  capital  city  of  the  kingdom  of  Decari,  fmute  on  a  peninfula  within  the 

Ganges, 

Ah, 


3° 

Ah,  Madam  !  (continued  Fum-Hoam) 
what  cruelty  and  hard-heartednefs  did  I 
meet  with  in  thefe  two  old  men  !  Their 
firft  defign  was  to  (tab  me  in  a  thoufand 
places ;  but,  being  both  clefirous  to 
preierve  their  reputation,  which  they 
thought  I  had  mortally  wounded,  they 
deviled  an  expedient  of  a  very  fmgular 
nature.  Direftly  over  the  place  where 
I  was  accuftomed  to  drefs  my  head, 
there  ftood  a  marble  buft,  repreienting 
one  of  our  ancient  kings  ;  it  was  placed 
upon  a  cornice,  and  fattened  by  an  iron 
pin  which  went  through  the  wait  into  a 
room  that  was  never  ufed.  They  ib 
ordered  this  pin,  that  by  puljing  out 
the  key  which  went  through  the  hole  of 
it,  the  buft  might  fall  upon  me  j  and 
then,  watching  me  through  a  hole  they 
had  made  in  the  wall,  they  obferved 
•when  I  went  to  drei's  my  head,  and  let 
the  bull  fail  fo  fuddenly,  that  it  cruihed 
me  to  pieces  before  ever  I  faw  it  com- 
ing :  and  thus  puniihed  me  for  a  crime 
which  I  never  committed. 


•  I  greatly  pity  that  unhappy  Indian/ 

faid  Gulchenraz,    *  and  think  fathers 

very  blameable,  who  diflionour  them- 

felves   by  unfiiitable   matches  P 

That  is  very  true,  Madam/  ccntinu- 
d  Fwm-Hoam  j  *  it  was  the  iburce  of 
my  misfortune,  to  which  the  fciences, 
wherein  my  father  had  me  inftructed, 
contributed  not  a  little :  and  I  am, 
from  my  own  experience,  fully  fatis- 
fied,  that  the  care  to  govern  her  fa- 
mily mould  be  the  only  employ  of  a 
virtuous  v.  ife  ;  and  that  it  is  next  to 
a  miracle,  if  pride, ,  or  ibme  other 
more  dangerous  paflion,  make  not  a 
woman  neglect  her  duty,  when  (he 
once  comes  to  apply  herfelf  to  the 
iludy  of  Itarning,  and  afFecls  to  fur- 
pals  the  re  it  of  her  fex.' 


THE    HISTORY    OF    JEZDAD* 

WHEN  I  left  the  body  of  this 
unhappy,  viclim  to  avarice  ^  «.i 
infereft,  I  found  myielf  in  an  inltant 
tranlported  into  a  v'iihge  not  far  from 
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lolcos  *,  which  mature  had  enriched 
with  all  it's  gifts.  The  air  was  whole  - 
fome  and  pure,  the  water  as  clear  as 
chryftal,  which  falling  from  the  top  of 
Mount  Petras,  divided  Jtfelf  into  a 
thoufand  rivulets,  exceedingly  cool,  and 
watered  the  plains,  which  were  very 
beautiful.  The  fields  were  ftored  with 
cattle  of  all  kinds,  and  the  earth  in- 
clofed  in  it's  boipm  mines  of  gold  and 
filver  which  the  covetoufnefs  of  man- 
kind had  not  as  yet  dug  up. 

A  rich  ihepherd  of  this  village,  who 
dwelt  in  the  moft  pleafant  part  of  it, 
where  he  had  built  him  a  very  com- 
modious houfe,  was  my  father  :  he  call- 
ed me  Jezdad  ;  and  Fortune,  who  was 
lavifh  of  her  favours,  made  me  appear 
in  thofe  parts  under  the  form  of  one 
of  the  greateft  beauties  that  had  ever 
been  feen  in  Greece. 

As  I  was  one  time,  in  imitation  of 
my  companions,  who  Ipent  whole  days 
by  the  clear  fountains,  or  in  the  dark 
forefts,  in  purfuit  of  the  fallow-deer, 
fcouring  through  our  woods,  and  had 
out-ran  my  greyhound,  a  very  frightful 
figure  of  a  flicpherd  met  me.  My  fear 
gave  wings  to  my  feet,  and  I  ran  as 
faft  as  I  could ;  but  the  monfter  of  a 
man  purfuing  me  veiy  nimbly,  I  found 
it  would  be  but  vain  to  truft  my  fate  to 
my  heels,  and  therefore  turned  about, 
and  let  fly  a  dart  at  him  :  but,  as  IJiad 
no  fure  hand,  I  miffed  my  aim,  and 
the  brute  came  up  to  me  that  moment, 
with  an  intent,  no  doubt,  to  revenge 
my  contempt  of  him  at  the  expence  of 
my  honour ;  when  a  lovely  fine  gen- 
tleman ran  to  my  cries,  and  cut  his  head 
alunder  with  one  ftroke  of  his  fabre. 

I  was  ib  exceedingly  terrified  when 
my  deliverer  came  up  to  ine,  that  I  had 
fcarce  ftrength  to  thank  him,  much 
lefs  had  I  power  to  re  lift  his  deiires  5 
and  though  he  did  not  attack  me  with 
fuch  brutality  as  the  infolent  fellow  he 
had  juil  then  killed,  yet  he  was  no  lefs 
daring  in  his  enterprize,  and  attained 
the  fame  end,  though  in  a  different  way. 
I  had  no  fooner  recovered  my  fpirits,  than 
1  was  ftruck  with  the  molt  pungent  ibr- 
row,  and  loaded  him  with  a  thoufand 
reproaches  for  the  horrid  deed  he  had 
done.  My  tears,  and  repeated  cries, 


*  lolcos  Is  an  ancient  city  of  Magnefia,  a  province  of  ThefTalia,  which  at  prefenr  is 
no  nv.re  than  a  village,  called  Jaco,  fituate  at  die  bottom  of  Mount  Pelion,  01 -Pt.tr.is. 
This  city  is  the  place  where  Jafon  was  born,  and  frOnj  whauc  i-t  !a  Jail  with  his  Argo- 
nauts to  bring  hpme  the  Bolder.  |( 

gave 


Hah- 
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igave  him  no  time  to  excuH:  the  extrava- 
gances of  his  paflion  j  he  was  appro 
heniive  they  would  bring  company  to 
the  place,  and  therefore  mounted  his 
boric,  and  rode  away  as  quick  as  light- 
ning. 

It  was  to  no  purpofe  to  tear  my  hair, 
or  disfigure  my  fuce;  my  defpair  was 
no  relief  to  my  forrow,  which  every 
day  increafed  more  and  more,  when  I 
came  to  perceive  that  I  carried  in  my 
womb  the  certain  marks  of  my  mif- 
fortune. 

It  was  the  cuftom  at  lolcos  to  have 
every  year  a  ft  a  IT,  in  order  to  engage 
the  young  fhepherdeiies  thereabouts  to 
avoid  the  fin-prizes  of  love  ;  and  the 
feaft  began  ui'ually  with  purification, 
which  was  done  by  bathing  in  a  little 
river  that  role  out  of  the  mountain.  All 

"the  pretences  that  I  could  make,  would 
not  excuf'e  me  from  being  at  this  fealt  ; 
I  was  obliged  to  do  as  the  reft  of  my 
companions  did,  and  fo  we  went  ail 

•to  the  river-iide,  where  we  undreiled 
ourfelves  under  a  tent  let  up  for  that  pur- 
pole.  I  had  a  veil,  which  hung  over  my 
body;  but  not  thinking  that  fufficient 
to  conceal  my  weaknefs,  and  imagining 
to  hide  it  better,  I  plunged  mylelf  halti- 
ly  into  the  water  up  to  my  neck  :  but, 
as  foon,  Madam,  as  I  came  to  feel  the 
coldnefs  of  it,  the  miferable  fruit  of  the 
gentleman's  indifcretion  fo  leaped  with- 
in me,  that  I  fwooned  away  in  mv  com- 
panions arms ;  and  as  I  had  in  my 
looks  all  the  fymptoms  of  a  dying  pcr- 
fon,  they  concluded  to  carry  me  home 
to  my  mother.  Nobody  had  -hitherto 
perceived  my  fault;  the  fimplicity  of 
theie  girls  made  them  not  fufpcft  the 
condition  I  was  in;  but.  the  moment 
my  mother  caft  her  eyes  upon  me, 

*  Wretched  creature!1  fa  id  me,  crying 
out  very  imprudently,  <  would  to  God 

*  thou  hadft  died' the  moment  thou  waft 
'  born! — Ah!  fee  you  not  here  the  oc- 

*  cafion  of  her  faintings  ?'     With  this 
my  companions  opened  their  eye's,  and 
were  but  too  much   convinced  of  my 
fault ;  then  ftealing  out  one  by  one,  they 
went  and  reported  the  news  of  my  mil- 
fortune   every- where.     My  death  was 
decreed  by  the  laws  of  lolcos.     A  dif- 
grace  of  this  kind  cannot  be  wafhed  out 
but  by  one's  blood,  efpecially  when  he 
who  is  the  author  of  it  does  not  appear 
to  marry  the  perfon  he  has  dishonoured. 
So  that  as  fogn  as  I  came  to  mylelf,  I 


could  read  my  fentence  in  the  looks  of 
every  fpectator  about  me. 


EVENING    VII. 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION  AND 
CONCLUSION  OF  THE  HIST.ORY 
0-F  JESDAD. 

TH  E  uneafmefs  of  the  ftate  I  was 
in,  the  fli-me  that  would  redound 
upon  my  family,  and  the  fear  of  punilh- 
mcnt,  all  together,  made  ine  miicarry  : 
and  hereupon  I  was  foon  conveyed  to  the 
place  of  execution  ;  where,  as  a  victim 
to  the  brutal  pallions  of  men,  I  was  to 
luffer  certain  death;  and,  what;  was  a 
great  addition  to  my  father's  grief,  he, 
by  the  cuitom  eftabiilhed  at  lolcos.,  was 
obliged  to  cut  fhort  the  courfe  p\ 
unhappy  life  which  himfelf  had  given 
me  under  the  ai'pecr.  of  malevolent  ftars. 
I  invoked  Heaven  with  all  earneftnefs  ; 
I  befeeched  the  gods  to  m.ike  known  mv 
innocence,  and  the    invoiuntarinefs   of 
ray  crime  ;   I  called  to  witneis  the  trees 
under  which  I  unhappily  chanced  to  be 
converfant  with  that  rafh  man :  but  the 
gods  feuTied  deaf  to  my  prayers,  and  I 
was  reaching  out  my  neck  to  the  knife, 
which  my  father  held  in  his  trembling 
hand,  when  Prince  Couicuf,  fen  to  the 
late  King  of  lolcos,  and  who  himfeif 
ahcut   a    month,  before   had    afcendcd 
the  throne,   Ibyed    my   father's   hand. 
Hold,  fliepherd,'  laid  he;   <  lulpend 
thy  refentmcnt,  and  obey  no  longer  a 
law  that  is  too  rigorous,  and  which  I 
aboiilh  this  moment.  -  This  beautiful 
young  woman   is  not  culpable;  and 
Heaven,  who  wijJ  net  luffer  the  inno- 
cent to  be  opprciTed,  fent  me  hither 
to  fave  her  life.     As    I  was  .n 
the  perfon  who  robbed  her  of  her  ho- 
nour, under  thole  very  trees,  it  is  but 
juft  that  I  fhould  repair  my  fault  by 
making  her  my  wife.     Confider  her, 
therefore,    hrnceforwards,     as     j 
queen,  and  do  juiiice  to  the  virtues  of 
the  beautiful  Jezdad." 
You    may   imagine,    Madam,   what 
effe&s  thefe  words  of  the  king  had  upon 
llv;  minds  of  all  the  fhepherds  and  ihcp- 
rurdefles.    In  a  moment  the  fore  it  rung 
with  a  thoui'and  fhouts  for  joy,  and  the 
names  of  Coulouf  and  Jezdad  were  re- 
peated without  intenniffion.     The  king 
called  his  guards  who  flood  at  Ibme 
Ji  .  diftanct 
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cliff ance  from  the  place  defigned  for  my 
pnmihmcnt;  and  embracing  me  before 
them  all,  took  me,  .together  with  my 
father  and  mother,  into  his  chariot,  and 
carried  us  to  his  palace,  where  I  was 
manied  to- him  with  all  the  folemnities 
due  to  his  rank.  But  I  muft  own  to 
you,  Madam,  that  the  ipiendor  of  the 
throne,  to  which  I  was  advanced,  did 
not  afreet  me  near  fo  much  as  did  rny 
j\:  tiiicntion.  I  was  not  at  all  elated  to  fee. 
rnyftlf  railed  above  my  companions  :  I 
al  \vsys  remembered  the  meannefs  of  my 
b'rt'  ;  nnd  taking  great  delight  in  ruc- 
cour:ng  the  dillreiied,  I  let  not  a  clay 
pafs  withcut  doing  fome  remarkable 
kindnefs  to  my  people.  This  made  my 
hulbard  Icve  me  very  tenderly,  and -my 
iubjeels  in  a  manner  adore  me ;  inib- 
much  that  it  was  not  withcut  abundance 
of  tears  that  at  feven  years  end  I  died, 
and  left  no  pofterity  behind  me. 


THE    HISTORY     OF     HOUSCHENK 
AXD    GULBAZE. 

AS  foon  as  I  had  quitted  the  body  of 
Jezdad,  I  entered  into  that  of  a 
young  child,  whom  a  dyer  in  the  fub- 
urbs  of  Schiras  *,  while  he  was  wa/li- 
ing  his  fluffs  in  the  river  of  Baudemir, 
found  in  an  ebony  trunk,  which  the 
current  of  the  water  threw  up  juft  by 
him.  The  man,  as  foon  as  he  had 
broke  open  the  lock,  was  furprized  to 
find  a  boy  dreffed  in  rich  linen,  a:v.i 
adorned  wiih  jewels}  which  made  him 
believe  that  he' .muft  needs  be  born  of 
fome  illuftrious  parents.  I  held  out  my 
little  hands,  as  if  I  implored  his  fuc- 
cour,  and  begged  my  life  j  and  he  was 
fo  fenfibly  touched  with  my  iituation, 
that  he 'carried  ms  home,  and  gave  ine 
to  his  wife,  who  divided  her  milk  be- 
tween a  daughter  me  had  then  at  her 
breaft,  and  me.  When  I  was  grown 
up  to  youth's  eftate,  I  found  I  had  no 
inclination  to  my  reputed  father's  trade, 
and  th^efbre  employed  all  my  t>me  in 
hunting;  and  at  night,  when  I  return- 
ed from  my  fport,  I  ufed  always  to 
bring  home  more  game  than  would  feed 
the  whole  f-imilv.  My  fofter  fitter's 
name  was  Gulbazc,  and  the  dyer  called 
me  floufchenk.  Though  I  had  a  very 
great-refpecl  for  Gulbaze,  as  fuppefing 


her  to  be  my  fifler,  yet  I  perceived  f* 
much  beauty  in  her,  tfcat  I  could  not 
look  upon  her  without  ibme  ftrange 
emotions.  One  night,  as  I  was  pre- 
fenting  her  with  a  young  ftag,  1  fell  at 
her  feet,  and  embraced  her  very  ten- 
derly. «  Houichenk,'  faid  (lie  to  me, 
Heayen  is  my  witnefs,  with  what  pu- 
rity I  love  you,  and  how  much  I  am 
concerned  for  your  life.  You  colt  me 
many  a  tear  every  dayj  nor  can  1  fee 
you  encounter  wild  beafts  without 
horror ;  for  I  have  this  daily  dread 
upon  my  fpirits,  that  at  one  time  or 
other  you  will  be  bruj^Jithome  bathed 
in  your  own  blood.  TTI  the  name  of 
all  tendernefs,  my  dear  brother,  leave 
off  this  violent  exerciie,  and  let  us  have 
a  little  more  of  your  company  at 
home!-' — •'  Ah!  my  charming  Gul- 
baze/ cried  I,  *  do  not  perfuacie  me 
to  follow  a  mean  employment,  and 
to  which  I  have  an  utter  averliun!  I 
will  never  be  a  d}«r  :  my  bow  and 
arrows  will  maintain  mej  arui  I  had 
a  thouiand  times  left  my  father's 
houfe  ere  this,  and  gone  into  the 
queen's  army,  but  that  there  is  fome 
fecret  charm  in  this  place  which  de- 
tains me.  You  are  my  filter,  mo(t 
adorable  Gulbaze,  and  I  cannot  with- 
out offence  rjtafs  the  bounds  of  the 
moft  ftricl  friend/hip  and  arFt-£tionj 
but  what  would  I  give  that  the  pafiion 
I  feel  for  you  were  legitimate!  Yes,  I 
•fwear  to  you  by  Mahomet,  that  were 
I  in  pofiemon  of  the  whole  univerfe,  I 
would  let  the  crown  thereof  upon  your 
head,  even  though  your  condition 
were  more  humble  than  it  is.' — '  Alas! 
my  dtar  brother/  aniwered  Gulbaze, 
with  a  flood  of  tears,  '  how  exactly  do 
your  fentiments  correfpond  with  my 
own  !  Ten  fhoufand  times  have  I  wilt- 
ed, that  we  had  not  been  joined  toge- 
ther by  the  bands  of  conianguinity  ; 
anil,  notwith landing  all  theie  invin- 
cible obstacles,  I  itill  find  my  love  in- 
creafing  for  you  eveiy  moment :  I 
blame  inyfelf  often  for  the  caiefle^  I 
give  you  j  they  alann  my  ihame  and 
modeity  ;  and  I  dread  more  than  death 
the  lealt  madowof  a  crime.1 — '  Why 
tfien  do  you  detain  me  here  ?'  faid  I  to 
her,  with  more  than  an  ordinary  tranf- 
portj  '  Why  mould  we  thus  conftant- 
•  ly  expofe  our  feeble  virtue  to  temp- 
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*  tat' on s  ?    Adieu,  Gulbare;    I   muft 

*  avoid  for  ever  your  dangerous  charms, 
'  and  this  is  the  laft  kifs  you  will  re- 

*  ceive    from    your   dear  Houfchenk!' 
This   reiblution,    Madam,    (continued 
Fum-Hoam)  how  many  tears  foever  it 
might  colt  us,  I  had  the  courage  to  exe- 
cute.  Next  morning,  at  break  of  day,  I 
•went  and  offered  my  lervice  to  one  of 
the  Queen  ot  Perfia" s  viziers  j  and  being 
unwilling  to  own  myfelf  a  dyer's  fon, 
I  told   him,   I   knew  not  rrty  father's 
name ;  but  that,  if  I  might  judge  by 
the  noblenefs^t'  my  Ipirit,   I  flattered 
myfelf,  I  coulft  do  fuch  renowned  ac- 
tions, as  wouid  make  the  queen  herfelf 
not  afhamedto  own  me  fer  her  fon.  This 
little  vivacity  of  mine  made  him  fmile  j 
he  gave  me,  however,  an  immediate  em- 
ploy, and  being  willing  to  know  whe- 
ther my  courage  was  anfwerable  to  my 
pretenfions,  recommended  me  to  his  fa- 
ther-in-law, the  prime- vizier,  who  or- 
dered me  to  ferve  him  in  the  capacity  of 
aid-de-camp.     Their  general  was  then 
juft  going  to. fight  a  great  battle:    I 
charged  always  at  his  elbcw,  and  under 
the  eye  of  my  proteclor.     I  laved  both 
their  lives  that  day,  and  performed  fuch 
prodigious  a6ls  of  courage,  that  the  ene- 
my looked  upon  me  as  the  tutelar  god  of 
Perfia,  and  durit  not  abide  my  blows. 
Thus,    all   ths   campaign  through,    I 
carried  victory  along  with  me,  and  the 
vizier,  aftcinimed   at   my   courage,  did 
me  the  honour  to  declare  publickly,  that 
the  lucceis  of  that  day,  and  the  follow- 
ing ones,  was  wholly  owing  to  me.   The 
enemy,  in  fhort,  was  entirely  defeated  j 
we  made  them  tributary  to  the  queen  j 
and  I  was  lent  to  Ilpahan  *,  to   lay  at 
her  feet  the  marks  of  their  lubmiili on 
and  obedience. 

Dugme  (for  that  was  the  queen's 
name)  had  been  left  a  widow  by  Kcu- 
daddan,  King  of  Perfia,  by  whom  ihe 
had  only  two  daughters,  much  about 
fix  months,  when  !  came  befyre  her. 
The  viziers  had  often  preffed  her  to 
give  them  a  fovereign.  I  was  very  hanU- 
Ibme  j  and  my  name  was  became  fo 
famous,  that  me  took  great  necice  of 
me.  If  my  parciHa^e  was  oblciue,  my 
great  exploits  had  io  advanced  it,  that 
I  was  looked  upon  as  one  udcended 
from  thole  tint  heroes,  who,  as  thty 
tell  us,  governed  Perfia  in  the  moft  ob- 
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fcure  ages  of  antiquity;  ?uid  the  more  I 
endeavoured  to  conceal  my  tfigin,  the 
more  was  the  myitery  ftjppoied  to  be 
merely  an  artifice  to  prove  the  afFeftion 
of  Dugme's  heart-  In  fhort,  the  prin- 
cefs  herfelf  was  fa  blinded  with  the  no- 
tions pf  my  birth,  that  from  that  very 
moment,  1  thought  I  could  difcern  that 
I  was  far  from  indifferent  to  her. 


EVENING     VIII* 

THE  CONTINUATION  OF  THE  HIS- 
TORY OF  HOUSCHENK  AND  GUL- 
B  A  7  F. . 

TH  E  Queen  of  Perfia  was  fomethlng 
more  than  five  and  thirty,  but  I 
never  faw  To  fine  a  woman  in  my  life. 
She  was  fo  exceedingly  well  made,  that 
one  could  not  behold  her  without  ad- 
miration :  her  hair,  which  was  bhcker 
than  ebony,  was  finely  contraited  by 
the  faired  and  molt  lively  complexion  j 
a  delicate  proportion  and  exacl  regu- 
larity appeared  in  every  feature  of  her 
face  j  and  the  whole  was  a  collection  of 
charms,  lufHcient  to  captivate  the  molt 
indifferent  heart,  and  above  the  power 
of  eloquence  to  defcribe.  The  fire  of 
her  eyes  was  fufficient  to  raife  a  flame 
in  the  moil  ferene  brealt  :  her  moutU, 
which  (lie  only  opened  to  load  me  with 
praife,  displayed  a  let  of  the  fineit  and 
moit  regular  teeth  in  the  world  ;  her 
hand,  which  (he  gave  me  to  kifs,  ftc-med 
to  be  made  only  r  i  >nd  crowns ; 

and  a  noble  boldnefs  a:,d  air  of  ma- 
jeity,  raifed  and  fupported  all  thefeper- 
ft6b'ons.  The  truth  is.  I  was  fo  nflu- 
niihed  at  the  fight  of  them>  that  for- 
getting, iu  that  in  ft  ant,  my  dear  Gul- 
baze,  I  entirely  loft  the  ufe  of  my  rea- 
ion.  What  became  of  me,  Madam,  I 
cannot  lellj  but  as  (ben  a«  I  recovered 
mylelf  out  of  thedeliquiumj  I  perceive^ 
I  was  HI  the  arms  of  one  of  the  queen's 
old  Haves,  who  gave  me  to  underltand, 
th2.t  her  miftreis  had  tied  on  my  arm 
her  own  picture  fet  with  diamonds,  of 
extraordinary  value  ;  and  after  fome  in- 
conceivable tranfpoits  of  joy,  I  rctuVd 
to  the  prime- vizier's  houie,  as  he  had 
ordered  rne.  Jn  five  days  time,  he  hirn- 
felf  came  to  town  j  and  as  I  was  relat- 
ing to  him  in  what  manner  the  queen 
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received  rhe,  he  was  fib  furprized  with 
the  m  jgnihccnce  of  her  prefent,  that 
embracing  me  very  tenderly,  *  My  Lord 
4  Houfchenk,1  laid  he,  '  Fortune,  I  fee, 

*  begins  to  look  upon  you  with  a  fa- 

*  vourable  eye  j    I   will  make  her  ac- 
c  knowledge  your  merit}  and,  before  a 
*'  month  be  over  your  head,  doubt  not 

*  but  to  place  you  upon  the  throne  cf 
1  Fcrfia." — '  What!    me,    my   lord!' 
laid  I,  furprized  5  '  by  what  means  can 
«  you   tlimk   of  effecting   it?'  — «  By 
4  manying  you  to  Queen  Dugme,'  re- 
plied he.    '  Such  a  hero  as  you  alone 

*  deferves   to"  be  our  fovereign  ;    and, 
'  fince  the  choice  depends  folely  upon 
'  her,  I  will  die  if  I  bring  it  not  to 
«  pafs  !' 

The  vizier,  not  doubtful  of  fhy  gra- 
titude, and  thinking  that  this  advance- 
ment would  be  a  means  to  bind  me  eter- 
termiliy  to  him,  did  his  utmoft  endea- 
vours to  keep  his  word.  He  went  to 
wait  on  the  queen  :  and  having  extolled 
my  ferviccs  to  her,  he  perceived,  by  her 
biufliing  upon  every  occafion  of  men- 
tioning my  name,  the  ftrong  imprefiion 
I  had  made  on  her  heart.  He  took  the 
advantage  of  this  favourable  foliation, 
and  pertuadingher  to  believe  that  a  per- 
ibn  of  my  exalted  valour  could  not  but 
be  fpruiig  from  fome  illuftrious  family, 
he  conjured  her,  in  the  name  of  all  Per- 
Jia,  to  make  me  her  hufband  ;  and  put- 
ting the  other  vhiers,  and  foldiers,  who 
w^re  witnelTcs  of  my  glorious  actions, 
upon  the  fame  requeft,  he  reduced  her 
to  this  at  laft,  that  /he  only  required 
ibme  time  to  confider,  before  me  reiblved 
upon  a  matter  of  fuch  importance  ;  and 
fo,  without  feeming  to  gratify  the  (trong 
inclination  fhe  had  conceived  for  me, 
fhe  conlented  in  a  few  days  afterwards 
to  place  me  on  the  Perfian  throne. 

I  own  to  you,  Madam,  that  I  was 
not  a  little  intoxicated  with  love  and 
ambition.  Dugme  was  the' mod  charm- 
ing princefs  in  the  world ;  fhe  feemed 
not  to  be  above  twenty ;  and  1  thought  - 
myfc-lf  the  happieft  man  living,  to  fee 
with  what  goodnefs  fhe  received  my 
love.  One  night,  as  I  was  embracing 
her  knees,  in  profound  refpect,  J  thought 
me  feemed  a  little  uneafy  in  her  mind. 

*  What  troubles  my  queen  ?'  faid  I  to 
hir,  trembling  j  '  does  me  repent  of  the 
f  promife  fne  has  given  to  her  viziers?1 
— '  No,  Houfchcnk,'  faid  fhe  to  me, 
4  my  fentimer.ts  nrull  always  be  fubfer- 
'  vicnt  to  the  int;.r-:1t  of  my  duly  j  and 
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the  defire  of  all'Perfia  is  a  fovereigrt 
law  to  me.' —    *  A. fovereign  law! 
Madam/  cried  I,  with  fome  emotion  ; 
can  you  believe  that  I  will  ever  be  in- 
debted to  your  fubjecls,  and  not  to 
your  own  inclination,  for  the  ineiti- 
mubie  happinefs   of  poifeffing   you  ? 
Ah,  too  adorable  Dugme  !  how  fove- 
reign foever  the  laws  of  ftate  may  be, 
•\  real  affeclion  makes  them  fubmitto 
thofe  of  Love  !  he  will  owe  all  to  the 
object  of  his  paffion,  and  looks  upon 
politicks  as  an  obftacle  that  generally 
erodes  the  happinefs  of  true  lovers.* 
As  I  was  faying  thefe  words,  I  marked 
the  queen's  countenance,  and  iaw  a  vi- 
fible  alteration  in  it.  Her  troubled  looks, 
which  feemed  to  fearch  for  mine,  wert 
afraid  at  the  fame  time  to  meet  them  j 
and  had  fhe  not  recalled  her  ufual  dig- 
nity, her  beautiful  eyes,  which  feemed 
then  more  languishing  than  ever,  had 
perhaps  given  me  fome  intimations  of 
the  molt  private  fentiments  of  her  heart. 
Houfchenk,'    faid  (he  to  me,  '  your 
palfion  is  violent,  nor  am  I  calm  and 
com  poled  enough  to  anfwer  you  upon 
that  head  :  let  me  get  a  little  reft,  I 
befeech  you  ;  which  your  company, 
and  the  fenfe  of  your  merit,  have  be- 
reaved me   of,  fince  the  time  I  fir  it 
beheld  you.'     I  was  throwing  myielf 
again  at  her  feet  j  but  /he  lifted  me  up, 
and  giving  me  her  hand  to  kifs,  obliged 
me  to  retire ,:  however,  I  gave  her  a  look 
at  parting,  that  difcovered  the  diforder 
of  my  foul.     At  length,   Madam,  the 
evening    preceding  our    marriage    ar- 
rived j  and  as  I  laid  me  down  to  take  a 
little  reft,  a  fearful  dream  difturbed  all 
the  pleafure  of  my  fleep.  My  dear  Gui- 
baze,  I  thought,  appeared  to  me  ail  in 
tears  :    (  What  are   you   going   to  do, 
'  Houfchenk?'  laid  fhe  to  me$   'have 
'  you  fo  foon  forgot  all  the  renderneiV 
1  I  had  for  you  ?  Ralh  young  man,  the 
(  fplendor  of  a  throne  dazzles  you  !  but 

*  tremble  to  fet  your  foot  thereon  j  for, 

*  in  fo  doing,  you  v/iil  commit  a  moft 
-*  hideous  crime,  unlefs  I  am  partaker 
4  with  you  P 

I  waked  on  a  fudden  in  the  moft  ter- 
rible fright.     *  What  fignifies  this  ex- 

*  travagant  dream  ?'    faid  I  to  myfelf ; 

*  it  is  not  worth  minding !     I  cannot 
'  marry  Gulbaze  without  offering  a  vio- 
'  lence  to  nature.'     But  how  much  fb- 
ever  I  refolved  againfl  it,  I  con  Id  not 
get  over  my  terror ;  it  grew  more  and 
more  upon  me,  until  they  came  to  drefs 

me 
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me  in  all  my  fplendid  attire,  and  the 
gi-eateft  lords  of  Periia  conducted  me 
into  the  mofque  belonging  to  the  palace, 
where  I  was  married  to  the  charming 
Dugme. 

I  low  much  reafcn  foever  the  queen 
and  I  had  to  be  iatisfied  with  each  other, 
it  is  certain  we  were  both  in  very  great 
diiorder,  notwithstanding  all  we  could 
do  to  iupprefs  it.  I  perceived  it  firft  in 
my  coniort  j  but  imputed  it  only  to  her 
regret  at  having  married  a  perfon  fhe 
knew  nothing  of ;  and  fcrupled  not  to 
mention  the  great  uneafmefs  that  my  fu- 
fpicions  gave  me.  *  No,  no,  my  dear 

*  Houfchenk/  faid  die  to  me,   '  your 
'  fufpicions  are  injurious  to  my  love.  I 

*  can  now  own  to  you  without  a  blufh, 
s  to  what  degree  it  is  I  love  you  ;  but 

*  a  dream  which  I  had  lad  night  gives 

*  meibmepain.    The  King  Bahaman, 

*  my  father,  appeared  to  me :  he  fcr- 
»'  bade  me  to  marry  you  ;  and  foretold 

*  innumerable  mifchiefs  to  befnl  me,  if 

*  I  did  not  obey  him.     As  I  have  no 

*  great  reafon  to  be  fo  we]  I  pieafed  with 

*  my  father,  as  to  refpecl  his  memory, 
k  I  have  made  no  fctuple,  even  contrary 
c  to  his  exprefs  orders,  to  give  you  my 

*  hand.     This  is  all   the  matter  that 
t  troubles  me/ — '  Ah,  my  dear  queen  1' 
faid  I  to  her  again,   '  much  fuch  an- 

*  other  dream  has  had  a  like  effect  upon 
f  me  5  but  I  have  regarded  it  no  more 

*  than  you.     Our  heated  imaginations 
'  occaiion  theft:  phantoms;  but  our  love 

*  will   ibon  break  through   the   impe- 
'  diment    they  would  put  to  our  mu- 
'  tual  fatisfaclion.'     In  fhort,  wepafl- 
ed  the  reft  of  the  day  with   eafe  and 
tranquillity  enough.     The  night  came ; 
my  fpoufe  was  undrefled,  ami  her  flaves 
put  her  to  bed :   and  I  too,  after  I  had 
taken  my  leave  of  the  viziers,  whom  I 
loaded  with  prefents,  (efpecially  the  two 
to  whom  I  was  indebted  for  my  throne) 
went  to  lie  by  her  fide. 

There  was  nothing  now,  one  would 
have  thought,  to  oppofe  my  de fires,  but 
only  Dugme's  b?fhfulnefs,  which  I  con- 
jured her  to  banifn  for  ever  :  when,  hap- 
pening to  efpy,  by  the  help  of  the  wax- 
lights  in  the  room,  as  the  bofom  of  my 
mirt  was  open,  the  perfect  mark  of  a 
tuiip  on  my  ftomach,  l  Oh,  Heavens  !' 
faid  me,  ftirieking  violently ;  '  this  is 

*  the  interpretation  of  my  dream  !'  and 
then,  pufhing  me  from  her  with  all  her 
ought,  flie  threw   herself  out  of  b&u, 


and  ran  to  a  clofet  where  an  old  flare 
lay,  who  h^d  brought  her  up,  and., 
haftily  fhut  the  door. 
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THE  FARTHuR  CONTINUATION  OT 
THE  HISTORY  OF  HOUSCHENK 
AiND  GULBAZF. 

YO  U  may  imagine,  Madam,  (con^ 
tinned  the  mandarin)  in  what  fur- 
prize  and  atlom'fhment  I  was  left.  J, 
put  on  my  gown  and  ran  to  the  door  j 
but  they  refufed  me  admittance  :  fo  that 
after  much  intreaty,  I  broke  it  open, 
and  found  the  queen  fallen  into  a  fwoon. 
in  her  old  flave's  arms,  who  ft:  name  was 
Sunghier.  s  What  is  the  reafon/  faid 
I  to  her,  *  of  all  this  uneafmeis  ?  Why 
'  does  the  queen,  who  has  had  all  along 
'  hitherto  fo  much  kindnefs  for  me,  fly 
(  from  me  with  horror?  Unfold  this  fe- 
c  cret,  I  conjure  you/  Sunghier  made 
no  reply  ;  but  opening  my  gown,  and 
Ihewing  me  the  tulip,  <  A'hV  faid  me, 

*  the  queen   has  fuilicient  reafon j  that 
f  fatal  mark  has  reduced  her  to  this  con- 
'  dition."*     Dugme  that  moment  opened 
her  eyes ;  and  turning  them  languish - 
ingly  upon  me,  'Ah  !  dear  Houfchenk!' 
cried  fhe,  c  praifed  be  the  great  prophet, 
c  tliat  I  did  not  defile  my  bed  with  in- 
'  ceft  :  you  are  my  fon  F — (  Tour  fon, 

<  Madam,'  replied  I,  with  the  utmoft 
aftonifhment ;   '  that  is  impofilble  :  and 
'  iince  I  mull  inform  you  of  my  birth, 
1  which  I  was  willing  to  conceal,  be- 
f  caufe    of    it's  meannefs,    I    am   the 

*  fon   of  a   dyer    in  the   fuburbs    of 
«  Schiras,  furnamed  Topal,  becaufe  he 
*'  is  a  cripple.    I  could  not  bring  myfelf 

*  to  like  ib  raechanick  a  life  ;  my  cou- 

*  rao'e  gained  me  feme  glory  in  your 
f  armies,  and  my  queen  had  the  goo-i- 

*  nefs  to  requite  me  with  her  hand  and 
f  heart,  for  fome  gallant  actions  of  mine 
f  which  had  the  good  fortune  to  pleale 

<  her.' 

*  Houfchenk  !'  replied  the  queen,  with 
a  languifhing  voice,  Heaven  grant  thit 

*  what  you   tell   me  be  true,  and  that 
'  Topal  may  be  able  to  rid  my  min<i  of 

*  the    fecret   horror  of  this   mTiTnojf, 
1  which    nature  infpired,  but  my  los-;e 
1  furmounted!    Let  us,  then,  li>-e  like 

*  brother  and  filter  tiii  this  my*' 

*  uuriddieu. 
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•  unriddled,  and  to-morrow  fet  forward 

•  to  Schiras.* 

I  could  not  but  comply  with  the 
queen's  requelh  The  next  day  we  de- 
parted, and  arrived  at  the  palace  of  Schi- 
ras,  where  we  fent  to  find  out  Topal. 
But  how  great  was  the  poor  man's  fur- 
prize,  when  he  was  brought  into  a  clo- 
iet,  where  only  were  Dugme,  her  llave, 
and  myfelf,  and  told  hy  what  means  I 
became  King  cf  Perfia  !  Ke  fell  pro- 
ftrate  at  our  feet;  but  the  queen  railing 
him  up,  'Topal,'  f?id  ftie,  *  it  but  ill 

•  becomes  you  to  ufe  fuch  a  pofture  to 

•  me ;  rather  praife  Heaven  for  having 
'  bleffed  you  with  a  fon,  whofe  mining 

•  valour  has  merited  a  throne,  and  live 

•  in  future  with  us,  in  fuch  plenty  and 
4  honours  as  are  referved  for  the  father 

•  of  the  illuftrious  Houichenk.' 

*  Ah,  Madam  !*  replied  Topal,  trem- 
Hing,  '  Houfcheiik  is  not  my  fon.'— 
'"Who  then  is  my  father?'  faidl,  turn- 
ing pale  as  deatlif  '  I  cannot  tell,  my 

•  good  lord!'  anfwered   the  old  man. 

•  It     is    now    about    nineteen     years 

•  fince  I  found  you  in  an  ebony  trunk, 

•  which  floated  on  the  River  Baudemir, 

•  and  ftuck  in  the  rhiffs  that  I  was  then 

•  wafhing.     The  richnefs  of  the  linen 
'  and  the  jewels  wherewith  you  were 
4  adorned,  made  me  believe  that  you 
'  were  of  an  illufliious  family,  and  that 

•  fome  malignant  ftar  had  deftined  you 

•  to  lofe  your  life,  before   you   could 

•  know  the  ufe  cf  it.     I  took  you  out 

•  of  the  trunk  5   my  wife  brought  you 

•  up,  together  with  my  daughter  Gui- 

•  baze  j  and  you  left  me,  Sir,  the  mo- 
•*  ment  I  came  to  underftand  the  aver- 

•  fion  you  had  to  my  profeffion,  and  was 

•  about  to  inform  you  of  the  myftery 
4  of  your  birth.' 

I  was  fo  furprized  at  this  difcourfe  of 
Topal" s,  that  I  never  obferved  the  queen, 
as  me  fell  back  upoii  her  fopha,  all 
drowned  in  tears.  I  fell  inftantly  at  her 
ftet  }  *  Let  me  but  know,  at  leaft,'  &id 
1,  '  to  what  adventure  I  owe  my  life, 
and  why  I  came  to  be  thrown  into  the 
River  Baudtmir.' — *  Ah,  my  fon  !' 
cried  Dugme,  *  how  can  I  tell  you  a 
thing  that  J  cannot  think  on  without 
horror  j  or  in  what  terms  fhall  I  do 
it  ?  But  as  this  horrid  fecret  is  known 
to  none  but  faithful  Sunghier  and  my- 
felf, and  you  have  all  the  interelt  that 
can  be  to  conceal,  it,  1  mail  run  no 
hazard  in  relating  it  to  you,  how  un- 
willing foever  I  am  to  do  it. 


THE    HISTORY   OF    DUGME   0>UEEK 
OF    PERSIA. 

«  T>  A  HAM  AN,  my  father,  King 
JO  *  of  Perfin,  redded  for  fome  part 
of  the  year  at  Schiras.  He  had  no 
ether  children  but  me,  and  would  to 
God  I  had  died  the  moment  I  was 
born  !  The  fultana,  my  mother,  died 
when  I  was  fc'arce  twelve  years  old ; 
and,  to  my  misfortune,  I  was  but 
too  beautiful.  My  father,  who  was 
generally  well  beloved  by  his  fubjefts, 
laid  the  death  of  my  mother  fore  to 
heart.  His  viziers  in  vain  reprefent- 
ed  to  him  the  unreafonableneis  of  his 
immoderate  grief ;  he  regarded  them 
-not,  but  fhut  himfelf  up  in  his  fera- 
glio,  and  would  fee  nobody  for  above 
three  months.  I  ihared  in  his  forrow 
as  much  as  my  age  would  permit; 
and  he,  won  by  my-  endearments, 
which  I  did  not  then  underhand  the 
confequence  of,  could  not  look  upon 
me  without  conceiving  a  criminal  paf- 
fion.  I  had  not  difcretion  enough  at 
that  age  to  diftinguifn  his  fentiments  j 
I  acled  from  nature  only,  and  the  ten- 
dernefs  he  perceived  I  had  for  him, 
ferved  only  to  kindle  that  horrible 
fire  that  burnt  in  his  veins  when  I 
drew  near :  however,  my  fourteenth 
year  of  age,  that  improved  my  reafon, 
made  me  more  referved  towards  him. 
This  grieved  him'  exceedingly,  and 
made  him  complain  to  me;  but  I 
knew  not  how  to  anfwer  his  com- 
plaints, and  only  endeavoured  to  avoid 
them  as  much  as  I  could  j  when,  ail 
on  a  fudden,  I  found  mylelf  ieized 
with  an  illnefs  unknown  to  me  be- 
fore. I  loft  my  appetite,  I  had  con- 
tinual vomitings,  and  felt  Itrange 
emotions  within  me.  This  made  me 
very  uneafy ;  and  the  ignorance  of 
our  phyficians  had  nearly  proved  fatal 
to  me,  when  my  father  fell  dange- 
roufly  ill,  and  all  the  care  that  could 
be"  taken  of  him  was  not  enough  to 
drive  the  angel  of  death  from  his  bed, 
whofe  approach  he  dreaded  exceeding- 
ly :  however,  when  he  found  he  had 
not  many  moments  to  live,  and  was 
going  to  give  an  account  of  his  deeds 
before  the  riwful  tribunal  of  God,  he 
ordered  every  body,  except  Sunghier 
and  myielf,  to  leave  the  room  j  and 
calling  to  me,  "  Come  hither,"  faid 
he,  "  my  daughter  j  receive  my  hit 
"  farewel, 
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farewel,  and  grant  me  your  pardon 
for  die  fault  which  the  execrable  paf- 
fjon  I  had  for  you  made  iru:  commit. 
You  were  much  too  wife  and  too  vir- 
tuous willingly  to  comply  with  it  j 
but  I  took  the  advantage  of  a- deep 
fleep,  which  every  night  I  caft  you 
and  Sunghier  iiv.-j,  and  by  that  means 
;,jyicif  up  K>  the  molt  detestable 
crime  of  abufmg  your  innocence. 
i,  my  dear  LHigme,  is  i!u  caufe 
of  your  ilinei's."  You  may  imagine, 
Sir/  continued  the  queen  of  Perlia, 
my  condition  at  the  hearing  of  this. 
Rage  and  delpair  m^ade  me  thunder 
out  a  thouiand  imprecations  agunUt 
Bahaman.  lie  heard  them  with  hu- 
miliation. "  I  ha^e  deierved  all  this, 
and  more,"  faid  he;  "  but  (till  let 
it  be  concealed  :  all  Perfia  is  hitherto 
ignorant  of  my  crime,  and  your 
mame. — I  give  you  this  in  charge, 
Sunghier/'  ackkd  he,  i peaking  to 
this  woman,  "  that  you  take  Dugrae 
hence :  her  "juft  fury  may  perhaps  dif- 
cover  a  fecret,  that  ought  to  be  bu- 
ried in  ever/atting  oblivion.  I  am 
now  going  to  give  Ibrne  orders  about 
the  affairs  of  my  kingdom."  Sung- 
hier pulled  me  out  of  Bahaman's 
chamber :  he  immediately  made  the 
viziers  come  in  j  and,  having  pro- 
claimed me  Queen  of  Perfia,  made  an 
order  that  whomfoever  I  mould  chufe, 
him  fiiould  they  acknowledge  for  their 
king.  As  my  father  had  always  go- 
verned his  fubj eels  with  grea$  lenity, 
and  was  not  a  little  beloved  by  them, 
his  orders  were  punctually  executed  j 
for  no  fooner  was  he  dead,  than  they 
forced  me  from  one  of  the  lower  apart- 
ments of  the  palace,  where  1  was  giv- 
ing myfelf  up  to  defpair.  and  placed 
me  upon  the  throne.  To  the  fame 
apartment  I  retired  again,  under  pre- 
tence of  lamenting  the  lofs  of  a  mo- 
narch whom  I  then  detefted,  and 
whofe  memory  I  frill  deteft ;  where  I 
continued  fix  months  without  ever 
appearing  in  publick,  but  always  be- 
wailing the  infamy  my  cruel  fate  had 
brought  upon  me.  When  my  hour 
was  come,  I  was  delivered  of  a  child, 
who  came  into  the  world  with  the 
plain  mark  of  a  tulip  upon  his  breaft. 
Jt  was  Sunghier  who  received  the 
fruit  of  my  father's  deferable  love, 
which  I  could  not  myfelf  look  upon 
without  horror.  My  bowels  recoiled 
at  tire  fight  of  it  5  and,  "in  the  fait 
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tranfports  ofmyfury,  I  ordered  Sung- 
hier to  throw  it  into  the  river  Eaudo 
mir,  which  runs  at  the  foot  of  the 
palace.  She  went  out  immediately, 
and  returned  in  .a- quarter  of  an  hour, 
alluring  me  that  Ihe  had  executed 
my  orders.  Ah,  Sir  !  how  exceed- 
ing powerful  is  nature!  My  blood 
chilled  at  the  (hocking  recital ;  I  re- 
pented of  my  cruelty,  ami  bewailed 
the  unhappy  infant  with  tears  of  blood. 
After  i  had  ipent  a  coulidu'abie  tuns 
in  ibrrow,  and  was  now  perfectly 
recovered,  I  appeared  in  publick  again; 
and  notwithstanding  the  melancholy 
which  hung  always  about  me,  my 
people  thought  me  fo  line  a'woi'nac, 
that  they  were  perpetually  urging  me 
to  give  them  a  monarch,  whole  polte- 
rity  might  govern  Peiiia.  Jn  vain  I 
married,  about  three  years  after  the-  ' 
death  of  Bahaman,  the  Prince  Koud 
Addan,  who  joined  Circaffia  to  ray 
kingdoms.  That  monarch  had  only 
daughters  by  mej  and  1  fmcerely  la- 
mented his  death,  which  happened 
ibme  eight  months  ago,  by  u  fail  from 
his  horle ;  for  he  was  bath  a  gallant 
and  d  virtuous  prince:  he  loved  mi 
with  extreme  tendernefs,  and  it  was 
not  without  fome  reluclance  that  I 
came  fo  foon  into  your  arms.  I  was 
forced  to  love  you  by  the  voice  of  na- 
ture :  that  fame  nature  oppofed  the 
inclination  I  had  to  admit  you  to  my 
bed.  Bahaman" s  ghoit  cautioned  me 
to  decline  your  marriage ;  I  rejected 
his  counfel,  as  the  effeft  of  his  mad 
jealoufy  :  but,  thanks  be  to  Heaven, 
the  mark  upon  your  bofom  has  de- 
livered me  from  the  commiffion  of  a 
ll-cond  crime,  no  lefs  horrible  than  the 
firit !  The  linen,  the  jewels,  and  the 
ebony  trunk,  wherein  Sunghier  aflured 
me  afterwards  that  (he  expofed  you 
upon  the  Baudemir ;  the  plain  and 
natural  declaration  of  Topal  j  and 
my heartv  which  is  a  more  certain  proof 
than  all,  afmres  me  that  you  are  my 
fon.  Receive,  then,  my  dear  H';uf- 
chenk,  thefe  embraces,  pure  and  fe- 
parate  from  all  criminal  paffion  :  and 
as  there  is  no  neceffity  for  the  people 
to  know  fecrets  of  fuch  importance  as 
this,  chufe  you  out  a  wife  in  all  Pcr- 
fia,  and  marry  her  in  private.  1  will 
adopt  your  children,  and  make  them 
pafs  for  mine.  This,  my  dearHouf- 
chenk,  will  now  be  the  fummit  of  my 
joy  and  felicity.' 

EVEN- 
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EVENING    X. 

THE  CONTINUATION  AND  CON- 
CLUSION OF  THE  HISTORY  OF 
HOUSCHENK  AND  GULBAZE. 

H, •Madam,''  laid  I,  very  readily, 
*  the  woman  is  already  found  :  it 
(hall  be  the  lovely  Gulbaze,  daughter 
to  Topal.  We  have  now  loved  one 
another  thefe  fix  years  with  all  ima- 
ginable purity  j  I  efteemed  her  as  my 
iifter,  and  fearing  left  cur  paflion 
(hould  become  criminal,  left  the  good 
man's  houfe  whom  I  imagined  my  fa- 
ther. Grief  and  defpair  made  me  en- 
gage in  your  army.  I  fought  for  death  j 
and  had  douhtkls  found  it,  had  not 
Heaven,  which  favoured  mefbvifibly, 
:d  me  to  deilrcy  your  enemies, 
like  a  thunder-bolt,  without  receiving 
the  lea  ft  wound  myfelf.  Let  me  in- 
treat  you  to  consent,  therefore,  Ma- 
dam, that  I  may  have  this  adorable 
creature  j  who,  next  to  yourfelf,  may 
be  juftly  called  the  mod"el  of  all  per- 
fections!'1— *  I  confent,  with  all  my 
henrt/  anfwcred  Dugmc ;  '  order  To- 
pal to  go  for  Gulbaze,  for 
impatient  defire  to  fee  and  c':b'ace 
her.'  I  executed,  Madam,  (continued 
"Ftrrn-Hoam)  the  Queen  of  Perf:a's  or- 
ders. Guibaze  appeared  in  ?n  hour's 
time,  with  dl  the  modeHy  peculiar  to 
her  age  ;  and  was  received 'by  the  queen 
•with  every  endearment  imaginable. 
That  princefs  made  me  notice  a  thou- 
fand  beauties  in  her,  which  !  had  rot 
perceived  before  :,  and,  telling  her  me 
had  dif  covered  that  I  was  the  late  king's 
rtpruw,  and  had  on  that  account  foine 
fcunne  to  live  \vith  me  as  hufband  and 
wife,  deiired  that  we  might  inftsntly' 
'marry,  and  expected  no  other  acknow- 
ledgment, but  that  we  t^nd  Topal  fhould 
keep  the  iecret  inviolable. 

It  is  not  to  be  expreffed, 'Madam, 
with  what  -fa tisfaction  Guibaze  and  I 
received  the  queen's  orders,  which  we 
immediately  executed.  In  fhort,  I  was 
married  to  this  lovely  young  creature  j 
and  the  queen  took  to  herfelf  five  fons  I 
had  by  Gulbaze,  and  they  confequeut- 
Jy  patted  for  her  own  children. 

in  the  midlt  of  all  this  happinefs, 
and  apparent  reafon  for  contentment, 


Dugme  would  every  now  and  then  give 
:  up  to  melancholy;  and  I  have 
fonictimes  feen,  as  (he  looked  at  me, 
the  tears  drop  involuntarily  from  her 
eyes.  I  ufed  evtry  effort,  by  i 
ing  always  fome  ne\v  rkaiure  or  other, 
to  diffipate  the  fad  ideas  which  the 
remembrance  of  the  king  her 
brought  to  her  mind  5  but  all  would  not 
do.  She  funk  into  a  fad  dejection  of 
foul,  that  preyed  iipcn  her  continually  : 
at  length  me  fell  £ck,  and  the  whole 
art  of  phyfick  could  not  fave  her  life. 
She  died  in  mine  and  Gulbaze's  arms  5 
having  defired  me,  in  theprefence  of  all 
the  viziers,  to  marry  that  charming  \vo- 
man  ;  who  had  pafled  for  her  favourite. 
I  was  extremely  troubled  for  the 
death  of  my  mother:  according  to  her 
orders,  however,  I  railed  Gulbaze  to 
the  throne,  and  had  afterwards  three 
rers  by  her.  At  length,  when 
we  had  lived  together  in  perfect  union 
to  a  good  old  age,  honoured  and  re- 
fpectcd  both  by  our  children  and  fub- 
jects,  we  quitted  the  cares  which  at- 
tend a  crown.  We  left  the  fovereignty 
to  our  eldeft  fen,  and  having  fettled  a 
confidcrable  portion  upon  the  other  four, 
and  their  lifters,  referved  to  ourfelves 
only  Circaffia  ;  whither  we  retired,  and 
had  the  confclation  to  ice  all  our  chil- 
dren live  in  peace  and  unity  5  till,  by 
the  will  of  the  ijreat  prophet,  Gulbnze 
and  I,  both  in  one  day,  quitted  a  life 
which  wotild  have  been  burcienion;e  to 
the  furvivor. 


(  This  hiftory,  I  confefs/  faid  the 
Qiieen  of  Gamvan,  '  has  given  me  a 
'  great  deal  of  pleafure,  and  the  cir- 
'  cumltances  of  it  are  very  affecting: 
*  but  what  became  of  you  afterwards  ?' 


THE  HISTORY  OF  THE    BEAUTIFUL 
H  E  N  G  U . 

I  Went  (continued  the  mandarin)  in- 
to the  body  of  a  young  woman  of 
Cananor  *,  w\iofe  name  was  Hengu- 
My  father,  who  died  before  I  was  bom, 
fold  fiquaa  -f-  ;  and  my  mother,  who 
continued  the  bufmefs  after  his  deceafe, 
brought  me  up  with  as  much  care  as  her 


*  The  kingdom  oc  Cananor  is  in  Malabar,  between  Decan  and  the  Cape  of  Comorin^, 
•f  Fiquaa,  is  a  kind  of  trcer. 

circum« 
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circumftances  would  permit.  I  lived 
always  retired  In  a  little  neat  apartment, 
with  an  old  flave  named  Gebra,  where 
I  fpent  my  days  in  fuch  works  as  are 
proper  for  our  lex;  and  enjoyed  this 
lecret  tranquillity,  without  any  paffion 
to  difturb  me,  when  an  unlucky  acci- 
dent happened  in  our  houfe,  which  dif- 
concerted  all  my  felicity. 

Some  Indian  gentlemen  happened 
one  day  to  quarrel  in  our  mop ;  and 
though  we  did  all  we  could  to  prevent 
any  mifchief,  yet  one  of  the  company 
received  a  (tab  with  a  poniard,  and 
was  dangeroufly  wounded.  We  lent 
immediately  for  a  furgeon  to  drefs  him, 
but  the  gentleman  falling  into  a  fwoon, 
it  was  not  thought  advifeable  to  carry 
him  to  his  own  houfe,  and  therefore 
my  mother  lent  him  a  bed.  The  wound 
was  deep;  but  not  being  mortal,  the 
young  Indian  was  foon  out  of  danger. 
He  returned  my  mother  many  thanks 
for  the  care  (he  had  taken  of  him  ;  and, 
before  he  left  the  houfe,  took  his  op- 
portunity, when  there  were  m.my  peo- 
ple in  the  mop,  and  my  mother  very 
bufy,  to  come  into  my  chamber,  lean- 
ing upon  his  flave's  arm,  without  my 
being  apprized  of  the  viiit.  I  was  fur- 
prized,  indeed,  at  the  Tight  of  him ; 
but  my  beauty  made  fuch  an  im- 
prefllon  upon  his  1'pirits,  that  he  had 
like  to  have  died  away.  '  My  dear 
friend,1  faid  he  to  his  flave,  *  you 
have  not  deceived  me  :  this  certainly 
is  the  moft  charming  creature  upon 
earth,  and  how  happy  fliould  I  think 
myfelf,  if  Hie  could  love  me  with 
the  fame  ardour  with  which  I  adore 
her  T 

I  confefs,  Madam,  I  was  in  the  ut- 
moft  confufion  j  for  never  did  I  fee  a 
handfomer  man  in  my  life  than  Cotza- 
Rechid,  (that  was  the  gentleman's 
name)  and  I  found  my  vanity  fo  well 
plealed  with  his  praifes  and  reipectful 
carriage,  that  I  was  perfectly  enchant- 
ed. After  fome  time,  however,  I  faid 
to  him,  *  Sir,  I  know  too  well  the  dif- 
tance  between  you  and  me  ever  to 
think  of  becoming  your  wife,  and  I 
have  too  much  virtue  to  be  your  mif- 
trefs  ;  I  beg  you  therefore  to  ceafe 
you  railleries,  which  are  no  handfome 
return  for  the  care  we  have  taken  of 
your  life.1 — '  Ah,  Madam  !'  replied 
Cotza-Rechid,  '  I  fpeak  ferioufly:  I 
never  faw  anything  fo  perfect  as  you; 
and  I  call  all  our  gods  to  wlmef*,  and 


'  to  punifli  me  with  the   moft   cruel 

*  death,  if  I  place  not  my  whole  happi- 
1  nefs  in  the  love  of  my  adorable  Hen- 
<  gul'     Gebra,  who  had  all  this  while 
fpoke  nothing,  believing  that  me  faw 
fmcerity  painted  in  the  eyes  of  my  lover, 
laid,  '  Sir,  my  young  miftrefs  is  not  to 
1  be  deluded  by  words  ;  for  though  me 

*  is  inferior  to  you  in  point  of  birth, 

*  her  beauty,  (if  fhe  were  once  known 
'  to  our  fultan)  might  place  her  upon 

*  the  throne   of   Cananor.' — '  Ah  !    I 
'  know  that  but  too  well,'  cried  Cotza- 
Rechid  j  *  nor  do  I  pretend  to  her  heart 
«  but  by  the  moft  honourable  means.' 
What    mall  I   fay,   Madam  ?   (conti- 
nued Fum-Hoam)  Gebra  was  won  by 
the  prefents  of  my  lover;  he  feigned  a 
relapfe,  to  gain  an  opportunity  of,  feeing 
me  more  conveniently;  and,  for  a  whole 
month  he  fpent  in  my  company,  all  the 
time  that  my  mother  was  in  her  fhop, 
he  was  always  tender  and  fubmiffive; 
and   I  in  my  turn  loved  him  with  an 
equal  paffion.     In  fliort,  alter  we  hack 
in   the  prefence  of  Gebra,  entered  into 
engagements  which   I   thought  folemn 
and  iincere,  I  gave  myfelf  up  to  my  love 
without  referve.     My  mother  knew  no- 
thing of  our  intrigue;  ilie  would  never 
have  confented  to  this  private  marriage, 
and  therefore  Gebra  advifed  me  not  to 
mention  a  word  of  it  to  her.     It  was 
high  time,  however,  for  the  fecret  to  be 
out ;  my  hulband  had  left  his  lodging 
for  fome  time,  not  thinking  it  decent  to 
ftay  any  longer,  and  I  was  upon  the 
point  of  becoming  a  parent.     What  to 
do  upon  this  conjuncture  I  did  not  well 
know  ;  but  my  going  away,  which  was 
propofed,  feemed  to  me  the  belt  expe- 
dient.    One  very  dark  night,  therefore, 
I    left    our  houfe,    accompanied   witli 
Gebra.     My  hufband  waited  for  us  at 
the  outward  gate,  and  carried  us  to  a 
ftately  palace   which  he  had   about  a 
league  from  Cananor;  and  it  was  there 
I  fir  ft  began  to  enjoy  his  dear  company 
with  freedom  :  but  that  pleaiure  was  foon 
interrupted  by  a  piece  of  news  which 
touched  me  very  fenfibly.     My  mother 
was  fo  affected  by  my  running  away, 
that  (lie  fell  dangeioufly  lick  upon  it: 
me  was  feized  with  a  very  violent  fever, 
and  died  in  a  few  days,  uttering  cuifts 
and  imprecations  upon  me,  which  too 
foon  had  their  effect. 

.    I  fell  into  a  fad  dejection  of  mind 

upon  my  mother's  death,  which  I  was 

fenfibls   I  had  occaliojied;  and  would 

F  a  thou* 


4o 
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a  thoufand  times  have  (tabbed  rnyfelf, 
had  it  not  been  for  the  care  that  Gebra 
and  Cotza-Rechid  took  of  me.  Their 
affiduity  dried  up  my  tears  5  and,  for 
two  years,  which  I  patted  in  fuch  de- 
lights as  tender  mutual  lovers  tafte,  I 
thought  no  more  of  the  matter. 

Cotza-Rechid  was  one  of  the  moft 
charming  and  entertaining  men  living  : 
he  was  perpetually  at  my  knees,  and 
protefting  to  me  that  his  love  fliouldlaft 
as  long  as  life;  when,  on  a  fudden, 
I  thought  I  perceived  fome  coldnefs  in 
him,  and  endeavouring  to  find  out  the 
caufe  of  it  to  no  purpole,  gave,  myfelf 
up  entirely  to  grief,  and  never  after 
had  a  moment's  reft.  My  fleep,  when 
I  laid  me  down  at  any  time,  was  moft 
ftrangely  dilturbed  j  I  thought  I  law 
ten  thouland  extravagant  phantoms  that 
are  not  in  nature,  and  every  one  more 
fantaftical  than  another  j  and  my  fright- 
ful dreams  always  ended  in  my  mother's 
threatening  me  that  I  mould  foon  be 
puniflied  for  my  want  of  tenderneis  to 
her. 

Cotza-Rechid,  who  now  began  to 
neglecl  me  much,  and  for  fifteen  days 
together  could  (lay  in  Cananor,  with- 
out any  confideration  of  my  affliction, 
ieemed  one  day  a  little  fenlible  of  my 
misfortune;  and,  after  a  few  flight  en- 
dearments, propoled  that  we  mould,  go 
and  take  the  air  feme  di fiance  from  his 
caftle.  As  I  had  no  other  will  than  his, 
I  made  ready  to  obey  him  ;  and,  after  I 
had  drelled  myfelf  a  little,  to  repair  the 
injury  which  grief  and  want  of  relt  had 
done  to  my  beauty,  Gcbra  and  1  went 
into  a  palanquin,  and  Cotza-Rechid  rode 
on  horfeback.  In  this  manner  we  went 
about  two  good  leagues,  till  we  came 
to  a  little  country-houfe  that  belonged 
to  him.  It  was  the  moft  pleafant  fitua- 
tion  that  ever  I  faw.  An  old  Indian, 
who  hud  the  care  of  it,  opened  us  the 
gate  ;  the  gardens  were  exceeding  neat, 
and  a  fountain  of  clear  delicious  water 
feemed  to  invite  us  to  lit  down  by  the 
lide  cf  it's  bafon,  where  we  were  ierved 
with  moft  excellent  fruit. 

I  obfeived  a  very  great  uneafmefs  in 
Cotza-Rcchid's  looks  ;  lie  eat  nothing,^ 
and  turned  his  eyes  from  me.  *  "What's 
*  the  matter  with  my  dear  fpoufc  ?'  faid 
I  to  him,  tenderly  :  <  wherein  have  I 
'  had  the  misfortune  to  difpleafe  you?' 
A  flood  of  tears  that  ran  down  my 
cheeks  with  thefe  words,  compleated 
the  confuiion  of  my  foul  j  I  died  away 


in  Gebra's  arms :  «md,  when  I  came  to 
myfelf,  was  in  the  greateft  confterna- 
tion  imaginable  to  fee  that  Cotza-Rechid 
was  gone,  and  to  find  a  green  velvet 
purfe,  that  was  very  heavy,  lying  at  my 
feet. 


EVENING    XL 

THE  «ONTINUATION  OF  THE  HIS- 
TORY OF  THE  BEAUTIFUL  HEN- 
GU. 

GEBRA  prefently  took  up  the 
purfe,  and  opened  it  :  it  was  full 
of  gold,  and  there  was  in  it  a  letter  di- 
rected to  me.  But  imagine,  Madam, 
what  a  condition  I  was  in,  when  I 
came  to  read  in  it  words  much  to  this 
purpofe. 

OME  particular  reafons  oblige 
*  me  to  marry  :  in  eight  days  I 
am  to  have  the  Governor  of  Cananor's 
daughter,  and  to-morrow  muft  bring 
her  to  my  palace  :  fo  that  you,  Hcn- 
gu,  muft  yield  her  up  the  place  that 
belongs  to  her.  To  make  you  fome 
amends  for  the  lofs  of  my  heart,  I 
leave  you  abfolute  miftrefs  of  this 
houfe,  and  of  all  that  belongs  to  it  ; 
I  make  you  a  prefent  of  them,  together 
with  five  thoufand  roupies  of  gold. 
Endeavour  to  live  eafy  withGebra,and 
be  filent  in  this  affair,  if  you  would 
not  difpleafe 

'  COTZA-RECHID.* 


I    (hall  not  pretend,  Madam,  (faid 

the  Mandarin)    to   relate   to  you    the 

rage  I  was  in,  after  I  had  recovered 

the  firft  furprize  that  my  reading  this 

letter  had  occafioned.     None  but  a  per- 

fon  who  has  been  provoked  to  the  laft 

degree,  can  be  fenfibleof  my  condition. 

My  refentment,  indeed,  was  fo  keen, 

that  I  wondered  with  myfelf  why  I  did 

not  inftantly  expire  ;  and  my  heart,  left 

naked  to  the  aflaults  of  jealoufy  and 

fury,  meditated  the  moft  black  defigns. 

Unhappy  Hengu  !'  faid  I  to  myfelf, 

fmce  it  is  a  violence  done  to  thy  fex 

to  deny  thee  the  ufe  of  arms,  and  the 

pleaiure  of  wafliing  off  thy  affront  with 

blood,  find  out  another  way  to  avenge 

thyfelf  of  the  ungrateful  villain  who 

forfakes  thee  *  let  him  and  thy  hated 

rival  both  die  by  the  fubtleft  poifon.— 

<  But 
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But  how  can  I  execute/  continued  I, 
this  ridiculous  project  ?      Are  not  all 
avenues  (hut  againft  me,  and  how  can 
I  think  to  fucceed  therein  ?    No  ;  ra- 
ther die,  than  furvive  thy  hufband's 
infidelity!'  And  with  thefe words,  I 
feized  on  my  poniard,  and  was  going 
to  rid  myfelf"  of  all  my  torments  ;  when 
Gebra  wrefted  it  from  me,  and  promifed, 
that   without  running    any   rifque  me 
would  undertake  both  to  deftroy  my  ri- 
val, and  recover  my  dear  Cotza-Rechid' s 
heart  j    but   that,    to   fucceed    therein, 
great  diflimulation  would  be  neceflary. 
This  promife  flopped  the  fource  of  my 
tears,    and  I  prepared  myfelf  to    hear 
with   attention  }    when  the  old  Indian 
who  had  the  care  of  the  houfe  came,  he 
and  his  daughters  together,    and  fell 
down  at  my  feet.    *  Madam,'  faid  he  to 
me,  *  I  come  to  do  homage  to  my  new 
m'iftrefs  :  here  is  a  writing  wherein 
Cotza-Rechid  invefts  you  with  all  the 
goods  he  has  in  this  place.     We  were 
his  flaves,  we  are  now  become  yours  ; 
and  we  hope  to  find  in  you  as  much 
goodnefs  as  we  did  in  Cotza-Rechid, 
who  was  one  of  the  beft  mafters  in  the 
world  P     I  received  the  good  man's 
homage  and  his  daughters  with  cour- 
tefy  j  and  finding  that  I  wanted  reft, 
retired  into  an  apartment,  very  plain, 
but  charmingly  neat,  which  had  a  pro- 
fpect  into  the  delicious  fields  that  be- 
longed to  the  houfe. 

Here  I  found  all  my  cloaths  and  or- 
naments, which  my  perfidious  hufband 
had  caufed  to  be  privily  brought  there  j 
and  the  fight  of  them  renewed  my  for- 
rows.     *  Is  it  then  for  ever,  my  dear 
fpoufe,'  faid  I,  '  that  I  have  loft  you? 
You   have  bafely  deceived  me;  and, 
abufing  my  fimplicity,  and  your  own 
oaths,  yfiu  have  abandoned  me  to  put 
yourfelf  in  the  arms  of  another.     Oh! 
I  never  will  furvive  this  hard  fate/— 
As  fure  as  you  are  alive,'  faid  Gebra 
o  me  again,  *  depend  on  me,  my  dear 
Hengu,  and  you   fhall   foon   be    re- 
venged/    This  frefh  promife  of  Ge- 
bra's  appeafed  my  forrow  a  little  :  me 
told  me  her  defign,  and  I  liftened  to 
her  with  impatience.     «  Cotza-Rechid 
loves  you  too  well,'    faid   me,    *  to 
abandon  you  for  ever.     It  will    not 
be  long  before  he  comes  hither  again, 
and  will  inform  himfclf  from  your 
flaves  in  what  manner  you  live  :  pre- 
tend, therefore,  to  be  vtry  eafy  j  mew 
as  much  as  you  can  fuch  a  freedom  of 


'  fpirit,  as  argues  an  unconcern  for 
1  him,  and  depend  on  it  my  contrivance 
'  will  not  want  forfucceis/ 

I  followed  Gebra" s  advice  very  ex- 
actly. Before  the  old  man  and  his 
daughter,  I  put  a  reftraint  upon  myfelf; 
nay,  I  affected  a  good  deal  of  gaiety, 
and  fpoke  often  againft  the  engagement 
of  our  affecYions,  as  the  foible  of  our 
fex.  All  which  being  carried  to  Cotza- 
Rechid,  he  began  to  imagine  that  he 
might  now  come  and  fee  me  without 
any  fear  of  reproaches.  In  fhort,  one 
day,  when  I  leaft  of  all  expected  him,  and 
as  I  was  walking- in  the  garden,  I  faw 
him  come  up  to  me.  '  I  am  very  well 
*  pleafed  with  you,  Hengu,'  faid  he  to 
me ;  *  you  have  taken  the  right  method : 
paffion  and  refentment  would  have  ba- 
nifhed  you  for  ever  from  my  heart. 
Live  quiet  and  peaceably  in  this  place, 
and  permit  me  fometimes  to  come  and 
interrupt  your  folitude.'  I  aniwered 
him  fuitably  to  his  defires,  and  accord- 
ing to  the  inftructions  which  Gebra  had 
given  me  j  and,  as  our  converfation 
could  fcarce  end  without  feme  occafion 
or  other  to  fpeak.  of  his  wife,  I  afked 
him  whether  me  had  beauty  enough  to 
give  her  the  hope  of  fixing  his  heart 
for  ever :  whereupon  he  drew  me  fuch 
a  picture  of  her,  as  almoft  killed  me 
with  vexation.  I  could  indeed  hardly 
contain  myfelf,  but  I  knew  how  to 
enter  into  his  fentiments  fo  dexteroufly, 
that  he  did  not  perceive  my  diforder; 
and  continuing  his  detail  of  every  fingle 
perfection,  both  of  body  and  mind,  he 
extolled  her  above  all  the  beauties  that 
had  ever  been  in  life.  I  flopped  him  : 
for  though  I  yielded  to  her,  I  faid,  in 
all  things  elie,  yet  as  for  hair,  I  knew 
no  woman  who  had  the  vanity  to  think 
me  had  finer  than  I.  He  laughed  at 
me  for  thisj  the  difpute  grew  hotj  and, 
fince  I  was  not  allowed  to  come  to  his 
houfe,  I  defired  him  to  bring  me  a  lock 
of  the  fine  hair  of  which  he  fo  greatly 
boafted,  that  we  might  compare  it  with 
mine.  He  promifed  me  he  would ;  and, 
after  he  had  fpent  the  reft  of  the  day 
with  me,  he  re  aimed  home. 

Gebra  was  hugely  pleafed  with  the 
ufe  I  made  of  her  inftructions ;  and,  as 
loon  as  me  heard  what  promife  my 
faithlefs  hufband  had  made  me,  out  (he 
runs  in  all  hafte  to  look  for  poifonous 
herbs,  ftones,  and  roots,  unknown  to 
any  but  herfelf;  and  by  powerful 
charms,  wherein  me  was  verfed  from 
F*  her 
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her  childhood,  prepares  for  the  death 
and  deftru<5lion  of  my  rival. 

The  moment,  which  1  defired  with  fo 
jnuch  impatience,  came  at  laft.  Cotza- 
Rechid,  about  fifteen  days  after  his  firft 
yifit,  came  to  pay  me  another.  '  See 

*  here/  faid  he,  the  firft  thing  he  fpqke  to 
me,  *  whether  I  am  prepofieffed  in  fa- 

*  vour  of  my  wife  5  look  on  this  lock 
'  of  hair,   and  be  convinced  that  it's 

*  blacknefs  and  luftre  far  exceeds  your 

*  own.'   I  went  near  the  window,  as  if 
to  fee  it  with  a  better  light  j  and  pre- 
tending to  look  at  it  very  earneftly,  ftole 
a  little  of  it,  which  I  flid  into  my  bofom, 
and  returned  him  the  reft,  after  I  had 
allowed,  in  complaifance,  and  the  bet- 
ter to  blind  him,  that  mine  was  not 
comparable  to  my  rival's:   hereupon  he 
laughed  very  heartily,  and  feemed  pleafed 
•with  my  fincerity.     He  was  all  the  day 
in   a  charming  humour,   and  did  not 
leave  me  till  very  late. 


EVENING    XII. 

THE      CONTINUATION     AND      CON- 
CLUSION   OF    THE    HISTORY     OF 

THE    BEAUTIFUL    HENGU. 

NO  fooner  had  I  parted  with  Cotza- 
Rechid,  but  being  full  of  refent- 
ment,  I  made  ready  to  take  vengeance 
on  my  rival,  with  all  the  punctuality 
neceflary  in  fuch  horrid  rites.  '  The 
night  had  fpread  it's  thick  fhade  over 
the  earth,  when  Gtbra  and  I,  with  our 
hair  loofe,  and  our  bodies  half  naked, 
ilood  in  the  open  field,  and  called  the 
moft  mifchievous  genii  to  our  aid.  At 
our  horrible  incantations,  we  few  the 
itars  inftantly  lofe  their,  light,  or  by 
fearful  flreaks  of  fire  (hew  the  change 
of  their  fituation.  The  moon  crept  into 
a  thick  cloud,  and  left  us  in  fuch  clark- 
nefs  as  the  lighted  torches  we  held  in  cur 
hands  could  hardly  d'flipate.  It  feemed 
fometimes  bloody,  and  fometimes  glaring 
with  fire  and  fhmes  j  and  round  about 
we  faw  diftincViy  fall  a  (Hower  of  burning 
fparks,  Jnittadofwhclefcme  and  rcfrefli- 
ingdews.  I  began  to  tremble  exctdively 
at  the  figh1:  of  fo  many  prodigies,  when 
Gebra  beating  tht  air  three  times  with 
her  powerful  wand,  and  pronouncing 
the  moft  bvirbruGus  w;;rcls,  with  hor- 
rible contortions,  fliook  the  hair  which 
I  h::d  taken  from  Cotza-Rechid  upon 
the  flaming 'torch,  and  conjured  the  in- 
fur-.al  deities,  that  as  that  hair  burned 


and  confumed,  the  perfon  whofe  it  ww 
might  be  confumed  and  deftroyed. 

I  began  to  pleafe  myfelf  with  the  full 

vengeance  I  was  to  have,  and  fancied  I 

already  faw  my  rival  on  fire,  when  on 

a  fudden  I  found  .myfelf  feized  with  a 

violent  heat  which  burned  my  entrails. 

My  blood  curdled  ;  my  heart  fhrivelled 

up  ;  my  limbs  confumed  away  ;  and,  to 

Gebra' s  great  aftoniftiment,  I  fell  to  the 

ground,  and  groaned  hideoufly.    '  Ah! 

*  perfideous    Cotza-Rechid  P    cried    I, 

with  a  dying  tone,  *  you  knew  too  well 

what  I  intended  to  do  with  your  "wife's 

hair  ;  you  have  certainly  brought  me 

my  own,  that  once  I  gave  you,  when 

I  had  the  happinefs  to  pleafe  you ; 

and,  in  feeking  my  rival's  deftru&ion, 

I  have  met  my  own.'     I  had  but  juft 

time  to  pronounce  thefe  words,  when  my 

foul,  difappointed  of  it's  revenge,  went 

out  of  my  miferable  body  with  cries 

fufficiently  dreadful  to  terrify  the  ftouteffc 

heart  j  and  Gebra,  who  would  not  live 

after  me,  ftabbed  herfelf  immediately 

with  a  poniard. 


'  But  let  us  wave,  Madam,1  (con- 
tinued Fum-Hoam)  '  all  refleclions  up- 
on a  death  fo  melancholy,  and  which 
I  deferved  fo  well .  When  I  had  left  the 
body  of  this  unhappy  young  woman, 
I  was  for  a  long  while,  without  inter- 
ruption,  in  different  conditions  of  life, 
wherein  there  was  nothing  remark- 
able :  for  what  pleafure  would  it  be 
to  your  majelty,  to  hear  a  recital  of  the 
dangers  I  underwent  in  the  form  of  a 
ferpentj  the  fad  and  uneafy  life  I  led 
when  I  was  an  owl  and  a  bat  j  the 
amorous  complaints  I  made  under  the 
figure  of  a  tender  nightingale  ;  or  the 
malicious  tricks  I  ftudied  when  I  was 
an  ape?' — *  Your  tricks,  when  an 
ape,'  replied  the  queen,  interrupting 
him,  '  I  have  a  great  defire  to  know  j 
and  you  will  do  me  no  fmall  pleafure 
to  relate  them.' — '  Since  your  ma- 
jefty  defires  it,'  faid  the  mandarin,  *  I 
will  not  be  wanting  to  your  fatisfac- 
tion.* 


THE     ADVENTURES     OF     THE     APE 
MOROUG. 

I  Was  born  in  a  foreft  of  the  Indies, 
and  fome  time  after  taken  with  bird- 
lime, which  I  was  fool  enough  to  rub 

my 
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my  eyes  with  j  being  willing  to  imitate 
a  huhtfraan,  whom  I  faw  waihing  him- 
felf  in  a  baibn  of  water.  I  was  Ibid  to 
a  young  Chinefe,  who  called  me  Mo- 
roug  j  and  who,  making  me  faft  very 
feverely  when  I  would  not  obey  his 
commands,  brought  me  to  be  fo  nimble 
and  active,  that  I  parted  for  a  prodigy. 
He  bought  me  a  little  horfe,  which  I 
managed  with  as  much  dexterity  as  the 
beft  ridlng-maftei'}  and  while  he  was  in 
his  gallop,  I  ufed  to  fkip  and  jump  upon 
him  Ib  nimbly,  tkat  I  furprized  every 
body.  In  fhort,  through  all  the  cities 
of  India  where  we  palled,  I  was  looked 
upon  with  admiration  ;  and  my  mafter, 
who  had  made  a  confiderable  profit  of 
me  there,  was  relblved  to  return  to 
Cambalu,  where  I  got  nim  as  much 
money  as  in  the  Indies.  The  children 
brought  me  great  (lore  of  all  kinds  of 
fruit  j  and  becaufe  I  played  with  them 
without  hurting  them,  they  were  very 
fond  of  me,  and  carefled  me  much. 
Every  day  I  brought  home  my  purff, 
which  was  tied  about  my  waift,  full  of 
filver,  which  I  was  fure  either  to  win  or 
pilfer  from  this  young  fry,  who  had  no 
better  fport  than  to  divert  themfelves 
with  me. 

It  fo  fell  out,  that  a  certain  good 
woman  of  Cambalu,  whole  houie  joined 
to  the  back  part  of  that  where  my  mafter 
lodged,  chanced  to  die  ;  and,  as  I  hap- 
pened to  fee  the  people  carrying  her  out 
of  her  apartment,  from  the  top  of  the 
houfe  where  I  was  fitting,  it  came  into 
my  head,  to  try  if  I  could  imitate  the 
moans  I  heard  her  make.  I  Hipped 
nimbly  into  the  chamber,  put  on  the 
dead  woman's  mi  ft  and  head  deaths, 
and  covering  myfelf  in  the  bed,  wait- 
ed till  the  people's  return  from  the 
burial,  to  play  a  farce  which  nearly 
coft  me  my  life.  As  foon  as  the  wo- 
man's relations  were  come  into  the 
chamber,  and  were  going  to  begin  their 
lamentations  again,  I  itretched  my  head 
out  of  the  bed,  and  made  moft  hideous 
grimaces.  The  good  people  were  fo 
terrified  at  this,  that  taking  me  for  the 
devil,  they  fcQured  out  of  the  room,  and 
each  perfon  was  only  folicitous  to  lave 
himfelf.  Prefently  the  whole  houfe  was  in 
an  uproar,  and  the  community  of  bonzes 
was  lent  to  in  all  hafte,  to  acquaint 
them  with  the  ftrangeneis  of  this  ad- 
venture. The  eldeit  of  the  prielts  af- 
lembled  his  brethren,  and  every  one 
inning  himfelf  with  a  torch,  they  came 


two  and  two  into  the  dead  perfon's 
chamber.  All  this  while  I  lay  {hug  in 
the  bed ;  and  feeing  this  jolly  train  as 
they  came  in,  could  perceive  that  fear 
was  painted  in  their  looks,  which  gave 
me  the  more  courage.  No  fooner  were 
a  dozen  of  them  entered  the  room,  but 
I  fprung  out  of  the  bed,  and  jumping 
upon  the  moulders  of  their  chic',  bit 
his  nofe  and  ears  to  that  degree,  that  I 
made  him  cry  out  bitterly,  infoinuch 
that  the  reft  of  his  comrades  rumbled 
one  over  another,  and  left  him  to  my 
fury.  I  then  fliut  the  door,  and  beat 
him  at  my  eafe ;  and,  after  I  had  torn 
his  gown  to  tatters,  and  thrown  the  old 
woman's  cloaths  in  his  face,  I  whipt  out 
at  the  window,  recovered  the  top  of  the 
houfe,  and  fo  got  faf'e  into  my  matter's 
lodging. 

The" poor  bonze,  after  his  firft  fright 
was  over,  knew,  no  doubt,  who  it  was 
he  had  had  to  deal  with  j  but  being 
very  feeble,  he  took  my  blows  patient- 
ly :  and  yet,  as  a  man  of  quick  inven- 
tion, who  could  make  an  advantage  of 
every  thing,  no  fooner  did  he  fee  me  out 
of  the  chamber,  than  he  opened  the  door, 
called  to  the  other  bonzes,  and  reproach- 
ed them  with  their  cowardice.  He  told 
them  he  had  been  encountering  one  of 
the  molt  powerful  devils  he  ever  knew, 
who  after  an  obftinate defence  (of  which 
he  had  feveral  marks  to  flievv)  was  com- 
pelled to  yield  him  the  victory.  After 
this,  he  caufed  the  window  where  I  got 
in  to  be  walled  up,  and  fo  returned 
home  loaded  with  prcients ;  and  every 
body  afterwards  looked  upon  him  as 
a  holy  man.  But  he  was  not  yet  fatif- 
fied ;  I  might  Itill  appear  upon  the  top 
of  the  houfe,  and  thus  diicover  the  pious 
fraud ;  and  therefore,  getting  intelli- 
gence where  my  maifer  lived,  he  came 
as  fbon  as  it  was  light  to  pay  him  a 
vifit;  and  telling  him  the  whole  adven- 
ture, de  tired  of  him  in  all  kindnefs  to 
change  his  lodging.  There  is  not,  in- 
deed, any  material  difference  between 
a  kind  of  quack  (which  my  mafter  was^) 
and  fuch  a  bonze  as  this  ;  fo  that  they 
foon  agreed,  and  we  went  to  live  at  a 
diftant  part  of  the  town :  which  pre- 
vented the  truth  of  this  comical  adven- 
ture from  ever  being  known  at  Cambalu. 

To  be  fhort,  the  wonders  I  perform- 
ed were  the  whole  talk  of  the  town ;  my 
fame  was  carried  even  into  the 'fultan's 
feraglio;  and  Alifchank,  his  favQinite 
fujtana,  whom  he  had  ju't  advanced  to 

the 
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the  throne,  having  a  defire  to  fee  me, 
that  monarch,  who  could  deny  her  no- 
thing, ordered  my  mafter  to  make  me 
go  through  all  my  exercifes  before  her. 
She  was  fo  taken  with  my  activity  and 
addrefs,  that  (he  could  not  forbear  ex- 
preflmg  her  defire  to  have  me  herfelf ; 
fo  that  my  mafter  Yvam  (for  that  was 
,,Jiis  name)  was  obliged  to  prefent  me  to 
her,  and  be  content  with  a  very  con- 
fiderable  gratification  from  the  King  of 
China. 


EVENING    XIII. 

1  THE  CONTINUATION  OF  THE  AD- 
VENTURES OF  THE  APE  MO- 
ROUG. 

I  Was  fo  accuftomed  to  live  with  Yvam, 
that  I  would  not  obey  the  fultana.  I 
grew  melancholy  j  and  the  fultan,  to 
pleafe  Alifchrxnk,  fent  for"  my  mafter, 
and  committed  him  to  the  care  of  one 
of  his  chief  eunuchs,  whom  he  com- 
manded to  attend  my  mafter  into  the  fe- 
raglio,  as  often  as  the  fultana  defired  to 
fee  him,  and  to  leave  him  upon  no  ac- 
count whatever.  I  no  fooner  let  fight 
on  my  mafter  again,  but  I  recovered 
my  former  gaiety.  He  was  very  young 
and  handfome,  fo  that  Alifchank  could 
jnot  look  upon  him  without  conceiving 
defues  injurious  to  the  fultan's  honour. 
Her  eyes  were  foon  the  interpreters  of 
her  heart.  Yvam  underftood  her  mean- 
ing, and  the  eunuch  who  was  to  be  pre- 
fent at  their  interviews,  being  gained 
by  the  urength  of  money,  the  two  lovers 
were  left  at  their  liberty.  One  day, 
when  the  fultan  was  going  a  hunting, 
and  was  not  to  return  again  for  four  days, 
I  chanced  to  be  by  as  the  lultana  was 
carefling  my  mafter,  and  heard  him  afk 
her  who  her  parents  were,  and  how  long 
/he  had  been  in  the  feraglio.  *  I  have 
'  only  been  here  a  year/  faid  fhej  *  but 
'  this  year,  how  long  has  it  been  !  I 
*  hate  the  fultan,  as  much  as  I  love  you, 
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my  dear  Yvam  ;  and  the  more  I  fee 
you,  the  more  I  find  my  hate  in- 
creafes  :  but  fince  you  are  defirous  to 
know  who  I  am,  I  will  relate  to  you 
feme  of  the  principal  events  of  my 
life,  and  how  it  was  that  I  came  to 
this  honour,  which  I  fo  little  efteem, 
and  which  other  fultanas  feek  with  fo 
much  eagcrnefs. 


THE     ADVENTURES     OF    THE    SUL- 
TANA   ALISCHANK. 

'  IV  /T  Y  mother,  whole  name  was  Do- 
JL V JL  *  gandar,  was  the  only  daugh- 
ter of  a  rich  jeweller  of  Ceylon  *,  but 
a  very  fcvere  man.  There  was  in  the 
neighbourhood  a  young  Indian  named 
Ganem,  who  having  feen  her  fre- 
quently at  the  window,  grew  paffio- 
nately  in  love  with  her;  and  he  being 
a  very  beautiful  rn..n  himfelf,  it  was 
not  long  before  he  wa;>  beloved  again. 
My  mother,  however,  knowing  he  was 
not  rich  enough  to  gain  her  father's 
content  to  marry  her,  refolved  to  run 
away  with  him,  and  retire  into  foroe 
ill  and  in  the  Indian  Sea.  After  they 
had  taken  proper  meafures  for  the  ex- 
ecution of  this  dcfign,  my  mother 
took  with  her  all  the  gold  and  pre- 
cious (tones  (he  could  get,  and  cm- 
barked  with  her  lover  in  a  veifel  that 
was  bound  for  Timor  f .  They  were 
calt,  by  the  violence  of  a  ftorm,  upon 
the  coaft  of  Sumatra  J  j  and  my  mo- 
ther, who  was  then  big  with  me,  and 
ahnoftf  dead  with  the  tofling  of  the 
veflel,  no  fooner  had  let  her  foot  en 
Ihore,  than,  unwilling  to  venture  her 
life  at  ft  a  again,  me  propofed  to  Ga- 
nem to  (tay  in  that  iiland ;  and  the 
better  to  conceal  herfelf  from  her  fa- 
ther's puriuit,  me  let  the  velTel  Ihe  had 
hired  proceed  in  it's  voyage  to  Timor; 
and  retiring  to  a  good  widow's  houfe, 
who  lived  at  Achem  §,  gave  her  to 
underftand  that  flie  and  Ganem  were 
two  comedians,  who  had  been  fliip- 


*  C?ylon  is  an  ifl=  in  the  Indian  fea,  towards  the  Cape  of  Comorin,  where  there  is  a 
mountain  reputed  to  be  the  higheft  in  the  indie?,  called  Adam's  Foot ;  becaufe  the 
iilandtrs  allure  us,  that  the  firft  man  was  cieated  on  this  mountain,  and  that  he  was 
interred  on  the  top  of  it.  They  likewife  pretend  that  rhe  teirelt;ial  paradite  was  in  this 
ifland. 

•j-   An  ifland  of  the  Oriental  Sea,  one  of  the  Moluccas. 

|   One  of  the  great  iflands  of  the  Sonde. 

§  The  King  of  Achem  has  fome  part  of  th,e  ifland  of  Sumatra  ;  a.nd  this  city,  which 
is  the  capital  oi'  his  kingdom,  lies  towards  ihe  ncrth,  ia  a  very  temperate  air. 

'•  wrecked 
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*  wrecked  on  that  coaft,  and  laved  in 
«  the  Chip's  boat.  The  woman  believed 
«  what  me  (aid  ;  and,    as  my  mother 

*  fpent  a  good  deal   of  money,  which 

*  made  the  poor  woman  a  little  more 

*  ealy  in  life,  flie  was  very  diligent  in 
'  attending  upon  her. 

'  After  fome  months  ftay  at  Achem, 
'  my  mother  was  delivered  of  me  j  and 
«  Nature  had  expended  her  ftore  in  my 

*  produ6tion,    for  I   was  her  mafter- 
4  piece  of  beauty.     My  parents  chief 
'  concern  was  the  care  of  my  education. 

*  They  had  been  feven  years  in  this  city, 

*  and  perceiving  they  had  not  brought 
'  wealth  enough  with  them  to  live  at 

*  the  rate  they  liad  hitherto  done,  (after 

*  they  had  parted  with  moll  of  their 

*  jewels)  were  thinking  of  returning  to 
'  Ceylon,  when  one  night  the  good  wo- 

*  man  where  they  lived  came  home  full 

*  of  joy.     "  I  have  good  news   to  ttil 
"  you,"  faid  me;  "  there  is  a  compa- 
"  ny  of  comedians  juft   now  arrived, 
"  who  may  very  probably  belong  to 
**  you,  becaufe  they   have  been  mip- 
"  wrecked  in  feveral  places  before  their 
"  landing  in  the  iiland  of  Sumatra,  and 
"  have  thele  eight  or  ten  years  been 
"  travelling  all  the  Indies  over." 

'  Dogandar  and  Graiem  could  not 
1  forbear  fmiling  at  the  woman's  notion. 
"  That  may  very  well  be,"  anlwered 

*  my  mother  j    "  but  I  will  fee   them 
**  act,  before  I  make  myfelf"  known  to 
*'  them  j  and  if  I  find  they  belong  to 
«f  our  company,  I  will  make  their  joy 
"  the  more,  by  the  furprize  of  coming 
"  upon  them  when  they  leaft  of  all  ex- 
*'  pect  me."     The  old  woman  was  fa- 
'  tisfied  with  thele  reafons:  me  under- 
'  took  to  fecure  us  places,  and  we  went 
'  the  fir(t  time  they  acted,  which  was 
'  fome  few  days  after  this  diicourfe, 

*  The  company  was  made  up  of  vtry 
'  good  actors;  and  Dogandar  feeing  her 
'•  iubftance  grew  lefs  and  lefs  every  day, 

*  fell  fuddenly  into  a  very  odd  refolu- 
«  tion.    "  My  dear  hulband,"  laid  Ihe 

*  toGanem,  ««  I  have  juft  now  come 
*'  into  my  head  an  expedient  that  will 
"  fecure  us  again!!  want  and  miiery  ; 
"  let  us  turn  comedians."     My  father 

*  that  moment  cried  out  with  joy,  em- 
'  bracing   my    mother    very  tenderly, 
*'  That  thought,  my  dear,  J  have  long 
<f  entertained,  but  durit  not  propofe  it 
*'  to  you."  — «  But   why   ib    nice!" 

*  added  me  :  "  nobody  knows  us  herej 
"  and,  as  we  have  all  along  lived  in 


45 

«'  obfcurity,  who  can  tell  but  that  our 
"  condition  is  truly  the  lame  with 
"  what  we  are  now  going  to  embrace  ? 
"  nor  will  our  old  landlady  fail  to 
"  make  the  world  believe  that  this  has 
"  formerly  been  the  profeflion  of  our 
"  life.  But  do  you  think  you  have  a 
"  talent  for  it  ?" — "  I  own,"  anfwer- 
1  ed  Ganem,  "  that  this  has  always 
"  been  my  reigning  pafHon  ;  and  that 
"  if  I  had  been  permitted  to  follow  my 
"  own  inclination,  and  my  love  for  you 
"  had  not  detained  me  in  my  youthful 
"  days,  I  mould,  doubtlefs,  have  join- 
"-  ed  myfelf  to  the  firft  company  that 
"  pafled  through  Ceylon." — "  I  never 
tf  carried  my  defires  lb  far,"  continued 

I  Dogandar;    "but  I  have  frequently 
"  vviihed,    that  young  women   of  my 
"  condition  had  been  permitted  to  tread 
"  the  ftage  :  I  am  willing  to  believe  I 
"  could  diitinguifh  myfelf,  as  well  by 
"  aneafy  and  natural  manner  of  acting, 
"  as  by  the  practice  of  the  moft  aufiere 
"  virtue :    for  virtue  is  by  no  means 
'«  inconfiftent  with  that  ftate  of  life  ; 
"  and   if  thofe  who  have  hitherto  em- 
*<  braced  it,    had   but  endeavoured  to 
"  be  unblameable  in  their  morals,  they 
"  would   not  have  rendered  difgraceful 

II  a  profeflion  which,  on  other  accounts, 
"  deferves  not  to  be  condemned  j  iince 
"  it's  only  tendency   is  to  correct  the 
"  vices  of  mankind,  by  fctling  before 
"  their  eyes>  a  true  and  natural  picture 
"  of  the  faults  and  extravagances  they 
"  daily  commit." — "  You  reafon  juftlv, 
"  my  dear  Dogandar,"  replied  Ganem  ^ 

•<4   let  us  turn  comedians." 

*  This  resolution,1  continued  the  Sul- 
tana A-lifchank,  *  was  moft  punctually 

*  followed.     Next  day  my  father  and 

*  mother  went  and  offered  themfelves  to 
'-  the  company ;  and  having  each  chole 

*  the   part  wherein  they   thought  they 

*  fliouki  belt  iucceed,  they  fpoke  with 
'  fo  much  eloquence,  and  obierved  fuck 
'  propriety  of  action,  that  the   whole 
'  audience  returned  home  charmed  wiili 

*  the-   play,    and    with   their   two   new 
«  actor;*. 

*  My  mother  was  fomewhat    more 
'  than  three  and  twenty  ;  but  never  was 
1  there  a  creature  more  beautiful  than 

*  me.      All     the   young  noblemen   of 
'  Achen,  thinking  to  have  as  favoura- 
'  ble  accefs  to  her  as  to  the  generality 
{  of   other   actrefl'es,    were   iriceflantly 

*  vifiting  her.     She  received  them  with 

*  great  ^civility,    but  foon   gave  them 

*  their 
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'  their  anfwofj  by  informing  them,  that 
'  her  talents  were  wholly  confined  to 
'  the  bufinefs  of  the  theatre.  This, 

*  however,    they  could  hardly  credit ; 

*  and  therefore,  to  tempt  her  farther, 
'  were  continually  fending  her  the  rich- 
'  eft  prefents  :  but  (he  refufed  them  all; 

*  and  at  length  eftabliflied  her  reputa- 

*  tion  ib  well  at  Achen,  that  every  body 

*  looked  upon  her  with  admiration. 

'  The  company  having  remained  three 

*  years    in   this    city,    reiblved    to   go 
€  through  all  the  reft  of  the  ifland  of. 
'  Sumatra.      My   father  and   mother, 
'  who  by  this  time  had  got  a  confident - 
'  ble  deal  of  money,  began  to  doubt 
'  with  themielves  whether  they  fhould 

*  go  along  with  them  or  no  :  but,  over- 
'  come  by  the  earneft  iutreaties  of  the 
'  reft,  andaccuflomed  to  a  kind  of  ado  - 

*  ration  that  exceedingly  gratified  their 
1  vanity,    they    refolved   not   to    leave 
«  them.     They  accordingly  eftablifhed 
'  themfelves  in  feveral  places,  one  after 
'  another,  with  very  great  fuccefs ;  and 
'  coming  to  fix  for  ibme  time  at  Palim- 
'  ban,  my  mother  refolved  to  give  me  a 

*  mort  part  to  perform.     I  was   then 
'  about  thirteen,  and  very  well  fhaped 
f  for  my  sge  :  my  mother's  inftructions 
'  did  not  a  little  help  me;  and  Ireceiv- 
'  ed  fuch  applaufe  at  my  fii  ft  appearing 

*  on  the  ftage,  that  thy  feared  it  would 

*  have   turned  my  brain.     As  I  grew 

*  in  age,  I,  cncrealed  in  beauty,  and 
'  applied    myfelf  ib  diligently  to  my 
'  new   profeiiion,  that   iu  a  very  fhort 
'  time  I   became  as  great  an  aetreis  as 

*  my  mother.     Thus  every  thing  was 
'  gay  about  us  j  we  lived  at  eafe,  were 

*  efteemed   by    every   body,    and   had 

*  abundant  reafbn  to  be  content  with 
'  our  little  fortune  ;  when   our  happi- 
'  neis  was  all  quafhed  at  once  by  a  very 

*  cruel  accident. 


EVENING    XIV. 

THE  CONTINUATION  OF  THE  AD- 
TENTURES  OF  THE  SVLTANA 
ALISCHANK. 

*  TN  a  new  tragedy,  called  "  Inno- 
JL  "  cence  Opprefled,"  Ganem  acted 

*  the  part  of  a  man  perfecuted   by  a 
'  favourite  of  the  King  of  the  Indies, 

*  who  was  in  love  with  his  wife.     My 
«  mother,  who  acted  the  wife,  was  fo 

*  far  from  yielding,  on  account  of  the 


*  favourite's  perfecution,  that  flie  treat- 

*  ed  him  with  theutmoft  difdain.     Ga- 
1  nem  is  falfely  accufed  of  crimes  that 

*  merit  death ;  and  in  one  of  die  laft 

*  fcenes  his  enemy  brings  him  a  cup  of 
'  poifdn  and  a  poniard.     My  father, 

*  before  he  chufes  which  of  the  deaths 
f  he  will  die,  out-braves  his  rival  in  a 
'  fpeech  full  of  constancy  anil  boldnefs ; 

*  recommends  to  his  wife,  to  avenge 
c  him,  if  poffible;  and  having  taken  a 
c  tender  farewel  of  her,  ftrikes  the  po- 

*  niard   into  the  middle  of  his  breaft : 

*  juft  as  he  is  going  to  expire,  his  m- 
c  noccnce  is  found  out;  and  the  King 
'  of  the  Indies,  enraged  againft  his  fa- 
1  vourite,  comes  to  inform  my  mother, 

*  the  widow,  that  (he  has  got  her  re- 
1  venge ;  for  that  he  himfelf  has  juft 

*  then  cut  off  the  head  of  her  perfe- 

*  cutor. 

*  This  play  got  the  company  a  vaft 

*  deal  of  money  ;  and  my  mother  acted 
1  her  part  therein   fo  very  naturally, 
'  that  fhe  always  drew  tears  from  the 
'  audience:  but  that  which  was  but  a 

*  fiction,  was  very    unluckily  for  her 

*  turned  into  a  reality.  The  actor,  who 

*  reprefented  the  favourite,  was  in  good 

*  earneft   in    love   with    my    mother  j 
'  and  being  well  convinced  of  her  vir- 
1  tue,    he  thought  with   himfelf,    that 

*  as  long  as  Ganem  was  alive,  he  could 
'  have  no  hope  of  pofTeffing  her :  he 

*  therefore,  to  get  rid  of  a  man  whom 

<  he  reckoned  the  only  obftacle  of  his 

*  happinefs,  invented  one  of  the  black- 
'  eil  plots  that  ever  was  contrived  ;  for, 

*  fliarpening   to    a    point    the    dagger 
'  wherewith  my  father  was  to  ftab  him- 
'  felf,  when  he  came  to  the  conclufion 

*  of  his  part,  he  ftruck  it   with  fuch 
'  force,  that  it  plunged  into  his  body 
«  quite  up  to  the  hilt.    What  a  furprize 

*  was  he  in,  to  fee  his  blood  gum  out 

*  upon  my   mother's   face,    who   was 
«  then  embracing  him  !     But  knowing 

*  foon  the  villainy  of  the  other  actor's 
«  foul,  he  feized  him  by  the  throat,  and 
'  gave  him  feveral  blows  with  the  fame 

*  weapon,  which  laid  him  flat  upon  the 

*  ftage;  and  that  moment  himfelf  ex- 
'  piring,  had  only  time  to  put  the  po- 

*  niard  into  my  mother's  hand,  fignify- 

*  ing  thereby  plainly  enough  the  part 
'  which  he  meant  her  to  perform.    Her 

*  rage  made  her  almoft  diftracted ;   fhe 

*  ran  to  the  aflaflm  that  moment,  and 
'  taking    advantage    of    his    fall   and 

<  wounds,  threw  hcrfelf  upon  him,  and 

<  rubbed 
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*  ftabbed  him  in  a  thoufand  places  ; 

*  thus   revenging  my   father's    death, 
«  who  had  juft  expired  in  my  arms. 

*  Never  was  there  a  fcene  in  reality 

*  bloodier  than  this ;  and  it  would  cer- 
6  tainly  have  been  ft  ill  more  fo,  had  not 

*  I  feized  the  dagger  as  my  mother  was 
'  turning  it  to  her  breaft, "  and  immedi- 

*  ately  wrefted  it  out  of  her  hand.    She 

*  then  threw  herfelf  upon  my  father's 
«  body,  heaving   fuch  fighs  as  would 

*  have  fbftened  the  moil  obdurate  heart; 
'  nor  was  there  indeed  any  of  the  fpec- 
'  tators  who  did  not  (lied  tears  in  abun- 

*  dance  at  fo  fad  and  affecting  a  fpeftacle. 

*  What  more  mall  I  fay,  my  dear 

*  Yvam  i'  continued  the  fultnna,  *  Ever 
'  after  that  fatal  day,  my  mother  deteii- 
1  ed  her  profeflion  -9  and  having  ipent  a 

*  confiderable   time   in   bewailing   her 

*  lofs  of  Ganem,  (he  reiblved  to  return 
'  again  to  Ceylon  ;  and,  if  her  father 

*  would  not  pardon  her  elopement,  there 
'  to  put  an  end  to  her  life.     Accord - 
'  ingly,  we  went  on  board  the  firlt  vel- 
'  iel  which  fct  fail  for  that  illand,  and 
'  had  a  very  favourable  wind,  when  we 
«  difcovere<i   two   pirate- fliips    making 
«  full  at  us. 

'  As  every  one  chufes  to  lofe  his  life, 

*  rather  than  his  liberty,  we  made  ready 

*  to  engage  them  with  great  courage : 
4  the  fight  was  bloody ;  but,  notwith- 
e  ftanding  all  the  reiiftauce  we    could 

*  make,  which  indeed  was  more  tunn 
'  credible,  the  pirates  in  a  fhort  time  be- 
'  came  our  mafters,  and  maflacred  every 

,  *  one  who  oppofed  their  fury. 

*  It  was  not  enough  for  me  to  be  de- 
'  prived  of  my  liberty :  mine  was  the 

*  hard  fate,  to  iole  my  mother  likewife, 

*  in  the  heat  of  the  ail  ion;  who,  l/.ing 

*  wounded  in  the  breaft  with  a»  arrow, 
«  died  in  my  arms,  who  was  unable  to 

*  give  her  any  relief.  What  became  of 

*  me  in  that  moment,  my  dear  Yvam, 

*  I  cannot  tell ;  1  fell  into  a  fwoon,  and 
**  when  I  came  to  myfelf,  found  I  was 

*  in  the  pirates  venel,  and  that  they  h.id 
'  tlirown  my  mother's  body  into  the  fea. 
'  This  redoubled  my  fighs  and  tears ; 
«  many  reproachful  things  I  faid  againft 
«  thefe  barbarians,  but  they  understood 
'  :ne  not,  and  made  the  beft  of  their 

*  way  for  the  coatt  of  Egypt. 

*  As  beauty  has  a  power  to  over- 

*  come  the  moil  favage  and  cruel  na- 

*  tions,  thefe  pirates  beheld  me  with  ad- 

*  miration  ;  the  majefty  that  appeared 
*"  in  my  vvjiole  peribn,  and  the  i 
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'  rable  graces  which  adorned  me,  made 
'  fuch  an  impreflion  on  their  hearts, 
'  that  they  could  not  turn  their  eyes 
'  from  looking  upon  me ;  infomuch 
'  that  they  even  forgot  fometimes  to 
'  take  care  of  the  vefleL 

*  Though  the  grief  I  was   in,  had 

*  made  a  confiderable  alteration  in  me, 
'  yet  I  could   fee   nothing  in  all  their 
'  actions  but  furprize,  and  was  feveral 
'  times  for  taking  the  advantage  of  the 
'  aftonifhment  they  were  in,  to  throw 

*  myfelf  into  the  fea;   but  they  perceiv- 
'  ing  my  defign,  carried  me  down  into 

*  a  cabbin,  where  there  could  be  no 

*  danger  of  my  doing  myfelf  any  mif- 
'  chief.    They  then  came  down  one  by 
1  one  to  take  a  view  of  me ;  and  as  if 

*  they  aimed   at   the  porTeffion  of  my 
'  perfbn,  and  every  one  thought  he  had 
•'  a  right  to  pretend  to  it,  they  firft  be- 
f  gan  to  difpute  the  matter  over  feri- 

*  oufly:  but  a  quarrel  arifin^,  they  fell 
f  to  abufing   each  other;  from  words 
'  they  proceeded  to   blows,  and   in  a 

*  fhort  time  there  was  to  be  feen  on  our 
'  deck  one  of  the  mod  bloody  fights 

*  that  can  poffibly  be  imagined.     The 

*  pirates  of  the  other  mip,  furprized  at 
'  this  cruel  divifion,  were  coming  on 

*  board  us  to  makepeace;  but,  inftead 
«  of  ending  the  quarrel,  they  fomented 
c  it;  and,  diiputing  the  honour  of  my 
{  conqueft,   they  fell  upon  each   other 
(  with  fuch  rage  and  fury,  that  in  lefs 
e  than  three  hours  time  they  were  almoft 

*  all  dead  of  their  wounds.     So  that  I 
{  was  left  alone  in  one  venel,  whilft  the 

*  other,  which  was  almoft  empty,  was 
'  bearing  away  before  the  wind. 

*  Since  the  death  of  my  mother,  I 

*  had   been  very    indifferent  to    every 
'  thing  I  faw,  and  better  pleafed  to  be 

*  left  to  the  difcretion  of  the  fea  and  all 
<  it's  mon tiers,  than  to  thefe  pirates ; 
'  and  had  waited  my  death  with  a  deal 
'  of  unconcern,  v/hen  I  found  myfelf, 
'  very  inclinable  to  fall  afieep :  I  laid  me 
'  down,  therefore,  regardlels  what  fate 

*  might  determine  for  me,  and  toll  into 
'  a  dream,  which  had  ibmething   un- 
'  common  in  it.     I  fancied  I  was  u/on 
'  the  deck  of  the  little  veflfel  I  was  in, 

*  and  faw  a  magnificent  chariot  riimg 

*  out  of  the  lea,  all  i bin  ing  with  mo- 
'  ther  of  pearl,  and  drawn  by  four  fea- 
'  monfters  much  like  our  horfes.     In 

*  the  middle  of  the  chariot  there  fat  a 
'  man  half  nuked,  of  a  venerable  afpect ; 

*  a  large  beard  fell  dw\vn  to  his  fto- 

G  *  jnach, 


48 


CHINESE    TALES. 


mach,  and  in  his  right-hand  he  held 
a  fpear  which  was  every  where  beiet 
with  precious  ftones  :  he  was  fur- 
rounded  by  a  great  many  men  and 
women  of  a  very  beautiful  form  as 
low  as  their  waift,  but  whofe  bodies 
terminated  in  the  tail  of  a  fifh  j  and 
though  in  the  water,  they  danced 
very  Iprightly  and  pafiionately  to  the 
found  of  forae  internments,  whofe 
harmony  \vas  delightful.  I  was  won- 
derfully pleafed  with  my  dream,  and 
could  not  forbear  admiring  this  extra- 
ordinary fight,  when  the  man  lifted 
up  his  eyes  to  heaven,  and  reading 
there,  doubtlefs,  the  misfortunes  which 
threatened  my  life,  Ihed  fome  tears, 
nnd  looked  upon  me  with  extreme 
pity.  "  How  do  I  bewail  thee,  un- 
1  happy  Alifchank!"  faidhe;  "  but 
";  thou  can' ft  not  avoid  thy  deltiny!" 
And  at  thefe  words,  ftriking  the  lea 
with  his  fpear,  he  made  a  wide  gulph, 
where  himfelf  and  his  whole  retinue 
were  buried  in  a  moment.  The  winds 
then  began  to  blow  terribly;  the  lea, 
which  btfore  was  calm,  grew  boifte- 
rous  ;  mountains  of  water  carried  the 
veflel  as  high  as  heaven  j  and  in  an  in- 
ftant  threw  it  down  into  thofe  abyfies, 
which  in  all  probability  were  to  be  my 
grave.  The  thunder,  with  it's  molt 
hideous  roaring,  and  the  violent  tof- 
fings  of  the  (hip,  awoke  me  at  that 
inltant,  and  I  foon  perceived  that  the 
end  of  my  tlream  was  too  certainly 
come  to  pafs  ! 


EVENING     XV. 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION  OF 
THE  ADVENTURES  OF  THE  SUL- 
TANA ALISCHANK. 

«  TOURING  this  terrible  ftorm, 
JL</  which  lafted  two  days  and  two 
nights,  and  all  the  while  drove  my 
veiTel  into  opsn  fea,  the  water  came  in 
on  every  fide,  and  threw  jne  at  lait 
upon  a  rock,  where  that  love  of  life, 
with  which  nature  never  fails  to  in,- 
frure  us  when  in  danger,  made  me 
forget  my  infenfibility,  and  feize  on  a 
plank  of  the  ihip  which  was  now  broke 
into  a  thoufand  pieces  5  and  differing 
myfelf  to  drive  where  fortune  fhould 
pleafe  to  direct  me,  I  was  at  length 
caft  on  fliore  at  the  foot  of  a  mountain 
inhabited  by  favages,  $ome  of  their 


'  women  happened  luckily  to  be  on  the 

*  coaft,  when  I  came  on  fhorej  they 
'  made  me  throw  up  the  water  I  had 

*  fwallowed,  and  perceiving  fome  figns 

*  of  life,  carried  me  into  their  cottages, 
'  where  they  took  great  care  to  chafe 

*  and  warm  me. 

'  My  eyes,  though  covered  with  the 
«  ihadow  of  death,  ftill  refembled  the 
'  brightnefs  of  half  rough  or  ill-poli/hed 

*  diamonds,  which  have  not  fo  good  a 
'  luftre  as  others  ;  and  my  lips,  which 
'  before  out-vied  the  coral,  were  then  of 
'  a  violet  colour :  but,  notwithilanding 

*  this  cloud  disfigured  my  beauty,  thefe 
'  barbarians  were  fo  taken  with  it,  that 
'  they  fpared  no  pains  to  preferve  my 
'  life. 

'  When  I  had  recovered  the  ufe  of 
'  my  fenfes,  how  great  was  my  forrow, 
'  to  find  myfelf  in  the  arms  of  fuch 
'  frightful  figures  of  women  as  fcarce 
'  could  be  called  human!  Their  lan- 

*  guage  more  refembled  the  howling  of 

*  wild  beafts  than  any  thing  elfe ;  and, 
'  as  I  could  not  underftand  what  they 
'  faid,  I  anfwered  them  only  in  fighs, 
'  which  difcovered  my  affliction.     In- 
'  deed,  the  erils  I  had  fuffered  had  al- 
'  moft  deprived  me  of  the  ufe  of  fpeech. 

'  For  the  eight  firft  days,  wherein 
'  thefe  women,  as  well  as  their  huf- 
'  bands,  ufed  all  kind  offices  to  recover 

*  me  from  the  cruel  fatigue  I  had  un- 
'  dergone,    I  could  perceive   that  my 

*  honour  was  fafe  among  them ;  and 
'  was  the  more  convinced  of  it,  by  the 

*  feveral  forts  of  adoration  which  they 

*  paid  to  me  as  a  divinity. 

'  My  forrow  at  length  began  to  wear  off; 
'  chearfulnefs  made  me  appear  a  thou- 

*  fand  times  more  beautiful  j  my  charms 
c  recovered  their   former  luftre  j    and, 
'  arming  myielf  with  conftancy  againft 
'  the  ailaults  of  fortune,  I  was  relblved 
'  to  bear  with  courage  whatever  cala- 
'  mi  ties  I  had  ftill  to  undergo.    I  tkere- 

*  fore  began  to  accuftom  myfelf  to  this 

*  extraordinary  kind  of  life,  and  in  lefs 
'  than  four  months  underftood  enough 
{  of  thefe  iflanders  language  to  compre- 

*  liend  their  meaning. 

*  I  came  then  to  be  informed,  that 
'  their  cuftom  v/as,  in  light  little  barks, 
1  to  fcour  along  the  feas,  and  to  fell  all 

*  the  flaves  they  could  find ;  and  that    * 
'  their  firft  intention  was  to  have  ufed 

1  me  in  the  fame  manner  :  but,  upoa 
'  the  fight  of  fo  many  charms  and  graces 

*  in  my  face,  they  looked  upon  me  as 

*  their 
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*  their  tutelar  goddefs ;  and  were  fo  far 

*  from  felling  me,  that  they  would  treat 
me  as  their  queen  while  I  continued 
among  them,  and  would  expofe  them  - 
felves  to  any  danger  for  the  preferva- 
tion  of  my  life  and  honour. 

'  I  was  not  a  little  pleafed  to  know 
the  kind  intentions  of  thefe  favages } 
I  defired  them  to  perfift  in  their  fa- 
vourable fentiments  of  me,  and  pro- 
mifed  to  requite  them  with  all  the 
gratitude  in  my  power.  From  that 
moment,  I  endeavoured  to  civilize 
them  as  much  as  I  could,  and  to  teach 
them  my  language.  I  inttrucled 
them  in  our  Indian  cuftoms,  and 
fhewed  them  how  to  drefs  their  pro- 
vifions  according  to  our  fafhion;  all 
which  made  thefe  good  people  look 
upon  me  with  admiration.  When 
I  found  myfelf  in  the  humour,  I 
would  fometimes  aft  by  myfelf  whole 
comedies  before  them,  with  which 
they  were  highly  delighted.  By  thefe 
means  I  not  only  amufed  myfelf,  but 
was  continually  increafing  their  affec- 
tion for  me.  In  this  manner  I  lived 
with  them  for  a  year,  until,  on  a  cer- 
tain day,  which  they  kept  as  a  fefti- 
val,  their  enemies  made  a  defcent 
upon  the  ifland,  and  took  me  away 
from  them.  I  feem  yet  to  behold  the  dif- 
fraction of  thefe  poor  favages  !  theyraif- 
ed  the  molt  terrible  outcries  ;  purfued 
their  enemies  with  inconceivable  fury-} 
and  facrificed  to  their  rage  every  thing 
which  oppofed  their  valour  1  But  all 
their  efforts  were  in  vain  :  I  was  put 
into  a  bark,  anjl  carried  to  an  ifland 
not  far  diftant  from  thence.  But  as 
foon  as  I  was  well  got  on  more,  my 
little  fleet  of  iflanders  came  after  me 
and  landed.  Never  was  there  a  battle 
fought  with  fo  much  intrepidity  as 
this !  they  made  a  terrible  (laughter 
among  my  ravifhers  j  and,  after  they 
had  let  their  habitations  on  fire,  they 
carried  me  triumphantly  to  a  bark, 
which  they  placed  in  the  middle  of 
their  fleet  j  and  rending  the  air  with 
acclamations  of  joy,  made  the  beft 
of  their  way  to  their  own  ifland. 
I  cannot,  my  dear  Yvam,'  continued 
he  fultana,  «  reprefent  to  you  the  great 
fatisfacHon  it  gave  me,  to  fee  the 
tender  affiduities  of  thefe  poor  fa- 
vages $  and  I  was  returning  them  my 
thanks  in  the  moft  affectionate  terms, 
when  a  terrible  ftorm  arofe  which  dU- 


'  perfed  all  our  fleet,  and  drove  the  vef- 
(  fel  I  was  fn  to  fea,  ndtwith Handing  I 

*  had  ten  or  twelve  favages  on  board, 
'  who  ufed  all  their  fkill  and  dexterity 

*  to  make  the  land. 

'  The  more  the  ftorm  increafed,  the 
'  farther  we  were  driven  from  the  ifland  j 
(  and  it  lalled  fo  long,  and  blew  fo  hard, 
'  that  in  lei's  than  four  days  we  were 
1  near  five  hundred  leagues  from  home. 
'  At  length  we  were  thrown  upon  a 

*  rock  not  far  diftant  from  land,  and 
'  there  went  afliore  ;  but  we  were  all  fo 
'  weak  with    hunger  and  fatigue,  we 
'  could  hardly  fupport  ourf elves.     My 

*  iflanders  found  fome  turtles,  and  eat 
1  them  raw  j  but  I  was,  for  my  own 

*  part,  fo  afflicted  with  this  frefh  mif- 

*  fortune,  that  my  thoughts  ran  upon 

*  nothing  but  dying.     The   poor   fa- 

*  vages  were  greatly  concerned  to  fee 

*  me   in  fuch  dejection  j   they  did  all 

*  they  could  to  comfort  me,   with  the 
'  hopes  of  recovering  their  ifland  again ; 

*  and  one  of  them  brought  me  a  large 

*  piece  of  honey-comb  which  he  had 

*  found  in  the  cliff  of  a  rock,  and  in- 
'  treated  me  to  eat  it.   This  nourifliment 
'  recovered  the  ftrength  I  had  loll ;  and 

*  being  relbived  to  advance  with  them 

*  into  the  country,   we  drew  our  bark 
'  afhore,   covered  it  among  the  weeds, 
'  and  traverled  feveral  parts  of  the  ccun- 

*  try,  without   being  able  to   difcover 

*  whether  it  was  inhabited.     We  came 
1  at  lalt  to  a  high  point  of  ground,  from 

*  whence  we  could  difcern  fome  huts.; 
f  and  then  returning  the  way  we  had 

*  come,  we  ran    our   bark  out   to  fea 
'  again,  and  coatted  along  the  fhore  till 
'  we  came  over-againlt  them  j  but,  juft 
'  as  we  were  going  to  land,  we  were 

*  furprized  by  three  brigantines  that  lay 
1  hid   behind   a  rock,   and  were   then 

*  putting  out  to  lea.     My  favages,  at 

*  firlt,    were  for    preparing   to   defend 
'  themselves  j  but  1  begged  them  not  to 

*  venture  their  lives  in  fuch  an  unequal 
'  fight,  which  they  complied  with  j  and 
1  fo  we  went  undifmayed  on  board  one 
1  of  the  brigantines.  But  how  great  was 
f  my  grief,  to  fee  thele  poor  creatures 

*  immediately  loaded  with  chains!  My 

*  cries  were  fufficient  to  make  the  moll 
1  inhuman  heart  relent ;  but  I  was  gol 
f  among  a  parcel  of  barbarians,  who 
'  were   more    cruel   than  wild   beaits. 
«  I  underltood   nothing  of  their  lan- 
'  guage;   they  dilregarded  my  tears; 

G  a  *  and, 
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and,  as  my  iftanders  could  not  help 
mewing,  by  their  furious  looks,  fome 
refeniment  of  their  breach  of  faith, 
the  perfidious  villains  mafiacred  them 
before  my  eyes  j  giving  me  to  undcr- 
itand,  t.'iey  would  treat  me  in  the 
fame  manner,  unlefs  I  dried  up  my 
tears.  I  would  gladly  have  thrown 
myfelf  into  the  fea  j  but,  to  prevent 
this,  they  chained  me  down :  and 
after  a  month's  fail,  wherein  they 
threatened  my  honour,  unlefs  I  would 
con  fen  t  to  receive  nourimment,  they 
fold  me  to  a  fla^e- merchant,  who 
brought  me  over  into  China. 
'  I  mutt  own  to  you,  my  dear  Yvam,* 
continued  the  fultana,  *  that  of  all  my 
misfortunes,  nothing  ever  touched  me 
fo  feelingly  as  the  lofs  of  my  iflanders : 
I  fell  into  a  great  dejectior;  of  fpirit, 
which  alarmed  the  merchant  j  and,  as 
my  melancholy  made  great  alteration 
in  my  beauty,  he  thought  the  only 
way  to  cure  it,  was  to  let  me  know  he 
defigned  m-^  for  the  King  of  China's 
feraglioj  that  honour,  however,  did 
not  flatter  my  vanity,  and  I  came  to 
Cambalu  *,  juifc  as  a  viftim  is  brought 
to  the  dtar- 

*  It  is  ihe  cuftom,  as  you  cannot  but 
know,  on  a  certain  day  appointed  for 
that  purpofe,  to  have  all  the  young 
women  who  are  to  be  prefented  to  that 
monarch,  appear  in  a  lar^e  outer  room 
of  the  palace  j  but  that  there  may  be 
no  art  in  the  cafe,  they  are  all  drefled 
alike  at  the  expence  of  the  prime  - 
vizier.  The  Sultan  of  China,  who 
you  know  is  wry  old,  and  much  more 
homely,  had  feveral  times  gone  along 
the  room  difguifed  like  a  woman,  to 
take  a  near  view  and  examination  of 
us  j  after  which,  pu'ting  on  his  robes 
all  befet  with  the  moil  refulgent  pre- 
cious itones,  he  feated  himfclf  upon 
his  throne,  and  making  us  pafs  in  re- 
view before  him,  gave  a  fign  to  the 
vizier,  when  any  one  bad  the  honour 
to  pleafe  him,  to  put  us  within  t:,c 
rails  of  his  throne.  We  were  above 
a  hundred  and  fifty  in  all,  but  the 
fuitan  took  only  three  for  himfelf, 
whereof  I  had  the  misfortune  to  be 
one.  As  to  the  others,  he  bought 
about  fixty  of  them,  which  he  prefent- 
ed among  his  chief  officers,  and  the 
reft  he  ordered  to  be  fent  away. 
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EVENING    XVI. 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION  OF 
THE  ADVENTURES  OF  THE  SUL- 
TANA ALISCHANK.  " 

*  ^T^HE  extreme  melancholy  which 

Jl     '  appeared  in  my  looks  gave  the 

*  fuitan  much  uneafmefs.     "  Dear  A- 
"  lifchank,"  faid  he  to  me,  freezing 
'  me  very  gently ;    "  the  divifion  of 
"  fuch  a  heart  as  mine,  I  perceive,  does 
"  not  pleafe  you,   and  the  other  two 
"  fultanas  I  have  chofen  alarm    you. 
"  Well,  then,  to  mew  you  how  much 
"  I  love  you,  I  will  give  them   away 
"  to  my  prime -vizier." — "Ah,  Sir!" 
'  faid  I,  throwing  myfelf  at   his  feet, 
"  this  facrifice  is  fit  eh  a  proof  of  your 
"  love  as  I  /hail  always  endeavour  to 
"  merit,  by  a  ftricl  performance  of  the 
"  duty  that  I  owe  to  fo  powerful  a  mo- 
"  narch,  whom  I  will  continue  to  re- 
"  fpe£ls  along  as  I  live."—'4  It  is  not 
"  refpeft,"  fays  the  fuitan  to  me,  taking 
'  me  up  in  his  arms,  "  but  it  is  love 
"  that  I  require  of  you.     You  do  not 
"  anfwer  me,  adorable  light  of  my  lite ! 
"  are   not  you  rniftrefs   of  your  own 
"  heart  ?    Ah  !  I  would  die  with  grief, 
"  fooner  than  put  any  force  upon  your 
"  inclinations!"    I  muil  confefs  I  was 
'  fenfibly  touched  with  fuch  tender  and 

*  fubmiffive  language.     "  I  have   no 
"  affecYion  for  any  one,"  faid  I,  "  and 
"  I  wifti  (till  to  continue  the  fame  in- 
"  difference."—"  Ah!  "my  dear  Alif- 
"  chank,"    replied  the   amorous   mo- 

*  narch,  "  that  affurance  has  reftored 
«:  my  life!"  What  fhall  I  fay,  Yvam  '.' 
continued  the  fultana:  '  after  a  great 
'  many  refpeclfu)  denials,  I  at  laft  con- 
'  fen  ted  to  gratify  the  king's  ardent  de- 
«  fires.     As   foon  as  he  had  received 
'  this  agreeable  intelligence,  I  was  put 
'  into  the  hands  of  feven  old  iiaves  of 

*  the  feraglio,  who  are  appointed  to  at- 
'  tend  on   his  favourites.     They  firft 

*  conducted  me  to  a  bath,   and  after- 
«  wards  to  the  Kingcf  China's  apart- 
'  ment,  who  waited  for  me  with  the 
'  greateft  impatience  j  and  as  foon  as  I 

*  entered  the  chamber,  he  ran  to  me, 
'  and  difrnifling  the  iiaves,  helped  to 

*  undrefs  me  himfelf,  and  intreated  me 

*  :c  come  to  bed.  I  felt  a  chilling  horror 


*  Cambalu  and  Pekin  are  both  the  fame  city,  the  capital  of  Cotay,  which  is  in  the  north 

part  of  China. 

<  thrill 


CHINESE    TALES. 


thrill  through  my  whole  frame,  and  the 
night- habiliments  wherein  the  fultan 
lay,  made  him  feem  ftill  more  ugly  in 
my  eyes :  I  was  however  obliged  to 
obey,  and  he  the  next  day  proclaimed 
me  Queen  of  China.  So  much  good- 
nefs,  one  would  imagine,  muft  have 
endeared  him  to  me  j  but  fliii  I  can- 
not endure  his  embraces,  though  I 
am  not  in  a  condition  to  refufe  them : 
I  find,  however,  that  my  averiion  to 
him  every  day  increafes,  and  am  very 
fenfible  it  proceeds  in  a  great  meafure 
from  the  love  which  I  have  for  my  dear 
Yvam.  Why  is  not  he  the'Sultan  of 
China  ?  or  why  may  not  I  live  with 
him  out  of  the  feraglio,  and  be  eafed 


of  all  this  grandeur, 
*  burden  to  me  ?' 


which  is  but  a 


This,  Madam,  (continued  Fum- 
Hoam)  is  what  I  heard  the  beautiful 
Alifchank  relate,  when  I  was  in  the 
form  of  an  ape  :  I  (hall  now  proceed  to 
inform  your  majeity  of  the  fuitana's 
farther  adventures. 

Love  ever  makes  happy  lovers  blind, 
as  Alifchank  and  Yvam  were  but  too 
fad  an  inftance.  That  beautiful  per- 
fon  forgot  all  her  melancholy  in  the 
arms  of  my  mailer  ;  but  me  forgot,  at 
the  fame  time,  the  laws  of  honour,  and 
her  duty.  Adored,  as  flie  was,  by  one 
of  the  moft  powerful  rnonarchs  upon 
earth,  (he  could  want  nothing  that 
'  tended  to  her  fatisfaclion  ,  but  (he  made 
an  ill  ufe  of  it.  The  immenfe  riches 
me  had  at  her  diipoial.  the  excefiive 
honours  perpetuatty  paid  her,  and  the 
tender  love  of  her  huihand,  could  not 
all  make  her  enter  into  herfelf;  (he  had 
nothing  in  her  thoughts  but  her  dear 
Yvam,  and  how  to  devote  thofe  nights 
to  him  which  (he  did  not  pafs  with  the 
fultan.  My  mailer's  chamber  was  at 
the  entrance  of  the  feragiio;  and,  to 
come  at  it,  there  were  two  large  galleries, 
where  a  number  of  women  and  very 
wakeful  eunuchs  lay:  but  the  madnefs 
of  Alifchank's  paflion  had  fuch  domi- 
nion over  her,  that  (he  prevailed  with  the 
eunuch  who  was  to  guard  her  lover,  to 
put  an  infufion  of  prepared  laudanum 
into  a  fort  of  fherbet  which  they  ufed 
to  give  the  women  and  eunuchs  every 
night  j  and  taking  the  advantage  of  their 
fieep,  me  went  to  Yvam.  This  patted 
on  for  fome  time  5  but,  as  ill  luck  would 
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have  it,  hitting  her  foot  one  night  again  ft 
a  parcel  of  arms  which  ftood  again  ft  the 
chief  eunuch's  door,  her  fall  made  iuch. 
a  noife,  that  it  awoke  himj  he  jumped 
out  of  bed,  and  ieizing  Alifchank,  who 
was  wrapped  in  a  great  cloak,   held  a 
dagger  to  her  throat,  and  fo  carried  her 
into  his  own  apartnient :  but  was  in  the 
higheft  furprize,  when  by   the  light  of 
his  lamp  he  perceived  it  was  the  Queen 
of  China.     '  Gabao,'  {aid  (he,  *  my  go- 
ing out  of  the  feraglio  at  this  time  of 
night,  may  give  you  room  to  fufpec~l 
fome  irregularity  in  my  conducl,  whicli 
is  no  ways  blameablej  for  curiofity 
was  my  only  fault  :  I  requeft  it  may 
be  a  fecret,  however,  and  you  may 
depend  upon  it,    you   lhall  have  no 
cauie  to  repent  this  piec^  of  fervice.'" 
Gabao  had  time  enough  to  recover 
his  furprize  j  and.  feeing  the  queen  in  a 
difguife  foinconfiitentwith  her  honour, 
and   wherein    (he  difcovered  fo  many 
charms,  he  could  not  forbear  conceiving 
defires,  which  (how  inconfiftent  foever 
they  were)  entirely  diflipated  the  terror 
(he  was  in.    The  eunuch's  ram  and  in- 
difcreet  difcourfe,  fome  actions  in  him 
a  little  too  free,  and  to  which  me  her- 
felf  perhaps  gave   occafion,    made  her 
inftantiy  takethis  expedient  to  get  from 
him.     Having  repulied   him   with  the 
greateft  diidain,  (he  ieemed  violently  en^. 
raged  at  his  infolence,  and  treated  him 
in  mart  with  iuch  a  haughty  air,  that 
he  durll  no  longer  hold  her  in  his  pro- 
fane arms  :  and  (he,  takjng  the  oppor- 
tvmity  of  this  mark  of  reipecl  uo  ditin- 
tangle   herfelf,    flipped    away  nimbly, 
and  recovered  her  chamber   before  he 
perceived  (he  was  gone. 

It  is  icarce  to  be  conceived  how  ex- 
ceedingly uneal'y  this  accident  made 
Alifchank}  and  how  it  i"ii led  her  in- 
dignation, to  think  of  having  been,  ex- 
poied  to  the  infoient  embraces  of  this 
eunuch,  which  (he  was  re:olved  to  re- 
venge by  one  of  the  boldetl  ilrokes  ima- 
ginable. The  Sultan  of  China  never 
failed  to  dine  with  her,  and  Gabao 
ufed  always  to  be  prefent.  As  the 
converfation  naturally  turned  upon  the 
blind  obedience  which  his  fubjects  paid 
him,  (be  toiJ  tne  king  (he  mould  be 
well  pleaied  to  try  the  experiment  with 
one  of  his  eunuch's,  iipju  a  li:ght  oc- 
cn'ion;  but  that  the  deiired  the  eunuch, 
whoever  he  was,  ;hould  be  entirely  at 
her  o::;  o (kl.  *  You  may  eaiily  lausfy 
*  youn;;ii  in  that  point,  my  dear  <ueen,* 
aafwered 
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anfwered  the  good  ki-ng:  '  cliufe  you 
any,  even  tram  Gabao  to  the  loweft 
flave  I  have ;  I  make  you  a  prefent  of 
him,  and  from  this  moment  you  have 
an  abfolute  power  over  his  life  or 
death.' — *  Since  your  majefty  has  fo 
much  goodnefs/  replied  Alifchank, 
with  an  air  full  of  joy, '  Gabao  himfelf 
is  the  perfon  I  make  choice  of}  and 
the  matter  of  obedience  I  require  of 
bim  is  this — that  from  the  preterit 
moment  he  begin  to  be  voluntarily 
mute,  infomuch  that  on  any  account 
whatever,  even  though  your  auguft 
majefty  fhould  afic  him  a  queftion,  or 
order  him  to  fpeak,  he  prefume  not 
to  anfwer,  either  by  word  of  mouth, 
or  by  any  fign  whatever,  until  I  give 
him  permifllon  j  and  that  if  he  obey 
not  this  order  with  the  molt  exaft 
fubmiffion,  he  may  allure  himfeif  I 
will  have  him  thrown  into  the  c:m;il 
in  the  garden,  with  a  ftone  about  his 
neck."1 

An  order  of  fo  fingular  a  nature  made 
the  fultan  laugh  heartily  j  he  confirmed 
to  the  queen  the  prefent  he  had  made 
her  of  the  chief  of  his  eunuchs,  and 
began  to  divert  himielf  by  afking  him 
a.  thoufand  queitions  about  the  duties  of 
his  office,  but  could  not  draw  fo  much 
35  a  fmgle  wcrd  from  him.  At  eveiy 
queftion  the  king  afksd,  the  queen  call 
a  furious  look  upon  Gabao,  who  was 
fcrely  vexed  at  her  refolution,  but  for 
his  heart  he  knew  not  what  to  do.  if 
be  opened  his  mouth  to  explain  to  the 
fultan  the  lad  night's  adventure,  his 
<itath  was  fure;  if  he  held  his  tongue, 
and  fakl  nothing  of  it,  he  faw  he  mult 
fall  into  the  power  of  an  inexorable 
miftrefs,  who  wanted  but  an  opportu- 
nity to  deltroy  one  who  was  witneis  of 
the  irregularity  of  her  conduct,  and 
could  inform  her  huiband  of  it:  he 
made  choice,  however,  of  the  latter  re- 
iolution,  in  hopes  to  mollify  the  ful- 
tana's  heart  by  his  fubmimon ;  but  in 
this  he  was  miitaken.  As  foon  as  Alii- 
chank  retired  from  the  fultaif  s  prrfence, 
fiie  found  all  her  hairtd  againit  Gabao 
awaken  in  her  breaft  j  while  he  lay  pro! - 
trate  upon  the  ground,  not  daring  to 
lift  up  his  eyes  towards  her,  with  his 
fylood  chilled  fvY-his  veins  through  fear. 
'"Rife  up/  faid  fhe, '  and  follow  me/  He 
readily  obeyed  her,  and  was  two  days 
together  expofed  to  all  the  queftions  of 
the  fultana's  fiaves  without  fpeaking  a 
•word.  On  the  third,  day,  AHicliank 


went  into  th^garden,  and  ftaid  there  till 
almoft  night,  feemingly  very  eafy  and 
delighted  with  every  thing,  when  on  a 
iudden  fhe  defired  to  bathe  herfelf  in  the 
canal.  The  water  was  low ;  and  as 
foon  as  a  tent  was  eredled  by  the  fide  of 
the  canal  for  the  purpofe,  fhe  called  Ga- 
bao in.  *  Come,  undrefs  me,'  faid  fhe. 
The  poor  man  trembled  exceedingly, 
not  knowing  where  this  ceremony  would 
eridj  he,  however,  obeyed  her  com- 
mands, till  at  length,  tra.nfported  at  the 
fight  of  fo  many  charms,  as  the  fultana 
malicioufty  diiclofed,  he  forgot  the  fe- 
vere  order  he  had  received,  and  in  a 
kind  of  extafy,  which  he  could  not  re- 
frain, cried  cut,  l  Good  God  !  hcwjbeau- 
«  tiful  fhe  is  !'— <  Seize  him/  faid  Alif- 
chank, '  immediately  ;  tie  a  ftone  about 
'  his  neck,  and  caft  him  into  the  canal.' 
The  people  were  not  very  ready  to  ex- 
ecute her  orders,  believing  her  only  in 
jeft  ;  when  putting  herfelf  into  a  violent 
paliion,  *  I  will  be  obeyed  T  faid  fhe. 
At  which  words  the  eunuchs  fell  upon 
Gabao,  tied  his  hands  behind  his  back, 
and  a  ftone  about  his  neck ;  but  ftill  fup- 
poied  the  affair  would  end  in  fome  flight 
pur.iihment,  when  ihe  commanded  them 
peremptorily  to  throw  the  poor  man 
into  the  canal }  and  though  her  orders 
were  executed  with  fome  reluctance,  yet 
Gabao  was  neverthelefs  drowned  in  a 
few  moments,  and  the  queen  faw  him 
die  with  a  fatisfaction  fo  great,  that  it 
rendered  her  an  objeft  of  deteiiation  even 
to  her  fiaves. 


EVENING     XVII. 

THE  CONTINUATION  AND  CON- 
CLUSION OF  THE  ADVENTURES 
OF  THE  SULTANA  ALISCHANK. 

AS  foon  as  Gabao  was  dead,  Alif- 
chank lent  the  fultan  word  of  the 
difobedience  andpunifhmentof  his  fiave  : 
he  was  much  iurprized  and  concerned 
at  it,  but  fhe  wed  no  figns  of  difpleafure 
to  his  wife  ;  on  the  contrary,  he  had  the 
goodnefs  to  approve  ot  the  chaftifement 
Ihe  had  inflicted  on  the  chief  of  his 
eunuchs.  But  though  the  king  feemed 
fatisfied  with  this  cruel  action  of  the 
queen's,  yet  other  people  were  not  fo  ; 
for  Gabao  was  well  beloved  in  the  fe- 
raglio,  and  ufed  his  power  with  much 
lenity;  fo  that  the  great  feverity  of 
his  fucceflbr  icrved  to  render  his  memo, 

ry 


CHINESE    TALES. 


ry  frill  more  regretted.  They  endea- 
voured, therefore,  to  find  out  the  reafon 
of  the  queen's  taking  this  vengeance,  as 
(he  was  always  before  reckoned  a  fweet- 
tempered  iady ;  and  a  certain  female 
flave,  who  was  fome  relation  to  Gabao, 
having  obferved  how  remarkably  found 
herfelf  and  companions  flept  every  night, 
began  to  thing  with  herfelf  that  it  muft 
of  necefiity  be  the  effect  of  fome  drug 
or  other  being  mixed  with  the  fherbet. 
For  feverai  days,  therefore,  (he  abftain- 
ed  from  drinking  any,  and  by  that 
means  foon  became  acquainted  with  the 
queen's  treafon ;  and  following  her  as 
far  as  Yvam's  door,  without  making 
the  leaft  noife,  was  prefently  amired  of 
Alifchank's  infidelity.  Accordingly, 
flie  acquainted  the  fultan  with  the  dif- 
covery  fhe  had  made,  who  could  at  firft 
fcarce  believe  a  thing  fo  incredible  :  but 
being  at  length  convinced  of  his  difho- 
nour,  by  his  own  eyes,  he  ordered  Yvam 
to  be  burnt  alive,  and  Alifchank's  head 
to  be  cut  off. 

While  they  were  throwing  Alifchank's 
body  into  the  flames  which  confumed 
my  poor  matter,  I  made  my  efcape  over 
the  walls  of  the  feraglio,  got  into  the 
woods,  and  there  continued  for  feven 
or  eight  months,  in  the  deepeft  regret 
of  my  late  delicious  life;  until  I  met 
with  a  company  of  comedians,  and 
leaping  upon  the  waggon  that  carried 
their  baggage,  was  very  well  received 
by  them.  The  truth  is,  I  drew  a  great 
snany  people  to  them  by  my  nimble  and 
active  tricks  ;  nay,  fometimes  I  acted 
a  dumb  part,  and  made  fuch  grimaces 
as  they  taught  me,  a  little  before  the 
play  began  ;  and  it  was  one  of  theie 
unlucky  parts  which  cofl  me  my  life. 
One  day,  as~I  was  in  a  foldier's  drefs, 
to  act  a  fort  of  bully,  and  ftanding  at 
the  play-houfe  door,  a  company  of  In- 
dians began  to  quarrel  with  each  other, 
and  in  a  moment's  time  twelve  or  fif- 
teen fabres  were  drawn.  I  could  not 
endure  to  be  an  idle  ipectator  in  this 
fcene,  but  longed  to  be  in  the  midft  of 
them  :  taking,  therefore,  my  fabre  in 
my  hand,  I  laid  about  me  as  others 
did.  It  was  riot  in  my  power  greatly 
to  hurt  thofe  I  encountered,  bccaufe  my 
fabre  was  but  of  wood  5  however,  one 
of  thefe  brutes,  being  Violently  enraged 
'at  a  blow  I  had  given  him  on  the  face, 
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made  no  diftinclion  whether  I  was  a 
man  or  an  ape,  but  with  a  {Ingle  back- 
Itroke  of  his  fabre  took  off  my  head.  My 
death  occafioned  much  grief  among  ail 
the  comedians,  for  I  brought  them  in  a 
great  deal  of  money. 


*  Ah !  what  a  pity  was  thatT  cried 
the  Queen  of  Gannan  j  '  deuce  take  that 
hot-headed  fellow  for  his  pains  !  The 
adventures,  however,  of  the  Ape,  and 
the  Sultana  Alifchank,  have  been  very- 
entertaining  j  nor  mould  I  grudge  to 
hear  a  farther  account  of  the  unlucky 
pranks  of  that  animal  !'  —  *  They 
were  innumerable,  Madam,"  anfwer- 
d  the  Mandarin  Fum-Hoam;  c  but  fuch 
favolous  itories  would  only  weary 
your  majefty's  patience ;  for  which 
reafon  I  have  omitted  a  thouiand  little 
tricks,  fuch  as  I,  fince  the  time  I 
was  an  ape,  have  imitated,  and  which 
have  nothing  remarkable  in  them  z 
with  your  permiflion,  then,  I  will  pafs 
on  to  fome  new  adventures.' — f  With 
all  my  heart!'  anfwered  Gulchenrazj 
I  take  great  pleafure  in  hearing  you 
relate  them.' 


THE     HISTORY     OP    MAGMU,     MID- 
WIFE   OF    ASTRACAN. 

AS  foon  as  I  left  the  body  of  the 
ape  Moroug,  I  found  myielf  in  a 
moment  tranfported  into  Taitary,  and 
animated  the  body  of  a  midwife's  daugh- 
ter at  Aftracan  *,  who  had  not  many 
icruples  about  her  own  conduct,  and 
knew  how  to  employ  the  firft  years  of 
my  youth  much  to  her  own  humour 
and  advantage  5  for  which  purpofe  me 
instructed  me  perfectly  in  the  art  of 
pleafing.  They  called  me  Magmu  j 
and  though  1  was  naturally  handfome 
enough,  yet  I  had  fuch  art  in  fetting 
off  my  beauty,  that  when  I  undertook. 
to  make  a  conqueft,  it  was  impoflible 
to  ei'capc  me.  Not  a  word  proceeded 
out  of  my  mouth  that  "was  not  ftudied, 
neither  did  I  open  or  fhut  my  lips  but 
with  defign.  To  know  perfectly  welf 
how  to  counterfeit  a  violent  paffion  ;  to 
figh  a-propos  j  to  make  an  attractive 
gefturs  j  to  trifle  agreeably,  and  collect 


A  great  city  in  the  Afiatick  Tartary,  towards   the 
capital  of  a  kingdom  of  that 


of  the  Volga  ;  it  is  the 
the 
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the  various  graces  of  dumb  eloquence 
into  one  fmgle  fmile ;  were  all  arts  in 
which  I  excelled.  In  fhort,  I  had  fuch 
ambition  to  furpafs  all  other  young  wo- 
men of  my  age,  that  I  was  whole  hours 
before  the  glafs  to  examine  what  cloaths 
gave  the  greateft  hiftre  to  my  beauty  j 
xvhat  coloured  fluffs  beft  became  me  j 
which  was  the  moft  graceful  way  of 
tying  up  my  hair,  and  how  a  curl  might 
hang  loofe  upon  my  neck  to  the  great- 
eft  advantage  j  how  to  open,  mut,  or 
move  my  lips  with  an  air,  to  mew  my 
teeth  without  affectation,  to  appear  with 
a  full  or  fide-face,  as  beft  fuhed  the  oc«- 
cafion.  and  to  adjuft  my  vt\\  with  a 
good  grace  :  In  fhort,  Madam,  it  ieem- 
cd  as  if  fome  invifible  being  gave  life 
to  my  geftures  and  a&ions,  and  all  the 
conftituent  parts  appeared  to  have  re- 
ceived a  peculiar  polifh  from  the  hand 
ef  that  able  matter  j  and  I  changed 
mylelf  into  fo  many  different  forms, 
that  I  fometimes  looked  upon  myielf 
with  admiration,  and  (if  1  may  fo  lay) 
even  adored  my  o\vn  hand,  which  knew 
fo  well  how  to  infufe  the  ibul  of  every 
beauty  into  a  body  of  itfelf  fufficiently 
defective.  Thefe  were  the  lhares  I  Ipread 
with  fo  much  addrels,  and  wherein  I 
caught  and  retained  my  admirers.  You 
would  be  almoft  aftonifhed,  Madam, 
for  inftance,  to  fee  a  lover  I  had  ju(t 
fmiled  on  tenderly,  go  out  of  his  fenfes, 
and  feem  as  much  inchanted,  as  if  he 
had  got  into  fome  great  magician's  cir- 
cle. I  changed  one  into  a  lion  by  my 
dildain  j  another  into  a  dog,  by  his 
ready  obedience  to  my  leaft  motion } 
another  into  a  hare,  by  his  timidity  and 
dread  of  difpleafmg  mg,  or  the  fear  of 
being  roughly  handled  by  his  rivals: 
and  almoft  all,  into  fuch  unclean  beads 
as  only  take  pleafure  in  mire  and  dirt. 

If  the  love  of  a  beautiful  virtuous 
young  lady  elevates  the  hearts  of  her 
adorers,  making  heroes  of  them,  and 
ftriking,  as  it  were,  the  fparks  of  bra- 
very and  generality  out  of  them ;  the 
paffion  which  men  entertain  for  a  co- 
quette, fuch  as  I  w^.s,  being  widely  dif- 
tant  from  the  path  of  honour,  not  only 
deftroys  the  ietds  of  virtue,  but  carries 
prevailing  vices  to  the  greatest  height. 

Myhcufe  was  the  general  rendezvous 
of  all  the  vicious  youth  in  Aftracan. 
Gaming  and  affemblies  every  night,  un- 
der the  proteclian  of  a  cady,  furnifhed 
them  w  ith  all  ibrts  of  diverfioris  j  and  I 
was  the  diily  fubjecl  of  the  diicouri'es, 


the  amorous  looks  and  wanton  thoughts, 
of  all  thofe  who  frequented  it. 

This  monftrous  courfe  of  life  con- 
tinued as  long  as  I  was  young  j  but 
when  my  hair  began  to  turn  white,  and 
wrinkles  appeared  in  my  face,  all  my 
lovers,  one  after  another,  quickly  dif- 
appeared  5  and  with  them  fled  the  plenty 
that  ufed  to  reign  in  my  houfe.  I  now 
found,  by  experience,  that  at  a  certain 
age  one  may  have  new  paflions,  but 
want  new  adorers.  Far  from  having 
preferved  in  my  youth  a  ftock  fufficient 
to  maintain  me  in  eafe  when  advanced 
in  years,  I  had  been  always  too  pro- 
fufej  and  ihuft  have  lived  in  the  ut- 
moft  poverty,  if  I  had  not  in  my  latter 
years  applied  myfelf  to  the  profeflion  of 
vvidwifery,  which  my  mother  taught  me 
in  my  youth. 

It  would  fill  feveral  volumes,  to  de- 
fcribe  all  the  adventures  wherein  I  had 
a  part,  and  how  many  young  women, 
widows,  and  unknown  perfons,  ap- 
plied themfelves  to  me  j  but  I  mail  pafs 
by  thefe  incidents,  and  relate  to  you 
only  that  which  put  an  end  to  my  life. 
One  very  dark  night,  while  I  was  faft 
afleep  in  my  bed,  two  men  came  and 
knocked  loudly  at  my  door  j  and  call- 
ing me  by  my  name,  ordered  me,  in 
the  name  of  the  governor  of  Aftracan, 
to  come  quickly  to  help  one  of  his  wives 
who  was  then  in  labour.  As  my  pro- 
feflion obliged  me  to  go  out  at  all  hours 
of  the  night,  I  came  down  in  great 
hafte,  to  go  along  with  the  men  :  no 
fooner  had  they  turned  the  corner  of 
our  ftreet,  but  they  threatened  to  ftab 
me,  if  I  attempted  to  cry  out  j  and  co- 
vering my  eyes  with  a  handkerchief,  they 
made  me  walk  in  this  manner  a  full 
hour;  and  at  length  brought  me  into  a 
neat  apartment,  where  they  unbound 
my  eyes,1  and  put  me  into  the  hands  of 
a  young  man  about  twenty,  whofe  face 
was  covered  with  a  double  veil. 


EVENING     XVIII. 

THE  CONTINUATION  AND  CONCLU- 
SION OF  THE  HISTORY  OF  MAG- 
MU,  MIDWIFE  OF  ASTRACAN. 

I  Seemed  to  be  in  no  fmall  concern, 
when  the  man  aflured  me  I  had  no- 
thing to  apprehend.     *  Be  not  afraid/ 
laid  he  ;  '  only  make  ready  to  deliver  a 
*  woman,  in.  the  chamber  to  which  I 

«  fhall 
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4  mall  condu&  you.'     This  room  had 
only  one  lamp  In  it,  which  gave  a  very 
faint  light,  and  by  it's  glimmering  in- 
fufed  a  fecret  horror,  which  was  ftill 
more  augmented  by  the  complaints  and 
bitter  cries  which  came  from  beneath  a 
canopy  of  green  cloth.     I  drew  near 
towards  it,  and  there  faw  a  young  per- 
fon,  whofe  eyes,  though  drowned   in 
tears,    feemed   full  of  vivacity ;    and 
the  moment  I  told  her  who  I  was,  (he 
redoubled  her  tears,  and  embracing  me 
very  tenderly,  conjured  me  to  prevail 
with  her  inhuman  brother,  to  lave  at 
leaft  the  miferable  fruit  of  her  frailty : 
with  thefe  words  her  affliction  was  ib 
great,  that  fhe  fainted  away  ;  and  foine 
few  moments  after,   by  the  help  of  a 
very  ftrong  pain,  I  afRfted  her  to  bring 
into  the  world  a  moft  beautiful  boy. 
But  no  fooner  was  the  little  infant  born, 
than  the  young  woman's  barbarous  bro- 
ther, looking  ftedfaftly  upon  him,  found 
all  his  rage  return  into  his  heart,  and 
taking  the  child  in  one  hand,  and  pre- 
fenting  the  mother  a  poniard  with  the 
other,  ordered  her  to  plunge  it  inilant- 
ly  into  the  little  innocent's  breatt.    I 
yet,  Madam,  tremble  with  horror,  at 
the  recital  of  ib  much    cruelty  !    The 
unhappy  woman,  not  able  to  bear  this 
horrid  proportion ,  died  away  a  iecond 
time  ;  when  the  inhuman  monfter,  put- 
ting the  poniard  into  her  hand,  directed 
it  to  the  infant's  throat,  -and  fb  took 
away  his  life  :    then   taking  the  dead 
body  of  a  young  man  about  twenty  years 
old,  all  bloody,  out  of  a  cheft,  he  let 
it  directly  over-againft  his  fifter.     As 
foon  as  this  fad  victim  of  enraged  fury 
had  recovered  her  fpirits,  and  feen  in 
what  condition  the  dead  body  and  her 
fon  were,  me  fcreamed  out.    «  Barba- 
rous villain!'  faid  me,    «  finifli  thy 
crime  upon  me ;  for  after  thou  haft 
deprived  me  of  what  is  moft  dear  to 
me  in  the  world,  without  confidering 
it   is   thy  mafter's   blood    thou   haft 
fpilt,    can 'ft  thou   be  fo  cruel   as  to 
let  me  live  ?  Ah,  I  will  deprive  thee  of 
that  pleafure  1    and   fmce   thou    haft 
made  me,  againft  my  will,  the  mur- 
derer of  my  fon,  I  know  how  to  re- 
venge the  crime  upon   myfelf ;    not 
doubting  but  that  Heaven  will  puniih 


'  thee  for  thy  inhumanity  !*  And  with 
thefe  words  me  plunged  the  poniard  in- 
to her  heart,  and  vomited  up  her  in- 
dignant foul  in  ftreams  of  blood.  I 
fhrieked  violently  at  this  lail  cataftrophe  j 
but  the  cruel  villain,  not  willing  to 
have  any  witnefs  of  his  horrid  crimes, 
ftruck  off  my  head  with  one  blow  of 
his  iabre. 


*  How  do  I  pity  the  fate  of  this  un- 
'  happy  perfon  1'  faid  the  Queen  of 
China ;  l  what  bafenefs  is  there  in  the 

*  whole  conducl:  of  this  barbarous  bro- 
4  ther !  and  how  concerned  am  I,  that 

*  you  cannot  relate  me  the  particulars  of 
c  her  misfortune  :  whole  body  it  was 
'  that  was  fet  before  her,  and  the  true 

*  motive   of    this   monfter's   fury  !'— • 
«  Above  thirty  years  after  this  adven- 

*  lure,1  replied  the  Mandarin,  f  I  was 
£  informed  of   the   whole  tranfaclion, 

*  and  will  relate  you  the  particulars  ia 
'  it's  proper  time  j  hut  to  follow,  Ma- 

*  dam,  the  order  of  things,  you  muft 
'  know,  that  after  I  cealed  to  animate 
'  the  midwife,  I  went  into  the  mogul's 
1  country,  and  entered  into  the  body  of 

*  the  Sultan  of  Agra's  only  fon/ 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  MOGIRED- 
DIN  KING  OF  AGRA,  AND  OF 
ROUZ-BEHARI  PRINCESS  OF  PE- 
GU. 

MY  father  Moaggem,  Sultan  of 
Agra*,  had  no  other  child  but 
mej  he  called  me  Mogireddin,  and 
when  I  was  eighteen  years  of  age,  I  had 
the  misfortune  to  lofe  him.  I  iucceed- 
ed  him,  however,  in  the  throne,  and 
after  a  fhoit  time  fpent  in  mourning, 
and  the  care  of  my  kingdom,  had  fume 
thoughts  of  chufmg  me  a  wife.  I  had 
heard  vaft  commendations  of  the  ex- 
ceeding great  beauty  of  Rouz-Behari  f , 
the  onlv  daughter  of  the  Sultan  of  Pegu, 
who  at  fifteen  had  eciipied  all  thepnn- 
ceffes  of  the  Eaft  ;  but  being  rdblved 
to  judge  for  myfelf,  I  left  the  ad  mini- 
itration  of  my  kingdom  to  three  of  my 
viziers,  and  after  pafTmg  over  the  mo- 


*   Agra,  is  an  opulent  city  upon  the  river  of  Geminij  built  by  Ekebar  the  great  Mc 
li  and  is  the  ufual  leftdence  of  that  prince. 
*}•  This  name  fignifies  a  Spring  day. 
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gul's  country,  and  the  gulph  of  Ben- 
gal, I  arrived  in  the  city  of  Pegu  *, 
accompanied  only  by  three  perfbns, 
amongft  whom  my  governor  was  one. 
The  "princefs  frequently  appeared  in 
publick  j  and  when  at  any  time  fhe 
lifted  up  her  veil,  every  one  was  in- 
chanted  with  tlie  charms  which  over- 
fpread  her  face  :  flie  played  at  tke  matt, 
the  day  I  arrived  in  the  city  ;  and  I 
muft  own  to  you,  Madam,  that  from 
the  firft  moment  I  beheld  her,  my  li- 
berty was  loft ;  nay,  I  became  in  a 
manner  diftrafted,  and  when  I  came 
^nto  the  good  woman's  houfe,  which 
my  governor  had  hired  for  me,  I  threw 
3n  a  fofa,  and  paflbc*  the  reft 
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of  the  da  v,  and  all  the  preceding  flight, 
in  very  great  diforder.  When  I  had 
duly  confidered  the  matter,  I  perceived 
this  manner  of  life  could  never  advance 
my  intereft  with  the  princds  j  and 
therefore  determined  to  relume  my 
ufuartemper,  and  eat  that  day  with  a 
good  appetite. 

The  old  woman  with  whom  I  lodg- 
ed was  of  a  very,  gay  temper,  and  I 
took  much  plealure  in  talking  with  her. 
One  day,  as  our  difcourfe  turned  upon 
Rouz-Behari,  I  was  given  to  under- 
ftand, to  -my  great  concern,  that  the 
princefs  was  as  whimfical  as  beautiful, 
and  that  the  king  her  father  feverely 
repented  an  oath  he  had  made,  to  let 
her  difpofe  of  herfelf  in  marriage,  be- 
caufe  mere  than  twenty  princes  had 
made  their  addrefles  to  her,  every  one 
feeming  handfomer  than  the  reft  ;  and 
yet,  upon  fome  flight  reafon  or  other, 
fhe  had  refufed  them  all.  The  leaft 
trifle  fetved  for  a  pretence,  and  was 
with  her  a  material  blemim.  One  was 
too  gay,  another  too  melancholy  j  one 
had  a  jealoxis  look,  another  was  in  love 
with  himielf ;  fuch  a  prince  had  too 
fmall  eyes,  fuch  a  one  too  large  ones  j 
this  man  had  either  too  fiat  or  too  high 
a  nofe,  and  the  next  either  too  much  or 
too  littie  wit :  in  fhort,  Madam,  whe- 
ther it  was  merely  her  caprice,  a  pecu- 
liar averfion  to  marriage,  or  a  natural 
Jove  of  liberty}  fo  it  was,  that  me  had 
never  yet  met  with  a  man  who  entirely 
hit  her  tafte.  As  foon  as  I  heard  what 
difpofition  me  was  of,  I  was  refolved  to 
take  a  method  quite  different  from  that 


which  had  been  purfued  by  all  thofe 
princes  who  had  failed  in  their  endea- 
vours, to  gain   her  affection  :  they  had 
uniformly  treated  her  with  the  moft  fer- 
vil?  adoration,  and  were  of  courfe  de- 
fpiitd  ;  for  my  part,  I  propofed  to  af- 
fect   the   utmolt   indifference    for    the 
whole  fex,  but  more  efpecially  for  the 
princefs.     I  went,  therefore,  to  make 
my  compliments  to  the  King  of  Pegu, 
and  gave  him  to  underftand  that  I  was 
the  Sultan  of  Agra.     He  preffed  me 
to  lodge  in  a  palace  adjoining  to  his 
own,  which  was  feparated  only  by  a 
parterre  of  very  choice  flowers.     I  faw 
him  feveral  times  fucceifively,  without 
making  the  leaft  mention 'of  Rouz-Be- 
hari ;  and  being  furprized  at  my  little 
curiofity,   in  not  appearing  defirous  to 
fee  the  princefs,  rallied  me  on  the  occa- 
fion  with  a  confiderable  deal  of  wit. 
Sir,1  faid  I,  *  1  am  not  come  hither, 
as   other  princes   do,    to  admire  the 
charming  Rouz-Behari ;  it  was  mere- 
ly the  pleafure  of  travelling  which  oc- 
cafioned   me  to  leave  my  kingdom. 
Thanks   to  our  great  prophet  I   the 
moft  celebrated  beauties  I  have  feen 
could  never  make  any  imprefrion  on 
my  heart.     Befides,  I  underftand  the 
princefs  has  refuled  the  addrefles  of 
the  moft  accompliihed  princes  of  the 
Eaft,  finding  fome  fault  or  other  with 
every  one  of  them  :  fmce,  therefore,  I 
who  pretend  to  no  beauty,   and  by 
hunting  and  travelling  have  been  far 
from  improving  my  complexion, (even 
though  I  were  not  indifferent  to  the 
fex)  cannot  compare  with  the  meaneft 
of  thofe  whom   fhe  has  rejected,    I 
muft  even  make  the  infenfibility  with 
which  I  am  bleffed,  my  prefervation 
againft  the  like  difgrace.' — «  We.fhall 
foon  fee  whether  you  are  able  to  keep 
your  word  P  faid  the  King  of  Pegu  to 
me,  fmiling  ;  *  to-morrow  I  invite  you 
to  dine  with  Rouz-Behari,   and  am 
extremely  apprehenfive  you  will  not 
find  your  relblution  capable  of  refill- 
ing my  daughter's  charms.' 


EVENING    XIX. 

THE    CONTINUATION    OF    THE    AD- 
VENTURES OFMOGIREDD1N  KING 


*.  The  kingdom  of  Pegu  is  in  India,  beyond  the  Ganges,  and  between  Tunquin  and 
Arracan  j  the  capital  city  bears  the  fame  name/  and  is  built  upon  the  river  of  Cay^une 
•r  Pe?u. 

OF 
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OF     AGRA,      AND     ROUZ-BEHARI 
PRINCESS    OF    PEGU. 

THE  lefs  eagernefs  I  difcovered  to 
fee  the  princefs,  the  more  the  king 
prefled  me  to  accept  of  his  invitation  j 
and  though  I  had  in  reality  the  moll  eager 
defire  to°behoid  her,  yet  I  raited  many 
difficulties;  nor  did  I  at  lalt  confent  till 
it  feemed  neceffary,  confiftenf  with  good 
manners,  not  longer  to  refufe :  on  the 
day  following,  however,  1  failed  not  to 
be  at  court  by  dinner-time. 

I  chofe  to  be  drefied  very  plain  ;  and 
though  I  was  enraptured  with  the  prin- 
cefVs  charms,  I  was  yet  fo  far  matter 
of  my  actions,  as  not  to  difcover  the 
lead  admiration  of  her.  Rouz-Behari, 
who  had  been  informed  of  rny'dif- 
courfe  the  night  before,  fpared  nothing 
to  improve  her  natural  beauty  ;  fhe  had 
added  every  ornament  that  could  in- 
creafe the  luftre  of  her  charms,  and  was 
fo  concerned  to  fee  the  little  notice  I 
took  of  her,  (not  fo  much  as  faying  one 
polite  thing  to  flatter  her  vanity)  that 
fhe  was  ready  to  die  with  vexation.  It 
was  a  great  pleafure  to  me  to  lee  the 
effeft  of  my  precaution  :  and,  as  I  had  a 
flricl  watch  over  myielf,  I  preferved  fuch 
gaiety  and  freedom  of  fpirit  through  the 
whole  entertainment,  that  the  princefs 
was  not  able  to  lit  it  out,  but  preTently 
withdrew,  pretending  a  flight  indifpo. 
fition.  I  too  rofe  from  the  table,  ap- 
parently as  unconcerned  as  when  1  came 
in  ;  but,  in  reality,  the  moil  in  love  of 
any  man  living.  This  conduct  I  pur- 
fued  for  a  whole  month  ;  that  is,  I  all 
along  affected  the  molt  perfect  infenfi- 
bility,  and  by  this  means  brought  the 
princefs  fo  effectually  to  change  her 
manners,  that  fhe  gave  me  to  under- 
fland,  notwithstanding  all  my  indif- 
ference for  her,  I  was  the  only  prince 
who  had  ever  yet  occafioned  her  a  figh. 
It  was  with  much  apparent  reluctance  I 
was  brought  to  comply  ;  but  at  length 
I  confented  to  marry  her,  with  her  fa- 
ther's permiflion,  which  fhe  readily  ob- 
tained. 

Great  preparations  were  ma4e  for  ce- 
lebrating the  nuptials,  with  all  the  mag- 
nificence befitting  our  condition,  and 
the  day  drew  near  ;  when,  one  evening, 
as  I  was  mentioning  to  the*  princefs  the 
great  obligations  I  found  myfelf  under 
to  her  for  preferring  me  before  the  fined 
princes  of  the  Eaft :  <  I  cannot  well 
«  tell,  Sir/  laid  fhe,  «  by  what  fatality 


57 

this  game  to  pafs.  I  had  vowed  never 
to  be  in  love,  and  flighted  the  offers 
of  all  the  monarchs  upon  earth  :  their 
pafTion  was  only  a  fatigue  to  me;  but 
your  infer. fibility  gave  me  an  uneaii- 
nefs,  which  I  did'  all  in  my  power  to 
diilipate,  not  having  any  intention  of 
engaging  myielf  to  you  ;  but,  in  the 
prefent  iituation  of  our  affairs,  I  fliall. 
not  blum  to  own,  that  had  you  con- 
tinued your  indifference  much  longer, 
I  mould  have  fallen  into  defpair/ — 
Ah,  beautiful  princefs  P  faid  I,  '  I 
never  was  a  moment  without  loving 
you ;  your  firll  looks  reached  my 
heart,  and  I  only  affected  an  infenfi- 
bility  to  your  whole  fex,  in  order  to 
inflame  you.  I  redoubled  my  indif- 
ference, in  proportion  as  I  law  your 
love  increafe  ;  and  by  this  innocent 
artifice,  have  arrived  at  the  height  of 
my  felicity,  fince  in  two  days  1  fliall 
poiTefs  the  adorable  Rcuz-Behari !' 
This  declaration,  which  was  a  little 
too  ingenuous,  made  the  princefs  blufh. 
She  was  fecretly  chag-rined  at  having 
been  fo  impofed  en,  and  fell  into  a  fud- 
den  gloom,  which  it  was  not  in  my 
power  to  difiipate  the  whole  day.  On  " 
the  morrow  I  found  her  ibmewhat  eaiier, 
and  flattered  myielf  fhe  had  forgiven 
the  artifice  I  had  made  ufe  of  j  but  I 
icon  difcovered  my  miilake,  and  how 
dangerous  a  thing  it  is  to  be  too  fincere 
with  women. 

We  were  fitting  at  dinner  with  the 
King  of  Pegu,  ?nd  I  was  going  to  eat 
the  wing  of  a  pheafant ;  when  a  bee 
chanced^to  fling  me  on  the  cheek,  which 
gave  me  fuch  exquifite  pain  for  a  mo- 
ment, that  the  wing  fell  out  of  my 
hand  upon  the  princefs 's  robe:  fhe  in  - 
ftantly  took  occafion  to  quarrel  with 
me  ;  feemed  highly  offended  at  the  ac- 
cident j  pretended  Ldid  it  on  purpofe  to 
affront  her;  and,  without  regarding 
my  excufes,  rofe  haftily  from  the  table, 
and  declared  to  her  father  me  would 
never  be  my  wife. 

You  may  imagine,  Madam,  my  fur- 
prize,  snd  the  King  of  pegu's  anger. 
It  was  in  vain,  for  him  to  make  ufe  of 
his  authority;  fhe  regarded  it  not  ;  and 
gave  him  to  underhand,  that  fhe  would  1 
flab  herielf  to  the  heart  rather  than  give 
me  her  hand.  Alter  I  had  in  vain  en- 
f  deavoured  for  five  or  fix  days,  by  every 
pollible  method  of  fubmiflicn,  to  ap- 
pi-afe  her  anger,  I  fell  into  the  utmoft 
dtfpair,  and  was  for  making- fome  at- 
'  H  ^  tempts 
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tempts  upon  my  life,  and  punching  one 
folly  by  another;  when  my  governor, 
flaying  my  arm,  {  Sir,'  faid  he,  '  I  will 
revenge  you  of  this  capricious  prin- 
cefs,  and  in  a  fhort  time  make  her  re- 
pent feverely  the  treating  you  with  fo 
much  cruelty.     Let  me  have  but  this 
one  nic:ht  to  confult  a  genius  who 
never  fails  me,  and  I  will  engage  for 
the  fuccefs  of  this  matter/ 
Every  thing  which  flattered  my  paf- 
fion,    abated  my   grief.      I    hearkened 
therefore  to  my  governor,  but  had  not 
much  reft  that  night.     In  the1  morning 
he  explained  to  me  the  reaf'on  of  Rouz- 
JBehari  s  unaccountable  reientment. 
'  The  motive,'  laid  he  to  me,  '  which 
occafions    the    princefs   to  treat   her 
levers  in  fo  haughty  a  manner,  is  this : 
file  keeps  in  her  poffefTion  a  little  piece 
of  gold,  which  a  fkilful  fairy  once 
prefented  to  her  mother,  and  wfcile 
that  continues  in  her  cultody,  all  the 
efforts  of  her  lovers  will  be  in  vain  j 
nor,  indeed,  can  any  one  become  her 
hufband,  without  incurring  the  great- 
eft  misfortunes,  unleis  me  either  pre- 
fents  him  with  this  piece  of  gold,  or  he 
gets  it  from  her  by  fome  ftratagem, 
It  is  conltantly  tied  to  her  girdle  with 
a  gold  chain,  and  fhe  does  not  put  it 
off  the  whole  night  long.    The  genius 
who  has  promifcd  me  his  protection, 
has  engaged  to   procure  it  me  in  a 
fhort  time  ;  but  the  better  to  deceive 
the  princefs,  it  will  be  proper  to  take 
leave  of  the  king,  and  quit  the  city  j 
in  the  mean  while  depend  upon  me  for 
the  execution  of  the  project.'     I  fol- 
lowed my  governor's  advice  implicitly; 
and  mall  now,   Madam,  relate  to  you 
the  method  which  the  genius  purfued  to 
revenge  me. 

Rouz-Bthari  was  accuftomed  every 
evening  to  walk  in  the  gardens  belong- 
ing to  the  palace  j  and  fitting  one  after- 
noon by  the  fide  of  a  bafon,  ruminating 
a  little  by  herfelf,  me  faw,  when  fhe 
came  to  rife,  a  lizard  running  upon 
her.  Having  an  extreme  ayeriioh  to 
this  fort  of  reptiles,  (he  fcreamed  out 
terribly,  and  tearing  her  robe  in  pieces, 
did  her  utmoft  to  get  rid  of  it,;but  all  to 
no  purpofe.  It  got  between  her  golden 
girdle  and  her  ftays,  and  there  twilled 
itfeif  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  the  princefs 
could  think  of  no  other  expedient  to 
get  quit  of  the  creature,  but  loofening 
Ber  girdle,  and  throwing  it  with  the 


Id  into  the  bafon  near  which 
ihe  was  fitting. 

When  the  princefs  was  fomewhat  re- 
covered of  her  fright,  fhe  looked  in  the 
water  for  her  piece  of  gold  ;  but  it  was 
to  no  purpofe,  for  the  gold  and  the 
lizard  had  both  difapppeared.  Never 
was  any  perfon  more  grieved  with  an 
accident  than  the  princefs  with  this. 
She  had  the  bafon  emptied  to  the  very 
lad  drop,  and  the  pipes  which  carried 
the  water  either  in  or  out  of  it,  broke 
into  pieces ;  but  all  their  fearches  proved 
ineffectual,  and  her  concern  for  the  lofs 
of  the  piece  of  gold  became  fo  violent, 
that  fhe  retired  to  her  own  apartment, 
and  would  receive  no  confolation. 


EVENING     XX. 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION  OF 
THE  ADVENTURES  OF  MOGIRED- 
DIN  KING  OF  AGRA,  AND  ROUZ- 
BEHARI  PRINCESS  OF  PEGU. 

MY  governor  did  not  deceive  me : 
tl\e  genius,  who  had  taken  the 
fhape  of  a  lizard,  brought  him  the  piece 
of  gold,  which  he  put  into  my  hands. 
I  then  warned  my  face  with  a  certain 
water  he  gave  me,  which  entirely 
changed  my  features  ;  and  prefenting 
mylelf,  as  he  advifed  me,  to  the  king, 
who  wanted  a  groom,  in  order  to  ferve 
him  in  that  capacity,  was  received  into 
the  ftables.  For  eight  or  nine  days  and 
nights  I  performed  the  offices  of  my 
new  vocation,  during  all  which  time 
the  princefs  continued  weeping,  without 
once  clofing  her  eyes. 
'  The  King  of  Pegu  was  greatly  afflict- 
ed at  his  daughter's  fituation  j  he  pro- 
claimed by  found  of  trumpet,  that  he 
would  give  a  hundred  thcufand  pieces 
cf  gold  to  any  one  who  fhould  bring 
the  piece  that  was  loft.  The  next  day 
I  prefented  myfelf  before  the  king,  as  I 
was  inftructed,  and  fhewed  both  him 
and  the  princefs  the  chain  which  be- 
longed to  the  piece  j  and  in  ten  clays. 
pr'omifed  to  procure  the  piece  itfeif,  pro- 
vided I  might,  for  fo  many  nights,  be 
permitted  to  lie  in  the  glafs-cloiet  at  the 
end  of  one  of  the  galleries  of  the  palace, 
which  was  the  only  recompence  I  would 
defire.-  T  was  looked  upon  as  a  vain 
filly  fellow,  but  my  propofal  was  never- 
theiefs  accepted,  and  the  pvincefs  wa~ 

fo 
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ib  charmed  with  the  hope  of  again  re- 
covering the  piece,  that  her  joy  nearly 
proved  as   fatal  as  her  grief  had  threa- 
tened.    The  night  came ;  I  was  con- 
ducted into  the  glafs-clolet,  where  they 
fattened  me  in  :  nor   could  I  well  tell 
•what  I  had  to  do  there ;  when  the  ge- 
nius appeared  to  me  in  the  (liape  of  a 
young  child.     '  I  have  juit  now,'  (aid 
he  to  me,  '  cart  the  princefs  and  all  her 
(laves  into  a  deep  ikcp  ;  promife  me 
that  you  will  marry  her,  and  I.  will 
conduct  you  into  her  apartment.'' — 
I    (wear    to  you,'    faid    I,    'by  the 
gutter  of  gold  *,    and   by  the  black 
(tone,  which  is  at  Mecca  -f,  that  I  will 
not, only  make  her  my  fpoufe,   but 
likewiic  promife  never   to   have  any 
other  wife  as  long  as  I  live.' — '  That 
is   fufHcient,'  faid  the  genius  j    '  as 
for  the  laft  article  of  your  oath,  that 
I  will  excufe  you.'     He  then  pumed 
back  one  of  the  glalfes,  which  was  a 
kind  of  private  door  into  Rouz-Behari's 
apartment;  where  he  made  me  firlt  go 
into  a  bath  which   had  been   prepared 
for  the  princefs,  and  then  led  me  to  her 
bed. 

As  foon  as  it  was  day,  the  genius 
awoke  me,  and  carried  me  back  to  the 
clofet  5  whence,  in  about  an  hour,  the 
king's  people  came  and  let  me  out.  For 
nine  nights  together  1  went  on  at  this 
rate  :  at  the  expiration  of  which  time,  the 
genius  tranfported  me  and  my  three  offi- 
cers into  the  city  of  Agra,  without  fuf- 
fering  me  to  perform  my  promife  j  but, 
on  the  contrary,  deiired  me  to  preferve 
the  piece  of  gold.  I  was  not  a  little  fur- 
prized  to  find  myfelf  in  my  own  palace, 
at  a  time  when  I  leaft  of  all  expected  it, 
and  could  not  forbear  upbraiding  the 
genius.  *  Be  not  uneafy  about  your 

*  miftrefs,'  faid  he  j    <  (he  has  not  yet 
'  been  fuffxciently  p-ttnimed  for  her  ca- 

*  price ;  you   mall  fee  her  again   at  a 

*  convenient  time.' 

\Vhiie  I  waited  with  impatience  the 
refult  of  thefe  promifes,  Rouz-Behari 
was  plunged  in  the  deepeft  forrow  and 
defpair,  to  find  the  groom  was  gone, 
without  returning  her  the  piece  of  gold  j 
but  how  greatly  was  her  anguilh  in- 
creafed,  when  at  the  end  of  two  months 
flie  found  herielf  with  child,  without 
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being  able  to  account  in  what  manner 
it  could  pofTibly  happen.  As  (he  was, 
in  the  glafs-clofet  on?  day,  mufmg  and 
confidering  with  heritlf,  (he  accidental- 
ly pufhed^  -l-ghtly  againlt  one  of  the 
fafhes,  which  immediately  flew  open, 
and  difcovered  the  communication  be- 
tween that  place  and  her  apartment. 
How  great  was  her  confufion  upon  the 
fieht  of  this  !  {  Heavens  !'  cried  /lie  to 
lu-ricif ;  '  has  a  lorry  groom  been  -able 
to  obtain  what  I  have  denied  to  the 
Sultan  of  Agra?  Ah,  Mogireddin! 
you  are  diffidently  revenged  on  my 
capricious  humour,  did  you  but  know 
my  prefent  fhame  and  di  (honour!' 
At  thefe  words  the  princefs  melted 
into  tears ;  and  being  for  feme  time  bu- 
ried in  thought,  me  at  length  reiblved 
to  leave  the  palace.  For  this  purpoie 
(he  took  with  her  a  purfe  full  of 
gold  ;  and  putting  on  the  habit  of  a 
(lave,  went  out  at  one  of  the.  garden 
gates,  and  walked  the  whole  day  with- 
out taking  any  refrefhment.  About  the 
clofe  of  the  evening  me  arrived  at  the 
entrance  of  a  village,  near  a  fountain 
at  which  an  old  woman  was  walhing 
her  linen,  and  deiired  to  have  a  lodging 
in  her  houfe  that  night ;  and  to  encou- 
rage her  the  more,  prefented  her  with 
a  piece  of  gold.  The  good  old  woman 
conduced  her  to  her  cottage,  treated 
her  with  the  utmoft  tendernels  and  af- 
fiduity,  and  having  prepared  a  good 
homely  fupper,  obliged  her  to  make  ufe 
of  her,  own  bed,  while  herfelf  ilept  on 
the  ftraw. 

Rouz-Behari  was  fo  fatigued  with 
her  journey,  that  (he  grew  exceedingly 
drovvry,  and,  when  flie  went  to  bed, 
immediately  fell  afleep,  and  waked  not 
till  the  next  morning,  when  (he  was 
difturbed  very  early  with  the  ringing  of 
birds.  But  how  great  was  her  lurprize, 
when  (he  opened  her  eye- lids,  to  find, 
that,  inltead  of  being  in  the  old^  wo- 
man's houle,  (he  was  lying  on  a  bed  of 
green  turf,  in  a  very  agreeable  coun- 
try, and  cloathed  in  a  peafant's  habit, 
but  without  her  purfe  !  what  this  extra- 
ordinary change  meant,  (lie  was  at  a 
lols  to  imagine ;  and  the  more  (be  con- 
fidered,  the  more  her  furprize  and  grief 
increaied  :  but  how  mortifying  was  her 


*  The  gutter  of  gold  is  on  the  top  of  the  houfe  which  they  pretend  was  built  by 
Abraham  at  Mecca. 

f,This  is  meant  in  allufion  to  the  large  loadftone,  by  means  of  which  Mahomet's  fteel 
coflia  is  fufpendcd  in  the  air,  in  the  temple  at  Mecca. 

<,    •    '  •  •  •  con- 
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condition,  when  fhe  underftood  from  a 
young  man,  a  taylor,  who  was  pafiing 
that  way,  that  ihe  was  in  the  mogul's 
country,  and  juft  at  the  gates  of  Agra  ! 
This  news,  though  it  feeined  incredible, " 
made  her  ready  to  die  with  grief;  fhe 
could  not  comprehend  how  it  was  pof- 
fible  to  pafs  over  fuch  a  vaft  track  of 
land  in  a  llngle  night,  and  was  fo  deep- 
ly affected  with  the  thought,  that  the 
died  away  in  the  young  man's  arms, 
whofe  name  was  Sabour.  Bjur,  not- 
xvithltanding  all  her  melancholy,  fhe 
was  ftill  exceeding  beautiful ;  fo  that 
the  affliction  fhe  was  in  railed  coinpaf- 
fion  in  the  taylor' s  hfr.il.  '  Charming 
ftranger  I1  faid  he  to  her,  as  fcon  as  me 
•was  ccmelo  herfeif,  '  your  f  pints  ii;tm 
to  be  cruelly  agitated  :  come  to  my 
houfe,  which  is  at  the  entrance  of  the 
fuburhsof  Agra,  where  you  mail  be 
treated  with  kindnefs,,and  my  mo- 
ther and  I  will  endeavour,  by  every 
afiiltance  in  our  power,  to  diipel  the 
black  cloud  of  melancholy  which  fits 
upon  ycur  countenance.'' 
x  Rouz-Behari  found  herfeif  in  a  con- 
dition too  deplorable  to  refufe  the  tay- 
lor's offer.  She  followed  him  to  a  little 
plain  houfe,  but  extremely  neat,  where 
bis  mother  received  her  with  all  pofilble 
civility.  If  the  forrowfui  princefs  had 
not  been  with  child,  fhe  might  have 
thought  herftlf  hi'ppy  in  this  quiet  re- 
treat :  but  this  was  a  misfortune  fhe 
knew  not  how  to  conceal  ;  and  Sabour 
having  propofed  to  marry  her,  me  litten- 
ed  to  his  offer,  more  to  lave  her  honour 
than  from  any  inclination  for  him,  and 
accordingly  became  his  wife  in  eight 
days.  From  that  time  fhe  began  to  ap- 
pear a  little  more  gay,  especially  in  her 
hufband's  company  :  but  when  fhe  was 
alone,  and  began  to  confider  with  her-, 
felf,  that  lifter  refusing  Jo  marry  i  he  Sul- 
tan of  Agra,  me  had  fui'iend  the  em- 
braces cf  a  filthy  groom,  and  was  now 
thrown  into  the  arms  of  a  poor  taylor, 
/he  felt  hedelf  moft  feverely  humbltd, 
and  became  very  difconfolate.  She  had, 
however,  all  the  reafon  in  the"world  to 
be  content,  had  fhe  not  been  born  a 
princefs  ;  for  her  hufband  was  a  young 
man  of  the  foremofl  rank  in  his  pro- 
feffion,  and  had  a  very  good  reputation 
in  Agra.  He  conibntly  fhewed  an  ex- 
cefTive  love  for  her ;  let  her  want  for  no- 
thing Hie  could  defire  ;  and,  except  the 
time  he  went  to  work  at  his 'mailer's, 
would  not  be  a  moment  out  of  her  com- 


pany :  this  behaviour,  fo  uncommon  m 
a  perfon  of  his  condition,  gained  upon 
the  princefs's  heart  to  fuch  a  degree, 
that  fhe  foon  loft  the  remembrance  of 
her  former  quality,  and  came  in  time 
to  love  her*huiband  with  the  greateft  do 
gree  of  tendernefs. 


EVENING    XXI.      \ 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION  OF 
THE  ADVENTURES  OF  MOGIRED- 
D1N  KING  OF  AGRA,  AND  ROUZ- 
BEHARI  PRINCESS  OF  PEGU. 

IT  was  a  little  more  than  fix  months 
fince  Rouz-Beha'ri,  who  now  called 
herfeif  Lama,  had  been  married  to  the 
taylcr  :  fhe  lived  very  retired,  and 
itemed  to  be  with  child  much  from  that 
time  ;  when  talking  with  her  hufband 
one  night,  he  reproached  her  with  her 
want  of  'curiofity,  in  not  having  ever 
expreffed  the  leaft  defire  to  fee  the  Sul- 
tan of  Agra.  Rouz-Behari  blufhed  at 
the  reproof.  <  What  avails  it,Maid  fhe, 
'  to  fee  this  monarch  ?  an  honeft  wife 
'  mould  have  no  eyes  but  for  her  huf- 
'  band/ — *  I  agree  with  you/  replied 
the  taylor  j  '  but  as  you  were  not  born 
^  for  Mogireddin,  you.  may  fafely  fee 
'  him  -without  exciting  my  jealoufy. 
'  To-day  he  goes  a  hunting,  and  will 

*  pafs  by  your  window  ;  and  I  am  de- 

*  firous  you  ihould  obfei  ve  how  well  he 
«  fits  a  boric." — '  I  will  not  do  it,'  re- 
plied fhe ;  (  for  I  hate  the  fultan,  though 

*  I  do  not  know  for  why/ — c  You  hate 

*  him!'  anfwered  the  taylor:    '  why, 

*  what  has  he' ever*  done  to  you  ?'— 

*  Nothing  !'  fa  id  the  princefs,    rather 
brifls.lv:   'but  I   have  dreamed  he  was 

*  tlitf'caufe  cf  all  my  misfortunes  ;  and 

*  I  am  one,-  you  mutt  know,  vho  have 
'  great  faith   in   dreams/ — '  A  good 

*  reafon,  indeed!1  faid  he.  <  Well,  La- 

*  ma,  my  abfolute  will  and  pleaiure  is, 

*  that  you  fland  at  the  window  when 
«  he  paffes  by  ;  or,  rather  I  beg  you  to 

*  give  me  this  final!  token  of  your  obe- 
'  dience :    I  fhall  myfelf  be  one  of  the 
'  retinue,  and  will  notice  whether  you 
'  obey  my   orders/     Rouz-Behari   at 
rTrft  anfwered  her  liulband  pnly  with 
tears,  which  he  affected  not  to  perceive. 
'  You  iljall  be  obeyed,'  faid  fhe  j  '  and 
4  fince  you  require  it,  I  will  fee  the  king 

*  pafs  by/ 

The  taylor  went  out  $  and,  about  an 

hour. 
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hour  after,  the  Princefs  of  Pegu  hear- 
ing a  great  nolle  in  the  ftreet,  went  to 
the  window,  jull  as  I  was  parting  by 
the  door.  Surprized  to  fee  fo  beautiful 
a  female  in  fuch  a  place,  I  looked  very 
earneftly  at  her,  and  inquired  who  (he 
was,  which  threw  her  into  the  utmoft 
confufion.  She  retired  from  the  win- 
dow full  of  vexation,  and  I  proceeded 
on  my  way.  As  foon  as  the  firil  vio- 
lence of  her  paffion  was  over,  fhe  could 
not  forbear  fhedding  a  torrent  of  tears. 
O  Heavens !'  cried  me  to  herfelf, 
had  it  not  been  for  my  unpardonable 
caprice,  I  had  now  been  the  wife  of 
that  powerful  monarch.  Good  God ! 
what  a  difference  !  O  Mogireddin, 
Mogireddin !  I  am  jurtly  punifhed 
for  my  contempt  of  jhee  !'  Thefe 
words  made  her  tears  flow  afrelh,  and 
fhe  continued  weeping^and  lamenting 
till  her  hufband  came  from  hunting. 
'  Well,  Lama,1  faid  he  to  her,  *  did 

*  you  fee  the  fultan  ?' — <  You  would 

*  have  it  fo,'  replied  fhe,  '  and  I  was 

*  obliged  to  obey  your  orders  ?'— c  Did 

*  you  not  think  he  was  richly  dreifed  ?' 
continued    he.      *    Yes,    furely,'    an- 
fwered  fhe.     «  Ah !    but  this   is   no- 

*  thing,'  faid  he  again  ;  *  he  is  fhortly 
'  to  be  married ;  and  I  intend  to  take 
'  you  to  court.    There  are  fplendid  pre- 

*  parations  making  for  that  joyful  day, 
'  and  my  mafter  and  I  are  to  fit  on  his 
f  wedding  cloaths,  while  his  wife  and 

*  you  drefs  the  princefs  he  has  chofen, 

*  and  -who  is  to  be  here  in  a  few  days. 
'  The  robes  a-re  now  actually  making 

•  *  for  her.' 

Though  the  princefs  trembled  at  this 
proportion,  and  made  many  objections, 
there  was  no  help  for  it,  fhe  found  her- 
ftlf  conftrained  to  obey.  Nay,  the 
taylor  did  more  j  he  had  the  robes  of 
the  intended  queen  brought  feveral  times 
to  his  houi'e,  and  afluring  his  wife  me 
was  much  of  the  fame  fize  with  herfelf, 
put  them  always  upon  her,  to  fee  if  any 
thing  wanted  amendment.  How  grieved 
foever  Rouz-Behari  might  be  to  fee  her- 
felf dreffed  in  fuch  magnificent  robes, 
and  fb  very  unfuitable  to  her  ftation,  fhe 
could  neverthelefs  fcarce  refrain  from 
laughter,  when  fhe  faw  how  they  fhaped 
the  queen's  cloaths  upon  her.  *  This 
«  princefs,  if  fhe  be  like  what  I  am  at 
'  prefent,  is  of  a  pretty  jolly  fize  !'  i'aid 
/he  to  her  hufband.  *  She  is  very 
'  lufty,'  faid  Sabour  to  her  again  j 
'  the  king  loves  to  have  them  fo,' 


At  length  the  evening  preceding  the 
day  whereon  the  fultan's  marriage  was  to 
be  celebrated  arrived ;  and  Sabour  for- 
got not,  at  breafc  of  day,  to  awaken  his 
wife  ;  whom,  not  with  ftand  ing  all  her 
reluctance,  he  carried  with  him  to  court. 
He  was  received  by  an  officer  of  his  ac- 
quaintance ;  who  conducted  them  into 
the  apartments,  and  was  every  moment 
extolling  the  happinefs  of  the  princefs 
who  was  to  be  married  to  the  fultan, 
afluring  them  he  was  one  of  the  beft 
princes  in  the  world.  All  this  was 
as  fo  many  daggers  to  the  breait  of 
Rouz-Behari,  nor  could  me  bear  to 
fee  fuch  magnificence  without  many 
a  bitter  figh.  She  was  now  in  the 
chamber  where  the  new  queen  was  to 
fleep,  when  ibme  me'Tengers  brought 
word  the  king  was  approaching,  and 
within  a  few  paces  of  the  door.  The 
poor' princefs,  not  being  able  to  hear 
this  without  the  moil  violent  emotion, 
fell  upon  a  fofa.  '  O  Heavens  I'  faid 
fhe,  fpeaking  to  her  hufband,  '  what  an 
4  imprudent  thing  was  it  of  you  to  bring 
t  a  woman  in  my  condition  to  fuch  a 
1  place  as  this  !  I  find  I  mall  this  mo- 
4  ment  bring  into  the  world  the  child 

*  with  which  I  am  pregnant  ;  yeflerda'y 

*  I  had  a  fall,  but  did   not  think  it 
'  would  have  produced  fo   grievous  a 

*  confequence.'     The  taylor  feemed  to 
be  in  great  confufion.     '  Ah  !  my  dear 

*  friend,'  laid  he  to  the  officer  who  at- 
tended, *  what  will  become  of  us  ?'— 
'  Why,'  faid  the  man,  *  you  mutt  e'en 
'  put  a  good  face  on  it :   let  your  wife 

*  upon  this  cumion  ;  and  I  will  go  out 
'  of  the  chamber  the  way  which  I  know 
1  the  king  comes,  and  will  fo  hamper 
'  the  lock,  that  it  cannot  be  opened.    I 
'  will  then  tell  his  majelty  the  apart- 

*  ment  is  not  yet  fet  in  order,  and  ai>- 
1  ter  wards  run  as  fall  as  poffible  for 

'  my  wife  to  help  to  convey  yours  home, 

*  or  give  her  ail   neceffary  afTtftance; 
'  and  I  hope  we  fliall  extricate  ourlelves 
'  from  this  difficulty  without  the  ful- 

<  tan's  perceiving  it.'    Every  thing  was 
done  as  the  officer  promiied.  -   1  went 
not  into  the  apartment  (continued  Fum- 
Hoam  j)  the  woman,  who  was  to  ailift 
Rouz-Behari,  came   in  a  few  minutes 
after  5  and,  without  having  time  to  be 
removed,  me  was  delivered  in  the  royal 
chamber  of  a  moil  beautiful  boy.    The 
taylor  was  in  tranfports  of  joy  hardly 
to  be  exprefled.     '  Faith,  my  dear  La.- 

<  ma,'  faid  he,  e  fmce  you  are  delivered 

<  in 
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*  in  the  qtieen's  apartment,  the  damage 
'  will  not  be  much  increafed  if  we  put 

*  you  in  her  bed  too/ — *  The  man  is 

*  furely  diilra6led,'  anfwered  Rouz-Be- 
hari,  «  to  think  of  fuch  an  abfurdity.' 

*  Say  what  you  will,'  anfwered  the  tay- 
lor,  *  the  bed  is  made,  and  in   it  you 

*  fhall  lie  !'     The  piincefs,    notwith- 
ftanding   all   me  could  fay  to  the  con- 
trary, was  accordingly  carried  to  the 
queen's  bed ;    and  though  me  had    a 
Itvange  perturbation  and  diforder  upon 
her  fpints,  for  an  hour  or  two,  yet  it 
was  not  long  before  fhe  fell  into  a  found 
deep,  which  held  her  till  pretty  late  the 
next  morning. 


EVENING     XXIL 

THE  CONTINUATION  AND  CON- 
CLUSION OF  THE  ADVENTURES 
OF  MOGIREDDIN  KING  OF  AGRA, 
AND  ROUZ-BEHARI  PRINCESS  OF 
PEGU. 

ROUZ-BEHARI  no  fooner  faw 
the  light,  than  me  immediately 
opened  her  curtains,  and  was  ftrange- 
ly  furprized  to  find  twelve  female  flaves 
ftanding  round  her  bed  in  the  moft  pro- 
found iilence,  frequently  bowing  their 
bodies  very  low,  in  token  that  they  at- 
tended her  commands.  '  I  fancy*1  faid 
flic  prelently,  *  the  women  are  mad ; 
«  or,  perhaps,  my  fenfes  are  not  yet 
'  recovered  from  the  vapours  of  fleep  T 
— *  You  are  not  afleep,  Madam,'  faid 
the  eldeit  of  thefe  women  j  *  the  fultan 
'  of  Agra,  your  hufband,  and  to  whom 
'  you  gave  a  fucceflbr  yefterday,  waits 
'  till  your  apartment  be  open,  that  he 
'  may  be  permitted  to  wait  on  you. 
*  Shall  I  inform  him  you  may  now  be 
«  feen?1 

Rouz-Behari  was  fo  confounded  at  a 
requeft  apparently  fo  extravagant,  that 
me  made  no  reply  ;  her  filence  was 
therefore  interpreted  favourably.  The 
old  woman  ran  to  the  door,  and  I  made 
my  entrance,  all  mining  with  precious 
ftones,  and  fat  down  on  a  fofa  by  the 
Princefs  of  Pegu's  bed -fide.  '  My 
queen  !'  faid  I,  embracing  her,  *  it  is 
high  time  now  to  put  an  end  to  your 
aftonifhment,  and  to  reftore  you  to 
your  true  hufband  :  fince  the  groom 
of  Pegu,  the  taylor  in  the  fuburbs  of 
Agra,  and  the  fiiltan  Mogireddin, 
art  one  and  the  fame  perfon  5  though 


'  a  certain  genius,    -who  is    my  pro. 

*  te&or,  had  fo  difguiied  them,  that  it 
'  was  JmpofTible  for  you  to  dilcern  the 
'  impofture.     I  have  a  thoufand  times 

*  intreated  him  to  put  a  period  to  your 
'  painj  and  have  reprefenti-d  to  him, 

*  (but  in  vain)  that. your  punifliment 
'  was  too  great  for  the  uneafmefs  you 

*  gave  me  the  evening  before  our  in- 
'  tended  marriage.     "  Pride  and  ftate- 
"  linefs   of  temper,"    faid   he  to  me, 
"  doth  well  enough  become  a  princefs  j 
"  but  then  it  mould  be  a  noble  pride, 
"  directed  by  wifdom,  and  not  by  ca- 
t(  price :    nor  mall  the    queen,    your 
"  fpoufe,  be  reftored  to  you,  till  felf- 
"  conviftion  has  made  her  fully  fen- 
'*  fible  of  the  fault  me  committed,  in 
<c  rejecting    the  homage  of  fo    many 
"  princes,  and  refufing  to  man-y  you 
"  on  fo  trifling  an  occafion  :  all  that  I 
"  can  do   for  you  is,    to  convey  her 
"  into  your  arms,  without  her  know- 
"  ing  herfelf  to  be  there  j  and  I  enjoin 
*'  you  to  compel  her  to  come  to  your 
"  palace,  at  the  time  when  me  mall  be 
"  ready  to  be  delivered." 

*  I  was  obliged  to  obey  the  fovereign 
'  orders  of  a  genius,  who  in  one  night 
c  tranfported  you  to  the  gates  of  Agra. 

*  I  aflumed,  therefore,  (by  virtue  of  a 

*  certain  water,  with  which  I  rub  my 

*  face  when  I  have  occafion)  the    fi- 
'  gure  of  that  young  taylor  whom  you 
'  married  :  but  now  Rouz-Behari  is  to 
'  take  her  own  name,  and  quit  that  of 
<  Lama,  as  I  have  relinquifhed  that  of 
'  Sabour,  to  be  for  ever  henceforward 
'  the  Sultan  Mogireddin  only.     You 
'  know  the  reft:    your  punimment  is 
'  now  at  an  end  j  and  I  conjure  you, 

*  my  fair  queen,  to  forget  that  1  was 
'  the  inftrument  of  it!' 

Rouz-Behari  was  fo  amazed  at  the 
account  I  gave  her  (continued  the 
mandarin)  that  ftie  could  not  return 
my  carefles  ;  fhe  looked  on  me  with 
eyes  bathed  in  tears,  which  joy  and 
forrow  equally  occafioned  ;  and  as  foon 
as  fhe  had  recovered  her  fpeech,  '  My 
dear  lord,'  faid  fhe,  *  what  affliclions 
have  I  fuffered  fince  your  departure 
from  Pegu  ?  what  fhame  have  I  felt, 
to  think  myfelf  difhonoured  by  a 
groom !  what  cruel  neceflity  was  I 
under  to  marry  a  taylor,  to  fecure  my 
honour,  and  to  refcue  me  from  the 
miferies  of  want!  and  what  uneafi- 
nefs  did  not  yourfelf  occafion  me, 
(while  you  was  under  that  fhape)  by 
«  obliging 
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*  obliging  me  to  fee  you  pafs  before  my 

*  window,  to  try  on  the  queen's  cloaths, 

*  and  to  come  to  this  palace,  where  I 
«  had  fo  terrible    an  apprehenfion   of 
'  meeting  you  !    Ah,  Sir  !   I  could  not 
c  pardon  you  the  many  uneafy  hours 
«  you  have  coft  me,  and  which  the  ge- 
<  nius  has  enabled  me  to  fuftain,  but 

*  that  you  affure  me  it  was  not  in  your 

*  power  to  make  them  expire  when  you 
'  pleafed  T — *  Forget  ail  your  trouble, 

*  thou  dearett  eflence  of  my  life  !'  faid 
I,  interrupting  her  j  «  and  think  of  no- 

*  tiling  but  the  happinefs  which  we  are 

*  in  future  to  enjoy  with  undifturbed 
'  tranquillity  !' 

Rouz-Behari,  Madam,  (continued 
Fum-Hoam)  received  my  excufes  with 
great  tendernefs  ;  we  lived  together  in 
perfect  union  for  almoil  twenty  years  j 
till,  as  I  was  one  day  hunting,  I  was 
drowned  in  attempting  to  ford  a  river, 
into  which  my  horie  threw  me. 


c  The  hiftory  you  have  told  me,'1  faid 
•Gulchenraz,  *  is  full  of  marvellous  in- 
cidents j  and  I  do  not  a  little  pity  the 
fate  of  the  unhappy  princefs  of  Pegu, 
till  the  moment  in  which  Mogireddin 
allured  her  that  he  himfelf  was  the 
taylor.  To  fpeak  freely,  I  think  your 
genius  was  a  little  too  fevere,  and 
mould  not  have  punifhed  the  poor 
lady's  caprice  with  quite  fo  much  ri- 
eour.  But,  after  you  had  lolt  your 


life  in   the  water,,    what  became  of 
you  then?' 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  THE    PHYSI- 
CIAN BANOU-RASSID. 

I  Entered  into  the  body  of  a  young 
man,  who  was  born  at  Aitracan, 
the  fon  of  an  Arabian  phyfician  then 
in  the  king's  fervice.     My  father  per- 
formed fuch  wonderful  cures,  that  they 
almoit  efteemed  him  as  a  divinity  ;    and 
as  I  had  a  great  fancy  for  theprofeflion, 
he  took  care  to  inftrua  me  in  it.  When 
I  came  to  be  about  fifteen  years  of  age, 
«  Banou-Raffid,'    faid  he  to  me  very 
often,  *  there  is  no  acquiring  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  fcjences,    without 
the  watchfulnefs  of  a  crow,  the  gree- 
ciineis  of  a  fwine,  the  patience  of  a 
dog,  and  the  fawnings  of  a  cat.     If 
you   know  thefe  precepts  perfectly, 
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you  will  one  clay  or  other  become  a 
great  man  j  but  if  you  do  not,youvvill 
be  always  groveling  and  mean,  nor 
ever  diftinguilh  youri'elf  in  any  kind  of 
life  whatever/  Enamoured  with  thelb 
-  maxims,  I  applied  myfeif  entirely  to 
my  ftudies,  and  in  lefs  than  ten  years 
made  fo  great  proficiency,  that  after 
my  father's  death  I  was  appointed..one 
of  the  King  of  Aftracan's  phyUcians. 
I  was  hardly  eight  and  twenty  years 
old,  when  I  acquitted  myfeif  in  that 
employ  with  infinite  fuccefs,  and  had 
got  fo  far  into  the  fultan' s  good  opinion, 
that  I  became  his  favourite.  That  mo- 
narch, indeed,  fo  greatly  efteemed  me, 
that  he  could  not  live  without  my  com- 
'pany,  and  therefore  allowed  me  the 
peculiar  privilege  of  going  into  the  inner 
apartments  of  the  feraglio  at  any  hour 
of  the  day.  The  chief  reafon  why  he 
permitted  me  to  enter  a  place  which  was 
prohibited  to  every  man  beiides,  was 
his  knowledge  of  my  ftrong  averiion  to 
the  fex,  and  how  I  detefted  the  horrid 
effecls  of  love.  I  had,  indeed,  read  fo 
much  of  the  difafters  thatulualiy  attend 
this  ftrange  paffion,  that  I  guarded 
myfeif  againft  it,  and  had  taken  a  firm 
refolution  never  to  let  my  heart  be  fur- 
prized.  When  the  fultan  ufsd  to  rally 
me  upon  my  inienlibility  that  way, 
Sir,1  faid  I  to  him,  *  I  do  not  hate 
women,  but  I  fear  them.  They  may 
dirturb  the  quiet  of  my  life,  and  it  is 
for  this  reafon  I  look  upon  them  with 
fuch  indifference.  God  grant  that  I 
may  perfevere  in  the  defign  I  have  ta- 
ken of  prefervir.g  my  liberty  !'  This, 
Madam,  in  a  great  meafure,  is  the  fub- 
jecl  of  the  converfation  I  often  had  with 
the  fultan  5  and  one  day,  as  we  were 
talking  together  much  to  the  fame  pur- 
pole,  word  was  brought  him  that  his 
Prime  Vizier  Houflan- Ben-San  was  fal- 
len into  a  kind  of  madnefs,  which  fe- 
veral  times  had  feized  him  very  violent- 
ly j  and  having  a  tender  efteem  for  the 
vizier,  he  ordered  me  to  haften  to  his 
affiitance.  The  information  that  was 
brought  the  fultan  was  but  too  true  j  I 
found  Houffan-Ben-San  fo  very  deliri- 
ous, that  I  was  obliged  to  have  him. 
tied  down.  His  madnefs  increafed  every 
moment,  and  it  was  feven  or  eight 
hours,  after  I  had  let  him  blood  in  the 
foot,  before  he  began  to  recover  his 
fenles.  *  Banou-Raflid,'  faid  he  to  me, 
'  you  fee  me  jult  going  to  appear  before 
«  the  tribunal  of  Almighty  God  ;  I  feel 
I  *  already 
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*  already  the  cold  and  freezing  wind  of 

*  death,  which  blows  continually  at  the 

*  fide  of  my  bed,  and  all  the  art  of 

*  phyfick  is  not  able  to  faye  my  life.1— 

*  Sir,"1  faid  I,  *  your  diftemper  is  not  fp 
c  incurable  as   yoji  imagine;  only  en  - 

*  deavour  to  overcome  this  melancholy 
'  humour  wh-ich  gets  the  better  of  you. 
«  Is  there  any  one  in  all  Aftracan,  who 
'  has  more  reafpn   to   be  happy   than 

*  your' — '  Ah,  my  dear  friend?'  f.;id 
he,  fqueezingmy  hand  j  *  how  deceitful 

*  -are  appearances  !  There  is,  it  is  true, 

*  no  peribn  who  ought,  in  all  human 
f  appearance,  to  be  better  iatisfied  with 
'  his  fortune  than  myfelf.    I  have  more 
«  riches   than  a  man  need  defire;  my 

*  feraglio  is  full  of  the  faireft  CircaiTian 
'  women  j  and  my  daughter  (the  only 
'  one  I  have)  is  a  beauty  not  inferior 

*  to  any  of  the   houri.      This  is  the 

*  bright  puthde  of  my  family !   but  a 
'  worm   which  has  been  gnawing  me 

*  above   theie  thirty  years,  brings  per- 

*  pctually  to  my  remembrance  a  chain 


of  crimes  that  make  me  even 
myfelf.  Since  that  fatal  day,  I  have 
never  once  talicd  tmerepofe  j  but  have 
been  conftantly  tormented  with  thp 
cruel  motions  of  the  Suiderez  :  I  fee 
before  my  eyes  the  frightful  ghofts  of 
a  filter  and  her  fon,  whom  I  have  moft 
barbaroully  murdered.  Their  blood, 
and  the  blood  of  one  of  our  fultans. 
rhe  up  every  moment  againil  me.  I 
tremble  when  I  think,  that  within  a 
few  hours  they  will  be  upbraiding 
me  with  my  inhumanity,  before  the 
tribunal  of  God.  Ah,  my  dear  Banou- 
Rafiid !  what  anfwer  ihall  I  make  to 
the  Sovereign  Judge  of  all  our  actions? 
Can  I  think  (how  great  ibever  my 
contrition  may  be  for  my  having 
committed  the  horrid  crimes  which 
yet  lie  freavy  upon  me)  he  will  not 
Men  to  the  juit  complaints  of  thefc 
unhappy  victims  of  my  fury  ?  But 
thefe  tilings  are  ib  many  enigmas  tp 
you,  which  it  is  neceilaiy  that  I 
explain. 
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Y  father,  as  you  cannot 
*  but  remember,  my  dear 
'  Banou-Rafficl,'  faid  the 
vizier,  *  was  the  favourite 
e  of  Facreddin,  father  to 
'  the  Sultarv  Mouza-Ca- 
zem, our  prefent  king;  but  perhaps 
you  do  not  know  that  Facreddin  had 
two  fons,  Mouza-  Cazem  the  younger, 
and  Alacou  the  elder,  of  whom  \vehave 
not  heard  any  thing  for  more  than 
thirty  years  paft.  The  former  loved 
me  extremely  j  he  raifed  me  to  the 
poll  which  I  have  enjoyed  ever  fince 
he  came  to  the  throne  j  and  ftili  con- 
tinues his  affccl  ion.  The  latter,  jea- 
lous of  the  friendship  his  brother  had 
for  me,  beheld  with  pain  the  little 
refpecl  I  paid  him,  notwithstanding 
he  was  the  elder.  We  are  not  matters 
either  of  our  fympathies  or  antipa- 
thies j  and  whatever  efforts  I  made 
to  conquer  this  averfion,  I  could  never 
gain  fo  much  upon  myfelf  as  to  make 
my  court  to  Alacou :  what  likewife 
increafed  my  hatred  to  the  prince,  was 
his  falling  in  love  with  a  young  wi- 
dow, by  which  he  became  my  rival, 


*  and  was  treated  more  favourably  thai* 
«  myfelf. 
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*  T  Carried    my  refentment   a    little 
A  *  too  high,'  continued  the  vizier, 

'  not  confidering  the  dillance  which  was 
^  between  a  prince  and  me;  and  Alacou 
having  complained  to  Facreddin,  I 
had  orders  to  remove  threefcore  leagues 
from  Allracan,  and  not  to  appear  at 
court  for  fix  months.  This  punifh- 
ment  filled  me  with  rage  j  I  was  in- 
capable of  hearkening  either  to  reafon. 
or  the  remonftrances  of  ray  father  :  I 
would  not  fo  much  as  make  the  lead 
excufe  to  the  prince,  who  required 
only  my  fubmifllon ;  and  my  father 
took  my  imprudent  conduct  fo  much 
to  heart,  that  he  fell  fickj  and  with  a 
lingering  fever  at  length  gave  up  hi* 
foul  to  the  angel  of  death*. 
«  The  Prince  Mouza-Cazem,  in  this 
fad  conjuncture,  obtained  leave  of  the 


*  It  is  a  tradition  amongft  the  Jews  and  Mahometans,  (fome  Chriftians,  too,  believe 
it)  that  there  is  an  angel  who  feeds  upon  dead  bodies,  and  is  therefore  called  the  Angel 
of  Death  j  the  Hebrew  naaie  for  hjm  is  Azarael,  or  Azarel. 
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'  fultan  and  his  brother  formy  return  to 
'  Aftraean.     I  took  pofleflion  of  all  my 

*  father's  efft6ts;  and,  as  he  had  left 
'  me  a  fitter  of  exquifite  beauty,  I  ai  - 

*  dently    wimed    that   Mouza-Cazem 
'  might  fall  in  love  with  her,  and  make 
«  her  his  wife.     To  bring  this  about,  I 
•*  feigned  myfelf  fick  :  he  had  the  good- 
'  nefs  to  vifit  me  j  and,  as  I  was  in- 
«  formed  of  his  intention,  I  ordered  the 
'  amiable  Pehrizad  (for  that  was  my 
'  lifter's  name)  to  be  at  my  bed -fide, 

*  and  without  her, veil,  when  the  prince 

*  mould   come  into  my  chamber.      I 

*  did  not  expect,  my  dear  friend,  that 

*  Alacou  would  accompany  his  bro- 
'  ther.     This  prince,  to  convince  me 

*  he  had  forgot  my  infolent  behaviour, 
e  was  defirous  to  give  me  this  mark  of 
c  his  goodnefs.     What  averfion  foever 
'  I  had  for  him,  I  mu ft  do  juftice  to 

*  truth,  by  acknowledging  he  was  a 

*  perfon  of  uncommon  merit.     He  was 
'  not  very  tall,  but  the  beft  fhaped  per- 
'  fon  in  Aftraean ;  and  his  face  was  fo 
'  regularly  beautiful,  it  was   difficult 

*  to  look  upon  him  without  admiring 
'  him.     I  was  aftonilhed  at  this  vifit  j 

*  and  if  I  had  been  but  fore-warned  of 

*  the  honour  he  intended  me,  fliould 
'  have   taken  particular  care  not  to  let 

*  him  fee  Pehrizad :  but  the  fault  was 

*  committed,  and  I  was  under  the  ne- 

*  ceflity  of  putting  a  face  upon  it,  though 
'  at  the  bottom  of  my  foul  I  was  ex- 
'  ceedingly  chagrined.  My  lifter's  beau - 
'  ty  had  an  effecl  the  direcl  contrary  of 
'  my   intentions:    Mouza-Cazern  be- 

*  held  her  with  indifference,  and  Ala- 

*  cou  with  fuch  tranfports  as  pierced 
4  me  to  the   heart.      My  grief,   too, 

*  was  the  more  fenfible,  as  I  thought  I . 
c  could   perceive,    in   Pehrizad's  eyes, 

*  that  the  prince's  paiJIon  caufed  in  her 

*  as  much  vanity  as  pleafure.     I  knew, 

*  however,  how  to  difguife  myfelf,  and 

*  feigned  not  to  fee  what  had  paifed^be- 
'  tween  theie  two  lovers. 

*  Accordingly,  I  redoubled  my  dili- 

*  gence  in  taking  ftricl:  care  of  my  fifter  j 

*  and  entrufted  the  infpection  of  her 
'  conduct   to    an   old   ilave,   whom    I 
'  thought  incorruptible  :  but  what  will 

*  not  gold  and  prefents  bring  about  ? 
'  Alacou,  under  the  pretence  of  palling 
'  whole  weeks  in  hunting,  kept  him- 

*  ielf  concealed  in   my  lifter's   apart - 
'  ment :  he  had  promiied  to  rnarry  her 
'  at  his  accefiion   to  the  throne  j  aud 
'  Fshrizad,  fenfibk  cf  the  fincerity  of 


'  fo  amiable  a  prince,  could  not  refur/e 

*  1  atisfy ing  his  impatient  defires.  What 
'  lhall  I  fay,  my  dear  Bawou-Raflid  ?  I 
'  was  abfolutely  ignorant  of  this  fecret 

*  converfation :    but  that    black    fury 
«  with  which  I  was    perpetually   agi- 
'  tated,  and  which  every  moment  ex- 
<  cited  my  refentment  againft  Alacou, 
4  gave   rife  to  a  dream  which  was  the 

*  occafion  of  all  my  misfortunes.     I 
«  thought  that  in  travelling  through  a 
*-  foreft,  I  heard  a  terrible  cry,  and  fan- 
c  cied  it  was  the  found  of  my  fitter's 

*  voice  :    I  ran  to  her ;  and  found  her 
'  in  the  paws  of  a  ravenous  lion,  and 
'  Prince  Alacou,  fabre  in  hand,  haften- 
«  ing  to  her  afiiftance.     This  dream  fo 

*  difturbed  me,  that  I  awoke  in  great 
'  agitation,    and  went   to  -Pehrizad's 
'  apartment,   without    knowing  why. 
'  But,   O  what  a  furprize  was  I   in, 

*  when    I  faw  her  fall    afleep  in  the 

*  prince's  arms !  I  could  not  govern  the 
'  violent  emotions  of  my  foul  j   but, 
«  filled  with  rage,  ftabbed  the  prince  in 

*  a  thoufand  places  with  my  poniard. 

*  I  rewarded  my  (lave  in  the  fame  man- 

*  ner ;    and   then   awaking   my   fifter, 

*  mewed  her  the  dreadful  effects  of  my 
'  vengeance.      She  fell   into  frightful 
«  flirieks  at  this  fpe&acle  j  and  as  I  was 

*  afraid   fhe  would  awake  my  flaves, 
'  I  crammed  a  handkerchief  into  her 

*  mouth  :  and  having  locked  her  up  in 
'  one  great  cheft,  and  Alacou  and  the 
'  old  woman  in  another,  I  ordered  them 
'  to  be  conveyed  in  the  night  time,  by 
'  four  flaves,  to  a  little  houfe  of  mine  at 
'  the  gates  of  Aftraean,  without  their 

*  knowing  what  they  carried.    IdirecT:-' 

*  ed  them,  afterwards,  to  return  to  the 

*  city;  and  opening  Pehrizad's  chctr,  I 

*  was  about  to  lend  her  to  keep  her  lover 

*  company;  when,  throwing  herfelf  at 

*  my  feet,  "  Barbarian,"  laid  /he  .to 
'  me,  "  before  thou   takeft  a\v:iy  my 
"  life,  fuffer  me  at  leaft  to  bring  into 
'*  the  world  the  wretched  infant  I  bear 
"  in  my  womb;  he  may  be,  perhaps, 
**  one  day  thy  matter,  unlefs  the  effects 
"  of  thyxruelty  obiirucl  his  paflage. 
"  Let  me  therefore  have  the  comfort  of 
"  leaving,  after  my  deceafe,  an  heir  to 
"  my  misfortunes !    I  need  not  recom- 
"  mend  to  you  the  concealing  his  birth : 
"  if  thou  haft  pity  enough  to  let  him- 
*'  live,  thy  own  intereft  will  make  thee 
"  grant  me  this."     I   could  not  help 

*  being  overcome  by  her  tears  ;  her  de- 

*  livery  was  haftened  by  the  violence  of 

«  her 
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«  her  grief ;  and  as  I  found  fhe  ftood  in 
«  need  of  fome  affiftance,  I  ordered  two 

<  flaves,  who  always  lived  in  that  houfe, 
«  inftantly  to  fetch  a  midwife,  without 

<  letting  her  know  whither  (he  was  com- 

<  ing.  My  orders  were  obeyed ;  the  mid- 
«  wife  came  in  an  hour's  time  5  and  my^ 
«  fitter,  with  her  help,  was  delivered  of 
«  a  fine  boy,  being  ieven  months  gone, 
«  or  fomewhat  more.     My  firft  inten- 
4  tion  was  to  have  placed  the  child  with 

<  the  midwife,  and  to  have  given  her 

*  a  purfeof  gold,  which  might  be  fuffi- 
'  cient  for  his  education ;  but  unfor- 
«  tunately  calling  my  eyes  upon  him, 
«  I  faw  fome  features  fo  much  refem- 

<  bling  thofe  of  Alacou,  that  I  found 

<  all  my  hate,  which  was  not  quite  ex- 
'  tinguifhed,  revive  afrefh,  and  would 

*  have  prevailed  on  his  mother  to  have 

*  ftabbed  him.     So  great  was  her  hor- 
«  ror  at  this  propofal,  that  fhe  fwooned 
«  away 5  upon  which,   O  unparalleled^ 
'  barbarity!  I  put  the  poniard  myfelf 
'  into  her  hand,  and  directed  it  to  the 

<  throat  of  her  little  fon!    When  fhe 
«  came  to  herfelf,  fhe  no  fooner  per- 

*  ceived  the  involuntary  crime  I  had 

<  made  her  commit,  than  fhe  inftantly 

*  took  away  her  own  life  with  the  fame 
'  weapon.    The  midwife  thus  aftonifh- 

*  ed,  would  have  fhrieked  out  j  but  I 
«  made  her  head  fly  from  her  moulders 

<  with  my  fabre,  and  by  the  affiftance  of 

*  my  two  flaves,  buried  all  their  bodies 
'  in  the^garden  belonging  to  this  houfe. 
«  Afterwards,  that  there  fhould  be  no 
«  witnefs  of  fo  many  crimes,  I  killed 
'  my  two  flaves,  and  interred  them  near 
I  the  others. 

'  The   next  morning  I  returned  to 

<  Aftracan,  and  caufed  it  to  be  rumour- 
'  ed   abroad   that  my  fifter  had  been 

*  ftolen  away.     The  abfence  of  Prince 
'  Alacou  occafioned  it  to  be  concluded 

*  that  it  was  he  who  had  di /honoured 

*  me.     I  complained  to  the  fultan  ;  he 

*  was  dreadfully  enraged,  and  became 
'  the   more   incenfed,    when    Mouza- 

*  Cazem  aflured  him  that  his  brother 
'  was  paffionately  in  love  with  Pehrizad. 
4  Several    years    had   elapfed  without 

*  hearing  any  news  of  thefe  unfcrtu- 
'  nate  lovers,  who  were  believed  to  be 
'  wandering  about  the  world :  and  Fa- 
'  creddin  having  paid  the  common  tri- 
'  bute  to  nature,  Mouza-Cazem  afcend- 

*  ed  the  throne,  to  which  I  had  paved 

*  the  way  for  him  by  the  murder  of  his 

*  brother. 
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«  This  prince,  who  had  always  given 
'  me   extraordinary  teftimonies  of  his 

<  goodnefs,   made  me  immediately  his 
'  prime-vizier.     I  have  been   pofieffed 

*  of  this  place,  my  dear  friend,  above 

<  twenty  years  ;  but  I  am  far  from  be- 

*  ing  happy  in  it.    I  am  inceffantly  tor- 
'  mented  with  remorfe  for  my  crimes, 
'  and  have  endeavoured,  by  all  kinds 

*  of  good  works,  to  appeafe  the  anger  of 

*  our  great  prophet.     ]   have  founded 

*  two  caravanfaries,  hofpitals    for  the 
'  pilgrims  of  Mecca;  I  have  built  three 
'  mofques,  where  forty  poor  people  are 
'  daily  fed ;  I  have  caufed  prayers  to  be 
'  faid,  in  my  behalf,  by  all  the  imans  of 
'  the  kingdom  j  but  nothing  can  drive 
'  away  this  black  melancholy  which  de- 
{  vours  me ;  all  my  vows  are  rejected ! 
'  At  laft,  thus  forely  burdened  with  fo 
'  many  horrors,  with  which  the  fecret 

*  part  of  my  life  is  blackened,  I  begged 
'  it  as  a  favour  of  the  prophet,  that  he 
'  would  take  me  out  of  the  world.  Thi* 
'  is  the  only  prayer  he  feems  to  have 

*  given  any  attention :  he  has  fent  me  a 
'  moft  violent  fever  ;  madnefs  precedes 

*  the  fits  ;  and  I  am  fenfible  I  have  but 
'  a  few  moments  to  live.  You  will  find 

*  in  this  cafket  of  fandal-wood,  which 

*  I  defire  you  will  put  into  the  fultan' s 
'  hands,  all  my  jewels,  with  my  will : 
'  I  have  added  to  it  a  particular  ac- 
'  count  of  my  horrid  crimes .    I  afk  him 
'  a  thoufand  pardons !  he  will  curfe  my 

*  memory.    Ah !  I  too  much  deferve  it. 

*  I  regard  myfelf  as  a  monfter  not  fit 
'  to  fee  the  light:  but,  however,  oblige 

*  me  thus  far,  my  dear  Banou-Raffid, 

*  not  to  carry  the   cafket  to  Mouza- 

*  Cazem  till  after  I  am  dead!' 

I  left  the  vizier,  (continued  the  man- 
darin) after  having  taken  charge  of  the 
cafket :  but  fcarce  had  I  fet  my  foot  out 
of  the  chamber,  when  falling  into  new 
fits  of  madnefs,  he  was  attacked  with 
fuch  violent  convulfions,  that  in  fpite  of 
my  affiftance  he  was  fuffocated  in  a  few 
moments. 


EVENING    XXIV. 

THE  CONTINUATION  OF  THE  HIS- 
TORY OF  THE  PHYSICIAN  BA- 
NOU-RASSID. 

NEVER  was  furprize  equal  to  that 
of  the  fultan,  upon  reading  the 
vizier's   memorial,  whisjh  I   prefented 

him. 
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him.  He  wept  exceedingly,  and  be- 
Wailed  the  unfortunate  Alacou  ;  and, 
having  fummoned  his  privy-council  to 
communicate  to  them  the  news  I  had 
brought  him,  it  was  confulted  whether 
that  memorial  fliould  be  made  publick, 

•and  poffeflion  taken  of  all  the  effects  the 
Vizier  had  bequeathed  to  Mouza-Cazem, 
for  the  care  of  an  only  daughter  he  had 
left  behind  him,  whofe  name  was  Se- 

-inache.  As  I  was  charged  with  this 
com  million,  I  caufed  to  be  brought  into 

1  the  feraglio  all  the  rich  furniture  of  the 
vizier,  and  conducted  his  daughter  thi- 

'tlier.  She  was  fcarce  fixteen  j  but,  Ma- 
dam, what  charms  were  in  her  face,  and 
how  did  her  tears  affeft  me!  I  then  at- 
tributed that  to  comparfion,whichl  foon 
found  was  the  effect  of  a  more  violent 
affeftion  ;  not  imagining  this  beautiful 
young  creature  had  made  fo  ftrong  an 
imprerfion  on  my  heart*  Afterwards 
I  prefented  her  to  the  Sultan  Mouza- 
Cazem  ;  and  I  did  not  well  underftand 
my  true  fentiments,  till  I  perceived  with 
what  furprize  he  looked  at  her,  and 
heard  him  exclaim,  that  he  had  never 
beheld  any  thing  in  nature  fo  perfect  as 
Semache.  I  then  difcovered  my  un- 
happlnefs;  felt  in  my  heart  fuch  ftruggles 
«f  jealoufy  as  made  me  deteft  the  fialtan . 
In  vain  did  I  refift,  and  ufe  all  endea- 
vours to  fubdue  the  growing  paffion, 
•which  I  perceived  would  be  fatal  to  me. 
Love  triumphed;  and,  in  fpite  cf  all 
jny  reiblutions,  I  yielded  j  nor  could  I 
iee  Semache  enter  the  feraglio  without 
thinking  I  ftiould  become  the  vi&irn  of 
my  grief. 

Mouza-Cazem  was  very  handfome, 
but  of  an  impetuous  temper;  he  did 
not  delay  a  moment  to  make  known  to 
Semache  all  the  violence  of  his  pafiion. 
Ambition,  and  perhaps  love,  dried  her 
tears  in  a  few  days ;  and  I  foon  found 
that  me  was  going  to  give  herfelf  up  to 
the  fultan's  plealure.  I  received  this 
information  with  extraordinary  tran- 
iports  of  rage  j  and  exhaufted  myfelf 
in  reproaches  the  mo(t  extravagant  and 
oxitrageous  againft  Mouza-Cazem,  as 
if  he  had  ftolen  away  my  miftr-efs.  I 
treated  Semache  as  if  fhe  had  engaged 
herfelf  tome,  and  had  afterwards  proved 
perfidious  and  ungrateful :  in  fhort, 
Madam,  I  fo  loft  my  reafon,  that  they 
were  obliged  to  keep  me  confined. 
Mouza-Cazem,  furprized  at  fo  fudden 
and  extraordinary  a  diftemper,  caufed 
me  to  be  brought  before  him,  that  he 


might  be  himfelf  a  witnefs  of  tne  coft- 
dition  I  was  in.  Semache  was  with 
him  when  I  entered  his  clofet;  her  pre- 
fehce  recalled  to  my  diftracled  mind  a 
thoufand  extravagant  ideas  j  I  caft  my- 
felf at  her  feet,  I  declared  my  paffion^ 
and  very  probably  did  it  in  terms  fo  fin- 
gular  and  pathetick,  that  they  reached 
the  very  foul  of  the  fair  Semache.  She 
comprehended  in  a  moment  the  riolence 
of  my  paffion",  and  difcovered  that  it 
was  herfelf  who  had  reduced  me  to  that 
deplorable  condition  ;  and  comparing  it, 
no  doubt,  with  that  of  the  fultan,  who 
(hewed  to  her  nothing  but  an  abfolute 
power,  to  which  fhe  was  on  the  point 
to  fubmit,  gave  herfelf  up  to  fuch  a 
profound  melancholy,  as  aftonifhed 
Mouza-Cazem :  what  endeavours  fo- 
ever  he  made  ufe  of  to  confole  her,  he 
could  never  effect  it.  This  beautiful 
creature  was  in  a  little  tithe  in  the  fame 
condition  with  myfelf;  me  talked 'of 
nothing  but  the  tender  Banou-&aflid  ; 
and,  in  A  word>  became  equally  dif- 
traaed. 

This  extraordinary  fituation,  which 
the  fultan  could  riot  but  notice,  mor- 
tified him  exceedingly.  He  was  tenderly 
fond  of  the  beautiful  Semache  ;  but  he 
was  at  the  fame  time  exceedingly  nice 
and  delicate  in  affairs  of  love ;  and  her 
condition  would  not  permit  him  to 
make  her  a  favourite  fultanefs,  though 
he  had  been  lefs  delicate  than  he  was. 

For  feveral  days,  he  caufed  all  the 
ordinary  remedies  to  be  applied,    and 
perceived  that  the  whole  art  of  phyfick 
was  ineffectual  to  reftore  her  j  he  there- 
fore determined  ta  apply  a  remedy  which 
his  phyficians  would  never  have  pre- 
fcribed,  and  which,  indeed,  was  whol- 
ly of  his  own  invention.     According*- 
ly,  he  lent  for  a  cady,  and  ordered  iis 
both  to  be  brought  into  his  prefence. 
Banou-Raflld/  faid  he  to  me,  «  I  am 
reiblved  to  make  a  great  conqueft  of 
myfelf.    T  adore  the  charming  Se- 
mache ;  but,  as  I  am  perfuaded  you 
were  born   for  each   other,    I   give 
her  to  you  t  live  happily  together!* 
Upon  this  the  cady  made  the  contract, 
and  we  figned  it  without  well  knowing 
what  we  did.     The  fultan  then  made 
us  go  home  to  my  houfe,  where  we 
were  ferved  up  with  a  moft  magnificent 
entertainment,  at  which  he  did  me  the 
honour  to  be  prefent,    till  the  whole 
company  retired,   and   left  me  in  full 
pofieflfion  of  the  adorable  Semache. 

Ow 
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.©ur  fpirits,  Madam,  were  too  much 
difordered  for  me  to  explain,  by  what 
means  they  returned  to  their  former 
fituation  j  to  which,  it  is  highly  pro- 
bable, the  felicity  I  experienced  with 
my  fair  bride  did  not  a  little  contribute. 
This  only  I  know,  that  in  proportion 
'as  my  reafon  returned,  my  charming 
fpoufe  likewife  recovered,  and  that  the 
fultan  found  himfelf  infinitely  pleafed  in 
having  furnimcJ  fo  fnnple  and  natural 
a  remedy  ri3  that  which  fo  effectually 
rettored  us. 

Theie  great  benefits,  however,  did 
not  fuiace  the  great  heart  of  Mouza- 
Cazem  ;  he  reftored  her  all  her  father's 
eltate,  and  m;;de  me  prime-vizier.  I 
lived  with  my  wife  in  perfect  union, 
and  had  a  great  many  children  5  and 
it  was  not  before  I  was  extremely  old, 
tha-  I  left  a  much-decayed  body,  and 
pafled  into  a  new  world,  unknown  to 
ail  mankind  before. 


'  I  own  to  you,'  faid  Gulchenraz, 
that  I  think  the  conciufion  of  your 
hiitory  is  very  pleafant,  particularly 
your  cure ;  and  has  very  well  made 
me  amends  for  the  relation  of  the  un- 
fortunate Pehrizad,  whofe  cataftrophe 
was  fo  tragical.  All  die  phyfick  in 
the  world  put  together  could  never 
have  formed  a  remedy  like  Mouza- 
Cazem's ;  and  I  believe  one  may  cure, 
in  the  beginning,  all  kinds  of  folly 
and  madnefs,  by  remedies  propor- 
tioned to  the  caufes  which  produced 
them.  But  continue,  I  befeech  you, 
your  adventures,  and  tell  me  what 
you  were  in  that  obfcure  part  of  the 
world  you  mentioned.' 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  KOLAO  THE 
WILD  MAN. 

I  Animated  a  young  favage,    named 
Kolao,  who  lived  in  the  iiland  Mi- 
iamichis  *,  fo  called  from  a  certain  ri- 
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ver,  to  which  feme  of  my  anceftors 
gave  that  name  j  but  I  cannot  tell  you, 
Madam,  in  what  part  of  the  world  it  is 
fituated  ;  I  have  fcarce  an  idea  of  the  re- 
ligion we  profefled :  I  only  know  that  we 
adored  the  fun  at  his  riling,  and  that  every 
morning,  turning  our  faces  to  the  eait, 
we  faluted  him  three  times,  crying,  as> 
loud  as  we  were  able,  '  Ho  !  Ho  I  Hoil* 
after  which,  making  profound  reve- 
rences, we  prayed  him  to  preferve  our 
wives  and  children  j  to  give  us  Itrength 
to  conquer  all  our  enemies  5  and  to  grant 
us  fulling  and  minting  in  abundance. 

You  may  eahly  imagine,  Madam, 
(continued  Fum-Hoam)  how  the  rlrrfc 
years  of  a  life  fo  plain  and  fnnple  paffeil 
away.  I  was  taught  to  ufe  the  bow, 
and  when  I  had  attained  eighteen  years, 
I  chofe  me  a  wife.  I  loved  her  tenderly, 
and  had  by  her  fix  girls  and  boys.  My 
daughters  were  no  fooner  of  age  than 
they  married  ;  and  my  fon,  whofe  bra- 
very was  refpected  throughout  the  whole 
iiland,  was  alib  going  to  be  married, 
when  a  violent  diltemper  carried  him  off 
in  four  days.  This  lofs  went  fo  near 
my  heart,  that  having  committed  feve- 
ral  extravagances,  I  was  going  to  plunge 
an  arrow  into  my  bread,  when  one  of 
my  companions  arrefted  my  arm.  *  Why 

*  will  you  die/  faid  he  to  me,  *  Kolao, 
'  lince"  there  is  ftill  a  remedy  for  your 

*  misfortunes  ?  Only  hear  me  with  at- 
<  tention. 

'  I  have  often  heard  my  father  fay, 
'  that  one  of  the  moft  confiderable  an- 
'  cients  of  our  nation  was  one  day  fo 
'  dangeroufly  ill,  that  he  loll  the  ufe  of 
'  all  his  fenies,  and  fell  into  fuch  vio- 

*  lent  convulfions,  that  for  a  long  time 

*  he  was  imagined  to  be  dead :  he  came,. 
{  however,  to  himfelf  again ;  and  be- 

*  ing  aiked  by  the  people,  who  were  in 
'  the  hut  with  him,  where  he  had  been 

*  all  the  while  he  lay  ib  ilcielefs,  ho 

*  told  them  he  was  juft  come  from  the 
'  country  of  fouls  \  that  by  an  extraor- 

*  dinary  favour,  never  indulged  to  anj* 
'  perfon  but  himfelf,  the  fovc-reign  of 
«  the  kingdom,  whofe  name  was  Pat- 


*  By  this  account  of  Koho,  it  is  very  likely  that  he  was  born  in  Canada,  towards 
the  mouth  of  the  River  of  St.  Laurence  :  'father  Chriftian  le  Cierc,  a  recoiled  mirtioner, 
Jays,  that  in  the  neighbourhood  ot  Qnebec,  is  a  country  called  Gafpe,  fituared  amongft 
mountains,  woods,  and  rocks,  near  the  River  MiJamichi",  inhabited  by  i'avagts,  or  wiid 
people;,  called  Porte-croix,  or  Crcfs-bearers,  becaufe  they  were  cured  of"  a  pdtilentiai  dif* 
temper  by  their  adoration  of  a  crol's,  which  a  man  of  excellent  beauty  fhe\ved  them  in 
their  flctpj  and  who  Oideied  them  to  wear  ihis  figa  of  falvation  in  their  hands,  cr  upoa 
their  fit/h  or  cloaths. 

'  Koct- 
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Koot-Parcmt,  had  permitted  him  to 
return  to  his  own  ifland,  to  bring 
back  an  account  of  a  country,  which 
till  then  had  never  been  discovered ; 
that  the  country,  moreover,  was  not 
above  a  hundred  leagues  diftant  from 
them  5  that  the  ready  way  to  it  lay 
by  the  north  fide  of  the  ifland  ;  and 
that,  after  wading  and  iwimming 
through  a  lake  of  about  forty  leagues 
breadth,  which  was  full  of  lea- weed, 
one  might  arrive  at  the  kingdom  of 
Pat-Koot-Parout  j  and  that,  if  he 
would  but  agree  what  prefent  to  cany 
him,  he  might  have  leave  not  only 
to  converfe  with  the  fouls  of  his  old 
friends,  but  even  to  bring  away  fuch 
as  he  pleafed,  provided  their  bodies 
•were  not  yet  corrupted. 


EVENING    XXV. 

THE  CONTINUATION  AND  CON- 
CLUSION OF  THE  ADVENTURES 
OF  KOLAO. 

*  ^  |  ^  HIS,'  faid  my  comrade,  *  Is  the 
JL  *  account  which  our  ancient  re- 
lated to  thofe  who  were  about  him  in  * 
the  hut  5  and  he  would  have  been 
more  particular  in  it,  and  told  them 
the  conyerfations  he  had  had  with  the 
fouls  of  his  friends,  had  not  our  moft 
cruel  enemy,  Death,  clofed  his  eyes 
that  very  moment.  The  tyrant  was, 
doubtieis,  jealous  of  Pat-Koot-Pa- 
rout's  favour  to  him,  and  feared  that, 
at  one  time  or  other,  he  would  un- 
dertake to  refcue  fcime  of  his  relations} 
and  therefore  fnatched  him  from  a- 
mong  us  fo  fuddenly. 
'  Your  fen  is  but  juft  dead.  Do 
you,  think  you  have  courage  enough 
to  undertake  fo  difficult  a  journey  as 
that  to  the  country  of  fouls  ?  I  will 
bear  you  company,  and  we  will  either 
bring  back  your  ion's  foul,  or  die  in 
the  attempt.' 
I  accepted  this  proportion  very  glad- 
ly $  we  were  joined  with  three  more  of 
our  comrades  ;  and  having  made  a  great 
feaft  of  all  our  friends,  we  took  our 
bows  and  arrows,  bracelets  of  corai, 
and  feme  tobacco,  to  make  a  prefent  of 
to  Pat-Koot-Parout,  and  began  our 
journey  by  break  of  day.  We  took  our 
route  by  the  north  fide  of  the  ifland,  and 
came  in  a  few  days  to  the  lake  which 
our  ancient  had  mentioned  j  wtert  we 


cut  ourfelves  poles  to  found  the  ford, 
and  fo  went  into  the  water,  and  waded 
at  a  great  rate,  but  with  vail  difficulty. 
When  night  came,  we  (truck  our  poles 
into  the  bottom  of  the  water,  and  tied 
fome  cotton -filleting  to  the  tops  of  them, 
in  the  nature  of  hammocks,  and  there 
flept  till  fun-rife.  After  two  days  tra- 
vel in  this  manner,  we  at  length  got 
over  the  lake,  landed  in  the  country  we 
io  much  \vifhed  for,  and  at  our  arrival 
were  very  agreeably  furprized  with  an 
infinite  number  of  fpirits  of  bows,  ar- 
rows, and  clubs,  which  flew  about  be- 
fore our  eyes  like  fo  many  little  clouds  j 
and,  by  a  certain  unknown  language, 
gave  us  to  underiland  that  they  had  for- 
merly been  in  the  fervice  of  our  fathers 
and  companions.  But  not  long  after, 
we  were  almoil  terrified  to  death  j  for 
as  we  drew  near  a  hut,  much  like  thefe 
in  our  ifland,  except  that  it  was  pro- 
digioufly  lofty,  we  perceived  a  man, 
or  rather  a  giant,  armed  with  a  bovr 
and  terrible  club,  who  looking  upon  us 
with  eyes  fparkling  with  rage,  fpoke  to 
us  in  thefe  words  :  '  Whoever  you  are, 
'  prepare  yourfelves  to  die,  for  daring 
f  to  pafs  this  river,  and  come  into  the 
'  realms  of  the  dead  !  I  am  Pat-Koot- 
*  Parout,  the  keeper,  and  mailer,  and 
'  governor,  of  all  the  fouls  !' 

The  giant  had  already  brandifhed  his 
club  to  deftroy  xrt,  when  throwing  my- 
felf  at  his  feet,  I  conjured  him,  both 
with  tears  and  words,  to  excufe  the 
raihnefs  of  an  enterprize  which  juftly 
merited  his  wrath.  «  Empty  your  whole 
quiver  of  arrows  upon  us,'  faid  I, 
or  cruih  us  with  one  blow  of  your 
mighty  club  j  our  breafts  and  our 
heads  are  bare  to  you,  and  you  are 
the  fovereign  arbiter  of  our  life  or 
death :  but  if  you  have  any  fenfe  of 
companion  in  you,  pardon  our  bold- 
nefs,  on  the  account  of  an  unhappy 
father,  who  has  only  offended  you, 
out  of  too  great  tendernefs  for  an  only 
fori  he  has  lately  loft  j  and  vouchfafe 
to  accept  of  the  prefents  we  bring  you 
from  the  country  of  the  living,  and 
to  receive  us  among  the  number  of 
your  friends.'' 
Thefe  humble  and  fubmifllve  words 
touched  the  heart  of  Pat-Koot-Parout : 
he  feemed  fenfible  of  my  grief ;  received 
my  prefents ;  bade  me  take  courage  j 
and,  to  compleat  his  favour,  and  my 
confolation,  aflured  me,  that  before  my 
departure,  he  would  give  me  my  Ion's 

foul 
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foul  again.  In  the  mean  time,  he  was 
pleafed  to  regale  me  and  my  compa- 
nions with  an  excellent  liquor  he  had 
in  his  hut,  and  we  drank  it  with  the 
greater  pleafure,  becaufe  in  a  moment 
it  reftored  us  to  the  full  pofieflion  of 
that  ftrength  we  had  loft  in  ib  laborious 
a  journey. 

While  we  were  thus  rejoicing,  and 
refrefhing  ourfelves  with  him,  the  foul 
of  my  fon  came :  I  knew  the  voice, 
and  was  ready  to  die  with  joy  j  but 
while  I  was  requefting  the  giant  to  give 
.  it  me  to  carry  back  to  his  body,  it  grew 
in  an  inftant  as  big  as  an  apple.  He 
then  took  it  in  his  hands,  and  thruft- 
ing  it  into  a  little  leather  bag,  which 
he  tied  with  a  packthread,  he  hung  it 
about  my  neck,*  and  gave  us  audi- 
ence of  leave  j  with  a  ftricl  injunction, 
as  foon  as  we  arrived  in  our  ifland,  to 
lay  my  fon"s  body  along  in  a  quite 
new  hut,  and  to  open  the  little  bag  at 
his  mouth,  and  fo  let  in  his  foul  ;  but 
to  take  particular  care  that  the  bag  was 
not  opened  till  then,  left  it  mould  flip 
out,  and  return  to  his  kingdom  again  j 
which  it  did  not  leave,  as  he  told  us, 
without  fome  reluftancy. 

After  I  had  received  the  bag,  with 
all  the  tranfports  of  exceflive  joy,  we 
were,  by  the  order  of  Pat-Koot-Parout, 
fliewn.the  dark  and  difmal  place  where 
the  fouls  of  the  wicked  are  confined. 
It  was  covered  over  with  nothing  but 
branches  of  dried  box,  irregularly  placed; 
whereas,  the  huts  of  the  virtuous  were 
beaqtifully  adorned  with  an  infinite 
number  of  evergreens,  both  within  and 
without,  through  which  the  fun  con- 
tinually came  to  vifit  them,  and  to  re- 
frelh  the  branches  of  box  and  cedar, 
whereon  they  repofe  themfelves.  Around 
their  huts  we  faw  the  ipirits  of  the  bows, 
arrows  and  clubs,  wherewith  they  di- 
verted themfelves  in  the  fame  manner  as 
when  they  were  in  the  land  of  the  liv- 
ing. 

After  we  had  confidered  thefe  things 
with  admiration,  we  drank  each  of  us 
two  cups  more  of  the  fame  liquor  he 
had  given  us  before,  and  fo  let  forward 
on  our  journey.  We  entered  the  lake, 
fixed  our  poles,  flung  our  hammocks, 
and  flept  very  foundjy  :  but  whether  it 
was  the  pleafure  of  the  great  Pat-Koot- 
Parout  to  have  it  fo,  or  fome  natural 
tffcicl  of  the  liquor  we  drank,  but  fo  it 
was,  that  when  we  awoke,  \ve  all  found 
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ourfelvcs  in  our  own  ifland,  and  within 
a  hundred  yards  of  my  hut. 

It  is  no  difficult  matter  to  conceive 
the  joy  of  cur  comrades  to  fee  us  get 
back,  and  to  hear  the  ftrange  accounts 
we  gave  of  our  journey  and  return. 
They  could  net  believe  that  I  had  really 
got  my  fen's  foul  in  the  bag  which  hung 
about  my  neck,  and  were  very  impa- 
tient to  fee  it  enter  into  his  body  again, 
in  order  to  convince  them  of  the  truth 
of  what  we  related.  For  this  purpofe, 
we  immediately  built  a  new  hut,  and 
carried  my  ion's  corplb  into  it,  which 
his  mother  and  three  oiher  women  had 
kept  frefti  by  driving  away  the  flies  with 
large  feather-flips  ;  and  I  was  prepar- 
ing to  execute  the  orders  Pat-Kcot-Pa- 
rout  had  given  me,  when  an  unexpected 
accident  plunged  me  into  the  molt  cruel 
grief. 

While  I  was  employed  in  making 
the  new  hut,  I  left  my  wife  the  bag, 
wherein  my  forf  s  foul  was  inclofed  : 
flie  had  been  prefent  at  the  relation  of 
the  hiftory  of  our  journey  j  but  the  pro- 
hibition not  to  open  the  bag  raifed  her 
curioiity  j  and  though  I  had  given  her 
a  ftricl  and  repeated  charge  not  to  med- 
dle with  it,  yet  flie  would  be  untying 
the  packthread  :  when  out  flew  the  foul 
of  my  1'on,  to  the  country  from  whence 
we  had  brought  it  with  fo  much  diffi- 
culty, and  I  found  the  bag  empty. 

It  is  impolltble  to  exprefs  (continued 
£he  mandarin)  the  rage  and  fury  I  was 
in.  In  the  fir  it  tranfport  of  my  paf- 
lion,  I  gave  my  wife  fuch  a  terrible 
blow  on  the  head  with  my  club,  that  I 
fcattered  her  brains  in  the  air  :  then  tak- 
ing my  knife,  the  point  and  blade  of 
which  were  of  flint,  out  of  a  kind  of 
(heath,  I  plunged  it  into  my  own, heart, 
and  fell  down  dead  on  my  fon's  body ; 
leaving  my  comrades  in  great  tribula- 
tion at  fo  lad  a  catalhophe,  which  had 
deprived  them  of  the  pleafure  of  know- 
ing, with  more  certainty,  the  news  from 
the  kingdom  of  ibuls,  and  the  ftateaijd 
condition  of  thole  of  their  own  kindred. 


*  In  good  truth,  thele  poor  unhappy 
creatures/  laid  the  Queen  of  China, 
had  a  great  lofs  ;  for  that  young  man. 
would  doubtlefs  hav?  told  them  many 
a  pleafant  ftory.  But,  when  you  left 
that  bwdv,  what  afterwards  became 
K  «  of 
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'  of  you  F — *  I  pafled  into  a  flave,'  re- 
plied the  mandarin,  '  named  Iloul,  who 
was  Ibid  to  the  daughter  of  the  Great 
Mogul's  fir  It  phyfician,  who  dwelt  at 
Agra.  In  this  condition,  there  were 
no  particular  events  that  peribnally 
concerned  me  ;  my  life  was  fimple 
and  uniform  :  but  thofe  wherein  my 
young  milbefs  had  a  part,  and  fuch 
as  I  heard  while  I  was  in  her  fervice, 
may  polfibly  amufe  your  majeQy  for 
iome  moments/ — '  You  will  do  me, 
then,''  replied  Gulchenraz,  *  a  fingu- 
lar  pleafure  in  relating  them/ — '  If 
fo,  Madam,1  continued  the  mandarin, 
I  will  endeavour  to  latisfy  your  cu- 
rio iity.' 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  DARDOKj 
TOLD  BY  HER  SLAVE  JLOUL. 

MY  young  miftrefs's  name  was 
Da'rdok  :  the  fine  and  iprightly 
air  of  her  face  pleafed  infinitely  ;  and 
at  fifteen,  fhe  fo  far  excelled  all  the 
young  ladies  of  her  age,  both  in  the 
graces  of  her  perfon,  and  vivacity  of 
her  wit,  that  (he  became  the  admiration 
of  all  who  beheld  her. 

Takfur,  firlt  phyfician  to  Prince  Fi- 
lu,  fultan  of  the  Indies,  had  made  le- 
veral  voyages  to  Agra,  and  contracted 
a  firm  friendfliip  with  my  miftrefs's  fa- 
ther; and  perfuading  himielf  that  he 
could  not  but  be  happy  with  a  pcribn 
of  fo  much  fine  fenfe  and  beauty,  he 
dcfired  her  in  marriage,  claimed  her  for 
his  wife,  and  carried  her  to  Mazulipa- 
tan*,  where  the  fultan  his  mafter  had  his 
ulual  relldence.  Thus  tenderly  beloved 
by  his  new  wife,  and  highly  refpected 
by  the  fultan,  who  fliewed  him  every 
mark  of  royal  favour  and  confidence, 
he  wanted  nothing  to  complete  his  hap- 
pinefsj  when  a  certain  fakir,  named 
Barzalu,  who  through  all  degrees  of 
fortune  had  railed  himfelf  to  be  prime- 
vizier,  grew  jealous  of  the  kindnefs  the 
fultan  had  for  him.  The  fakir,  in 
every  ftep  he  had  taken  for  his  advance- 
ment to  that  high  ftation,  had  always 
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diftinguimed  himfelf  by  fome  new  arti- 
fice j  and  therefore  you  may  well  ima- 
gine, Madam,  that  it  could  not  be  long 
before  he  would  contrive  fome  plan  for 
the  removal  of  my  mafter :  (for  1  went 
with  Dardok  to  the  Indies.)  But,  to 
let  your  majefty  into  the  vizier's  cha- 
racter, it  will  be  neceftary  to  trace  him 
from  his  firll  original. 


EVENING    XXVI. 

THE  CONTINUATION  OF  THE  AD- 
VENTURES OF  DARDOK. 

BARZALU,  was  born  in  the  ter- 
ritories of  Cabul  f,  of  ,a  very 
mean  extraction,  and  brought  up  a  cook  ^ 
but  being  weary  of  an  employ  fo  un- 
fuitable  to  his  genius,  he  quitted  it, 
and  turned  fakir  J.  After  he  had  the 
whole  day  long  wandered  about  the 
itreets  of  Cabul,  he  ufed  to  retire,  at 
night,  to  a  little  hut  he  had  made 
himfelf  in  the  fuburbs,  not  far  from  a 
mofque.  As  Barzalu  one  day  came 
into  the  place  where  Prince  Mefdoiien 
refided,  who  was  then  upon  his  travels 
in  the  Mogul's  country,  the  prince  had 
companion  on  his  poverty,  and  threw 
him  fome  pieces  of  gold,  ordering  his 
(laves  to  keep  him  to  dinner.  The 
fakir,  who  had  always  a  good  appetite, 
went  into  the  kitchen,  where  he  fouixl 
enough  to  fatisfy  his  hunger ;  and  then- 
bethinking  himfelf  of  his  former  trade, 
began  to  affift  the  prince's  officers  ia 
dreffing  the  dinner. 

Mefdoiien,  who  loved  good  eating, 
and  foon  perceived .  that  the  ragouts, 
and  especially  an  excellent  di/h  of  par- 
tridge with  coleworts,  was  not  after  the 
manner  of  his  cook's  dreffing,  had  him. 
called  upj  and  underftanding  that  the 
fakir  had  tlrefled  part  of  his  dinner,  he 
propofed  to  take  him  into  his  fervice. 
Barzalu,  who  was  already  weary  of  the 
profeffionof  a  fakir,  accepted  the  prince's 
offer  j  and  as  he  wanted  no  wit,  he 
foon  infmuated  himfelf  into  his  good 
graces,  was  made  privy  to  his  pleaiures,. 


*  Mazulipatan,  is  a  city  in  the  kingdom  of  Golconda,  in  a  peninfula  of  the  Indies,  on 
this  fuie  the  Gulph  of  Bengal ;  whence  veffcls  fet  eut  for  Pegu,  Arracan,  Bengal,  Co- 
chinchina,  Mecca,  and  Ormus. 

•f  A  city  and  kingdom  in  the  dominions  of  the  Great  Mogul,  bordering  upon  Pcrita^ 
Zagathay,  and  the  kingdom  of  Cachemire,  on  the  Levant. 

J  A  name  usually  given  tw  fuch  as  profefs  poVtrty  in  the  Mogul's  country. 

aud 
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and  fometimes  even  admitted  to  fit  at 
his  table.     «  Sir,'  faid  he  one  day,  «  I 
do  not  confine  my  talents  to  the  kit- 
chen only  j  I  am  capable  of  fomething 
greater.     This,  if  you  pleafe,  is  A 
Treatife  of  Politicks,  wrote  by  me, 
which  I  would  beg  your  highnefs  to 
read,  and  then  favour  me  with  your 
opinion  of  it.'     The  prince  had  the 
complaifance  to  read  the  fakir's  manu- 
fcript}  he  found  all  his  maxim's  very 
excellent,    but   oftentimes   dangerous  j 
and  making  every  day  farther  trials  of 
his  capacity,  (as  foon  as  he  arrived  at 
Mazulipatan)    he    introduced    him    to 
the  Sultan  of  the  Indies,  whofe  near  re- 
lation he  was,  and  recommended  him  as 
a  man  of  very  great  merit.     The  fultan 
was  mightily  pleafed  with  him,   found 
he  pofleiled  a  fuperior   genius,   railed 
him  by  degrees  to  be  prime-vizier,  and 
at  length  blindly  committed  to  him  the 
adminiftration  of  the  whole  kingdom. 

The  more  humble  and  abject  Bar- 
zalu  was  before  he  was  raifed  to  this 
poll,  the  more  fierce  and  arrogant  he 
became  when  he  beheld  himfelf  fole  fa- 
vourite to  the  Sultan  of  the  Indies.    He 
foon  forgot  his  birth  and  firft  benefac- 
tor} who,  to  be  revenged,  failed  not, 
on  every  occafion,  to  remind  him  of  the 
ftory  of  the  coleworts  and   partridges. 
Thefe  reproaches  mortified  the  infolent 
vizier   not  a  little  j    but  he  diflembled 
his  refentment,  and  carried  it  fo  very 
fubmiffively,    that  to  fee   him   in    the 
prince's  houfe,  one  would  have  really 
thought  him  ftill  in  his  former  condi- 
tion of  a  fakir.    Mefdoiten  himfelf  was 
deceived   by  him  j   and  forgetting  the 
maxims  which  Barzalu  had  laid  down, 
was  imprudent  enough  to  trull  himfelf, 
without  referve,   in  the  power  of  this 
perfidious    villain.      They    frequently 
joined  together  in  their  debauches  j  and 
one  day,  after  an  entertainment  which 
had    laited  ten   or  twelve  hours,  Mef- 
doiien  was   feized  with  a  violent  fit  of 
the  cholick  ;  which  the  phyficians  treat- 
ing as  if  it  had  been  an  indigeltion,  car- 
ried him  off  in  two  days,  notwithftand- 
ing  ail  their  endeavours  to  relieve  him. 
Jiarzalu  appeared  in  piiblick  extremely 
afflicted  for  the  death  of  this  prince  j  but 
from  this  time  became  more  powerful 
with  the  fultan  than  ever,  and  got  fuch 
an  entire  poffeflion  of  that  monarch,  that 
without  his  afliftance  and  introduction 
there  wa$  no  approaching  the  faltan. 


In  this  difpofition  of  affairs,  you  may 
eafily    conceive,    Madam,    (continued 
Fum-Hoam)  with  what  eye  he  looked  up- 
on the  late  favours  conferred  onTakfur : 
he  was  indeed  refolved,  by  all  manner  of 
means  to  ruin  him,  and  was  reftrained 
only  by  the  pafTion  he  had  conceived  for 
Dardok,  whom  he  had  often  feen  mak- 
ing her  court  to  the  fultana.     He  knew 
not  well,  at  firft,  how  to  begin  a  decla- 
ration of  his  love ;  he  was  fatisfied  flie 
was  virtuous,  and  very  much  dreaded 
her  wit,  left  me  fhouid  turn  his  pro- 
feffions    into   ridicule:    he  had    there- 
fore feveral  private  converfations  with 
her,    affected   to    impart   to    her   what 
pafTed  in  the  divan,  and  frequently  con- 
fulted  her  about  matters  of  ftate.     He 
perceived  that  (he  liftened  to  him  with 
pleafure   on  thefe  occafions  ;  but  that 
alone  did  not  anfwer  his  intended  pur- 
pole  :  at  length,  therefore,  he  gave  her 
to  underftand,  that  being  abfolute  mafter 
of  the   fultan's  will,  he  had   nothing 
more  to  defire   in   the  world  than  the 
pofieffion  of  her  heart}  that  he  was  in 
a    condition   to  expect  the  favours    of 
the  moft  beautiful  women  in  Mazu- 
lipatan, but  was  infenfible  to  all  their 
endearments }  anil  that  no  perfon  in  all 
the  Indies  could  have   the  honour  of 
captivating  him,   except   herfelf.     My 
mi'lrefs,  who  always  put  on  her  grave 
airs  to  Barzalu,  could  not  avoid  laughing 
aloud  at  the  conclufion  of  this  difcourfe, 
and  this  piece  of  levity  highly  affronted 
that  vain  miniHer.     '  You  are  not  then 

*  in   the   humour,    beautiful  Dardok,* 
faid  he,  *  to  receive  the  propofals  of  one 
'  who  means  to  adore  you,  even  in  the 
'  high  Ration  wherein  yon  fee  me!'— 

*  No,  truly,  Sir,1  faid  fhe,  with  louder 
laughter  than  before  :   *  no  one  but  my 
1  huiband  has  a  right  to  my  hearr }  it  is 
1  all  his  own  ;   and  I  know  no  perfon, 
(  how  high  foever  his  condition  may  be, 
{  who  (hall  attempt  my  virtue  with  im- 
1  punityl  I  will  that  moment  be  revenged 
'  of  him!' — *  And  what  will  you  do  to 

*  him?'  replied  the  vizier,    with  fome 
warmth.     '  Not  only  receive  him  very 

*  fcornfully,'  anfwered  the  other  with 
great    ferioufnefs,    *    but    immediately 

*  publifh    his    infamy   throughout   all 

*  Mazulipatan,  and  even  demand  juilice 

*  of  the  fultan  himfelf  for  the  infult : 

*  and    that  virtuous    monarch   is   too 
«  much  an  enemy  to  feduction  and  adul- 
«  tery,  to  iuffer  the  author  of  iuch  an 
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'  outrageous  attempt  to  go  unpuni/h- 
'  ed.' 

The  blood  fluflied  in  Barzalu's  face 
at  thefc  words  ;  he  bit  his  lips  almoft 
through  to  prevent  his  fplecn  from  ri- 
fing;  and  that  grand  politician,  defeat- 
ed by  the  briflc  air  and  lofty  repulfe  of 
my  young  miftrefs.  pretending  it  was 
time  to  be  at  the  divan,  burfted  from 
her  prefence,  mad  with  rage  at  n  conver- 
fation  from  which  he  hud  expected  fnch 
very  different  fuccefs.  For  feme  months, 
however,  he  diflembled  the  concern  this 
affront  gave  him ;  but  the  fultan  hap- 
pening to  be  o*ne  day  a  little  diibrdered 
with  feme  phylick  which  Takfur  had 
prejcribed  him,  this  vile  minifter  had 
the  bafenefs  to  infinuate  that  ivs  enemies 
might  have  corrupted  the  phyiician,  and 
that  a  poft,  whereon  his  matter's  life 
depended,  ought  noi  to  be  entrufted  with 
a  ttt  anger,  (for  Takfur,  Madam,  was 
born  in  the  Mogul's  country ;)  and  then 
proceeded  in  his  difccurfe  with  io  much 
nialignity,  that  Filu,  who  put  a  blind 
confidence  in  him,  ordered  his  phyfician 
to  depart  cut  of  Ma/ulipatan  in  four 
and  twenty  hours,  and  entirely  to  quit 
his  dominions  within  a  month. 


EVENING     XXVII. 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION 
OF  THE  ADVENTURES  OF  DAR- 
DOK. 

THE  blow  of  a  thunderbolt  would 
have  lefs  furprized  Takfur,  than 
fo  pofivive  an  order  ;  he  was  with  Dar- 
dok,  when  a  vizier  of  his  acquaintance 
camo  to  inform  him  of  his  difgrace  j 
and  was  at  firft  overwhelmed  with  grief. 
*  What  have  I  done/  cried  he,  *  to  be 
treated  with  fo  much  rigour  ?     It  was 
but  yefterday  the  fuitan  gave  me  a 
thoufand  tokens  of  his  g-odnefs  j  and 
under  the  ihadow  of  his  favour,  have 
I  lived  honoured  and  refpeded  in  Ma- 
zulipatan.     Peace  and  plenty  reigned 
in  my  houfej  but  now  he  withdraws 
his  munificent  hand  >rom  underneath 
me,  and  haves  me,  like  a  (lender  reed, 
w'lich  the  leaft  blaft  of  wind  can  eaiily 
bow  to  the  ground.' 
Dardok,  who   was  prefent  at  thefe 
complaints,  as  foon  as  the  fultan's  mef- 


fen«-er  was  gone,  embraced  her  huf- 
band  very  tenderly.  <  Light  of  my 
'  life!'  faid  (he  to  him,  "  why  do  you 

*  afflicl  yourfelf  for  fo  light  a  matter  ? 
'  Know  ye  not  that  the  favour  of  princes 
'  is  as  inconllant  as  the  fea,  and  that 
'  courtiers  have  the  fame  power   over 

*  them,  that  boifterous  winds  have  upon 
'  that  perfidious  element?  nor  are  the 
4  belt  -built  vefiels  fecure  fromftorms? 
'  Believe  me,  my  dear  Takfur,  inftead 
(  of  being  concerned  at  your  difgrace, 
'  you  ought  rather  to  praife.and  mag- 
'  nify  the  great  prophet,  who  hath  in- 

*  fpired  your  fecret  enemy  to  be  content 

*  with  our  banimment  j  for  I  well  know 
1  the  hand  from  whence  the  impoilbned 
'  arrow  is  lanced  that  now  pierces  your 
'  heart.     The  bale  Barzalu  takes  this 
c  method  to   revenge  himfelf  for   the 

*  fruitleft  attempt  he  made  upon  your 

*  honour.     But  it  will  not  be  long  be- 

*  fore  this  outrage  will  draw  upon  him 

*  the  indignation  of  the  iultan  of  the 

*  Indies.     That  monarch  will  in  time 

*  open  his  eyes,  and  punifli  the  iniferable 

*  fakir,  who  is  the  caufeof  our  prefent 
'  woe.1     Takfur  liftened  to  the  confo- 
lation  of  Dardok,  and  their  minds  were 
reftored    to    their  former    tranquillity. 

*  Let  us  then  be  gone,  foul  of  my  life!' 
faid  hej  *  ycu  are  to  me  inftead  of  every 

*  thing,  and  we  have  wealth  enough  in 
'  Agra  to  compenfate  for  the  lofs  of 
'  thefe  honours    and  preferments,    of 
'  which  we  are  unjiiftly  deprived.   The 

*  fultan  will   one   day   be  made   fen- 

*  fible  of  my  innocence,  and  perhaps  be 

*  concerned  for  having  treated  me  with 
'  fo  much  feverity  !' 

After  they  had  thus  ended  their  com- 
plaints, Takfur  and  Dardok  went  into 
their  palanquin,  attended  by  their  flaves, 
whereof  I  was  one.  We  had  fome  dif- 
ficulty in  pafling  over  the  high  moun- 
tains which  lie  between  Mazulipatan 
and  Golconda,  but  we  afterward*  came 
into  a  beautiful  vale,  in  the  kingdom  of 
Orixa*,  where  we  beheld  above  a  thou- 
fand tents,  placed  in  lines  like  fo  many 
ftreets.  One  might  eafily  perceive  a 
vaft  buftle  in  this  iittle  camp  j  and  joy 
v/rs  painted  upon  the  countenance  of 
every  common  1'oldier.  As  we  came  to 
a  large  pavilion  of  blue  velvet,  fringed 
with  gold,  which  was  furrounded  by  fifty 
guards  cloathed  in  blue  lattin  embroiderr 


*  The  city  <  f  Orixa,fituate  on  a  mountain,  is  on  this  fid*  the  Ganges,  and  gives  name  to 
a  kin0dam  of  Golconda,  which  is  likewife  called  the  kingdom  of  Urixa. 
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ed  with  gold,  we  alighted  out  of  our  pa- 
lanquin,  to  take  a  nearer  view  of  this  gay 
fight,  when  the  perfon  who  feemed  to 
have  the  command  of  the  guards  came  up 
to  us,  and  defired  Dardok  and  her  huf- 
band  to  come  into  a  moft  elegant  tent ; 
where,  having  prefented  them  with  all 
forts  of  refreshments,  he  addrefled  him- 
felf  to  my  miftrefs  in  terms  to  this 


TljfE     HISTORY    OF     CORCUD      AND 
HIS  FOUR   SONS. 

<  X7"OU  feem  aftonifhed,  Madam, 

\      «  at  the  magnificence  you  be- 
'  hold  in  this  country  j  and  therefore 

*  you  are  to  know,  that  the  beautiful 
«  Mouarrakh,  Princefs  of  Orixa,  and 
'  only  daughter  to  the  Sultan  Mohae- 

*  din,  is   lately  married  to  one  of  my 

*  fons,  whole  name  is  Amrou  j  and  it 

<  is  to  celebrate  that  illufti  ious  day,  de- 

*  iigned  as  a  fplendid  feftival,  thatthefe 

*  foldiers  and  people  are  affembled  to- 

*  gether.     As  for  myfelf,  my  name  is 
«  Corcud  ;  and,    by  the  grace  of  the 
f  holy   prophet,    fortune  at   length    is 

*  grown  weary  of  periecuting  me,  and 

*  has  lately  declared  in  my  favour,  fmce 
'  I  have  the  honour  of  entering  into  an 
f  alliance  with  the  fultan  my  mailer. 

*  Before  this  happy  day,  there  was  not 
'  an  inhabitant  in  the  whole  kingdom 
•'  fo  unfortunate  as  myfeif:  if  ]    had 
'  mares   in  feyeral   Ihips,  they  all  pe- 

*  riflied  at  fea }  if  I  ventured  to  game, 
'  I  was  fure  to  loie  my  money  j  if  I 
*•  bought  any  merchandize,  the  goods 

<  decayed  upon  my  hands  for  want  of 
'  fale,  and  1  was  obliged  to  throw  them 

*  awayj  if  I  fell   in  love,  my  rivals, 

*  though  inferior  in  merit,  were  either 

*  preferred  before  me,  or  I   was  jilted 

*  by  my  miltrefles  5    in  fliort,    it  was 

<  enough  for  me  to  undertake  any  thing, 
'  to    make  it  unfucceisful.      "  Under 
"  what  unlucky  planet  was  I   born/' 

*  fa  id  I  to  myfelf,  "  thus  to  be  always 
."  expofed  to  the  cruel  fhafts  of  For- 
.<'  tune?  or  is  it  wrote  upon  the  table  of 
"  light,  that.  I   lhall  never  fucceed  in 
"  any  project  I  undertake  ?" 

'  Quite  dejected  with  thefe  melancholy 
.*  reflections,  I  fell  alleep  on  a  fofa,  and 
.*  had  a  very  remarkable  dream.  I 
.*  thought  there  appeared  to  me  a  little 


old  man,   drefled  wholly   in   white. 
Corcud,"  faid  he  to  me,  "  I  have  a 
mind  to  put  an  end  to  your  mifery  : 
take  this  bafket  j  go  to  the  Mountain 
of  Gerahem* ;  Itay  ope  night  in  Eve's 
Cave,  and  there   you  will  find  a  re- 
medy for  all  your  misfortunes."     I 
awaked  full  of  this  dream,  and  was 
aftonifhed  to  find,  that  there  was  in 
reality  a  balketof  a  moderate  fizeclofe 
by  my  fide.     I  obeyed  the  little  old 
man   in  white  j  embarked  on  the  In- 
dian Ocean ;  and,  having  pafTed  the 
ftraits  of  Babel-Mandel,  entered  the 
Red  Sea,  and  arrived  at  Mecca.    I 
thence  went  to  the  Cave  of  Gerahem, 
where  I  obtained  permiffion  to  lie  all 
night:  but,    as   I   was  going  to  fall 
alleep,  the  little  old  man  appeared  a 
fecond  time.  "  You  complain  of  your 
mifery,"  laid  he  to  mej  "  but  be- 
hold, Corcud,  where  the  wife  of  the 
Sultan  Adam  dwelt,  after   me  had 
difobeyed  God  :  is  not  your  houfe 
more  pleafant,  and  more  commodious 
than  this  cave  of  her's  ?  and  yet  you 
are  not  contented.     It  is  the  nature 
of  man  to  be   difTatisfied    with  his 
condition  :  if  it  bepoflible,  however, 
I  will  alleviate  your  forrows  ;  follow 
me."      I  obeyed  the  old  man  $    he 
carried   me  to  a  corner  of  the  cave  5 
and  pulling  out  of  his  pocket  a  book, 
wherein     he    read    fome    cabaliftick 
prayers,  I  that  moment  faw   a  door 
open,  and  juft   at  the  entrance  per- 
ceived a  black  marble  ftair-caie  adorn- 
ed with  a  ballurter  of  goid.  A  young 
infant,  with  a  torch  of  aloes-wood  in 
his  hand,  lighted  us,  while  we  went 
down  above  three  hundred  iteps.-  We 
then  came  into  a  large  room,  all  fliin- 
ing    with   rubies  $    and   there  found, 
upon   a  table  of  one  entire  piece  of 
emerald,  a  little  (tatue  of  a  womau 
holding  a  ring  in  her  hand,  which  fhe 
feemed   to   preient   to  me.     "  Take 
that  ring,  Corcud,"  faicl  the  old  man; 
it  is  competed  of  fix  different  rnetals, 
and  w?ts  made  under  liich  favourable 
conftellations,  that  every  thing  fuc- 
ceeds  well  with  him  wiio  is  the  pof- 
feflbr'of  it.     Whuj  y.<u  have  it  on 
your   finger,    mi^roi'tunes    ihall    fly 
from  your  houfe,  ana  nobody  /hail  be 
able  to  hurt  you.  But  it  ;S  on  this  one 
condition,  that  all  t.us  good  fortune 
is  annexed  to  it,  that  wutn  you  have 


This  mountain  lies  within  a  league  and  a  half  of  Mecca. 
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««  choCe  you  a  wife,  you  have  no  know- 
"  ledge  of  any  other  woman  as  long 
"  as  fhe  lives,  tinlels  you  are  willing 
*'  that  moment  to  lofe  your  ring.  So 
*'  that  your  good  fortune  now  depends 
"  upon  yourfelf:  only  take  heed  of 
*'  this  particular  5  and  fee  ftiat  you 
"  plunge  not  yourfeif  again,  by  your 
*f  own  fault,  into  the  miferies  from 
"  which  you  are  now  refcued!" 

'  I  thanked  the  old  man  very  hearti- 

*  ly,  took  the  ring,  and  put  it  on  my 
«  linger,  as  he  bade  me  5  and  after  I  had 
*'filled  my  baflcet  with  pieces  of  gold, 

*  which  he  took  out  of  a  large  veiled  of 
'  agate,  and    my  pockets   with  feveral 

*  very  beautiful  diamonds,  I  was  car- 
'  ried  in  an  inftant  to  Orixa,  and  fet 

*  down  at  the  door  of  my  houfe. 

'  The  day  was  far  fpentj  I  knocked 
'  hard  at  the  door,  and  an  old  flave 

*  whom  I  had  left  in  the  houfe  came 
'  and  opened  it  to  me.     I  went  into  a 

*  lower  room,  and  while  fhe  was  getting 

*  me  fomething  to  eat,  emptied  my  baf- 

*  ket,  which  was  very  heavy,  and  care- 

*  fully  locked  up  my  new-gotten  trea- 
'  Cures.     The  next  day  I  got   mylelf 
c  a  Cuit  of  very  good  deaths,  fold  my 

*  diamonds,  began  to  merchandize  again, 
'  and  in  lefs  than  three  years  gained  Co 
'  confiderably,  that  I  hardly  knew  the 

*  end  of  my  riches:    The  young  laches, 
<  who  had  defpifed  me  in  my  mean  cir- 
c  cumftances,  were  now  indefatigable 

*  in  trying  every  allurement :  but  in  ray 
'  turn  I  flighted  them  all  5  and,  having 
'  made  choice  of  one  about  fifteen  years 
'  old,   whofe    name  was  Zobeyad,    a 

*  mirror   of  beauty,  and    a  pattern  of 

*  goodnefs,  I  made  her  my  wife. 

*  In  all  my  acquaintance  with  other 
4  women,  1  never  experienced  half  the 
*.  charms  that  I  found  in  my  new  wife. 

*  The  enjoyment  of  my  beautiful  Zo- 

*  beyad  did  but  augment  my  love  j  and 

*  I  p-rifled  nineteen  years  with  her  in  fuch 
'  perfect  fatisfa&ion,    that  the  condi- 

*  tion  ib  much  infilled  on  by  the  little 
'  old  man,  gave  me  no  kind  of  uneaii- 
'  nefs.     I  had  four  very  beautiful  ions 

*  by  her,  and  law  them  brought  up  in 
'  my  houfe  like  fo  many  young  cedars 
'  that   carry  their  heads  to  the  clouds. 

*  The   eldeft   was   called    Mammoun, 


the  fecond  Amrou ;  the  third  Caia- 
guz,  becaufe  he  had  large  black  eyes-j 
and  the  fourth  Gedy  *,  becaufe  he  was 
very  nimble. 

'  So  happy  an  iflfue  increafed  my 
fondnefs  for  my  wife  j  and  never  did 
any  of  thofe  illulirious  lovers,  cele- 
brated fo  much  in  Perfian  romances 
for  their  fidelity  and  conttancy,  (fuch 
as  Megenoun  and  Leilah  f,  Khofrou 
and  Schirin,  Gemil  and  Schamba) 
love  with  fuch  ardour,  as  Zobeyad 
and  I  felt  for  each  other.  Nothing,  in, 
fhort,  was  fo  much  talked  of  through 
the  whole  kingdom,  as  our  perfect 
union  }  and  I  could  have  fworn  it 
would  have  lafted  for  ever  :  when  my 
ill  liars  led  me  one  day  by  the  gates 
of  the  publick  baths  of  Ovixa. 


EVENING    XXVIII. 

THE    CONTINUATION    OF    THE  HIS- 
TORY OF  CORCUD  AND  HIS  FOUR 

SONS. 

E  evening,  as  I  was   pafiing 
by   the    baths,    without    any 
idea  of  what  was  to  befal  me,  I  was 
flopped   by    an  old  woman,  who  had 
formerly  been  my  nurfe,  becaufe  my 
mother,  was  too  weak  a   woman  to- 
fuckle  me  herlelf.  "  Corcud  no  long- 
'  er  knows  his  beloved  Mohiar,"  faid 
fhe  to  me  j  "  he  walks   by  without 
(  taking  the    leaft   notice    of  me."- — 
'  Ah,  my  dear  Mohiar!"  faid  I,  em- 
bracing her,  "  how  glad  am  I  to  meet 
(  you  !   I  did  not  fee  you  at  firll.     But 
*  why  do  you  not  come  to  my  houfe  j 
'  for,  you  mutt  know,  I  have  been  this 
'  long  while  prodigioufly  rich." — "  I 
'  am  perfuaded,  my  dear  child,"  faid 
fhe,    "  that   you  have  ftill  the   fame 
love  for  me ;  but  I   am  now  fettled 
in  a  way  which  I  would  on  no  ac- 
count quit.  It  is  I  who  have  the  care 
of  all  the  women,  both  young  and 
old,    who    come    hither   to    bathe  ; 
"  and  fince  you  know  what  a  chearful 
"  difpolition  I  poffefs,  you  cannot  but 
"  think  I  am  now  in  my  proper  fpheie. 
11  In  fhort,  you  do   not   imagine  half 
"  the  fooleries    wiiich   are  committed 


*  Gedy,  fignifi.es  a  little  kid. 

•f-  The  hiftory  of  thefe  lovers  is  wrote  in  Perfian  verfe  ;  it  informs  us  that  they,   were 
Arabians,  and  lived  under  the  reign  of  Abdalmaleck,  caliph  qf  the  race  of  the  Om- 
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«<  in  this  houfe  ;  for  here  it  is  that  the 
«<  mo  ft  refer  ved  of  the  lex  put  off,  for 
<c  fome  hours,  that  auftere  modefty  they 
"  feem  fo  attached  to  at  home,  and  enjoy 
««  themfelves  for  moft  part  of  the   time 
"  at  their  hufband's  expence;  and  then 
"  amufe  them  with  ibtne  fine  ftory  when 
"  they  come  home.    No,  nothing  can  be 
"  pleafanter  than  thefe  converfations  !" 
«  This   difcourfe  of  Mohiar1  s  raifed 
my  curioiity  ;   I  expreffed  an  earned 
deiire  to  be  a  witnefs  of  thefe  curious 
particulars  ;  arid,  notwithstanding  the 
danger  of  a  difcovery,  prevailed  with 
the  good  woman  fo  far,  that  fhe  pro- 
mifed  to  carry  me  into  the  bath,  if  I 
would  but  difguife  myfelf  like  a  Jew- 
efs,  and  bring  a  box  full  of  toys,  and 
fuch  curiolities  as  women  ufually  buy. 
I  did  .as  (he  bade  me  ;  and  the  next 
day,  in  this  difguife,  was  admitted  into 
the  place  where  the  women  bathe. 
1  I  found  every  thing  Mohiar  had 
told  me  to  be  true,  and  was  never  in 
my  lite  fo  highly  delighted  :   but  my 
curioiity  coft  me  exceeding  dear  !  The 
curled    old    woman   thought    it    not 
enough  to  give  me  this  diverlion,  but 
muft  needs  be  procuring  me  another, 
which  was  the  fource  of  all  my  mis- 
fortunes.    "  Amine,"  faid   fhe,  for 
that  was  the  name  I  took  upon  me, 
*'  pray  come  and  help  me  to  attend  this 
"  young  woman,  who  is  juil  come  out 
«'  of  the  bath."     There  was  no  refuf- 
'  ing  her  requeft,  fo  that  I  went  into  a 
'  little  room,  where  fhe  mewed  me  one 
'  of  the  moft  charming  creatures  that 

*  ever  eyes  beheld.     I  fwear,  Madam/ 
continued  Corcud,  '  by  the  camel  which 

*  carries  the  book  of  glory  *  to  Mecca, 

*  that  the  daughters  of  the  paradife  of 

*  Eden  f  cannot  be  more  beautiful  th;in 
1  the  adorable  Barud.     She  was  fcarce 

*  fixteen  years  old,  and  the  fight  of  fb 

*  many  charms  intoxicated  my  fenfes  in 

*  fuch  a  manner,  that  for  fome  time  I 
«  forgot  my  Zobeyad,  and  thought  no 

*  more  of  the  whokfome  advice  which 
<  the  old  man  in  the  cave  of  Gerahem 

*  had  given  me. 

<  As  foon  as  I  quitted  the  bath,  I 
'  learned  from  Mohiar  the  condition  of 
'  this  young  woman  ;  that  me  was  a 
«  native  of  Cachemire,  and  belonged 
'  to  a  merchant  who  dealt  in  (laves.  I 

*  therefore  ran  immediately  to  his  houfe, 
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'  and  giving  him  his  own  price  for  Ba- 

*  rud,  immediately  conveyed  her  to  a 
1  fmail  houfe  without  the  gates  of  O- 
«  rixa,  where  my  wife  never  came,  and 

*  where   I   gratified  my  violent  paflioa 

*  for  this  divine  woman.    But  no  foon- 

*  er,  Madam,  had  I  trangrefied  the  old 

*  man's  injun&ion,  but  the  ring  fell  off 
'  my  finger  and  broke,  and  the  pieces 

*  vanifhed,  fo  that  with  all  my  fearch- 

*  ing  I  could  not  find  the  leaft  bk  of  it. 

*  This  unlucky  accident  gave  me 
'  fomeiittle  uneafmefs  at  firft  j  but be- 
'  ing  then  intent  on  my  pleafures,  I  took 
'  no  farther  notice  of  it,  and  fpent  five 
6  entire  months  with  Barud,  drowned 
'  in  pleafures,  without  once  perceiving 
'  the  effe&s  of  the  old  man's  threats. 

'Nay,  I  even  fmiled  in  fecret,  at  the 
1  Ihong  faith  I  once  had  in  his  predic- 
'  tion  ;  when  my  wife  fell  dangeroully  ill, 
'  and  as  I  was  expreffing  all  the  grief 
1  imaginable  for  her,  fpoke  to  me  in 
1  thefe  words.  "  You  no  longer  love 
"  me,  my  dear  hufband  !  I  have  for 

*  fome  time  perceived  your  indifference, 
'  and  in  vain  endeavoured  to  difcover 
1  by  what  means  I  have  had  the  mif- 
'  fortune  to  difpleafe  you  !     Heaven  is 
'  my  witnefs,  there  has  not  a  minute 
1  paifed  wherein    you  have  not   been 

*  equally  dear  to  me  j  and  it  is  this 
1  tendernefs  ill  requited  that  now  caufes 
'  my  death.     Azrael  is  at  my  bolfler; 

I  now  hear  him  call.  Adieu,  my 
deareft  love  !  I  wifh  that  Barud  may 
be  happier  than  me,  and  lefs  fenfiblc 
of  your  infidelity.  You  fee  I  am  not 
unacquainted  with  your  new  amour» 
but  I  never  mentioned  it,  left  it  fhouli 
"  interrupt  your  happinefs.  You  have 
"  it  certainly  in  your  power  to  make 
"  as  many  partners  in  your  love  as  you 
"  pleafe  :  I  have  nothing  to  fay  against 
<c  the  eftablifhed  cuftoms  of  the  eaft  j 
"  but  my  heart  is  too  much  in  love  to 
"  bear  fuch  a  partnerfhip,  and  it  is  my 
"  delicacy  in  this  refpecl  which  now 
"  cofts  me  my  life1." 

«  Thefe,  Madam,  were  the  laft  fen- 
1  fible  words  that  Zobeyad  fpoke  :  ihe 

*  grew  foon  after  very  delirious  j  and 
'  jinking  under  the  violence  of  her  woes, 

*  expired  in  my  arms. 

1  I  had  not,  till  this  misfortune, 
4  made  any  ferious  reflexion  on  my 
1  manner  of  living  with  Barud. 


*  The  Alcoran, 
f  -The  Hour!,. 


weak 
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«*  weak  a  crenture  is  man!"  cried  I, 

*  mtlting  into  tears.     "  O  Heavens  ! 
*e  that  ever  my  infidelity  mould  caufe 
*c  the  death  of  my   dear  Zobeyad !  a 
-*'  woman  of  llich  uncommon  merit  de~ 
"  ferved  to  be  immortal.       Unhappy 
*e  man !  this  is  the  beginning  of  the 
'«  affli6tions  that   fortune  is  preparing 
"  for  you,  nnd  which  you  draw  down 
"  upon  yourfelf  by  your  own  ill -con - 
"  duel."     To  be  brief,  Madam,  I  did 

*  Ib  many  extravagant  things,  I  was 

*  obliged  to  be  tied  down  for  four  days. 
•*  But  how  great  was  the  increaie  of  my 
'  forrow,  when,  upon  the  recovery  of 

*  my  fenfes,  I  was  informed  that  the 

*  ungrateful  Barud,  during  my  wife's 
c  ficknefs,  had  got  her  another  lover, 

*  and  carried  off  a  cafket  of  jewels  of 
'  very  confulerable  value !     This  news 
'  nearly  coft   me  my   life ;    I   became 
'  quite  diftra£led  ;  and  had  it  ntt  been 

*  for  my  friends,  who  never  quitted  me, 
'  mould  have  ilabbed  myfelf  a  thoufand 
«  times.     From  this  period,  Madam,  I 
'  found  myfelf  hourly  finking  by  a  re- 
'  verfe  of  that  fortune  which  before  had 
'  been  ib  propitious  to  me.    My  debtors 

*  became  bankrupts  5  my  veitels  were 

*  fliipwrecked  5  my  (tores  and  dwelling  - 
'  ho ufe  took  fire ;  and   in   lels   than  a 

*  year,  of  all  the  riches  I  had  obtained 
'  with  fo, much  cafe,  I  had  nothing  left 
«  but  the   little  houie  where  I  had  kept 
<  Barud,    and   my  four  children,    the 
'  el  dell  of  which  was  not  more  than 
*•  fourteen. 

'  My  forrow  had  made  fo  ftrong  an 
'  impreflion  upon  me,  that  I  was  per  - 

*  petunlly    weeping;    when,    one  day, 
'  my   children   employed    their    eldeft 
'  brother  to  fpeak  to  me  in  thefe  words. 

"  We  are,  Sir/'  laid  he,  "  a  very 
'*  great  expence  to  you,  who  have  fcarce 
"  enough  to  maintain  yourfelf ;  let  us 
"  then  go  and  feek  our  fortunes  :  we 
*'  will  return  in  a  year's  time,  from  this 
"  very  day,  and  hope  to  make  you  the 
"  partaker  of  our  acquifitions."  I  could 

*  not  tell  how  t«>  deny  them  what  they 
'  requeued  ;   and  embracing  them,  with 
'  tears   in  my  eyes,    "  Go,    my  dear 
"  children,"  faid  I,  <e  fince  you  think 
"  there  is  a  neceflity  for  our  parting! 
"  But  whatever   fortune  betides  you, 
tf  fail  not  to  have  the    fear  of   God 
"  continually  before  your  eyes  ;  let  no- 
"  thing  alter  your  faith  j  and  omit  no 
*«  opportunity  of  relieving  the  diftreffed : 
**  —  A  good  turn  is  never  lo/l." 


1  My  fons,  Madam,  departed  5  and 
'  every  day,  during  their  ab fence,  I 
'  intreated  the  holy  prophet  to  favour 

*  their  undertakings,   and  not  impute 
'  my  iniquities   to  them.     At  length 
'  the  time  of  their  return   drew  near, 

*  and  I  was  fadly  tormented  between 

*  hope  and  fear.   "  Ah  !"  faid  I,  feveral 
'  times,  "  I   fliall  not  be  fo  happy  as 
"  to  fee  my  children  again!  they  doubt- 
"  lefs  have  perilhed  through  want,  and 
"  I  have  been  the  caufe  of  all  their  fuf- 
"  ferings!  O  that  I  had  followed  the 
*«  couniel  of  the  old  man  in  the  cave  of 
"  Gerahem!"     While  I  was  thus  tor- 
'  men  ting  myfelf,   the  day  appointed 
'  for  my  fons  return  came ;  and  as  foon 
'  as   the  morning  began    to  appear,  I 
'  went  into  the  ftreet,  fat  me -down  on  a 
f  ftone-bench  at  my  gate,  and  ran  to 
'  meet  every  foul  I  faw  coming  towards 

*  my  houie,  in  hopes  it  was  fomeof  my 

*  fons.     I  waited   all  day  to  no  pur- 
'  pofe,  until  the  time  of  evening-prayer. 
'  I   then  went  into   my   houfe  again, 
'  q"ite  opprefled  with  grief,  and  was 

*  giving  myfelf  up  to  defpair,    when 

*  I  heard  fomebody  knock  at  my  door. 

*  I  ran  with  all  hade  5  and  fancy  to 
'  yourfelf,  Madam,  how  great  was  my 
1  joy,  when  I  beheld  my  four  fons  per- 
'  perfectly  well  drefled,  and   in  good 
«  health! 


EVENING     XXIX. 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION  OF 
THE  HISTORY  OF  CORCUD  AND 
HIS  FOUR  SONS. 


^T^HE  fight  of  my  children   re- 

JL     '  newed  my  faith,  which  was 

pretty    nigh  exhaufted    by  the  grief 

which  their  abfence  had  occafioned  ; 

I  hung  for  above  an  hour  about  their 

necks,  without  power  to  fpeak  a  word, 

and  feveral  times  fainted  away.     At 

length,  when   I  aflced  them  if  they 

had  reafon  to  be  fatisfied  with  their 

journey,  Mammoun  was  the  firft  who 

fpoke,  and  he  ani'wered  me  thus. 

"  For  fix  months  together,    Sir,  I 

rambled  about,  without  much  caring 

which  way  I  went  ;  when  one  day, 

on  the  bank  of  a  river,  I  perceived  a 

foldier    puriuing  a   ferpent,    which 

feemed  to  implore  my  affiftance.     It 

"  was  to  no  purpofe  that  I  oppofed  the 

"  man's  intentions  j  he  cut  it  in  four 

"  pieces 
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*•  pieces  with  his  fabre,  and  threw  "one 
"  of  them  into  the  river.  But,  remem- 
*'  bering  your  laft  words,  that  a  good 
"  turn  is  never  loft,  "  Let  me  fee,11  laid 
"  I  to  nvylelf,  "  whether  in  this  inftance 
"  it  will  have  it's  reward."  So  laying 
*f  the  three  pieces  of  the  ferpent  cloie 
"  to  each  other,  I  faw,  with  great  pka- 
"  iure,  how  they  joined  together.  I  then 
"  immediately  undreffed,  and  plunged 
•'  into  the  river  ;  where,  after  many 
"  times  diving,  I  found  the  tail  of  the 
"  animal,  and  joined  it  to  the  relt  of 
*'  it's  body.  The  ferpent,  foon  after 
*'  this,  threw  itfdf  into  the  river,  and 
fi  in  a  moment's  time  1  faw  a  beautiful 
<(  woman  rife  out  of  the  water.  "  Mam- 
"  moun,"  laid  flie  to  me,  "  I  owe  my 
**  life  to  you  ;  for  without  your  aflift- 
"  a  nee  I  mould  have  been  expofed  to 
"  death  :  I  will  therefore  acknowledge 
"  the  fervicc,  and  demonftrate  to  you, 
"  that  a  good  turn  is  never  lo/h  Jui't 
'*  as  you  faw  me,  when  I  was  a  fer- 
*'  pent,  join  again  without  the  leaft  fign 
"  of  any  divilion  in  my  body  5  fo  may 
*'  you,  by  only  pronouncing  my  name, 
"  join  every  thing  in  nature  that  is  brc- 
"  ken  or  divided.  I  am  called  the  Fairy 
"  Gialout ;  and  whenever  you  want 
"  my  afii  fiance,  you  (hail  always  find 
"  me  ready  to  ferve  you."  And  in 
"  truth,  Sir,  ever  fmce  that  ^  time,  I 
"  have  had  daily  experience  of  Gia- 
"  lout's  goodneis  :  all  my  del!  res  are 
"  fulfilled,  fo  long  as  they  are  but  rea- 
"  fonable;  and  to  convince  you  of  this, 
"  here  is  a  purfe  that  every  week  fup- 
"  plies  me  with  a  hundred  pieces  of 
«  gold." 

'  Mammoun  had  no  fooner  finished 
his  ftory,  but  Amrou  fpoke  in  his 
turn.  He  toid  me,  that  in  croft i- 
forelt,  he  found  a  white  bitch  ready 
to  die,  with  an  arrow  mot  in  her  gul- 
let ;  that  he  pulled  out  the  an ow ,  and 
bound  up  the  wound  with,  a  piece  of 
the  linen  of  his  turban,  and  then  car- 
ried her,  with  much  difficulty,  ir.tc,  a 
thicket,  where  he  laid  her  upon  a  bed 
of  leaves,  and  laid  down  by  her  him  - 
felf  all  night :  but  when  he  awaked, 
was  not  a  little  furprized  to  find  by 
his  fide  an  old  fairy  of  a  majeftick 
countenance  j  and  who,  in  gratitude 
for  his  compafllon  to  her,  had  «;iv<  n 
him  the  nimbleneis  of  a  deer,  and  the 
gift  of  divination  bcil  jes.  Su  that, 
with  thefe  talents,  wherever  he  camfy 
he  tad  got,  wuuuvrf  l>c  pieafed,-  and 
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had  turned  his  money  into  diamonds. 
With  thefe  words  he  pulled  out  of  his 
boibm  a  little  leather  bag,  and  fhew- 
ed  us  a  parcel  of  jewels,  worth  above 
twenty  thousand  pieces  ot  gold. 
*  I  was  tranfported  with  joy  at  this 
ft.range  relation,  when  Caraguz  in- 
formed  us,  that  one  night,  as  he  was 
going  to  lie  in  an  old  ruious  houfe,  in 
an  open  field,  he  was  furprized  and 
affrighted  with  very  doleful  cries  j 
and  that  as  foon  as  it  was  day,  he 
perceived  thy  came  from  an  owl,  which 
had  been  caught  in  a  fhare  :  that  hfiv- 
ing  compaflion  oh  the  creature,  he 
lit  it  at  liberty  ;  Irut  noTooner  was  the 
owl  let  loofe,  than -it  called  him  by 
his  name,  and  bade  him  go  down  in- 
to  a  vauk  ;  th;tt  he  did  as  he  w:j.s  or- 
dered,  and  tliere  found  a  trap,  wliic'r 
he  took  away  5  that  the  owl  rr.id  ht 
went  afterwards  down  into  a  grot, 
covered  ail  over  with  gold  f  in  the 
rnidit  of  which  there  ftood  a  bafon  i'ufi 
of  role-water,  into  which  the  bird 
threv;  itit-if,  and  inimediattlv  :!: 
up  a  venerable  old  man,  who  calkjci 
himfelf  Morg  j  that  this  old  man,  by 
pronouncing  certain  cabaliftical  word", 
infuied  into  his  eyes  inch  a  b:>- 
in  the  night-time,  as  would  difpcrh: 
all  darknels  for  naif  a  league  round 
him,  wherever  he  was  j-  ana  tliat  ever 
and  above  this,  he  had  given  hi»rt 
power  to  difcover  all  hidden  treafures, 
that  he  was  capable  of  civic  hi  :>,  the 
melt  powerful  monarchs  upon  earth. 
c  Gedy  heard  his  brothers  with  gre^t 
admiration.  <{  I  am  not  to  powerful,'* 
laid  he,  *  as  you  are  j  but  ns  yon 
probably  not  let  me  want  for 
any  thing,  I  content  mylelf  with  ere 
only  talent  which  I  have  acquired  in 
my  journey.  As  I  was  returning 
home,  much  d :  fiat  is  fie  d  with  my  for- 
tune,  and  without  meeting  with  any 
remarkabie  adventure,  I  went  one 
day  into  a  poor  peafant's  houle  to 
beg  a  little  water  ;  which  he  not  only 
gave  me,  but  bade  me  go  into  his 
garden,  and  eat  feme  excellent  figs. 
I  did  as  he  told  me,  and  was  taking 
my  leave  of  him,  when  oblerving  m 
the  kitchen  a  trap  (land,  wherein 
there  was  a  vaft  great  rat,  I  afked  him 
what  he  intended  to  do  with  it  r11-;- 
I  was  jult  g'Qing  to  burn  it  alive," 
faid  he,  "  when  ycu  came  in  ;  this 
devililh  crcaiure  has,  for  thefe  eight 
d-ays,  made  fuch  havock  asnong  nry 
i,  «•  figs, 
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figs,  that  this  is  the  leaft  punimment 
I  can  inflict  on  it/'—*'   Let  me  beg 
of  you,  my  good  friend,"  faid  I,  "  to 
give  me  this  rat." — "  Why,  what 
will   yoxi  do  with   it  r"    faid   he.— 
I  will  fpare  it's    life,"  anfwered  I ; 
for  a  good  turn  is  never  loft ;   and 
will  take-  care  to  carry  it  fo  far  off, 
that  it  mall  never  do  you  any  more 
damage." — "  I  will  not  deny  you  fb 
fmall  a  matter,"  faid  he  :  '*  take  the 
rat,  and  the  rat-trap  too  ;  but  releafe 
it  not  until  you  are  got  far  enough 
from  this  place."     I  did  as  the  pea- 
fant  defired  me,  carried  the  rat-trap 
a  day  and  a  half,  and  then  frt  the 
rat  at  liberty,  and  went  on  my  jour- 
ney.    The  night  came  upon  me  in 
the  fields,  ag-id  I  was   going   to   lie 
down  at  the  root  of  a  tree,  when  I 
perceived   a  light  in  a   great    houfe 
not  above  a  hundred  yards  from  me. 
I  went   and  knocked   at   the  door, 
which  was  prefently  opened  5  and  I 
was  ccndu6led  into  a  fpacious  hall, 
where  fupper  was  brought  in.     A 
young  man  remarkably  beautiful  then 
drew   near,  and  addreffed  me  thus. 
Gedy,"  faid  he  to  me,  "  A  good  turn 
is  never  loft.     I  am  the  {'age  Zul- 
zul,  whofe  life  you  laved  under  the 
figure  of  a  rat,  when  the  country- 
,  fellow  would  have  taken  it  from  me. 
Here  are  two  poniards,  which  I  pre- 
fent  you  with,  by  the  help  of  which 
there  is  neither  tree  fo  high,  nor  tow- 
er fo  fteep,  but  what  you  may  eafily 
climb;  I  give  you,    moreover,    the 
power  of  being  invulnerable  for  any 
two  hoxirs  of  the  day  you  (hall  chufe." 
*  I  could  hardly  believe,     Madam, 
theie  ftrange  ftories  that  my  children 
told  me  ;  only  the  purfe  and  the  dia- 
monds were  a  plain  demonftnition  that 
they  had  met  with  fome  extraordina- 
ry adventure.     I  took  therefore  three 
pieces  of  gold,  in  order  to  make  them 
a  great  entertainment ;  and  after  we 
had  fpent  good  part  of  the  night  at 
table,  and  the  converfation  came  to 
rum  upon  their  feveral  talents,  I  ieem- 
ed  to  be  a  little  doubtful  of  what  they 
had  told  me,  uniefs  I  were  convinced 
by  my  own  eyes.   u  To  prove,  Sir," 
laid  Amrou,  "  that  I  have  advanced 
nothing  but  what  is  true,  I  prophefy 
that  a  magpy,  which  has  built   it's 
r.eft  upon  the  great  tree  at  the  bot- 
tom of  our  garden,  has  this  morn- 
ing hid  an  egg  which  ike  does  not 


<  actually  lit  upon  !"—"  Well,  then,'* 

faid  Gedy,  "  if  my  brother  Caraguz 

'  will  but  lend  me  the  light,  which  he 

'   tells  us  proceeds  from   his   eyes,    I 

*  will  this  moment  climb  the  tree,  and 

bring  you  down  the  niagpy's  egg/* 

*  I  took  them  at  their  words  :    we 
went  into  the  garden,  which   Cara- 
guz  enlightened    very    wonderfully; 
and  Gedy,  by  the  help    of  his  two 
poniards,  climbed  up  the  tree  like  a 
rat,  to  the  very  top  of  it,  which  was 
above  a  hundred  feet  high.     He  took 
the  egg,  and  was  bringing  it  down, 
when    unluckily    treading    upon    a 
branch  that  was  rotten,  he  fell  to  the 
ground   with  fuch   violence,    that  I 
thought  he  was  dead.     I  gave  a  ter- 
rible fliriek  at  his  fall,  and  fwooned 
away;  but  as  he  was    invulnerable, 
he  immediately  jumped  upon  his  feet, 
and  mewed  me  he  had  got  no  harm, 
which  rejoiced  me  exceedingly.      As 
for  the  egg,  it  was  broke  into  more 
than  twenty  pieces  ;  but  as  foon   as 
Mammoun  pronounced  the  name  of 
Gialout,  the  pieces  of  the  egg  came 
together  again.      It    was    filled   and 
joined  without  the  leaft  appearance  of 
a   crack  ;  and   Gedy  putting  it  into 
the  neft  again,  at  the  end  of  the  ap- 
pointed time  it  was  hatched. 

*  I  muft  own,  Madam,  I  was  not  a 
little  rejoiced  at  the  f:ght  of  fo  many 
miracles  :  plenty  was  reftored  to  my 
houfe  again,  and  I  no  longer  felt  the 
misfortunes  which  had  hitherto  per- 
fecuted  me.     In  this  manner  my  ions 
and  I  lived  for  above  a  year  together, 
in   all  tranquillity,  when  there  hap- 
pened a  moft  furprizing  accident  at 
the  court  of  Orixa. 

*  Our  Sultan  Mohaedin  was  one  day 
a  hunting,  with  his  beautiful  daugh- 
ter Mouarrakh,  and  it  was  as   fine 
weather  as  could  be  wifhed,  when  c.il 
on  a    fudden  the  air  was  darkened, 
and  a  frightful  hurricane  arofe.     The 
lightning  dazzled  all  the  huntfmtn* 
and  the  thunder  roared  with  fuch  fury, 
that  the  princefs  was  fadly  terrified  ;. 
and  alighting  from  herhorfe,  in  hope* 
of  being  fafer  near  the  fultan,  went 
to  throw  herfelf  into  her  father's  arms, 
(for  the  violence  of  the  ftonn  had  dif- 
peried  all  her   attendants)  when  fhe 
perceived  with  the  utmoti  horror  and 
iurprize,  that  fhe  was   in  the  arms  of 
a  little  old  man,  alinoil  naked,    and 
as  hairy  as  a  bear,  who  carried  her 
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through  the  air,  in  fplte  of  her  cries 
and  her  father's  menaces,  who  in  the 
fame  moment  found  himfelf  bound 
fait  to  a  tree  with  his  hands  tied  be- 
hind him. 

«  The  huntfmen,  whom  the  ftorm 
had  difperied,  returned  at  the  voice  of 
their  fovereign  :  they  found  him  in 
great  tribulation,  untied  him,  and 
carried  him  home  in  a  condition  fuffi- 
ciently  diitrefsful  to  raife  companion 
in  the  moil  obdurate  heart. 


EVENING    XXX. 

THE  CONTINUATION  AND  CON- 
CLUSION OF  THE  HISTORY  OF 
CORCUD  AND  HIS  FOUR  SONS. 

HE  Sultan  Mohaedin  gave  him- 
*  felf  up  to  black  deipair,  when 
his  prime- vizier  advifed  him  to  make 
proclamation  through  the  kingdom  of 
Orixa,  and  in  the  Indies,  of  the  lofs 
of  his  daughter,  and  to  promiie  her  in 
marriage  to  any  one  who  could  rei'cue 
her  out  of  the  hands  of  a  horrible  ma- 
gician, who  had  carried  her  away; 
and ,  in  cafe  the  princefs  could  not  fulfil 
this  promife,  that  he  would  give  him 
half  his  kingdom. 

'  As  Ibon  as  my  ion  Amrou  heard  of 
this  news/  continued  Ccrcud,  '  he 
was  not  a  little  rejoiced.  "  Father," 
faid  he,  "  I  know  where  the  princefs 
'  is  ;  and,  if  my  brothers  will  butaiTiit 
'  me,  I  will  reifore  her  to  her  father 
4  again."  Gedy,  Mammoun,  and  Ca- 
raguz,  all  prumifed  never  to  forfakc 
him.  Being  introduced  to  the  fultan, 
Amrou  told  him,  that  Mouarrakh  was 
in  the  power  of  a  magician,  called 
Marzouk  ;  that  for  a  whole  year  he 
could  make  no  attempt  upon  her  ho- 
nour; but  that  ihe  was  to  fubmit  to 
his  infamous  deiires,  if  fhc  were  not 
taken  out  cf  his  hinds  before  the  ex- 
piration of  that  time.  He  then  allured 
the  king,  that  he  knew  where  the 
princefs  his  daughter  was  confined, 
and  that  he  would  bring  her  back  in 
lei's  than  fix  months. 
*  Mohaedin,  tranfported  with  joy  at 
theie  tidings,  embraced  Amrou  and 
his  brothers,  and  furnifiied  them  with 
every  thing  they  required.  After  they 
had  travelled  a  hundred  and  rihy 
leagues,  they  came  to  the  Gulph  of 
Cambay,  where  they  embarked  in  a 


veflel  the  fultan  had  ordered  to  be  pre- 
pared for  them.  The  pilot,  obferving 
Amrou's  directions,  coafted  along  the 
Gulph  of  Indus  ;  and  failing  by  Or- 
mus,  entered  the  Sea  of  Balibra,  and 
came  to  an  anchor  behind  fome  fright- 
ful rocks  that  iurrounded  a  little 
illand,  called  the  Blue  liland.  It  was 
not  far  from  this  illand  that  the  magi- 
cian Marzouk  had,  by  the  force  of  his 
art,  built  a  tower  of  iteel,  two  hun- 
dred feet  high,  which  had  neither 
door  nor  window  in  it,  except  in  the 
dungeon,  which  (lood  towards  thefea. 
There  it  was  that  he  had  Unit  up 
Mouarrakh ;  and  this  fair  princefs 
fpent  her  days  and  nights  in  perpe- 
tual weeping,  when  my  fon's  velfel 
drew  towards  the  ihore. 
*  They  held  a  confultation  for  fome 
time;  and  being  informed  by  Amrou, 
that  Marzouk  had  not  power  to  be  in 
the  tower  at  night,  they  reiblved  upon 
that  time  for  the  execution  of  cheir  de- 
lign.  Accordingly,  thvy  came  to  the 
priibn  where  Mouarrakh  lay,  in  th? 
dead  of  the  night,  and  while  it  was 
very  dark,  without  making  any  noife. 
Caraguz  let  Gedy  have  as  much  light 
as  was  neceffary  for  him  to  climb  up 
to  the  top  of  the  tower  j  and  he,  by 
the  help  of  his  two  poniards,  having 
got  to  the  dungeon,  without  any  noife, 
fui-priz.ed  a  dragon  (which  Amrou 
had  told  him  was  afleep)  fet  to  guard 
the  princefs,  and  gave  him  fuch  a  ter- 
rible blow  on  the  head  with  his  fabre, 
that  he  laid  him  flat  on  the  ground. 
But  as  ibon  as  the  dragon  was  dead, 
it  looked  as  if  tire  dettruction  of  the 
whole  world  depended  upon  it's  life. 
The  heavens  were  all  on  fire ;  the 
flaihes  of  lightning  fecmed  as  if  they 
would  iet  the  univei'ie  in  a  flame ; 
and  a  furious  clap  of  thunder  iplit 
the  fnip,  wherein  were  my  fons,  into 
a  thoufand  pieces  !  but  without  hurt- 
ing any  who  were  in  it.  Jt  was  now 
Mammoun's  locret  itood  them  in  great 
Head  ;  for  he  only  pronounced  the 
name  of  the  fairy  Giaiout,  and  all  the 
pieces  of  the  ihip  came  and  joined 
themfelves  together  again,  without 
the  lead  fracture  to  be  ieen.  The  ma- 
riners found  themfelves  at  their  re- 
fptctive  nofts  ;  and  my  children,  with 
infinite  pleafure,  faw  the  thunder  and 
lightning  end  in  a  very  ftill  night. 
Gedy  took  this  opportunity  to  go  into 
th»  dungeon,  where  the  princei's  was 
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inclofed ;  informed  her,  in  a  few 
words,  of  the  execution  of  his  de- 
ligns  j..and  having  drawn  a  rope  and 
pulley  from  the  Ihip,  (by  a  cord,  the 
end  of  which  he  carried  in  his  hand  to 
the  top  of  the  tower)  iet  her  down 
therewith,  in  a  rulh  baiket,  into  the 
fhip,  where  flic  was  received  with  ex- 
ceeding great  joy*  But  while  others 
were  paying  the  princefs  the  honours 
that  were  due  to  her,  Gedy  was  ran- 
facking  the  apartments  of  the  tower  j 
and  having  found  a  little  plate  of  gold, 
whereon  were  feveral  unknown  cha- 
raclers  engraved,  fixed  up  in  the  dun- 
geon, fuppo{]ng  it  to  be  the  talilmau 
by  vir'ue  of  wuich  the  tower  ^/as  built, 
he  came  dovvn,  in  all  haite  into  the 
Ihip ;  but  being  t°>ld  by  Amrou  that 
lK  i.feof  the  jafanious  Marzouk  cb- 
pended  upon  that  plate  of  gold,  tie 
afcended  uie  tower  again,  and  hav- 
ing taken  down  the  taiiiman,  waited 
for  the  break  of  day,  and  until  the 
fhip  was  got  behind  the  rocks,  where 
it  might  come  to  an  anchor. 
'  The  morning  had  icarce  begun  to 
appeal',  when  the  magician  went  into 
the  dungeon  j  but  my  fon,  who  had  ' 
hid  himlelf  without  the  door,  had  no 
fooner  puihtd  it  to,  broke  the  talif- 
man,  and  thrown  it  into  the  fea,  than 
the  whole  iteel- tower,  and  the  magi 
cian  in  it,  funk  down  at  once  $  and 
Gedy,  when  he  law  it  was  level  with 
the  water,  threw  himlelf  in,  and  fwam 
till  he  was  taken  up  by  the  Ihip  j 
which  immediately  let  fail  for  Cam- 
bay,  and  from  thence  returned  with 
the  princefs  to  Orixa,  without  any 
manner  of  danger. 

'  You  cannot  conceive,  Madam,  how 
joyful  the  Sultan  Mohxdin  was  to  lee 
the  beloved  Mouarrakh  again.  Am- 
rcu,  who  is  a  very  handfome  man, 
had  informed  the  princefs  of  the  offer 
the  king  her  father  had  made,  and  «s 
Ihe  feeraed  not  ayerfe  to  many  one'fne 
had  fo  many  obligations  to,  our  il- 
luftrious  fuitan  has  juft  performed  his 
promife  to  my  fon  }  and  it  is  in  this 
place  that  his  fubjecls  are  met  to  cele- 
brate their  joy,  by  a  thouland  feats  of 
gallantry,  for  his  daughter's  return 
and  marriage.  Judge  you  then,  whe- 
ther 1  have  not  abundant  reafcn  to  be 
highly  pleafed  with  my  good  fortune. 
Amrou  is  defigned  for  the  throne  5 
the  lultan  hr.s  given  me  the  poi"  of  the 
prime- vizier,  who  died  about  eight 


'  days  ago;    and  my  three  fons  hara 
*  the  chief  employments  in  the  govern- 


*  ment.' 


Corcud  had  but  juft  ended  the  advent 
tures  of  his  fons,  when  we  heard  ihe 
fhrill  found  of  trumpets,  declaring  the 
arrival  of  the  Suitan  JVlohsedin,  and  the 
new-married  couple ;  all  the  foldiers 
put  themlelves  under  arms,  whilit  they 
palTed  through  the  camp,  am  id  ft  the  loud 
acclamations  of  the  people  of  Orixa, 
who  were  come  together  to  view  this 
fight.  Nothing  was  heard  hut  expref- 
fions  of  gladnefs  on  every  fide,  and  the 
air  rung  with  the  names  of  the  fuitan, 
of  Amrou,  and  of  Mouarrakh,  on  whom 
the  people  beftowed  a  thouii.nd  bene- 
dictions. The  bride  and  bridegroom 
were  conducted  to  a  pavilion  of  blue 
velvet,  where  the  fuitan  himfelf  placed 
them  on  a  throne  of  maliy  gold  :  there 
they  received  the  compliments  of  the 
chief  nobility  and  officers  of  ftate,  and 
afterwards  pafied  into  another  contigu- 
ous tent,  where  they  were  ferved  with  a 
Very  fumptuous  entertainment. 

Corcud  had  recommended  us  to  an 
officer  of  the  fultan's,  to  take  care  of  us, 
and  we  were  fituated  in  a  \ery  com- 
modiou.s  place  to  fee  the  ceremony.  As 
foon  as  the  entertainment  was  over,  the 
fultan's  fubjects  began  to.  Ihew  their 
addrefs  and  a&ivity  in  a  thpuiand  dif- 
ferent races,  both  on  foot  and  horfe- 
back  ;  and  at  lait,  this  remarkable  day 
ended  in  a  play,  which  pleafed  the  iul- 
tan  and  the  princefs  wonderfully,  as  it 
reprefented  to  the  life  the  adventures  of 
the  beautiful  Mouarrakh  with  the  magi- 
cian Marzouk,  and  the  manner  of  jier 
deliverance  byCorcud'o  for. 5. 

After  we  had  ipent  great  part  of  the 
night  in  all  theft  divcrfions,  Takivu' 
and  Dardok  retired  to  a  tent,  which 
Corcud  had  ordered  to  be  prepared  for 
them.  We  ftayed  eight  days  to  fee  all 
the  magnificence  cf  Amrou  and  Mouar- 
rakhVnuptials  j  and  then  proceeded  in 
our  way  to  Agra,  where  we  arrived, 
after  a  long  and  tedious  journey.  Nqt 
far  from  this  city,  Takfur  had  a  very 
ftately  hpule,  where  he  ufually  reiided  5 
and  at  this  happy  place  he  enjoyed  iucii 
tranquilliiy  of  mind,  in  the  iprightly 
iconverfation  of  his  beloved  Dnrdok,  as 
he  had  never  known  at  Mazulipatan. 
I,  too,  found  iny  fervitude  fo  very  eafy 

with 
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with  them,  that  I  was  fcarce  fenfible  of 
It.  The  truth  is,  I  was  not  willing  to 
leave  them  till  death;  which  happened 
to  me  about  five  or  fix  years  after  We 
came  into  the  Mogul's  country. 


t  Imuftown,  illuftriousFum-Hoam,' 
faid  Gulchenraz,  *  thefe  adventures  are 
very  entertaining  ;  nor  am  I  in  the 
leail   fatigued  with  hearing  you.' — 
If  not,  Madam,'  replied  the  manda- 
•in,  {  I  will  go  on,  and  relate  to  your 
raajefty  what  became  of  me   after- 
wards.' 


THE  ADVENTURES    OF  ALA-BEDIN. 

AF  T  E  R  I  left  the  body  of  the  (lave, 
I  palled  into  one  of  the  honelteft 
men  in  all  Armenia.  I  was  born  at 
Erzerum  *,  and  Ion  to  a  cady  of  that 
city;  my  name  was  Ala-Bedin.  I  had 
no  great  dependence  on  my  father's 
high  Nation,  and  therefore  made  it  my 
endeavour,  by  bravery  and  great  ex- 
ploits, to  advance  my  fortune  ;  and  was 
ib  fuccefsful  therein,  that  I  became  -A 
favourite  to  the  Sultan  Uram,  who  then 
reigned  in  Armenia.  But  before  I  had 
the  honour  to  be  known  to  that  mo- 
narch, 1  ufed  to  fpend  fome  idle  hours 
in  hearing  my  father  try  caufes. 

Pne  day  there  came  an  old  woman 
who  fold  figs,  holding  a  young  man  fait 
by  the  hand,  all  trembling  j  he  feemed 
not  above  fixteen,  but  was  extremely 
beautiful.  <  Sir,'  laid  fne  to  my  fa- 
ther, <  I  demand  jultice  of  you  againit 
'  this  impudent  young  rafcal  j  and  judge 

*  if  I  have  not  lufficient  re  alb  n.     This 
'  morning  he  came  to  me,  to  know  how 

*  much  money  I  would    take   for   as 

*  many  figs  as  he  could  eat.     I  began 

*  to   make   my   computation  :    "  Per- 
ff  haps,"  faid  I   to  my  {'elf,  "  he  may 
"  be  able  to  eat  a  hundred,  or  a  hun- 
"  dred  arid  fifty  at  moft." — "  Well, 
"  my  pretty   youth,"    faid   T,    "  you 
"  mall  give  me  a  iilver  fultanin."    We 

*  ftruck  the  bargain  ;  and  he  began,  and 
'  fwailowed  in  a  trice  fifty  before  my 
'  eyes.     I  trembled  to   fee  him:    but, 
'  what  was  more  fin-prizing,  about  two 

*  hours  after,  he  CMine  again,  and  eat 
f  up  a  hundred  of  the  fine  It  I  had.  This 


made  me  almoft  mad ;  btit  thinking 
it  would  be  his  laft  time,  I  was  fitting 
quietly  in  my  fhop,  when  he  came  the 
third  time,  and  gobbled  up  all  I  had 
in  my  pannier,  ordering  me  to  get  him 
more,  for  that  he  would  be  there  again, 
in  half  an  hour.  I  was  fo  amazed, 
that  1  could  make  him  no  anfwer, 
and  had  hardlv  recovered  my  fur- 
prize,  when  behold  my  gentleman 
comes  again,  and  innrrs  pofitively  that 
I  fhall  iupply  him  with  more  figs.' 


EVENING    XXXI. 

THE   CONTINUATION    OF    THE    AD- 
VENTURES   OF    ALA-BEDIN. 

THE    cady  could    hardly  forbear 
laughing  at  the  old  woman's  ftory. 
'  Why  would  you,'  faid  he  to  the  young 
man,  *  cheat  this  good  woman  ?  is  it 

*  not  enough  that  you  have  emptied  her 
'  whole  pannier,  without  deliriug  her 

*  to  find  you  more?  There  is  no  juftice 
'  in  this  procedure.'     The  young  man 
made  no  aniwer,  but  ftood  mute,  like  a 
criminal  going  to  punimment  j  ori'which 
my  father  affumed  a  more  lofty  tone. 

I  fee,'  faid  he,  *  by  your  not  making 
any  reply,  that  you  are  one  of  thole 
vagabonds  who  go  (harping  about, and 
ditTurb  the  publick  peace.  To  teach 
you  to  live  honelUy  for  the  future,  I 
order  you  to  have  fifty  battinadoes 
upon  the  foles  of  your  feet.' — *  Ah, 
Sir!'  cried  the  young  man,  hearing 
inn,  pronounce  this  fentence,  *  I  am 
not  what  you  take  me  for  j  fuipend, 
I  beiecch  you,  the  execution  of  your 
orders,  and  permit  me  the  favour  to 
i'peak  with  you  in  private,  and  I  am 
perfuaded  you  will  revoke  this  fevere 
fentence.' 

My  father,  who  only  intended  to 
frighten  the  youth,  carried  him  into  his 
clofer,  and  took  me  along  with  him  j 
but  we  were  both  in  the  utmort  fur- 
prize,  to  find,  in  man's  clothes,  one  of 
the  molt  beautiful  young  ladies  in  all 
Erzerum,  and  whole  father  was  a  vizier. 
Sir,'  laid  toe  to  the  cady,  '  I  am 
rightly  lerved  for  my  curiofity;  I  have 
two  brothers,  who  are  twins,  exactly 
like  one  another ;  and,  though  we 
were  not  ail  born  at  a  birth,  people 
tell  me  I  have  all  their  feature*.  Now 
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«  one  of  thefe,  for  a  little  paftime,  and 

*  to  teaze  this  old  woman,  made  a  bar- 

*  gain,  as  (he  has  told  you  ;  and  con- 

*  triving  to  relieve  each  other  in  eating 

*  the  figs,  they  thus  alternately  emptied 

*  her  balket.     I  too  had  a  mind  to  fee 

*  the  farce,  and  therefore  defired  one  of 

*  my  brothers  to  lend  me  his  cloaths, 

*  which  he  did  j  and  I,  coming  to  the 

*  fig- woman's  (hop,   who  took  me  for 

*  him,  teazed  her  fo  long,   and  carried 
«  the  jeft  fo  far,  that  at  length  file  raifed 

*  a  mob,  and  has  brought  me  to  you, 
'  Sir,  to  have  fatisfa&ion  for  the  cheat 
'  ihe   imagines   I  have  put  upon  her. 
'  I  hope  therefore,   Sir,   you  will   not 
'  make  me  fuffer  the  punifhment  you 

*  have  impofed  ;  but  muft  intreat  you 

*  to  let  me  go  home  as  foon  as  poffible, 

*  left  my  abfence  (hould  be  known  in 
«  the  family/ 

*  Fair  young  lady,'  faid  my  father  to 
her,  *  I  will  not  be  fo  fevere  upon  you ; 

*  but  let  not  your  curiofity  again   put 

*  you  on  fuch  ram  adventures,which  you 
'  may  not  always  fo  eafily  get  rid  of  as 

*  at  prefent.     Do  you  not  know  it  was 
'  this  curled  curiofity  which  ruined  our 

*  mother  Eve  ?     Go  home !   and,   for 
'  fear  of  any  accident,  my  fon  (hall  at- 

*  tend  you.1 

You  cannot  imagine,  Madam,  (con- 
tinued the  mandarin)  what  a  joyful 
matter  this  adventure  was  to  me.  The 
lady  was  fo  beautiful,  fo  charming  a 
creature,  that  (he  captivated  me  in  a 
moment  5  but  as  her  fituation  in  life 
was  far  fuperior  to  mine,  I  thought  it 
improper  for  the  prefent  to  difcover  my 
love  to  her,  any  otherwife  than  by  my 
looks  and  refpeclful  carriage.  In  procefs 
of  time,  the  beautiful  Zaleg  (for  that 
was  her  name)  was  not  indifferent  to 
my  pi;fTion  ;  but  ufed  Ibmetimes  to  heave 
fuch  fighs,  as  convinced  me  of  the  fen- 
fibility  of  her  heart.  This  gave  me  cou- 
rage to  declare  my  paflion  ;  and  I  had 
the  pleafure  to  find  (he  did  not  difap- 
prove  of  my  love,  but  gave  me  leave  to 
employ  all  my  intereft  in  obtaining  her 
father's  confent,  who  was  then  gone  with 
a  friend  a  frnall  journey  of  about  thirty 
or  forty  leagues.  But  how  great  was 
my  grief  to  find,  at  his  return,  that  he 
had  difpofed  of  his  daughter  to  his 
friend's  fon !  Zaleg,  notwithstanding 
the  averfion  (he  had  to  the  perfon  who 
was  to  be  her  hufband,  was  obliged  to 
obey,  and  my  lofs  of  her  made  rne  fo 
uneafy  that  I  was  refolved  to  leave  Er- 


zerum.     The  Sultan  of  Armenia  hap. 
pened  then  to  be  at  war  with  a  very 
powerful  neighbouring  prince.    I  went, 
therefore,  and  aflced  an  employment  of 
him;  which  he  had  the  goodnefs  to  give 
me :  and,  in  a  fliort  time,  my  fuperior 
officers  reported  fo  many  advantageous 
things  in  my  favour,  that  in  two  years 
he  raifed  me  to  the  dignity  of  a  vizier, 
and  I  had  every  reafon  to  be  contented 
with  my  fortune.     But  all  this  while  I 
had  not  forgot  Zaleg,  and  was  perpe- 
petually  fighing  to  think  (he  was   in 
another  man's  arms.     Having  imparted 
my  grief  to  a  brave  young  Armenian  in 
the  army,  who  was  one  of  my  aid-de- 
camps.      <  Sir,1  faid   he,  «  fince  Zaleg 
cannot  be  yours,  you  muft  endeavour 
to  forget  her.     I  have  a  fitter  at  Er- 
zerum,  not  above  feventeen  years  old, 
who  is   a  perfect  beauty  ;  and  if  you 
will  do  me  the  honour  to  be  my  re- 
lation, there  is  no  doubt  but  my  fa- 
ther will  be  very  glad  to  confent.* 
The  young  man  told  me  fo  many  ad- 
vantageous things  of  his  fifter,  that  he 
raifed  my  curiofity;  and  as  foon  as  the 
campaign  was  over,    (which  ended  to 
our  fultan's  honour)  I  returned  to  Er- 
zerum,  and  went  clirectiy  with  mv  aid- 
de-camp  to  his  father's  houfe;  but  was 
infonnt-d,    to   my    great   forrow,    that 
about  eight  days  before  he  had  married 
his  daughter  to  an  old  infirm  man,  but 
fo  very  amorous,  that  he  had  always 
three  lawful  wives  and  feveral  concu- 
bines in  his  houfe. 


EVENING    XXXII. 

THE  CONTINUATION    OF    THE    AD- 
VENTURES  OF  ALA-BEDIN. 

I  Was  fo  difcouraged  at  being  thus 
difappointcd  of  two  of  the  molt  beau- 
tiful women  in  Armenia,  that  I  refolv- 
ed never  to  many.  Zeinabi  (for  fo 
was  my  aid-de-camp's  fifter  called)  un- 
derftood,  with  true  concern,  the  occa- 
fion  of  my  journey.  She  doubtlefs 
would  have  thought  herfelf  much  hap- 
pier with  me,  than  with  her  aged  huf- 
band  ;  and  as,  by  her  brother's  means, 
(he  had  frequent  opportunities  of  feeing 
me,  (he  felt  arifing  in  her  heart  that 
fweet  fympathy,  which  grows  up  into 
love  from  the  firft  fight.  Her  huiband, 
who  was  very  much  in  years,  (he  fpre- 
faw  could  not  live  long.  The  exceffes 

where* 
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whereinto  the  oM  dotard  plunged  him- 
felf  every  day,  ibon  made  good  her  ex- 
pectations; and  the  moment  file  was  a 
widow,  her  brother  halted  to  tell  me  the 
news. 

Notwithftanding  therefolutions  I  had 
made  never  to  engage  myfelf  in  mar- 
riage, I  could  not  refufe  to  pay  Zeinabi 
one  vifit  j  and  I  found  her  then  ib  very 
beautiful,  that  all  my  protections  va- 
nifhed.     I  would  have  married  her  that 
very  moment,  for  fear  of  being  difap- 
pointed  by   ibme  happy  rival ;  but  the 
cuftom  of  widowhood,  which  is  limited 
to  four  months  and  ten  days,  made  me 
wait  with  no  fmall  impatience  till  that 
term   was   expired.     But  this  was  not 
the  only  obftacle  to  my  marriage.  Zein- 
abi fet  before  me  fome  other  difficulties, 
which  had  almolt  difcouraged  me.  <  My 
fpoufe,'  faid   fhe   to  me,  «  left   three 
young  widows  of  us,   who  have  no 
inclination  to  part;  and  as  you  are 
both  rich  and  handfome,  you   muil 
many  us  all  three.     One  of  them  I 
love,  becaufe  fhe  comforted  me  in  the 
forrows  of  matrimony  ;  and  the  other 
I  hate,  becaufe  fhe  ibmetimes  exafpe- 
rated  my  old  hufband  againft  me.     I 
mould  be  glad,  therefore,  to  have  the 
pleafure  of  living  with  her  I  love,  and 
of  revenging  myfelf  on  her  I   hate  ; 
who  will  have  no  objection  to  con- 
tinue with  me,  becaufe  I  have  hitherto 
concealed  my  averiion.' 
The  proportion  of    three  wives   at 
once  almoft  turned  my  brain.     Proteft 
what  I  would  to  Zeinabi,  that  fhe  was 
the  moft  beautiful  woman  in  the  world 
in  my  eyes,  and  that,  had  I  ten  wives, 
I  would  facrifice  them   all   to   her,   it 
availed   nothing,  fhe  grew  obttinate  in 
her  refolution.     '  I  will  confound,1  faid 
fhe,  *  the  haughtinei's  of  my  rival!  One 
day  fhe  had  the  aflurance  to  tell  me, 
every  man  living  would  leave  me  for 
her;  and  I  am  very  contemptible  in- 
deed, if  you  do  not  think  me  deferv- 
ing  of  a  thoufand  tokens  of  your  love, 
even  in  her  prefence,  purpoiely  to  up- 
braid her!'  Her  charms  prevailed  with 
me  to  comply  with  her  delire:  and   I 
prepared  myfelf  to  play  the  cruel  part 
with  this  unknown  widow,  whom  I  did 
not   deiire   to   fee,  any  more  than  the 
other,  before  I  came  to  marry  them. 
The  day  came  at  lait  j  and  I  was  never 
more  furprized  in  my  life,  than  to  find 
that  the  object  of  Zeinabi's  hatred  was 
the  charming  Zaleg  j  who  being  left  a 


widow  by  her  former  hufbar.d,  had  been 
married  again  to  Zeinabi's  old  one. 
This  incident  was  matter  both  of  great 
pleafure  and  delight  to  me  ;  our  former 
love  was  renewed  with  more  eagernefs 
than  ever,  and  my  fir  ft  thoughts  were 
how  to  avoid  the  defigns  of  my  aid- 
de-camp's  vindictive  fitter.  I  took  care, 
however,  not  to  let  Zaleg  know  the 
fnare  her  companion  -had  laid  for  her; 
and  praifed  our  great  prophet,  both  for 
defeating  her  malicious  intentions,  and 
making  her  the  inftrument  of  putting 
into  my  hands  ib  much  good  fortune  at 
one  time  :  for  the  third  widow  was  like- 
wife  a  very  beautiful  woman. 

I  proposed,  at  fir  ft,  to  have  lodged 
them  in  three  different  apartments  in  my 
feraglio;  (forfince  I  was  become  vizier 
nnd  favourite,  I  lived  in  great  flute  :) 
but  the  unjuft  Zeinabi  would  not  let 
me  remove  Zaleg  out  of  her  fight,  that 
me  might  have  the  pleafure  of  being  an 
eye-witnefs  of  the  flights  I  was  to  put 
upon  her.  I  was,  however,  too  fen  fib  le 
of  my  former  love,  and  too  fond  of  my 
own  eafe,  to  let  Zaleg  perceive  the  leait 
coldnefs  towards  her,  nor  had  fhe  any 
caufe  to  complain  on  that  account. 
My  whole  ftudy  and  dexterity  was, 
indeed,  pretty  well  employed,  to  make 
my  wives  live  peaceably  together  j  and 
I  was  one  day  almolt  at  a  lofs  to  ac- 
commodate a  fmall  difference  which 
happened  between  them.  Zaleg  was 
always  very  curious  in  her  drefs :  it 
was  her  pafllon  to  be  fine;  and  ac- 
cordingly fhe  had  made  herfelf  a  fuit 
of  brocade,  fo  very  rich  and  fplendid, 
that  all  Erzerum  could  not  produce 
the  like.  This  I  eaiily  forefaw  would 
give  the  jealous  Zeinabi  no  fmall  un- 
eaiinefs :  me  always  affected  to  be  dif- 
tinguifhed  from  her  two  companions  j 
would  bear  no  equality ;  but  in  every 
thing  expected  the  preference ;  and  there  - 
fore  when  fhe  few  her  rival  drefled  fo 
fplendidly,  it  vexed  her  to  the  heart,  and 
fhe  gave  me  ibme  fevere  reproaches  ou 
the  fubje£t.  It  was  in  vain  to  tell  her, 
that  Zaleg's  mother  had  fent  her  the 
cloaths  for  a  prefent;  I  was  therefore 
obliged  to  have  recourie  to  another  ex- 
pedient. Accordingly,  I  took  Zaleg 
afide,  and  fpoke  to  her  in  this  manner. 
You  cannot  conceive  the  joy  I  feel,  to 
fee  the  uncafinefs  your  cloaths  have 
givenZeinabi ;  I  amdiipleafed  with  her 
haughty  behaviour,  and  if  you  purfue 
my  advice,  there  are  ways  enough  to 
4  mortify 
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mortify  her  pride.     If  by  a  malicious 

generofity  ytm  wifh  to  triumph  ftill 

more  over  her,  make  her  a  prefent  of 

thofe  cloaths  me  ib  much  envies  you, 

and  fee  -whether  fhe  has  the  meannefs  to 

wear  your   caft-offs.      In   the  mean 

time,  for  your  own  honour  and  her 

difgrace,  perfuadeyourfelf  they  are  old 

things  which  you  have  no  farther  occa- 

fion  for,  and  therefore  give  them  to 

her  as  a  proof  of  the   contemptuous 

light  in  which  you  behold  her. 

Zaleg  was  quite  delighted  to  hear  me 

thus  flatter  her  vanity,  and  offered  the 

cloaths  with  pleafure.   After  I  had  thus 

fecured  her,  I   went  to   Zeinabi.     *  I 

cannot  bear,  my  dear  fultana,'  faid  I, 

that  fo  fplendid  a  drefs  fhould  increaie 

the   pride   and  haughtinefs  of  your 

rival.  It  mews,  however,  that  fhe  has 

nothing  very  agreeable  in  herfelf,  but 

borrows  the  little  beauty  fhe  appears 

to  have  merely  from  the  richnefs  of  her 

drefs  ;  and  as  I  am   refolved  her  fine 

cloaths  fhall  in  future  be  yours,  when 

flie  comes  to  fee  the  admirable  effect 

'  they  have  upon  you,  fhe  will  be  ready 

'  to  die  with  vexation.'     Zeinabi  was 

pleafed  with  this  difcourfe,  and  believed 

I  acted  agreeably  to  the  proteftations 

I  made  of  defpifmg  Zaleg  for  the  love 

of  her.    Another,  perhaps,  in  her  place, 

would  have  been  nicer  about  the  matter  5 

but,  in   fhort,  though  Zaleg  fent  the 

cloaths  that  very  evening,  as  the  defpi- 

cable  refufe  of  her  wardrobe,  Zeinabi 

received  them  with  an  air  of  the  greateft 

triumph. 

I  fhculd  tire  your  patience,  Madam, 
(continued  the  mandarin)  were  I  to 
relate  the  various  fchemes  I  was  obliged 
to  make  ufe  of,  in  order  to  preferve  any 
tolerable  peace  and  civility  between  thefe 
fierce  rivals.  I  found  out  the  fecret, 
however,  of  making  them  live  quietly 
together,  and  continued  this  conduct 
between  them,  till  about  leven  or  eight 
years  aftei^  when  I  was  killed  at  the 
head  of  the  king  of  Armenia's  army. 


*  It  required  no  Imail  fkill  and  ad- 
drefs,'  laid  the  C^ueen  cf  China,  '  to 
maintain  fo  long  an  union  between 
two  rivals  in  the  fame  houfe.' — *  I 
did  it,  however,1  replied  Fum-Hoam; 
and  was  as  much  lamented  by  my 
three  wives,  as  if  each  of  them  had 
loft  a  particular  hufband.1 


EVENING    XXXIII. 

THE    ADVENTURES     OF    THE     DER- 
VISE  ASSIRKAN. 

AFTER  I  had  left  the  vizier,  I 
entered  into  the  body  of  a  young 
man  whofe  name  was  Affirkan.  Hav- 
ing fpent  my  early  years  in  a  licentious 
courfe  of  life,  I  threw  myfelf  at  laft 
into  a  convent  of  dervifes  at  Candahar. 
I  had  a  hard  time  enough  while  I  was 
a  novice,  but  foon  took  care  to  make 
myfelf  ample  amends  when  I  arrived  to 
the  dignity  of  the  order.  I  applied  my- 
felf incefi'antly  to  ftudy,  and  attained  a 
knowledge  that  diftinguifhedme  from  the 
reft  of  my  companions,  and  raifed  me 
to  the  honour  of  being  fuperior  of  the 
convent ;  infomuch  that  nothing  was 
done  therein  without  my  orders,  which 
were  looked  upon  with  as  much  refpect 
as  if  they  had  been  the  decrees  of  Hea- 
ven. 

One  day,  as  I  was  walking  before 
the  gate  of  the  convent,  there  came  a 
young  man  of  a  very  good  appearance, 
who  addrefled  himfelf  to  me  thus. 
'  Holy  dervife,'  laid  he,  (whh  a  very 
agreeable  air)  '  how  happy  and  con- 
'  tented  you  appear  !' — «  And  fo  I  am,' 
replied  I  ;  *  being  free  from  thofe  cares 

*  which  attend  the  men  of  this  world. 

*  Here  we  live  in  a  ftate  of  tranquillity, 

*  undifturbed  by  tumultuous  paffions. 
4  We  never  go  to  court,  have  no  hw- 
(  fuits  in  our  houfe,  no  women  come 

*  near  our  convent,  and  we  content  our- 
«  felves  with  a  little:  what  is  there, 
'  then,    that    can-poflibly  annoy  our 
'  quiet?   for  thefe,    if  I    miitake  not, 

*  are  the  rocks  whereon  the  generality 

*  of  mankind  fiiffer  fhipwreck." — c  Ah  1 
'  how  happy  are  you!'  faid  the  young 
man  to  me,  with  a  figh.     '  And  are- 
1  all  dervifes  fo  ?' — «  I  believe  they  are,* 
replied  I ;  *  at  lea  ft,  I  have   not  per- 

*  ceived,  for  theie  fifteen  years  which  I 
«  have  had  the  honour  to  prcfide  over 
'  them,  that  any  one  has  repented  his 

*  embracing  this  holy  condition  of  lite.* 
— '  Ah  !  that  I  had  been  one  of  them  1* 
cried   the  ftranger ;  '  my  lite  had  not 
«  then  been  dafhed  with  all  that  bitter- 
'  nefs,  which  has   fo  frequently  inter - 
'  rupted  my  repefe.' —   It  is  not  yet  too 
'  late/  replied  I  j  '  come,  and  bury  all 

*  your  forrows  in  this  houfe  ;  they  dare 
«  not  abide  under  the  habit  of  our  order.* 

— <  Alas! 
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*-—«  Alas  !'  faid  he,  with,  tears  in  his 
eyes,  '  a  man  mould  have  his  heart  free 
'"to  engage  therein;  whereas  mine  has 

*  been  pierced  with  many  a  cruel  dart, 

*  for  the  fpace  of  thirty  years,  in  which 

*  I    have    been   wandering    about    the 

*  world  T — *  How!  thirty  years!'  faid 
I,  imiiing;  *  you  feem   not  to  exceed 
«  five    and   twenty    at    mott.' — '    My 

*  looks  deceive  you  then/  anfwcred  the 
ftranger :     *  how  young   foever    I  ap- 

*  pear,  I  can  afiure  you  1  have  lived 

*  above  an  age.     But  you  will  perhaps 
«  ceafe  to  be  iurprized,  when  I  inform 

*  you  farther  who  lam." — '  Ah  T  re- 
plied I,  *  do  not  then  keep  me  long  in 
<   fufpenfe ;   you   raiie   my  curiofity  to 
«  fuch  a  degree,  that  I  would  give  the 
'  world  to  have  it  gratified.    If  you  will 
'  pleafe  to  go  with  me  into  the  convent, 
'  we  can  be  more  at  eafe  in  my  chamber; 
'  and  I  fwear,  by  the  holy  prophet,  that 
'  I  will  keep  every  fecret  inviolate,  with 
'  which  you  may  be  pleafed  to  en  trull" 

*  me.'     The  liranger  then  looked  Ited- 
faftly  upon  me.     *  Whatever  danger,' 
faid  he,  '  may  acrue  to  me  by  impart- 
'  ing  to  you  the  adventures  of  my  life, 
'  yet  will  I  venture,  holy  dervife,  on  the 
'  confidence  of  your  oath,  to  fatisfy  yctir 
'  curioiity.'     He  then  went  with  me  in- 
to the  convent,  and  from  thence  into 
my  chamber,  where  (eating  himfelf  en 
a  cane  fofa,  he  began,  as  near  as  I  can 
remember,  in  thefe  words. 


THE     ADVENTURES     O?     AB-DAL- 
MOAL. 

'  TT  is  fomething  more  than  an  age 
JL  *  fince  1  was  born  a  fubjeclof  the 
King  of  Ormuz,  and  was  an  officer 
to  his  body-guard,  when  there  came 
to  his  court  a  philofopher,  who  had 
not  only  the  lecret  of  tran faulting  me- 
tals into  gold,  but  had  likev,r;lb  an 
elixir  which  contained  in  it  an  uni- 
verfal  medicine,  and  had  the  fame 
power  and  property  with  the  water  of 
the  fountain  of  Eiias  *.  This  phiiolb- 
pher's  wame  was  as  much  a  myttery  as 
his  elixir  j  he  called  himfelf  an  inha- 
bitant of  the  whole  earth,  travelled 
every  where  without  an  inter  ureter, 
and  was  as  learned  as  the  great  Sultan 
Solomon  in  the  knowieJ^  of  nature. 


With  fuch  talents  as  thefe,  this  great 
man  had  little  occanon  to  make  his 
court  to  kings  ;  he  was,  indeed,  fupe- 
rior  to  them  :  and  led  by  his  deftiny 
to  Ormuz,  he  fo  filled  the  town  with 
his  fame  and  wonderful  cures,  that 
the  fuitan  fent  for  him.  Upon  this 
he  went  to  court ;  and  having  had  the 
honour  of  being  with  the  king  for 
two  hours,  he  fo  pleafed  him  with  ths 
charms  of  his  converfation,  and  the 
marvellous  things  he  did  in  his  pre- 
fence,  that  he  prefented  him  with  a 
diamond  of  ineitim'able  value. 


EVENING    XXXIV. 

THE  CONTINUATION  OF  THE  AD- 
VENTURES OF  AB-DAL-MOAL. 


'AS  courts  are  ufually  the  refulence 
JTX  {  of  envy,  the  prime-vizier  couSd 
'  not  behold  his  mailer's  liberality  to 
*  this  phiiofopher  without  jealoufy. 
"  Sir,"  faid  he,  when  he  had  an  oppor- 
'  tunity  of  'fpcaking  to  him  in  private, 
"  do  not  confide  too  much  in  this  myf- 
"  terious  man  ;  there  is  not  fo  mucli 
"  of  capacity  as  impoftu.e,  I  am  in- 
"  clined  to  believe,  in  what  he  does. 
"  Such  men  as  him  are  commonly  great 
"  cheats,  and  the  more  your  majetly 
"  confides  in  him,  the  more  you  expofe 
"  yourfelf  to  dangers  of  the  moft  a- 
*'  larming  coniequence  •.  for  who  can 
"  affure,  you,  Sir,  that  this  pretended 
*'  philoibpher  is  not  an  emifiary  from 
tl  feme  of  your  enemies,  and  waits  only 
"  a  favourable  opportunity  to  poifon. 
"  or  Itab  you  ?  Ah,  Sir!  let  not  a  per- 
"  foil  of  whom  you  know  fo  little,  dare 
"  to  approach  ycur  majeily  1  for  what 
"  would  become  oi"  our  wives  and  chil- 
"  dren,  if  by  any  fuch  horrid  attempt 
"  (the  very  idea  of  which  makes  me 
"  tremble  I)  we  fhcuid  have  the  misfcr- 
"  tune  to  loie  yen  ?" 

*  1'hc  King  of  Ormuz  was  moved 
'  with  the  difcourfe  of  This  perfidious 
'  vizier,  aided  by  the  deceitful  tears 
'  which  he  perceived  running  down  his 
*  cheeks.  «*  You  are  in  the  right," 
'  faid  he:  "  make  therefore  fome  en- 
"  quiry  into  this  mans  proceedings; 
lf  and  if  you  find  in  them  any  fhadovr 
"  of  fufpicion,  let  him  that  moment  be^ 


The  fountain  of  ^mmortality,  or  youth,  fo  famous  in  Eaftern  romances,  and  placed  by 
tr.vUi  in  the  raeion  of  darknsfs. 

M  "  fent 
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"  fent  to  the  tower  where  prifoners  of 
"  (late  are  confined."  This  was  juft 
'  what  the  vizier  wanted ;  and  in  a  few 
'  days  he  made  the  philofophefs  con- 

*  duft  appear  fo  very  odious,  that  I  re- 

*  ceived  an  order  from  the  king's  own 

*  mouth   to  go  and  feize  him.     I  exe- 

*  cuted  his  commands  very  punctually ; 
'  but  never  was  man  more  enraged  than 
'  my  prifoner,  when  I  told  him  whither 
'  I  was  to  carry  him.     He   imagined 
«  the  king  had  caufed  him  to  be  fhut  up 
'  on  puipofe  to  make  him  work  at  the 

*  grand    iecret;    and  was    much    fur- 

*  prized   when   the   vizier   came,    and 

*  threatened  him  with  the  moft  fevere 
'  punifhments,  unlefs  he  would  com- 

*  municate  to  him  the  art  of  making 
'  gold.    But  his  moft  cruel  threats  and 
'  torments  did  not  fhake  the  philosopher, 
'  who  continued  intrepid  amid  ft  fuch 
'  tortures  as  I  could  not  bear  to  look 
'  upon  without  trembling.     As  I  was 
'  appointed  to  be  his  guard,'  continued 
Ab-Dal-Moal,    «    I   endeavoured,    by 

*  every  confolation  in  my  power,  to  al- 
'  leviate  his  fufferings ;  and  for  the  moft 
'  part  did  indeed  but  badly  execute  the 
'  cruel  vizier's  orders,  who  had  enjoin- 

*  ed  me  not  to  let  him  have  a  moment's 

*  reft.      "    Ab-Dal-Moal,"    faid   the 

*  philofopher  to  me  one  day,  "  I  fee 
*<  that  you   compaflionate   my  condi- 
"  tion :    my  body  is  indeed   but   one 
'«  wound,   and  my  limbs  are  all  dif- 
"  jointed.     Perhaps  it  may  be  by  the 
"  king's  order,  that  I  am  treated  with 
"  this  cruelty ;  but,  ah!  my  dear  friend, 
*'  I  rather  impute  my  misfortunes  to  the 
<c  vizier's  infatiable  avarice.     It  is  in 
"  vain,  however,  for  him  to  apply  vio- 
"  lence   and  torments  ;    and  I    would 
"  rather  cut  my  tongue  out  of   my 
"  mouth,  than  difcover  the  leaft  iecret 
"  to   that   monfter!" — "  Sir,"   faid  I 
'  to  him  immediately,  "•  though  it  is 
ft  as  much  as  my  life  is  worth  to  fpeak. 
"  to  you  in  the  manner  I  am  now  go- 
*'  ing  to  do,    yet  I  am  too  fenfible  of 
"  your  fufferings,   not  toj-elieve  them 
"  if  I  could  ;  tell  me  only  what  I  can 
'•"  do,  and  I  am  ready  to  execute  it." — 
"  Ab-Dal-Moal,"   laid    the    philofo- 
'  pher,    u    fet  me  at  liberty;   it  is  in 
**  your  power,  and  you  may  reft  allured 
t!  that  1  fhall  not  prove  ungrateful." — 
'<  But  how  will  you   get  away?1'  re- 
'  plied  I :    "  you  are  not  able  to  (land 
"  upon  your  legs." — "  No  matter  for 
fv  diat/"    replied    he;    "  I   wiil   find 


"  means  to  follow  you/*  In  fhort, 
after  we  had  concerted  meafures  to- 
gether, I  made  uf«  of  this  expedient 
to  ftt  the  philofopher  at  liberty.  I  had 
a  Have  much  about  his  iize,  who  was 
fallen  very  dangeroufly  ill ;  and  when 
he  came  to  die,  mangled  his  body  till 
it  appeared  like  the  philofopher's.  I 
then  made  the  guards  drunk  j  and 
taking  advantage  of  their  fituation, 
carried,  in  the  night,  my  flave's  body 
into  the  prifo'n  ;  then  drcffing  it  irt  the 
philosopher's  cloaths,  took  him  on 
my  fhoulders,  and  carried  him  to  my 
own  houie,  without  any  one's  per- 
ceiving the  exchange  I  had  made.  A« 
the  guards  had  been  in  general  intoxi- 
cated, I  was  prefumed  to  have  made 
one  among  them,  and  it  was  pretty 
late  next  morning  before  we  went  ia- 
to  the  dungeon.  When,  we  entered, 
I  feigned  to  believe  he  was  aileep,  and 
gave  him  a  fevere  kick  with  my  foot, 
as  if  to  awake  him  ;  but  feemed  not 
a  little  iurprized  to  find  him  dead. 
Immediately,  I  fent  to  inform  the  vi- 
zier, who  came  that  moment  to  the 
prilbn :  and  after  he  had  beheld  the 
body  miferably  disfigured,  and  all 
over  wounds,  which  he  took  for  the 
philofopher,  he  was  not  a  little  morti- 
fied to  find  he  had  loft  by  his  cruelty 
the  pofTibility  of  ever  knowing  the 
prifoner's  fecrets;  but,  as  there  was 
now  no  remedy,  he  treated  it  as  light- 
ly as  he  could,  and  halted  to  the  king 
with  an  account  of  his  death,  giving 
him  to  underftand,  that  he  had  fplit  his 
Ikull  againft  the  prifon  walls,  in  order 
to  avoid  the  puni(hment  of  his  crimes. 
'  While  the  vizier  was  regretting  the 
lofs  of  the  philofopher,  1  concealed 
him  in  a  fecret  apartment  of  my 
houfe,  where  he  cea led  not  to  thank 
me  for  having  faved  his  life.  At  the 
end  of  eight  or  ten  days,  when  he  had 
a  little  recovered  his  ftrength,  "  Ab- 
Dal-Moal,"  laid  he  to  me,  embracing 
me  very  tenderly,  "  what  I  would 
never  have  granted  to  thu;  vizier,  in 
the  moft  cruel  tortures,  I  am  will- 
ing to  give  you  in  return  for  your 
kindnefs.  In  a  fhort  time  you  mall 
be  among  the  number  of  the  adepts ; 
but  take  warning  by  the  fault  I  have 
committed,  in  (hewing  inyfelf  too 
openly  at  the  court  of  Ormuz  ;  and 
as  neither  of  us  fhall  be  long  iiife  in 
this  place,  buy  a  camel,  on  which 
you  may  cany  me  in  a  covered  crudi.?, 
"  fuck 
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<*  fuch  as  women  have  when  they  tra- 
"  vel  j  I  will  put  on  their  drefs,  and  you 
*«  may  pretend  that  we  are  both  going 
*'  together  on  a  pilgrimage  to  Mecca." 


EVENING     XXXV. 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION  OF 
THE  ADVENTURES  OF  AB-DAL- 
MOAL. 

«  T  Did  as  the  philofopher  defired  me. 
i  *  At  the  end  of  eight  days  all  things 
were  ready ;  and  after  I  had  obtained 
the  king's  leave  to  go  and  vifit  the 
tomb  of  the  holy  prophet,  it  was  not 
long  before  we  departed.  We  had 
fcarce  got  out  of  the  kingdom  of  Ormuz 
before  the  philofopher  began  to  teach 
me  his  fecret ;  he  ordered  me  to  bring 
him  all  the  drugs  he  wanted  for  the 
preparation  of  what  w.is  his  chief 
matter-piece ;  and  after  he  had  wrought 
feveral  days  in  my  prefence  on  the 
real  matter,  which  fo  few  people  un- 
derftand,  he  convinced  me  at  lait,  that 
in  the  mercury  of  the  philofophers  are 
inclofed  all  the  four  elements,  though 
itfelf  be  no  element ;  that  it  is  a  fpint, 
but  invefted  nevevthelefs  with  a  body  5 
that  it  is  a  male,  and  yet  does  the 
office  of  a  female  ;  that  it  is  an  infant, 
and  yet  has  the  arms  of  a  man  5  that 
it  is  the  moft  fubtle  poifon,  and  yet 
cures  the  molt  ftubborn  Icprofy  ;  that 
it  is  life,  and  yet  kills  every  thing  j 
that  it  is  a  king,  though  another  pol- 
fefles  it's  kingdom  ;  fhuns  fire,  though 
fire  be  drawn  from  it  5  is  water,  but 
water  that  wets  not  5  and,  in  ihort, 
is  air,  but  nevertheless  lives  upon 
water  *. 

'  This,'  continued  Ab  Dal-Moal, 
was  what  the  philofopher  fo  plainly 
demon  liratecl,  that  in  a  few  hours  I 
comprehended  the  whole  fecret  of  the 
grand  *work ;  and  did  fuch  miracu- 
lous things,  as  I  myftlf  could  hardly 
credit.  The  tranfmutation  of  metals 
was  the  lead  of  my  wonderful  per- 
formances; the  univerfal  medicine, 
and  the  elixir  of  life,  (that  is,  the 
water  of  youth)  whole  compofitidto  he 
taught  me,  was  of"  a  much  greater 


value.     To  be  fhort,  my  good  der- 
vife,  I  never  left  this  great  man  fo 
long   as    he  lived.     For  though  the 
elixir  of  health  had  reftored  him  to 
the  bloom  and   vigour  of  a   young 
man,  yet  he  was  fo  crippled  in  all  his 
limbs,  by  the   cruel  tortures    which 
the  vizier  had  inflicted  upon  him,  that 
he  was  ibon  weary  of  the  uncom- 
fortable life  he  led  ;    and  taking  no 
more  of  the  falutary  baliam,  in  about 
ten  or  twelve  years  he  ceafed  to  live, 
becauie  he  was  determined  not  to  live 
any  longer,  and  left  me  overwhelmed 
in  the  utmoft  forrow. ' 
Notwithstanding  the  natural  manner, 
and  the  air  of  truth  and  fmcerity  with 
which  Ab-Dal-Moal  recounted  to  me 
this  part  of  his  adventures,   (continued 
the  Mandarin  Fum-Hoam)  I  hadfome 
difficulty  in  believing  him.   '  Although 
it  be  poflible/  laid  I,    '  that  by  the 
help  of  your  elixir,    you   may  have 
lived  a  whole  age ;    yet,  I   own,    I 
fhould  like  to  fee  the  experiment  tried.1 
It  is  eafy  to  do  that/  anfwered  Ab- 
Dal-Moal,  '  if  you  have  any  creature 
in   the   convent   worn    out  with  old 
;.£re/ — f  \Ve  have,'  continued  I,  *  an 
a  Is,  which  can  hardly  ftand  upon  it's 
legs  ,  and  which,  for  thefe  two  years, 
we  have  kept  without  labour,  merely 
from  a  principle  of  charity,  becauie 
it  has  belonged  to  the  houfe  more  than 


twenty  y 


ears  ;  if  you  will  pleafe  to 
make  this  wonderful  experiment  up- 
on it." — *  With  all  my  heart !'  re- 
plied he.  Whereupon  we  went  clown 
into  the  liable,  where  he  made  the  afs 
fwallow  ten  or  twelve  drops  of  his  elixir 
in  a  glafs  of  water.  I  locked  the  door 
clofe,  took  the  key  with  me,  and  we 
returned  to  my  chamber ;  where,  after 
a  light  collation,  I  defired  Ab-Dal- 
Moal  to  continue  the  relation  of  his  ad- 
ventures, which  he  did  in  the  follow- 
ing manner. 

*  After  I  had  loft  my  dear  philofo- 
pher, I  fpent  a  great  many  days  in 
forrow,  and  then  propofed  to  travel  j 
having  firft  made  myielt  a  fuiiicient 
quantity  of  gold  to  defray  my  cx- 
pences.  I  went  through  feveral  coun- 
tries, till  at  length  I  came  to  Da- 
mafcus  f  j  where  I  found  the  people 


*  This  myfterious  and  unintelligible  jargon  is  moft  commonly  in  the  mouths  of  fu:h 
as  pretend  to  have  the  fecret  of  the  philof  pher's  ftone. 

f  A  large  city  well  fituated,  not  far  from  Mount  Lihanus ;  whof:  inhabitants  drive 
a  great  tiade  in  raifms,  prunes,  perfumed  waters,  «md  ftecl  j  in  which  laft  article  they 
work  to  a  very  great  perfection. 

M  *  *  ifl 


CHINESE    TALES. 


in  the  utmoft  conflernation.  The  ful- 
tan  was  jult  dead,  without  iiTue,  of  a 
malignant  fever  j  and  his  fpoufe,  the 
queen,  to  whom  the  throne  belonged, 
was  at  the  point  cf  death  by  the  fame 
diftemper.  The  phyficians  had  ap- 
plied  all  their  remedies  in  vain,  and 
the  angel  of  death  was  making  his 
advances  to  feize  upon  her  foul,  when 
I  defjred  permifiion  to  fee  hermajeity. 
It  was  the  general  opinion,  that  there 
were  no  farther  hopes  of  her  life  ;  ami 
therefore  they  made  no  fcrupie  to  in- 
troduce  me  into  her  apartmenf.  Hav- 
ing  obtained  leave  to  give  her  forrte 
drops  of  my  elixir,  it  had  fo  quick  an 
effecl,  that  the  queen,  who  was  before 
furrounded  with  the  horrors  of  death, 
faw  in  a  moment  the  mift  which  had 
hung  over  her  diiperfe  j  her  looks, 
which  were  wild  before,  became  com- 
pofed .;  flic  began  to  know  her  women 
and  phyficians  ;  and  having  been  in- 
formed  that  I  was  the  perfon,  to 
whom  fhe  was  indebted  for  her  life, 
ihe  gave  me  her  hand  to  kifs  :  a  favour 
never  heard  of  befwe,  and  which 
gave  foine  room  to  think  me  would 
pot  ftop  there  with  her  acknowledg- 
merits.  In  an  hour  after,  I  gave  her 
a  Jecond  dofe  of  my  remedy  ;  and  it 
was  with  extreme  joy,  I  foon  found 
that  it  quite  expelled  the  malignity  cf 
the  ft-ver ;  her  pulfe  came  to  be  re- 
gular  regain  ;  and  in  four  days  fliewas 
reitored  toperfeci  health. 


EVEN  I  N  G    XXX VI. 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION  OF 
THE  ADVENTURES  OF  AB-DAL- 
M  0  A  L . 

*  T  Was  looked  upon  with  admiration 

-  A     <  in  the  City  of  Damafcus,  and 
the  queen  having  engaged  me  with  the 
moft  endearing  kindnefTes,  to  tell  her 
who  I  was.  and  the  nature  of  my  re- 
medy, I  could  not  refufe  to  fatisfy 
her   curiofity,  though  1    had    always 
before  my  eyes  the  adventure  of  the 
philoiopher.    But  very  fortunately  for 
me,  the  thing  happened  quite  other- 
v/iic,    for  as  foon  as  fit*  was  informed 
of  my  ;wondrous  talents,  (he  refblved 
not  to  lofe  the  -opportunity  of  making 
her  kingdom  one  of  the  molt  flourifh- 
ing  in  a[l  Syria.     She  was  young,  and 
perfectly    beautiful  j    and    therefore 


doubted  not  but  fhe  could  fecure  my 
affection  at  her  plealure ;  and  in  truth, 
I  was  fo  overcome  with  her  goodneis, 
and  her  charms  had  made  fuch  an  im- 
prellion  on  my  foul,  that  it  was  not 
long  before  (he perceived  my  fituation. 
To.be  fliort  with  you,  then,  ray  good 
dervife,  flie  made  me  King  of  Damaf- 
cus  ;  and  notvvithftaiiding  the  male- 
volence of  fome  of  the  grandees  of  her 
kingdom,  I  knew  how  to.  maintain 
myfelf  on  the  throne,  and  to  gain  the 
love  of  my  fubje&s.  As  I  was  mafter 
of  all  the  treafures  in  the  world,  (for 
gold  grew  under  my  hinds,  and  I 
could  make  as  much  of  it  as  I  pleafed 
every  day,  without  fear  of  any  law  to 
punifh  me)  I  prellntly  eafed  my  peo- 
ple of  their  taxes,  heaped  prefents 
upon  the  nobility,  enriched  the  poor, 
adorned  the  city  with  edifices  and 
.ftately  mofques  ;  and  became  as  for- 
midable to  the  -enemies  of  the  ftate, 
as  I  was  beloved  by  my  own  people, 
who  had  never  experienced  fo  much 
happineis  as  under  my  reign. 
*  I  lived  with  the  queen  in  a  ftate  of 
the  molt  perfect  felicity,  without  ei- 
ther of  us  growing  older,  by  menns  of 
my  elixir,  and  law  all  the  iubjecls  of 
my  kingdom  continue  young,  without 
any  appreheniion  from  old  age,  or 
from  iicknefs,  The  queen  was  ex:- 
tremely  beautiful,  and  for  above  four- 
icore  years  I  loved  her,  without  hav- 
ing been  once  guilty  of  infidelity  to 
her  bed :  when  lofing  my  way,  one 
day,  as  I  was  hunting  fome  leagues 
from  Damaicus,  I  found  myfelf  alone 
at  the  foot  of  the  Mountain  Libanus, 
and  almolt  choaked  with  thirtt.  I 
perceived,  not  far  off,  a  little  neat 
houfe,  whither  I  haftened,  and  alight- 
ing from  my  horfe,  tied  it  to  the  gate, 
which  I  pu filed  open,  and  faw  the 
matter  of  the  houle,  with  his  wife  and 
three  children,  fitting  under  the  fhadow 
of  a  large  tree  in  the  court-yard.  The 
two  fons  were  about  twenty  years  old, 
and  the  daughter  near  fifteen.  As 
foon  as  they  faw  me,  the  mother  and 
daughter  ran  and  hid  themfelves  in  the 
private  apartments  of  the  houfe  ;  and 
while  I  was  afking  for  a  little  freft 
water  to  quench  my  violent  thirft,  orva 
of  the  young  men,  looking  ftedfaitly 
on  me,  fell  with  his  face  to  the  ground, 
and  killing  it  with  much  reverence, 
God  is  great!"  cried  he:  "  we  are 

«  now  under  the  ftudow  of  the  king 

«'  o? 

J 
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"  of  kings.     Let  us  humble  ouvfelves 
*c  before  the  Sultan  of  Damafcus,  who 
<*  honours  us  with  his  preience  !" 
'  At  the  name  of  fultan,  the  father, 

*  who  was  a  man  of  quick  parts,  im- 

*  mediately  conceived  great   hopes  for 

*  the   advancement   of   his   fortune.-— 
*<  The  i'uhan  here  f  cries  he  ;  (t  thanks 
"  be  then   to  our  prophet !    We  fhall 
fi  ibon   know  whether  it  be  in  reality 
t(  our  iiiuitrious  monarch,  fince  he  will 
"  not,    I    am    penuaded,    refufe    my 
*{  daughter    his    pardon.'1' — "    Whit 
*<  crime,  then,  has  your  daughter  coirt- 
"  mitted  ?"  laid  I,    in  ibme   aftoniih- 

*  ment.       "  bhe   has    been    audacious 
"  enough,"  replied  the  father,  "  to  love 
*'  the    augult  luitan,  whom  God  pre- 
•*'  ferve  !  and  yet  fhe  has  now  power  to 
"   fly    from    his   preience.      Some  few 
'*  days  fmce,  ihe  beheld,  in  thei'e  plains, 
"  the  fupporter  of  the  world  ;  and  the 
"  heart  of  tins  voting  afpiring  creature 
"  had  boldnels  enough  to  raile  itfelf  to 
tf  the  majelty  of  the  king  of  kings." 

*   I  had  in  my  difpofition  a- great  deal 

*  of  clemency  forcrimes  of  this  nature,' 
continued   Ab-Dal-Moal,  *  and  could 

*  not   therefore'  forbear  i  mi  ling.     I  or- 

*  dered  him,  however,  to  call  his  wife 
-*'  and  daughter;  and,  as  they  approach- 
•'  ed,   was   dazzled  with  the  charms  of 

*  the   beautiful    Doulzagar,    (for   that 
'  was  the  name  of  this  young  peafant.) 
*'  Happy    Haves  I1    cried    the    father  j 
*'  now  is  your  poor  cottage  become  the 
"  magnificent  pavilion  of  the  king  of 
fe  nations.     Here  is  he,  who  is  as  high 
"   as  heaven  ;  and  this  poor  cottage  now 
"  equals   the  proudelt  and  moil  itately 
*'  pnlace.    Let  Doulzagar  ihewthemoit 
"  private  apartments  of  the  houie  to  the 
<(  iupport  of  monarchs* ."  The  mother 
'  and  daughter    (tood    trembling,  and 
'  out  of  veneration  and  modefty  hung 
'  down   their    heads.      The    charming 
'  Doulzagar,  in  particular,  feemed  to  be 
t  filled  with   the  great  ideas  her  father 
'  had  given  her,   and  was  in  the  utmolt 
'  confuiion   to  find  herfelf  in  my  pre- 
'  fence.     It  appeared  as  if  (lie  were  a(k- 
'  ing  herfelf,  <{  What  is  become  of  that 
"  auftere  virtue  of  the  Eaftern  damiels, 
*'  who  always  fecluded  from  the  com-. 
"  merce  of  men,  cannot  forbear  tremb- 
«'  ling  when  any  one  approaches  them  ?" 


*  She  ftood  immoveable,  without  once 
thinking  to  withdraw  her  fair  hand 
from  mine:  ami,  my  thirft  Itiil  con- 
tinuing, I  went  with  her  into  the 
cherry -ore  hard,  and  there"  refrem-ed 
myiHf  very  agreeably  w-vi'i  the  fruit 
which  offered,  while  the  j-elt  of  thfc 
family  remained  in  the  court. 


EVENING    XXXVII. 

. 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION  OP 
THE  ADVENTURES  OF  AB-DAL- 
MOAL. 

.'  '"T^HE  branches  of  the  trees  hung 

JL     *  down   fo  exceeding  low,  that 

.c  we  wanted  nobody  to  help  us  gather 

*  tlie  fruit.     In   this  delicious  place  I 

*  fatisfied  the    old    man's    intentions ; 
'  and  if  I  quenched  my  third  by  eatine 
'  the  cherries,   I  kindie.i,  on  the  other 
<  hand,  fo  ftrong  a  tiame  in  my  heart 
'  for  the  fair  Doulzagar,  that  I  had  not 

*  power  to  leave  her,  though  I  had  al- 

*  ready  fpent  more  than  two  hours  in  her 

*  company  alone. 

*  In  the  mean  time,  night  came  on ; 
'  and  hearing  the  noife  of  ibme  of  the 

*  huntimen,  who  were  in  queft  of  me, 
'  I   called  two  of  my  mo  it    favourite 

*  eunuchs,  and   gave  them   charge  of 
'  this  charming  creature.     I  then  pre- 

*  fented  her  mother  with  a  large  purle 
'  of  gold,  which  lufually  carried  in  my 

*  faddle-bow,  and  wrote  an  order  to  my 
'  grand  treafurer,  to  tell  out  for  her  fa- 

*  tiler  a  hundred  thoufand  pieces  of  gold, 
-'  which  I  put  into  his  hands. 

*  The  old  man,  tranlported  with  joy, 
•*  threw  himfelf  that  moment  at  my  feet. 
"  This  day,"    faid  he,   "  is   doubtlefs 
'*  our  jubilee  !    fince  my  king,  whom 
"  Heaven  prefer ve  in  health,  and  make 
"  victorious  over  his  enemies,  the  in- 
(i  vincible  Sultan  of  Damafcus,    un- 
t{  doubtedly  leaves  me  agrandfon,  who 
*'  v/ill  one  day  become  the  felicity  of 
"  the  nation  of  the  prophet :   may  the 
"  Lord  of  the  Alcoran    confirm    and 
"  give  ablelfing  to  my  hopes  !"    I  em- 

*  braced  him  with  a  fmile,  and  havincr 
'  charged  him,  as  well  as  the   red   or 
'  the  family,  to  keep  this  adventure  fe- 

*  cret,  1  ordered  the  two  eunuchs,  who 


*  What,  according  to  our  cuftom  would  appear  a  very  infamous  thine,  is  in  the 
Eaft  looked  upon  in  a  quite  different  i'enle  j  tcr  there  the  people  think  it  an  honour  to 
fupply  their  fultans  with  women., 

J  had 
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*  had   the  fcle  euftody  of  Doulzagar, 
'  to  change  her  lodgings  every  day,  that 
«  the  queen  might  not  diicover  my  new 

*  amour. 

*  Sometimes  this   beautiful  creature 

*  was,  by  my  order,  kept  in  a  peafant's 

*  cottage  j    at  other  times  in  a  grove, 
c  whole  made  defended  us  from  the  heat 
«  of  the  fun;   but  moft  commonly,  in 
'  fome  cave  or  other,   at  the  bottom  of 

<  Mount  'Libanus  ;   and  this   intrigue 
«  was  carried  on  for  above  three  months, 
«  without  the  queen's  having  the  leaft 
«  fuipicion.     I  knew  the  delicate  fen- 

<  fibility  of  her  heart,  which  had  never 
'  been  accuftomed  to  any  divifion  of 
«  my  love,  and  that  a  difcovery  of  this 
'  kind  would  kill  her  with  grief;  the 

<  rather  as  we  never  had  any  children. 
'  My  going  fo   frequently  a  hunting, 
'  gave  her,   however,  fome  uneafy  ap- 
.'  prehenfions,    which   made  her   place 

*  Ipies  in  the  country;  by  which  means 

*  live  obtained  the  knowledge  of  my  fe- 
«  crets,  and  wounded  herfelf  with  a  moft 

*  tormenting   jealoufy.     I  law  in   her 

*  countenance  all  the   anguifh  of  her 

*  heart,  without  feeming  to  perceive  it  5 
'  and  as  I  was  going  one  day  to  carels 
f  her,  in  order  to  tliflipate  the  gloomy 
'  thoughts  which  continued  to  prey  up- 
'  on  her  mind,  me  pufhed  me  from  her 

*  with  fome  difdain.     "  You  miftake 
t(  yourffclf,  Sir,"  laid  Ihe ;    "  you  cer- 
*'  tainiy  imagine   yourfelf  with    your 
"  new  miftreis  !    She  has  now  the  en- 
"  tire  pofieflion  of  your  thoughts :    and 
**  that  you  may  know  I  am  not  un- 
'*  acquainted  with  your   amours,   to- 
"  morrow  you  will   meet  her  in   the 
«*  fuburbs  of  Damafcus.   Perhaps  there 
'*  are  few  women  in  my  fituation  who 
'"  would  not  have  kept  this  to  them- 
t(  felves,  that  they  might  have  furprized 
«  you  together;  bu  t  as  fuch  a  difcovery 
"  would  pain  me  too  much,    I  chufe 
"  rather  to  acquaint  the  king  with  my 
**  own  lips,  that   I   am   not  ignorant 
«'  of  the  meafures  he  purfues  for  the 
tf  deftruction    of  my   peace,    thereby 
**  hoping  to  prevail  on  his  prudence  to 
"  forfake  them  in  time,  and  fpare  me 
"  by  that  means  the  anguifh  which  I 
•«  mull  experience  from  a  fuller  con- 
"  vi6Uon   of   his   infidelity."      Then, 
«  lifting  up  her  eyes  to  heaven,  ?«  O 
"  holy  prophet,"  continued  fhe,  "  great 
*{  Ambafiador  of  God !  preferve  my  ho- 
*<  noured   fultan  from  the    majjce    of 
**  men!   Perhaps,  it  is  not  his  own  in- 


"  clination  which  leads  him  to  violate 
"  the  faith  he  once  gave  me,  for  he  is 
"  of  the  number  of  the  juft ;  but  fome 
*'  bale  Have  has  wrought  upon  his 
*'  heart,  and  excited  his  refentment 
"  againft  me.  If  then  there  be  any 
"  fuch  traitor,  O  make  thou  their  bed 
"  in  hell,  and  let  the  fire  thereof  be  their 
'*  covering!" 

<  I  was  fenfibly  affe6led  with  thefe 
'  remonftrances,'  continued  Ab-Dal- 
Moal  j  *  and  had  it  been  in  my  power 

*  to  relinquilh  Doulzagar,  and  make  the 
'  queen  eafy,    I   certainly  fhould  then 

*  have  done  it ;   but  this  amour  had  got 

*  too  much  dominion  over  my  foul.     I 
'  did,   however,  all  I  could  to  i'oothe 

*  her ;  and  changing  the  place  of  meet- 
'  ing,  ordered  Azouf,    one  of  the  eu- 

*  nuchs  who  attended  my  miftrefs,  to 
«  bring  her  the  third  day  after  this  con- 
'  verfation  to  a  very  hollow  cave,    in 

<  the  Foreft  of  Cedars.     I  had   myfelf 

*  arrived  at  the  place  appointed,    and 
'  impatiently    waited   for    Doulzagar; 

*  when  the  queen,  changing  her  refolu- 
'  tion  of  going relfewhere,  and  perhaps 
'  initrucled  by  her  fpies,  came  with  a 
'  defign  to  furprize  me.     She  was  fol- 
'  lowed  by  her  eunuchs,  and  made  to- 
'  wards  the  place  which  I  had  appoint- 
'  ed  for  the  rendezvous  of  the  huntfmen 
'  and  dogs  j  but  when  me  was  got  about 

*  halfway,  the  Iky  grew  prodigioufly 
1  dark,  and  the  thunder  and  lightning 

*  raifed  fuch  a  tempeft  as  had  not  been 

*  feen  for  a  long  time  :  this  obliged  the 
'  eunuchs  to  carry  the  litter  jult  under 
'  the  broad  trees  that  grew  at  the  en- 
'  trance  of  the  cave,  where  I  was  wait- 
'  ing  for  Doulzagar  ;  and  where,  being 

*  fatigued  with  hunting,   I  had  fallen 
«  afleep  upon  a  kind  of  feat  that  nature 

<  had  formed  in  the  rock,  and  which 
'  one   of  my  eunuchs,   who   attended 
'  rne,  had  covered  with  herbs  and  green 
'  leaves. 

*  When  the  queen  was  informed  by 
'  fome  of  her  eunuchs,  fent  out  for  that 

*  purpofe,  that  I  could  not  be  found, 
1  her  grief  was  redoubled.     "  Where 
"  can  the  fultan  be?'  faid  me  to  one 

*  of  her  women :  <{  alas !    if  the  bare 
"  pleafure  of  hunting  is  enough  to  make 
"  him  defpife  the  badnefs  of  the  wea- 
"  ther,  the  raptures  he  promifes  him-, 
"  felf  with  my  rival  will   make  him, 
"  no  doubt,  venture  his  life,  without 
"  once  considering  how  dear  thaf  life 
"  is  to  nse."     But,   alas !  while  I  am 

"  thus 
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«*  thus  idly  complaining,  he  is  perhaps 
<4  rioting  in  the  arms  of  his  beloved 
"  miftrefs!  The  day,  however,  will 
"  probably  arrive,  when  I  mail  there 
41  furprize  him  :  that  happy  day,  alas! 
*'  which  feems  at  prefent  fo  remote, 
44  when,  O  when  will  it  arrive!" 


EVENING    XXXVIII. 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION  OF 
THE  ADVENTURES  OF  AB-DAL- 
MOAL. 

«  TTTTHILE  the  queen  was  thus 
VV  *  lamenting,  the  faithful  A- 
«  zouf,  both  to  Cave  Doulzagar  from  the 
«  ftorm,  and  relieve  my  impatience, 
4  brought  her  behind  him  on  horie- 
«  back,  and  made  the  beft  of  his  way 

*  to  the   cave ;    but,  his  horfe  chanc- 

*  ing  to  be  \mfliod,    it  ftumbled  and 
'  fell  lame,  when  he  perceived  a  com- 

*  pany  of  the  queen's  eunuchs  about 
'  five  hundred  paces  from  the  cave,  be- 
{  fore  he  could  reach  it.     In  thefe  fad 
4  circumftances,  nothing  could  be  more 

*  unlucky,  than  to  be  found  in  fuch  a 

*  place  as  this,  with  a  ftrange  young 

*  woman   fo   beautiful   as   Doulzagar. 

*  He   therefore  adviled  her  to  conceal 
4  herfelf  beneath  a  thicket  of  bufhes  ; 

*  and  giving  her  a  leflbn,   in  cafe  me 
'  mould  fall  into  the  queen's  hands,  he 
4  made  off  from  the  place j  when  my 

*  miltrefs  was  unfortunately  difcovered 

*  by  the  enunchs,  who  carried  her  im- 
'  mediately  to  the  queen. 

*  The  queen,  who  was  furprized  at 

*  Doulzagar's  extraordinary  beauty,  and 

*  the  extreme  neatnefs  of  her  drefs,  and 

*  who  was  not  a  little  uneafy  to  find  her 
1  in  fuch  a  fufpicious  place,  began  to 

*  have  a  thoufand  jealous  thoughts ;  and 
1   haughtily  aiked  her  who  flie  was,  and 

*  what  ihe  did  there  alone.     "  Alas, 
"  Madam!"   laid  fhe,   pretending  not 
{  to  know  her,  "  I  was  going  to  Da- 
"  mafcus,  to  implore  the  queen's  pro- 
*'  teftion    againit    certain    Guebres  *, 
"  who  flidterthemfelves  in  theie  moun- 
<l  tains,  and  among  whom  I  was  brought 
"  up,  though  I  am  by  extraction  a  Ma- 
"  hometan.      They  carried    me    away 
"  when  I  was  about  fix  years  old,  into 
"  a  little  village  about  three  leagues  off, 
"  and  I  could  never  yet  find  my  pa- 
44  i-ents,  having  forgotten  their  names  : 
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but  fhocked  at  their  religion,  I  have 
now  made  my  efcape  from  thefe  ido- 
laters, to  return  to  the  law  of  our 
holy  prophet,  well  knowing  there  is 
but  one  God.  Save  me,  therefore, 
Madam,  from  thefe  worftiippers  of 
fire,  who  will  doubtlefs  facrifice  me  to 
their  idol,  if  I  fhould  have  the  mif- 
fortune  to  fall  into  their  hands. 
Grant  me  therefore  your  protection 
and  favour  with  the  queen,  that  I 
may  be  again  reckoned  among  the 
number  of  thole  who  feek  for  the  true 
light.  A  fecret  voice  has  reached  my 
heart ;  it  tells  me,  that  the  fultana  is 
the  fupporter  of  religion,  that  me  will 
deliver  me  from  the  perfecution  of 
my  ravifliers,  and  reltore  a  pure  and 
innocent  foul  to  the  ways  of  heaven  !" 
4  The  queen,  though  fhe  piqued  her- 
felf  on  her  piety,  and  was  thus  artfullr 
attacked  on  her  weak  fide,  did  not 
yet  banifli  all  her  fufpicion.  She  was 
grieved  that  the  intereft  of  religion 
thwarted  and  controuled  her  jealoufy, 
and  had  determined  nothing,  either 
for  or  againlt  Doulzagar ;  when  A- 
zouf,  who  had,  at  a  diftance,  beheld 
the  queen's  eunuchs  carrying  off  that 
amiable  perfon,  and  for  my  intereft  or 
my  miftrefs's  fafety,  was  refblved  to 
run  all  hazards,  came  up,  and  called 
to  them,  either  to  retire,  or  put  them- 
felves  in  a  pofture  of  reverence,  for 
that  the  invincible  Sultan  of  Damaf- 
cus  was  coming.  The  queen,  at  thefe 
words,  fearing  to  let  me  fee  this  new 
proielyte,  ordered  one  of  her  moft 
faithful  (laves  to  take  her  up  behind 
him,  and  carry  her  to  the  old  feraglio 
of  Damafcus,  while  fhe  advanced  to 
meet  me. 

*  This  order  Doulzagar  had  reafon 
to  dread  was  upon  the  point  of  being 
executed;  when,  as  they  were  patting 
by  the  cave,  where  fhe  knew  I  was, 
fhe  let  herlelf  Hide  from  the  horfe,  and 
pretending  to  have  hurt  her  leg,  cried 
out  with  fo  much  vehemence,  and  in 
a  voice  fo  pitiable,  that  I  ordered  the 
eunuch,  who  attended  me,  immediate, 
ly  to  run  out.  But  how  great  was  his 
artonifhment,  on  feeing  the  beautiful 
Doulzagar  in  the  hands  of  one  of  the 
queen's  Haves,  and  unaccompanied  by 
Azouf !  Without  the  lealt  hefitation, 
however,  he  drew  his  fabre,  and  threa- 
tened to  take  olT  the  flave's  head,  if 
he  made  the  lealt  oppoiition :  telling 
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•him  that  I  was  in  the  cave;  that  what 

*  he  did  was  by  my  direction  ;  and  that 

*  the  leaft  refinance  would  coft  him  his 
«  life. 

'  The  queen's  eunuch  obeyed  j  and 
'  after  they  had  brought  me  my  dear 
'  miitrefs,  they  both  retired,  with  the 
'  horfe  in  their  hand,  to  a  corner  of  the 
'  cave,  and  left  me  to  my  liberty.  Ra- 
'  vifhed  with  the  enjoyment  of  my 
'  adorable  Doulzagar,  I  gave  myfelf  no 

*  concern  about  any  other  perfon,  and 
'  was  rent-cling  how  I  mould  exert  my 
'  authority  over  the  queen,  in  cafe  fhe 

*  attempted   to  difturb   my  pleasures  : 
'  but,  alas  !  how  (hoit  was  their  dura- 
«  tion  !' 

Ab-Dal-Moal,  (continued  the  man- 
darin) could  not  reftrain  his  tears  j  but, 
after  a  mort  paufe,  he  went  on  again 
with  his  adventures  in  this  manner. 

'  The  queen  was  not  a  little  pleafed 
'  with  her  good  fortune  in  having  the 
'  fair  Doulzagar  in  her  power;  but 
'  while  Azouf  conducted  her  away  from 

*  the  cave,  under  pretence  of  meeting 
'  me,,  another  violent  ftorm,  budting 

*  juft  over  her  head,  me  was  obliged  to 
«  return  to  the  fhelter  of  thofe  trees  me 
'  had  jult  before  quitted ;   and  as  the 

*  thunder  was  very  dreadful,  me  was 
'  going  to  ftep  into  the  cave,  when  one 

*  of  her  women  pulling  her  by  the  robe, 

*  reprefented  the  danger  me  might  ex- 
'  pofe  herfelf  to,  in  a  place  that  might 
«  be  a  retreat  for  wild  beafts;  and  ad- 
'  vifed  her,  at  leaft,  to  fend  fome  of  her 
«  flaves  to  vifit  the  cave,  before  (he  ven- 
«  tured  in.     "  You  are  in  the  right," 
'  faid  the  queen  j  "   but,  without  giv- 
"  ing  themfelves  that  trouble,  they  need 
*'  only  difcharge  their  'arrows  in  every 
"  part  of  the  cave."     This  order  was 
'  no  Iboncr  given  than  executed  ;  above 

*  lixty  (laves  let  fly  all  at  once,  on  every 
'  fide,  and  I  was  in  the  utmoft  furprize 

*  to   find  myfelf  wounded  with   three 

*  arrows,  and  to  hear  Doulzagar  cry 

*  our,  embracing  me,  "  Ah  !  my  dear 
"  prince,  I  am  murdered!" 


EVENING    XXXIX. 

THE  CONCLUSION  OF  THE  ADVEN- 
TURES OF  AB-PAL-MOAL. 

'  '"T"*HE  cries  of  this  beautiful  dying 

JL     *  perfon  and  myfelf,'  continued 

Ab-Dal  Moal,  *  made  the  queen  order 
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*  her  people  to  retire ;  and  her  flnve  nnd 

*  mine,  who  were  both  likewife  wound- 
'  cd,  calling  out  to  tell  them,  that  the 
'   Sultan  of  Damafcus  was  in  the  cave, 

*  a  dead  coldnefs  feized  her,  and  (he  fell 

*  down  in  a/woon,  while  (he  was  or- 
'  dering  fomebody  to  run  immediately 

*  to  my  fucccur.      They    found  me, 
'  alas!  holy  dervife,  all  weltering  in  my 

*  blood !   but  would  to   Heaven,    that 
'  Doulzagar's  wounds  had  been  no  more 
'  dangerous  than  my  own  !  That  ador- 
'  able  creature  had  received  one  arrow, 

*  among  many  others,  that  pierced  her 
'  heart !  and  the  condition  wherein  I  law 

*  her  almod  diftra&ed   me.     Wound- 
1  ed  as  I  was,  I  drew  my  fabre,  and 

*  made    a   horrible    (laughter    among 
'  thofe   unhappy  flaves,   who  were  no 

*  otherwife  culpable,  than  by  executing 

*  the  queen's  commands ;   and  in  the 

*  firit  transports  of   my  paflion,   was 

*  about  to  cut  off  her  head,  and  after- 
'  wards  to  (tab  myfelf.     But  I  had  not 
c  nrength  to  execute  this  cruel  defign ; 
'  inftead  of  which   I  fell   down  with 
'  weaknefs,   and  my  eunuchs  put  me 
f  in  the  queen's  litter,  and  carried  me 

*  back   to  Damafcus.      My  furgeons 
4  drew  the  arrows  out  of  my  body,  and 

*  the  wounds  were  not  mortal :  I  per- 
'  mitted  them,  however,  to  drefs  them 
4  juft  as  they  thought  fit,  not  thinking 

*  it  worth  while  to  make  ufe  of  any  of 

*  my  infallible  remedies  ;  fo  much  was 

*  my  life  become  a  burden  to  me. 

*  The  queen  durft  not  appear  in  my 
'  fight  for  fome  time;  but  when  /he  had 
'  allowed  my  grief  as  much  time  as  fhe 

*  thought  was  proper,  at  the  end  of  fif- 
'  teen  days   me   came  to  my  bed-fide. 

*  I  could  not  bear  her  looks  without 
<  trembling.     "Ah!  Madam,"  faid  I, 
"  this  is  what  your  deftruclive  jealoufy 
"  has  expofed  me  'to  ;   but  I  wifli  to 
"  God    I    had    fhared   the    fame    fate 
"  with  Doulzagar ;   I  mould  then  have 
"  thought  myfelf  much  happier  than  at 
"  prefent!    You  have  railed  me  to  a 
"throne,  indeed;  but  I  have  put  your 
"  kingdom  in  fuch  a  flourifhing  condi- 
'*  tion,  as  acquits  me,  in  a  great  mea- 
41  fure,  of  the  obligation  I  have  to  you 
"  upon  that  account.     You  had  it  not, 
"   I  iuppofe,   in  your  intention  to  de- 
"  ftroy  your  rival,  but  (he  is  not  the 
"  left  dead  ;   nor  can  I  impute  the  lofs 
l(  of  her   to  any  thing  but  your  jea- 
"  loufy?" — "  It  is  true,  Sir,"  replied 

*  the  queen,  melting  into  tears,  "  I  de- 

<«  ierve 
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fervethefe  juft  reproaches;  but,  be- 
ing accuftomed  for  fo  many  yoars  to 
poflefs  your  heart  alone,  I  could  not 
bring  myfelf  to  {hare  it  with  another. 
But  why  did  you  not  exert  your  au- 
thority ?  why  did  you  not  plainly  tell 
me  your  intentions  ?  I  mould  then 
have  fighed  in  private,  but  fubmittcd 
to  your  will,  and  Doulzagar  might 
have  ftill  teen  alive.  Forget,  my 
lord,  that  I  am  the  caufe  of  her  death, 
being"  innocent  $  and  pardon  an  in- 
voluntary crime,  which  I  would  wil- 
lingly expiate  with  my  own  blood,  if 
I  could  thereby  reftore  the  peribn  who 
was  fo  extremely  dear  to  you.  Look 
no  longer  on  me  with  thole  angry 
eyes,  which  embitter  all  the  pleafure 
of  my  life!"  I  made  the  queen  no 
anfwer,'  continued  Ab-Dal-Moal, 
but  by  the  tears  I  fhed  in  memory  of 
my  miftrefs,  for  whom  I  creeled  a 
mott  Irately  monument :  poor  relief  of 
my  lading  ibrrow,  and  what  will  ne- 
ver be  able  to  diminifli  it !  From  that 
time  I  have  been  the  prey  of  the  black- 
eft  melancholy,  and  can  find  pleafure 
in  nothing.  The  queen  too  was  fo 
grieved  to  fee  my  indifference  to  her, 
that,  without  fuffering  her  life  to  be 
prolonged,  me  funk  under  her  afflic- 
tion. 

*  After  all  thefe  lofles,  my  life,  in 
the  pofleflion  of  a  throne,  became  a 
burden  to  me.  I  envied  a  thoufand 
times  the  condition  of. every  private 
perfonj  and  after  I  had  taken  a  firm 
refoiution,  I  aflembled  the  grandees 
of  Damafcus,  abdicated  the  throne  in 
their  prefence,  and  defued  them  to 
chufe  for  themfelves  a  monarch  wor- 
thier of  them.  But  they  would  not 
readily  conient.  "  You  !"  laid  they, 
burfting  into  tears,  "  are  our  com- 
mon father  $  why  will  you  forfake 
us  ?"  I  would  not,  however,  fuffer 
myfelf  to  be  lhaken  by  their  prayers 
and  tears,  though  I  was  feniibly  af- 
fected with  them.  At  length  I  agreed 
to  nominate  a  viceroy  for  fix  vears, 
who  mould  then  become  their  lawful 
monarch,  if  in  the  mean  time  they 
heard  nothing  of  me.  It  is  now,  alas  ! 
above  feven  and  twenty  years  lince  I 
left  them ;  during  which  time  I  have 
been  wandering  about  the  world  with- 
out any  fixed  place  of  refidcnce  ;  and 
though  I  have  learned,  by  a  kind  of 
philolbphy,  which  enables  me  to  bear 
all  the  bitter  affii&ions  of  life,  to  ddpile 


the  grandeur  of  a  throne,  yet  J  have 
neverthelefs  but  too  much  wt-aknefs  at 
the  bottom  of  my  heart.  And  thus, 
holydervife,  I  think  I  have  reaibn  to 
fay,  that  your  quiet  life  is  preferable 
to  what  I  have  hitherto  led  j  and  that 
I  find  I  have  not  virtue  enough  to  em- 
brar -^  ii,  fince  above  thirty  years  have 
not  been  able  to  wear  off  the  lofs  of 
my  dear  Doulzagar,  whom  I  (hall  al- 
ways lament  to  the  hour  of  mv  death.' 


THE  CONTINUATION  OF  THE  AD- 
VENTURES OF  THE  DERVISE  A  : - 
SIRKAtf. 

SCARCE  had  Ab-Dal-Moal  finifh- 
ed  the  hiltory  of  his  adventures 
(continued  the  Mandarin  Fum-Hoam) 
when  we  heard  my  afs  bray  in  fnch  a 
manner,  as  gave  me  reafon  to  ' 
the  elixir  had  performed  it's  operation. 
We  went,  therefore,  inftantly  into  *h.? 
ftable,  and  I  was  in  the  moft  afloniih- 
ing  furprize  to  fee  the  creature  f:> 
changed,  thatlcouldnot  have  known  him 
again.  For,  whereas  his  fkin  was  be- 
fore us  bare  as  a  drum-head,  it  was  now 
covered  with  hair  as  fine  as  filk  ;  and 
his  eyes,  which  but  fome  hours  before 
feemed  almoft  extinct,  had  now  a  fur- 
prizing  vivacity.  In  mort,  their  was 
no  room  to  doubt  but  that  the  aft  w:i>. 
in  reality  made  young  again.  *  Well, 
then,'  faid  Ab-Dal-Moal  tome,  <  is 
this  enough  to  fatisfy  your  incredu- 
lity r—<  Ah  !  Sir,'  replied  I,  '  I  am 
fufliciently  convinced'of  the  efiicacy 
of  your  fecret;  nor  was  there  any 
need  for  this  trial  to  confirm  my  faith, 
the  bare  recital  of  your  adventures, 
which  are  as  affecting  as  they  are  fm- 
gular,  was  fufficicnt.' — «  That  is  too 
complaifamV  replied  Ab-Dal-Moal  ; 
but  1  knew  from  your  looks  that  you 
v?as  a  perfon  whole  fecrefy  might  be 
relied  on  j  and,  indeed,  you  are  the 
only  one,  except  the  Queen  of  IM 
mafcus,  in  whom  I  have  had  this 
confidence,  the  example  of  the  philo- 
fopher  having  taught  me  not  to  put 
mylelf  inconsiderately  in  the  power  of 
mtn  :  but  that  you  may  be  ftill  bet- 
ter allured  of  the  facts  I  have  related 
to  you,  take  this  paper,  wherein  is  a 
powder  to  make  gold,  ami  thefe  two 
phials  j  this  phial  rtftores  health  to' 
lick  perfons  who  are  deemed  incur- 
able, and  the  other  may  properly  be 
N  *  called 
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called  the  elixir  of  immortality  j  fmce, 
by  a  prudent  management  of  it,  you 
may  live  more  than  an  age,  provided 
you  be  not  furprized  by  any  of  thofe 
unforefeen  accidents,  againft.  which 
there  is  no  remedy.' 


EVENING    XL. 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION  OF 
THE  ADVENTURES  OF  THE  DER- 
VI6E  ASSIRKAN. 

AFTER  Ab-Dal-Moal  had  made 
me  thefe  valuable  prefents,  not- 
withftanding  all  the  perluafion  I  could 
\jfe,  I  could  keep  him  no  longer  j  and 
therefore  having  conducted  him  to  the 
gate  of  the  convent,  I  faw  him  mix 
among  a  crowd  of  people,  which  was 
pretty  common  before  our  houfe,  and 
fo  loir,  fight  of  him  for  ever. 

The  paper  and  two  bottles  that  Ab- 
Pal-Moal  left  me,  made  me  think  my- 
felf richer  than  the  King  of  Candahar. 
To  make  an  experiment  of  his  elixir 
of  immortality,  I  took  a  few  drops  of  it 
going  to  bedj  and  rifing  at  break  of 
day,  next  morning,  found  myfelf  as 
young  as  a  perfon  of  twenty,  though  I 
was  near  fifty  years  old.  But  if  I  was 
pleaied  with  this  change,  1  was,  on  the 
other  hand,  under  fame  apprehenlions 
that  my  youthful  appearance  mi^ht  be 
noticed  and  diiappioved  by  our  der- 
vifes,  who  would  thereupon  deprive  me 
of  my  fuperiority  in  the  convent,  and 
jnake  known  the  circumftance  to  the 
king  himfeif.  «  Perhaps  I  ftinll  have 

*  the  fame  fate  with   Ab-Dal-Moai's 

*  mafter,'  faid  I ;  «  and  therefore  let  rue 
'  depart  from  hence!'     As   foon  as  I 
had  taken  this  refol'ution,  I  put  up  fomfe 
pieces  of  the  convent's  plate,  and  going 
into  the  flable,  mounted  my  afs,  who 
was  ih  full  vigour,  and  with  the  keys, 
which  were  every  night  brought  up  to 
fny  chamber,  I  got  out  of  the  convent, 
and  travelled  alinolt  all  day,  very  little 
concerned  about  what  they  would  think 
of  my  departure.     I  put  up  at  the  firil 
inn  I  came  to,  and  there  bought  provi- 
ftons  for  myfelf  and  my  afs.     I  paflixl 
the  night  very  quietly,  and  the  next  day, 
having  quitted  the  habit  of  a  derviie, 
purfued  my  journey. 


It  is  to  no  purpofe,  Madam,  (con- 
tinued the  mandarin)  to  enter  upon  a 
detail  of  my  journey;  I  will  only  relate 
to  you  the  principal  paflages  thereof. 
One  day,  among  others,  then,  as  I  came 
to  a  pleafure-  houfe,  belonging  to  the 
King  of  Zamorin  *,  and  was  going  to 
take  up  my  lodging  in  one  of  the  outer 
galleries,  the  king  returned  from  hunt- 
ing ;  and  feeing  with  what  tranquillity 
I  was  fettling  my  abode  for  that  night,. 
in  a  place  which  was  sot  defigned  for 
publick  reception,  was  fomewhat  fur- 
pri/ed,  and  ordered  me  to  be  brought 
before  him.  '  How  comes  it  that  you. 

*  have  fo  little  difcernment,'  faid  he  tp 
me,  f  as  not  to  diftinguifti  fuch   a   pa- 
'  lace  as  mine  from  a  common  inn  ?* 
'  Sir,'    replied  I,    '  will  your  majefty 
'•  vouchfafe  to   permit  that  I   afkyou 
'  one  queftion  ?     Who  lodged  firft  iji 
t  this  houfe,  after  it  was  finifhed  ?'— • 
f  Some  of  my  anceftors,'  anfwered  the 
king,   (  After  them,  who  inhabited  it?' 
—  *  It  was  my  father.' — *  And  after 
'  your  father/  faid  I,  «  who  was  t^e 
.'  poffeflbr  of  it?"— *  Myfelf!'  replied 
the  king;    *  and  after  my.deceaie,    I 
'  hope  it  will  defcend  to  my  pofterity  ?* 
— '  Ah  !  Sir,'  cried  I',    *  a  houfe  that 
'  changes  fo  often  it's  inhabitants,  is 
1  certainly  an  inn,  and  no  palace  !  And 

<  it  is  for  this  reafon,  that  the  Perfians 
'  have  no  term  to  /hew  the  difference  j 

*  intimating  thereby,  that  men  are  tra- 

<  velars  upon  earth,  and  that  they  all 
c  arrive,  ibme  fooner,  and  fome  later, 
'  at  the  fame  common  end,  which  is 
J  death,' 

The  king,  with  whom  I  had  this  dif- 
courfe,  was'fatisfied  with  the  truth  of 
it.  "'  You' are  in  the  right,'  laid  he  to 
me  j'4  and  it  is  with  very  great  juftice 
'  that  one  of  our  poets  has  elegantly 
1  compared  ail  kind  of  men  tc  the  pieces 

<  wherewith  we  play  at  chefs  :  fome  acT: 
'  the  kings,  the  queens,  the  knights, 
'  the  fools,  and  fimple  pawns.     There 
'  is    a  vail   difference    between   them,, 

*  while  they  are  in  motion  j  but  when 

*  once  the  game  is  over,  and  the  chefs- 

*  board  /hut,  they  are  all  thrown  pro- 

*  mifcuoufly  together  into  the  lame  box, 
'  without  any  fort  of  diftinclion.  Death 
1  does  the  very  fame  thing  :  kings,  em- 
1  perors,    merchants,    (laves,  warriors, 

*  men  of  the  robe,  and  of  the  revenue, 


This  kingdom  lies  in  the  peninfuJa  of  the  Indies,  towards  the  point,   and  extends 
along  the  mountains  as  far  as  Goat 
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*  all  then  become  equal ;  and  there  is 
nothing  but  our  good  works,  and  cha- 
rity towards  our  neighbours,  that  will 
give  us  the  fuperiority.  Let  us,  there- 
fore, always  be  doing  commendable 
actions  ;  for  they  bring  xvith  them  an 
inward  fatisfa&ion,  which  the  wicked 
never  enjoy.'' 

The  king,  with  thefe  words,  return- 
ed into  his  palace,  and  ordering  me  to 
flay  where  I  was,  fent  me  likewife  a 
plentiful  repaft,  and  cloaths  convenient 
to  cover  me  during  the  night.  Next 
morning  I  went  to  thank  him  for  his 
kindnefs,  and  departed.  After  feveral 
days  journey  upon  my  afs,  1  came  one 
night  to  Negapatan  *,  where  I  went  to 
lodge  with  a  good  old  woman.  I  took 
care  of  my  afs,  and  put  him  in  the  fta- 
ble ;  and  as  there  was  ftill  fome  hours 
to  night,  I  purpoied  to  take  a  turn  about 
the  city.  However,  my  roving  thoughts 
carried  me  into  the  fuburbs,  and  thence 
I  Wandered  fo  far,  that  night  came  up- 
on me  while  I  was  yet  in  the  country. 
There  was  no  doubt  but  that  the  city 
gates  were  fhut  j  I  therefore  endeavour- 
ed to  find  fome  place  where  I  might  re- 
treat with  fecurity  5  and  after  fcarching 
for  fome  time,  came  at  length  to  the 
bottom  of  a  hill,  where  I  found  a  kind 
of  cave,  and  by  the  light  of  the  moon 
perceived  at  the  entrance  of  it  a  fort  of 
niche,  into  which  I  got,  and  was  fet- 
tling myfelf  to  pafs  the  night  quietly 
therein ;  when  I  faw  a  young  damfel  of 
exquifite  beauty  entering  the  place, 
feemingly  with  the  utmoft  dread.  Be- 
hind her  came  an  old  woman,  bending 
under  the  weight  of  years,  who  took 
her  by  the  hand,  and  encouraged  her  to 
advance  farther. 


EVENING    XLI. 

THE    FARTHER    CONTINUATION   OP 

THE   ADVENTURES  OF  THE    DER- 
VISE   ASSIRKAN. 

AS  foon  as  the  old  woman,  who  had 
in  her  hand  a  kind  of  dark  lant- 
horn,  was  got  about  the  middle  of  the 
cave,  fhe  took  out  of  her  bofom  a  little 
horn,  which  fhe  blew  ;  and  immediately 
there  fpread,  towards  the  mouth  of  the 
cave,  fuch  a  fmoke,  or  rather  fuch  a' 
thick  cloud,  as  quite  intercepted  all  hu- 
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man  fight  j  nay,  as  even  hindered  the 
light  of  the  moon,  which  then  fhone 
very  bright,  from  entering  therein.    At 
this   inftant,  a  horrid  dread   fetzed  all 
my  fenfes  j  and  the  young  woman  who 
accompanied  her  was  fo  terrified,  that 
fhe  could  icarce  keep  her  feet.    «  What 
'  are  you  afraid  of  ?'  laid  the  old  wo- 
man :   *  fince  I  have  been  overcome  by 
your  periuafions,  to  endeavour  to  grant 
that  to  you,  which  I  have  refufed  to 
fo  many  others,  ought  you  to  be  thus 
terrified?      Be   as    courageous    now, 
(fince  this  is  only  done  to  obtain  what 
you  defire)  as  you  were  before  to  re- 
queii  it  of  me.     In  a  fhort  time,  that 
ungrateful  man,    who    now  defpifes 
you,  mall  be  in  this  place,  and  yea 
fhall  fbon  fee  him  at  your  feet,  beg- 
ing  you  to  grant  him  but  one  favour- 
able look  to  eafe  his  aching   heart.' 
After    thefe    agreeable    promifes,    the 
young  woman  feemed  in  fome  meafure 
to  recover  her  fpirits.   *  But,  good  mo* 

*  ther,'    laid  fhe,   '  can  nobody  know 
'  what  pafles  here?' — «  Do  not  you  fee,* 
faid  the  old  woman,  *  the  bar  I  have 
'  put  upon  the  door?  The  earth  mail 
'  fooner  open  before  us,  and  (hew  us 

*  the   bottom  of  it's  abyfs,  than  any 
'  perfon  enter  here  againft   my  will.' 
After  this,  me  bound  her  temples  with 
vervain  and  rue  5  and  (looping  down  to 
the  ground,  wrote  thereon  certain  cha- 
racters  with  the  point  of  a  poniard  ; 
then    fhe   bound    the  young  woman's 
thumb  with  a  red  thread,  and  pricked  it 
with  the  point  of  a  needle  till  it  bled  } 
and  at  laft,  pronouncing  aloud  certain 
imprecations,  which  made  me  tremble, 
ordered  her  correfpondent  to  come  and 
fpeak  to  her. 

I  expected  no  other,  (continued  the 
mandarin)  than  to  fee  fome  frightful 
fpirit  appear  5  and  my  fear  redoubled, 
with  every  freih  conjuration  the  old  wo- 
man made  j  when  I  beheld  coining  out 
of  the  earth  a  monfter  much  like  a  bear, 
who  at  firft  fell  to  licking  his  miftrefVs 
feet  with  great  fubmiflion,  and  then  rear- 
ing himielf  on  his  hinder  paws,  mut- 
tered fome  ill-articulated  words  in  her 
ear,  and  fo  vanifhed  fuddenly  away  in 
fmoke,  as  did  alfo  the  vapour  which  fill- 
ed the  cave's  mouth.  '  Ah!  I  am.  be- 

*  trayed  !'  cries  the  old  woman;  '  there 
'  is  fomebody  hid  in  this  place  :    but  it 

*  fhall  not  be  long  before  he  mail  bear 


*  A  city  in  the  province  of  Coromandd^  up^n  the  Guloh  of  Bengal, 

N  ^ 
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<  thepunifhmentofhiscuriofityr  Then 
coming ftraight  towards  me,  fhe  touched^ 
me  with  a  hazel  wand,  which  fhe  had  in 
her  hand,  and  I  was  that  moment  tranf- 
formed  into  an  ape.  But  how  much 
was  I  aMonifhed  at  this  extraordinary 
change  !  I  threw  myfelf  at  her  feet,  and. 
embraced  them  with  refpeft ;  (hewing 
by  my  geltures  that  my  fault  was  invo-' 
luntary  :  but  when  I  found  nothing 
would  avail  me,  I  fell  into  ruth  a  vio- 
lent fury,  that,  without  confidering  what 
fhe  might  farther  add  to  my  punifh- 
rnent,  I  flew  in  her  face,  tore  out  both 
her  eyes,  and  then  made  my  efcape  into 
the  country. 

In  the  firft  tranfports  of  my  grief,  I 
fell  into  the  utmoft  defpair,  and  was  a 
thouiand  times  going  to  beat  out  my 
brains  againll  a  ftone  j  but,  at  length, 
'  putting  my  hopes  in  our  holy  prophet, 
I  made  to  a  tree,  which  ftood  neareit  the 
city,  and  hid  myfelf  under  it's  branches 
till  break  of  day.  As  Toon  as  the  morn  - 
ing  began  to  appear,  I  clambered  over 
the  walls  of  Negnpatan;  and  without 
being  noticed  by  any  one,  came  to  the 
old  woman's  houfe,  where  I  had  left  my 
afs,  and  a  pair  of  little  bags,  containing 
the  valuable  prefents  which  Ab-Dal- 
Moal  had  given  me.  I  then  found 
means,  from  the  top  of  the  houfe,  to 
get  into  the  chamber  which  was  deiign- 
ed  for  me,  and  throwing  myfelf  on 
the  bed,  waited  till  the  people  were  got 
up. 

Some  hours  after,  the  woman  who 
was  to  have  lodged  me,  came  into  the 
chamber,  and  was  not  a  little  fiirprized 
to  fee  a  fine  ape  fleeping  very  quietly. 
She  made  much  of  me,  and  I,  returning 
her  kindnefs  in  the  be-ft  manner  I  could, 
took  up  my  bags  before  her,  and  car- 
ried them  to  a  little  prefs,  where  I  lock- 
ed them  up }  and  giving  her  the  key, 
intimated,  by  my  geltures,  that  fhe  was 
to  take  great  care  of  it.  Her  furprize 
eveiy  moment  increaied ;  and,  as  I  af- 
terwards carried  her  to  the  (table,  to  let 
her  know  that  I  recommended  the  care 
of  my  afs  to  her  likewife,  fhe  began  to 
be  afraid,  and  imagine  that  I  was  fome 
wizard ;  but  obferving  the  tears  gum. 
from  my  eyes,  fhe  doubted  whether  I 
might  not  be  her  gueft,  who  was  fomfr 
way  transformed  by  witchcraft,  and 
thereupon  teftified  all  poflible  concern 
for  the  lamentable  condition  in  which 
fhe  beheld  me, 


EVENING    XLIL 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION  O? 
THE  ADVENTURES  OF  THE  DER- 
VISE  ASSIRKAN. 

THIS  good  woman  had  but  one 
daughter,  who  was  a  widow,  a- 
bout  thirty-five  years  old,  and  dwelt  in 
a  houfe  next  adjoining.  Her  hufband 
had  left  her  with  many  young  children; 
and  among  the  reft,  fhe  had  a  daughter 
of  uncommon  beauty,  hardly  fifteen,  to 
whom  my  landlady  carried  me,  and  gave 
meforaprefent ;  hoping,  by  this  means, 
to  diflipate  the  extreme  melancholy  I  was 
in.  But  for  the  firft  days  of  my  meta- 
morphofis,  I  was  fo  little  fenfible  of  the 
care  that  good  woman  took  of  me,  that 
I  fcarce  made  any  return  to  the  fond- 
nelTes  which  the  amiable  Gehun  (for 
that  was  the  name  of  her  grand-daugh- 
ter) (hewed  me.  Befides,  I  was  uneafy 
about  my  bags  j  and  therefore  in  a  few 
days  went  back  again  to  the  old  wo- 
man's houfe,  and  gave  her  to  under- 
hand, that  fhe  would  do  me  a  fmgular 
pleafure  in  returning  them,  and  might 
fell  my  afs  if  fhe  pleafed.  My  bags  I 
took  with  me  to  my  new  habitation,  and 
having  locked  them  up  in  a  garret  where 
no  one  came,  was  refolved  to  bear  my 
misfortune  with  patience,  and  to  wait 
till  Providence  fliould  think  fit  to  deliver 
me  out  of  my  wretched  ftate.  I  have 
already  told  you,  Madam,  (continued 
the  mandarin)  that  Gehun  was  a  per- 
fect beauty.  As  fhe  was  every  moment 
giving  me  a  thouiand  innocent  carefTes, 
it  would  have  been  difficult  for  me  not 
to  have  conceived  an  extreme  tendernefs 
for  her.  In  this  manner  I  pafTed  away 
a  whole  yearj  nor  did  I  perceive  the 
violence  of  my  love,  until  I  was  on  the 
point  of  lofing  this  beautiful  creature 
for  ever,  by  a  moit  dangerous  fit  of  fick- 
nefs.  I  was  fo  fenfibly  afflicted  to  fee 
her  become  a  prey  to  fuch  acute  pain, 
that  I  diffolved  into  tears  at  her  bed -fide, 
and  was  perpetually  feeling  her  pulfe, 
as  if  I  had  been  an  able  phyiidan.  But 
perceiving,  that  in  fpite  of  all  the  reme- 
dies they  gave  her,  fhe  ftiil  grew  worfe 
and  worfe,  I  bethought  myielf,  at  lall, 
of  my  elixir  j  whereupon  I  ran  up  into 
the  garret,  and  foon  returning  to  my 
amiable  raiftrds,  took  a  cup  full  of  wa- 
ter, poured  fome  drops  oi'  the  elixir 

therein, 
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therein,  anc!  prefented  It  to  her,(  who 
made  no  fcruple  to  receive  it  at  my 
hands.  Gehun  foon  feit  the  effects  of 
this  wonderful  remedy,  which  reduced 
the  humours  to  a  juft  equilibrium,  and 
diffufed  through  her  whole  mafs  of  blood 
fuch  a  balfamick  unction,  that  at  the 
end  of  three  days  {he  found  herfelf  per- 
fectly recovered,  and  looked  more  beau- 
tiful  and  healthy  than  before  her  ill- 
nefs. 

Never  was  greater  furprize,  than  what 
the  mother  and  gi  and  mother  of  my 
charming  miftrefs  experienced  ;  fhe,  too, 
every  moment,  gave  me  frefli  proofs  of 
her  acknowledgments,  though  fome- 
times  me  could  not  but  wonder  with 
herfelf,  how  me  came  to  feel  fuch  a  ten- 
der efteem  for  an  ape,  without  being 
able  to  underiland  the  cauie  and  origi- 
nal of  it.  One  day,  however,  as  (he 
was  looking  very  ftedfaftly  at  my  nails, 
flie  obferved  they  were  covered  with  a 
thin  fkin,  which  was  unufual  in  creatures 
of  my  fpecies :  whereupon  me  acquaint- 
ed her  mother  with  this  difcovcry,  and 
(my  old  hoftefs  having  never  difclofed 
the  fufpicions  fhe  had  of  my  metamor- 
phofis)  her  mother  told  it,  next  market - 
day,  together  with  the  wonderful  cure 
I  had  done  upon  her  daughter,  to  an  old 
negro-woman,  who  expreifed,  upon  this 
occaflon,  an  earneft  defire  to  fee  me.  She 
had  no  fooner  examined  me  thoroughly, 
but  fhe  confirmed  Gehun  and  her  mo- 
ther in  their  idea  of  my  being  a  man, 
whom  me  fuppofed  had  felt  the  difplea- 
fure  of  fome  great  magician  j  and  pro- 
mifed  to  reftore  me  to  my  former  fhape. 
The  day  after  to-morrow,'  faid  fhe, 
is  the  new  moon ;  be  fure  then  that 
you  provide,  againft  that  time,  a  large 
tub  full  of  black  goat's  milk,  and 
leave  the  reft  to  me  :  I'll  anfwer  for 
our  fuccefs  in  this  affair.' 
I  thanked  her  in  the  beft  manner  I 
could,  (continued  the  mandarin)  and 
made  figns  that  I  would  requite  her 
pains  :  and  Gehun  and  I  both  waited 
with  the  utmoft  impatience  for  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  new  moon.  The  ne- 
gro-woman's orders  were  punctually 
executed  :  the  tub  and  black  goat's 
milk  were  ready  at  the  appointed  hour  j 
and  after  the  woman  had  put  into  the 
bath  fuch  herbs  and  powders  as  we 
knew  not,  and  plunged  me  thrice  over 
head  in  it,  pronouncing  over  me  certain 
barbarous  words,  I  that  moment  rcfuin- 
cd  my  former  appearance. 


Gehun" s  modefty  would  not  permit 
her  to  be  p relent  at  this  operation  j  but 
flic  was  in  the  mean  time  making  ready 
her  father's  cloaths  for  me.  When  I 
came  out  of  the  bath,  I  threw  myfeif  at 
the  negro -woman's  feet,  defiring  her  to 
come  again  in  three  days,  anJ  promiuxi 
her  a  reward  anfvverable  to  the  fervice 
me  had  dene  me. 

Gehun  came  in  as  foon  as  decency 
would  permit ;  and  what  joy  did  I  fee 
fparkle  in  her  eyes,  when  me  perceived 
that  I  feemed  not  above  twenty,  and  to- 
lerably hand  fome  too  !  '  Beautiful  Ge- 
*  hun,'  faid  I  to  her,  in  the  prefence  of 
her  mother  and  grandmother,  *  will  you 
now  refufe  the  offer  of  a  heart  that 
adores  you  ?  You,  who  have  had  fome 
elteem  for  me,  while  I  was  under  the 
form  of  an  ai^e,  will  you  not  confirm 
it  now  I  am  in  a  condition  to  anfwer 
you  ?  I  reftored  you  to  life  by  a  won- 
derful liquor,  which  few  people  pof- 
fefs,  and  have  riches  enough  to  con- 
tent the  moil  ambitious  minds  j  but 
I  mould  be  itil. I  much  concerned  to 
owe  your  heart  to  gratitude  or  interefl, 
I  would  only  be  indebted  to  love  for 
that  valuable  poiTeliion.' — «  Sir,'  faid 
Gehun's  mother,  embracing  me,  *  have 
companion  on  my  daughter's  modeiiyj 
the  declaration  you  deiire  would  colt  a 
young  perfon  too  much.  The  gene- 
rous blufh,  which  at  prefent  over- 
ipreads  her  face,  is  a  fufficient  indi- 
cation of  the  love  fhe  feels  for  you, 
and  her  filence  is  the  beft  proof  that 
fhe  accepts  your  propofals  of  marriage  j 
but,  not  longer  to  delay  two  lovers 
whofe  union  is  fo  dear,  I  will  myfelf 
run  to  the  cady's-houfe,  and  bid  him 
get  ready  the  contract ;  and  within  an 
hour  at  fartheft,  will  be  here  with  an 
iman,  who  fhall  join  your  hands.' 


EVENING     XLIII. 

THE  CONCLUSION  OF  THE  ADVEN- 
TURES OF  THE  DERVISE  ASSIR- 
KAN. 

I  Could  not  well  tell  how  to  exprefs 
my  joy  and  gratitude  to  the  mother 
of  my  dear  Gehun  :  fhe  left  us,  and  at 
the  appointed  time  returned  with  the 
cady.  We  figned  the  contrail,  and 
foon  after  the  iman  came  and  performed 
his  office  ;  fo  that  after  a  great  repalt, 
they  left  me  alons  with  my  usw  fpouf", 


100 


CHINESE    TAlE§. 


in  whofe  arms  I  met  with  more  pleafures 
than  ever  I  had  known  while  a  dervife. 
The  next  morning  I  purchaied  tliirty 
pounds  weight  of  lend,  which  I  imme- 
diately changed  into  gold.  I  made  a 
preient  of  an  ingot  of  gold,  that  weigh- 
ed three  pounds,  to  the  negro- woman 
who  reftored  me  to  my  true  ihape  j  the 
reft  I  fold  to  the  Jews,  and  put  my  be- 
loved Gehun  in  a  condition  to  vie  with 
the  richeit  women  in  Negapatan,  where 
I  lived  with  her  many  happy  days,  with- 
out any  thing  to  difturb  our  fertility. 
"We  had  a  numerous  family,  which  I 
intended  to  have  eitablimed  by  the  means 
cf  my  elixi;  :  but  it  was  written  in  the 
Book  of  Fate,  that  we  fhould  both  die 
on  one  day  j  for  there  happened  at  Ne- 
gapatan a  terrible  earthquake,  when  we 
leaft  of  all  expected  it,  which  buried  us 
both  in  the  ruins  of  a  magnificent  mofque 
•which  joined  to  our  houfe. 


'  Thefe,  certainly,1  fnid  the  queen  of 
China,  *  are  very  odd  and  whimfical  ad- 
c  ventures  ;  they  have,  however,  given 
*  me  extreme  iatisfaction.  But  what 
'  became  of  you  nfterwards  ?* 


THE    HISTORY   OF  PRINCE    KADER- 
BILAH. 

I  Went,  Madam,  (anfwer'd  Fum- 
Hoam)  into  the  body  of  a  ycimg 
child,  in  the  kingdom  of  Delli  *  j  and 
though  I  was  born  in  the  poor  cottage 
of  a  labourer,  yet  I  was  neverthelels  de- 
ft-ended of  illuftrious  blood  ;  for  my  fa- 
ther, who  was  reduced  to  this  deplor- 
able condition,  was  the  fon  of  the  de- 
ceafed  King  of  Tigris  f.  But  to  make 
this  hiftory  intelligible  to  you,  we  muft 
trace  it  a  little  higher. 

My  grandfather,  who  was  called  the 
Sultan  Alfumi  Garbichi,  died  fudden- 
ly,  about  fixty  years  old,  without  nam- 
ing his  fucceflbr,  as  ufual.  My  father, 
who  was  called  Abadaramanj  was  the 
eldeft  of  forty- fix  fons  and  twelve  daugh- 
ters, which  he  had  by  different  women, 
and  was  alib  the  beft-beloved  :  but  as 
he  was  abroad  in  the  wars  againft  our 
enemies  when  the  king  died,  four  of 
his  brothers  confederate*  I  together.  They 
feized  on  the  throne  j  rilled  the  kingdom 


with  blow!  and  Slaughter  j  mafTacred  all 
the  reft  of  their  brothers ;  and,  after 
many  battles  with  my  father,  reduced 
him  to  the  necefiity  of  avoiding  by  flight 
a  fimilar  fate. 

My  father  had  only  with  him  the  wife 
he  had  moft  affection  for,  and  with  her 
he  retired  into  the  kingdom  of  Delli  j 
where,  as  he  was  refolved  to  live  a  pri- 
vate and  retired  life,  he  bought  a  fmall 
piece  of  ground,  which  by  the  help  of 
Haves,  whom  he  likewife  purchafed, 
might  lerve  to  maintain  his  family. 

I  was  in  this  place  born  to  that  prince, 
who  named  me  Kader-Bilah  ;  and  by 
the  time  I  was  ten  years  old,  I  began  to 
take  a  prodigious  delight  in  hunting  j 
and  this  violent  exerciie  rendered  my 
body  fo  ftrong,  and  fo  well  inured  to 
fatigue,  that  at  eighteen  years  of  age  I 
was  able  to  encounter  lions,  bears,  ty- 
gers,  or  any  other  wild  beafts. 

One  night,  as  I  fat  dozing  by  the  fire- 
fide,  I  heard  my  father  and  mother,  who 
imagined  me  afleep,  difcouifing  of  their 
misfortunes.  It  was  then  I  firft  under- 
ftood,  wiih  no  fmall  furprize,  that  my 
blood  was  anfwerable  to  the  greatnefs  of 
my  fpirit,  and  that  my  uncle's  cruelty 
had  made  rny  father  leave  his  country. 
This  was  fufficient  to  make  me  deter- 
mine to  take  my  way  towards  the  king- 
dom of  Tigris  :  f  departed,  therefore, 
without  faying  any  thing  to  my  father  j 
and  after  i  had  pafled  the  fea,  and  un- 
dergone a  thoufand  perils  in  my  jour- 
ney, I  arrived  at  laft  at  the  court  of  the 
King  of  Dafila,  who  (as"  I  underftood) 
was  at  war  with  Afcgarou,  the  only  fur- 
viving  uncle  of  the  four,  and  who  then 
reigned;  having  poifoned  the  other  three 
that  he  might  have  no  competitors. 

On  a  certain  day,  when  there  was  to 
be  an  engagement,  I  entered  myfelf  a 
volunteer  in  the  Sultan  of  Dafila's  troops ; 
and  performed  fuch  gallant  actions,  that 
the  king  diftinguifhed  me  among  thofe 
brave  men,  who  had  contributed  to  gain 
him  the  victory,  and  focn  after  gave  me 
the  command  of  a  body  of  troops.  I 
formed  them  all,  by  my  example,  to  be 
fo  many  heroes  ;  and  became  the  terror 
of  my  enemies,  for  the  whole  three  years 
during  which  the  war  continued  j  and 
wherever  I  fought,  was  fure  to  draw 
victory  after  me.  Nay,  I  did  more,  for 
I  killed  Prince  Abgarou  with  my  own 


*  Delli  is  a  great  city  upon  the  River  Gemini,  in  the  Ind'es. 

f  The  ,hief  kingdom  of  the  Abyflinians,  fuuate  near  the  Red  Se?,  is  fo  called. 
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hand ;  and  having  thus  put  an  end  to 
the  war,  which  had  lalted  a  long  while 
between  him  and  the  3\iitan  of  Dafila, 
I  thought  it  then  a  proper  juncture  to 
declare  myfelf.  In  ftiort,  I  had  no  1'con- 
er  caufed  the  chief  lords  of  Tigris  to  be 
aflembled,  and  notified  to  them  that  I 
was  the  fon  of  Prince  Abadaraman,  than 
they  immediately  proclaimed  me  king. 
Not  at  all  exalted  wuh  this  title,  how- 
ever, which  was  no  more  than  my  due, 
I  went  immediately  to  wait  on  the  Sultan 
of  Dafila  ;  and  haying  acquainted  him 
with  my  origin,  he  not  only  approved  of 
my  afcending  the  throne  of  my  anceltors, 
but  offered  me  likewiie  his  only  daugh- 
ter in  marriage  :  and  as  I  had  heard 
great  encomiums  both  of  the  beauty  and 
merit  of  that  princefs,  I  glaJly  accepted 
his  offer,  and  married  her  at  the  head  of 
the  camp,  with  a  magnificence  propor; 
tioned  to  our  condition.  Having  thus 
eftablifhe  1  myfelf  in  the  empire,  I  de- 
puted two  of  my  principal  officers  of 
Hate  to  my  father,  with  a  letter,  wherein 
1  informed  him  of  all  my  adventures  j 
the  news  of  which  was  the  more  agree- 
able to  him,  as  my  abfence  had  caufed 
him  much  grief  of  heart,  and  given  him 
reafon  to  believe  that  I  had  been  devour- 
ed by  wild  beafts.  Upon  his  return  to 
his  kingdom,  I  obliged  him  to  aifume  the 
throne,  notwithstanding  his  refinance, 
and  became  myfelf  his  firft  fubjeft. 

While  the  Sultan  Abadaraman,  my 
father,  who  was  the  model  of  an  ac- 
complifhed  monarch,  expended  all  his 
time  and  pains  in  the  government  of 
his  kingdom,  I  went  with  my  fpoufe 
through  the  principal  cities  of  Abyfli- 
nia,  to  re  (tore  that  juftice  which  had 
been  baniihed  by  Abgarou  and  his  three 
brothers ;  and  one  day,  as  I  was  in  a 
caftle,  not  many  leagues  from  Tigris,  I 
went  into  a  cloiet,  wherein  were  fome 
books,  and  having  opened  one,  I  found 
jt  to  contain  a  very  remarkable  paflage. 


EVENING    XLIV. 

THE    CONTINUATION  OF    THE  HIS- 
TORY OF  PRINCE  KADER-BILAH. 

I  Read  In  this  book,  that  near  Ifpahan 
there  was  a  building,  (according  to 


the  tradition  of  the  country)  called  the 
Tower  of  the  Forty  Virgins  *,  became 
it    is   haunted   with    fpirits  refembiing 
young  girls,  and  is  therefore  uninhabit- 
ed.    I  could  not  forbear  imiling  at  fo 
ridiculous  a  fancy  ;   but  reading  farther 
in  the  fame  book,  1  found  that  tor  above 
a  hundred  and  fifty  years,  feveral  gallant 
Fenians  who  went  to  itay  all  night  in 
the  place,   were  never  after  heard   of. 
And  the  origin  of  this  tradition,  whe- 
ther true  orfalie,  is  thus  related,  viz. 
1  About  two  hundred  years  ago,  the 
people    of    Ifpahan    were   fadly   tor- 
mented with  a  prodigious  quantity  of 
rats,   mfomuch   that  they  had  not  a 
gram  of  corn  but  what  was  damaged 
by  them.     And  when  feveral  people 
were  endeavouring  to  find  out  an  ex- 
pedient to  deliver  themfelves  from  this 
fcourge,  there  appeared,  all  on  a  fud- 
den,  a  little  dwarf  not  above  two  feet 
high,  and  frightfully  deformed  j  who, 
on  the  payment  of  a  large  fum  of  mo- 
ney, which  he  contracted  for,  under- 
took to  drive  away  all  thefe  vermin  in 
an  hour's  time.  No  fooner  had  Giouf, 
(for  fo  the  dwarf  was  called)  mads 
the  agreement,  than  he  took  out  of 
his  budget  a  tabor  and  pipe,  and  by 
whittling  and  drumming   about   the 
ftreets  of  Ifpahan,  there  was  not  a  rat 
or  moufe  in  the  town,  which  did  not 
come  out  of  it's  hole  and  follow  him 
as  far  as  the  river  Zenderou  j   where 
they  all  went  into  the  water,  and  were 
drowned.    As  Giouf  difappeared  with 
the  rats,  they  imagined  they  mould 
hear  no  more  of  him ;    but  the  next 
day  he  came  again  to  demand  the  mo- 
ney he  had  agreed  for.     They  paid 
him  indeed  the  fum  ;   but  the  people 
were  fo  bafe  and  covetous,  as  to  give 
him  feveral  pieces  deficient  in  weight  j 
this  he  ibou  difcovered,  and  upbraid- 
ing them  with  ingratitude,  threatened 
to  be  revenged  of  them  if  they  did  not 
perform  their  bargain.     They,  how- 
ever, treated  his  threats  with  difdain ; 
but  next  morning  the  whole  city  was 
in  a  terrible  confirmation,  to  find,  on 
a  fudden,  an  old  black  woman,  above 
fifty  feet  high,  (landing  in  the  market- 
place, with  a  -*  hip  in  her  hand.  "  Un- 
"  grateful  people  of  Ifpahan,"  faid  fhe, 
"  know  that  1  am  the  genius  Mergian 


*  Sir  John  Chardin,  in  the  eighth  volume  of  his  Travels  into  Perfia,  p.  148.  tell  us, 
at  he  l"aw  fume  remains  of  this  tower,  and  that  it  was  called  the  Tower 


that 

Virgins  for  the  reafons  here  given. 


ot  the  Furty 
"  Banou 
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**  Bar.cn  * !  You  have  falfified  your 
*'  word  to  my  fon,  and  I  am  come  to 
"  punifli  you,  and  to  convince  you  of  my 
"  power  :  obferve.  therefore,  what  I  am 
*'  about  to  do."  No  fooner  had  the  ge- 
nius cracked  her  whip,  than  the  thun- 
der began  to  roar,  enough  to  terrify  the 
moft  undaunted  ;  the  air  grew  black, 
and  a  thick  darknefs  overfpread  the 
city  for  fix  hours  j  at  the  end  of  which 
time,  and  when  fcarce  any  one  was 
recovered  from  his  fright,  Mergian 
Banou  appeared  in  the  fame  place 
again.  "  People  of  Ifpahan,"  faidfhe, 
with  a  very  terrible  voice,  "  if  you 
wifh  to  appeafe  my  wrath,  bring  me 
hither  forty  of  your  moft  beautiful 
daughters,  under  fifteen ;  otherwife 
they  mal!  die  this  night."  Though 
the  prodigies  which  this  genius  and 
her  fon  had  performed  were  enough 
to  have  taught  thefe  ungrateful  people 
more  wifdom,  yet  they  made  no  hafte 
to  obey -her  j  but,  on  the  next  morn- 
ing, how  great  was  "the  grief  of  the 
principal  men  of  the  city,  to  find  their 
daughters  ftrangled !  Nothing  was 
heard  among  them  but  fighs  and  bitter 
groans.  Mergian  Banou,  however, 
not  in  the  leaft  moved  to  pity  them, 
for  four  days  fucceflively  made  the 
fame  demand,  and  four  times  punim- 
td  them  for  their  difobedience.  At 
length,  on  the  fifth  day.  they  were  re- 
folved  to  refift  her  will  no  .longer  j 
but  brought  out  all  the  young  women 
in  Ifpahan,  that  were  under  fifteen; 
and  when  fl\e  had  chofe  out  forty  of 
them,  thefe  unhappy  victims  of  their 
father's  perfidy,  at  the  found  of  a  large 
leather  trumpet,  which  fhe  began  to 
blow,  were  obliged  to  follow  the  ge- 
nius as  far  as  this  tower,  which  no 
one  had  ever  perceived  before,  and 
which  was  apparently  raifed  that  mo- 
ment by  art  magick.  Thither  they 
all  went  in  with  "her,  and  were  never 
feen  any  more  j  only  every  night  there 
was  a  frightful  noile  heard  in  the 
tower.' 


Though  this  hiftory  fcemed  fomewhat 
flngular  to  me  3t  that  time,  yet  I  paid 
no  farther  attention  to  it ;  and  fcveral 
years  paffed  without  my  once  thinking 
on  the  book.  But  when  the  Princefs 
of  Dafila,  my  wife,  by  an  unavoidable 
fatality  died  in  child -bed,  without  leav- 
ing me  any  iflue,  I  was  fo  full  of  grief 
on  the  occafion,  that  for  fix  weeks  to- 
gether I  fliut  niyieif  up  in  the  palace 
without  feeing  any  perfon  \\hatibever. 
After  which  time,  in  fome  meafure  to 
diflipate  my  forrow,  I  retired  into  the 
caftle  where  I  had  read  the  hiftory  of  the' 
Tower  of  the  Forty  Virgins ;  and  calling 
for  the  book,  found  the  circumftances 
of  this  ftrange  ftory  attefted  by  fo  many 
contemporary  authors,  of  undoubted 
authority,  that  I  began  to  be  a  little  lels 
incredulous  of  the  fa6ls  contained  in  it. 
I  read  it  over  again,  therefore,  with  at- 
tention, and  having  found,  at  the  end 
of  the  took,  a-  prophecy,  which  people 
afTured  me  was  legible  not  above  twenty 
years  before  on  a  plate  of  gold  fattened 
to  the  bottom  of  the  tower,  and  which 
had  a  good  deal  of  reference  to  me,  I 
was  reiblved  to  make  a  journey  into 
Perfia,  and  go  in  fearch  of  this  adven- 
ture, at  the  rifque  of  my  life,  as  many  a 
brave  Perfian  had  done  before  me. 

The  words,  Madam,  (continued  the 
mandarin)  that  were  upon  the  golden 
plate,  were  thefe. 

'  The  fun,  under  whofe  /hade  and 
influence  all  nature  moves,  is  but  a 
faint  ray  of  the  brightnefs  of  the 
girdle  of  the  mafter  of  this  place. 
If  Cordat  f  keeps  in  the  bowels  of  the 
ear-h,  forty  virgins,  more  beautiful 
than  the  houri,  IsfendierJ  mall  pre- 
ferve  their  chaftity,  until  a  prince  de- 
fcended  from  the  blood  of  Melilek  || 
arrives,  and  to  whom  the  words  which 
one  of  our  poets  puts  in  the  mouth  of 
a  difcontented  father  cannot  be  ap- 
plied : 

*  My  tender  heart's  upon  my  fon, 
'  But  my  Ion's  heart  is  cm  a  ftone. 


*  Thefe  words,  in  the  Perfian  language,  fignify  a  female  genius. 

-J-  The  angel  of  the  earth. 

3;  The  guardian  angel  of  chaftity. 

\\  1  his  Mc.ileic,  ircm  whom  are  defcended  the  Kings  of  Ethiopia,  (according  to  the 
tradition  of  the  country)  was  the  ion  of  Soiomon  and  the  QiKen  ot  Sheba;  whom  fotne 
callBalkis,  and  <  theis  Macheoa,  or  Nicania.  They  tell  us,  that  this  princefs,  charmed 
with  the  renown  of  Solomon,  went  .from  Sheba.  to  Mefva,  a  port  in  the  Red  Sea,  and 
thence  palled  to  Mount  Sion,  and  afterwards,  in  eight  days,  arrived  in  Jerufalemj  that 
ihe  there  Had  a  fon  by  him,  who  was  called  Melilek,  and  that  from  him  fprung  all  ths 
kines  who  aiies wards  reigned  in  Ethiopia  and  Abyfftnia. 

«  Prince, 
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Prince,  whoever  thou  rat,  who  haft 
the  great  Solomon  for  the  head  of  thy 
fam^y,  enter  this  tower  without  fear, 
where  thou  wilt  find  a  charming  ob- 
ject, \yho  fhall  replace  in  thy  heart 
the  princefs  whom  thou  lamented. 
'  He  that  would  filli  for  pearL,  muft 
*  throw  himfelf  into  the  fea.' 

This  prophecy  furprized  me  the  more, 
becaufe  it  leemed  addreiTed  to  me  a- 
lone  ;  for  I  was  descended  from  the 
Sultan  Solomon  and  t}ie  Queen  of  She- 
ba :  I  had  lately  placed  my  father  on 
the  throne,  and  was  fadly  afflicted 
.for  the  lots  of  the  Princefs  of  Dan  la. 
All  which  rcafons  confirmed  my  refolu- 
tion  of  going  to  try  the  adventure  of  the 
Tower  of  the  Forty  Virgins.  Accord- 
ingly, 1  acquainted  the  king  my  father 
with  it;  and,  notwithstanding  his  re- 
monftrances  to  the  contrary,  fet  forward 
on  my  journey,  and  arrived  in  Perua 
without  the  kali  accident  befalling  me. 


EVENING     XLV. 

THE  FARTHER  CONTINUATION  OF 
THE  HISTORY  OFPRJNCE  KADER- 
BILAH. 

WHEN  I  had  reMmyfelffome 
days  at  Ifpahan,  aft' r  tlu  f>- 
tigue  of  my  journey,  T  Icii  my  officers 
in  a  houie  which  I  had  engaged  for  my 
life,  and  went  alone  to  the  bottom  of 
the  to  we]- ;  where  I  read  on  the  golden 
plate  the  lame  words  as  I  had  found  in 
the  book.  Without  the  leatt  hefitation, 
I  went  direclly  into  a  porch,  which  had 
no  light  but  from  one  iky-light;  and 
where  1  could  lee  a  little  door  thatfeem- 
ed  to  lead  into  fome  iubterraneous 
whole  darknefs  ftartled  7ne  not  a  lirtk'9 
and  juft  as  I  was  about  to  enter,  calling 
my  eye  upon  the  porch -wail,  I  perceiv- 
ed in  a  niche,  a  fword  and  buckler,  to 
which  was  hung  a  roll  of  parchment, 
wherein  were  thefe  words.  <  The  place 
'  where  thou  art  going  to  defcend  is  fo 
*  dangerous,  that  it  would  frighten  a 


io3 


lion  into  a  lionefs  ;  but  this  fword  and 
buckler  of  Gian-Ben-Gian  *,  which 
have  parted  through  the  hands  of  my 
anceftors,  will  enable  thee  to  do  ex- 
ploits equally  marvellous  with  theirs^ 
who  have  gained  themselves  renown 
over  the   whole    earth.      Go   down, 
therefore,  without  fear,  into  thefe  dark 
and  gloomy  recedes,  putting  thy  whole 
confidence    in    him,  who  only    with 
thefe  words,  there  is  no  other  God  but 
God,  overthrew  Lat  and  Holi/.y-j-/ 
This  \v;>s  encouragement  enough  for 
me   to  purfue  my  deiign  :    I  therefore 
took  down    the  fword    and   inchanted 
buckler,  which,  as  foon  as  I  had  put  on 
my   arm,    and  was  entering  upon  the 
Hairs  that  were  to  lead  me  to  the  deli- 
verance  of  the   forty  virgins,   I  found 
that  it  gav£  a  bright  and  mining  light, 
fufficient  to  difpel  all  the  darknefs  of 
the  place.     After  I  had  gone  down  a 
thou 'and  fteps,  I  came  into  a  large  mar- 
ble hall,  the  roof  and  fides  of  which 
were  all  befet  with  diamonds  of  a  pro^ 
digious'fize.-    The  chief  door  of  this 
hail  opened  into  a  delicious  garden  j  but 
the  only  way  into  it  was  over  a  foot- 
bridge, where  a  monftrous  giant  held 
two  crocodiles  in  a  learn,  to  hinder  any 
one  from  pa  fling  j  fo  th  it  I  law  it  was 
time  for  me  to  prepare  myfelf  for  the 
combat.     I  advanced,   therefore,  with 
all  imaginable  intrepidity;  but   had  I 
not  received  on  my  buckler  a  blow  which 
••nt  made  at  me  with  his  club,  I 
muft  have  certainly  been  crufhed  into  a 
tb  niiUnd  pieces.    Having  happily,  how- 
ever, evaded  it,  I  gave  him  inch  a  ter- 
rible back-blow   with    my    inchanted 
fword,  that  I  cut  off  both  his  legs  ;  and 
his  body,  in  falling  into  the  water  that 
r:'n  under  the  bridge,  dragged  one  of  the 
crocodiles  along  with  it.   Ail  that  I  had 
then  to  do  was  to  encounter  the  other, 
which   I   att-cicked  wiih  great  courage ; 
but  as  it's  ikin  wr.s  h:uder  than  any  dia- 
mond, I  was  obliged  to  make  feveral 
ftrokes  at  it  before  I  could  fend  it  after 
it's  companion.  As  foon  as  I  law  the  paf- 
fage  clear,  I  went  immediately  into  the 


*  The  buckler  of  Gian-Een-Gian  is  very  famous  among  the  people  of  the  Eaft.  It 
was  (according  to  their  tradition)  in  the  pof&lnon  of  three  Salomons  fiuceflively,  who 
•were  accounted  by  them  the  universal  monarchs,  not  only  of  the  whole  earth,  but  even 
of  the  genii.  It  was  a  very  mvfterious  piece  of  armour,  and  made  by  the  talil'manick 
art;  fl>  that  it  diffblved  all  the  charms  and  inchantments  that  either  cjeuions  or  elemen- 
tary fpirits  could  produce. 

f  Mahoipet  overthrew  two  idols  thus  calied,  which  before  his  million  were  adored  at 
tyscca. 

O  garden, 
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garden,    and  walked  along  a  parterre 
adorned  witlf  white  marble  ftatues,  fix- 
ed upon  pedeftals  ;  only  I  took  notice 
of  a  pedeftal  without  one.  After  I  had 
ranged  over  the   garden  almoft  twelve 
hours,    fighting   and   conquering   new 
mongers,  and   deftroying   all  inchant- 
mer.ts   that   I  met  with,  I  came  at  lad 
to  a  little  mofque,  into  which  I  entered, 
and  was  (truck  with  the  moft  profound 
veneration  at  the  fight  of  a  Perfian ,  who 
was  reading  al.-ud  in  the  Alcoran;  and 
after  he  had  fhut  the  book,  cried  out, 
O  great  prophet !  Friend  of  God.  the 
commendation  of  thy  glory  is  ;>  :  feel, 
in  the  verie  Toulak,  and  of  thy  great 
goodnefs,  in  the  chapters  Faha   and 
Jelim*. — Prince,    dearly    beloved    by 
Mahomet,'  laid  the  venerable  perfon, 
urning  towards  me,  '  praife  the  Sove- 
reign  Creator  cf  the  world,  becaufe 
it  is  he  alone  who  has  opened  to  thee 
a  way  unknown  to  all  mankind  be- 
fides.      You    fee   in   me  Mahomet- 
Mehdi  -}-,  the  twelfth  and  laft  iman 
of  the  great  prophet,  though  my  ene- 
mies faifely  report  me  to  be  dead  ;  be- 
caufe, in  the  battle  which  I  fought 
with  the  Caliph  of  Babylon,  for  the 
fupport  of  the  true  religion,  God  was 
pleafed  to  take  me  from  the  midft  of 
it,  and  totranflate  me  to  this  inchant- 
ed  place,  where  I  am  to  continue  until 
the  time  appointed  for  my  return  upon 
earth  j  not  only  to  reftore  the  race  of 
imans  to  the  imperial  throne,  butlike- 
wifeto  kill  Dejal,  who  by  his  impof- 


tures  would  deftroy  the  wife  precepts 
of  the  book  which  God,  by  an  angel, 
dictated  to  his  ambafTador.' — *  Is  it 
pomble,'  cried  I,  in  a  tranfport  of 

oy,  «  that  I  mould  live  to  behold  the 
ornament  of  the  fervants  of  God  ? 
that  great  iman  who,  to  the  end  of  the 
world,  is  to  illultrate  thofe  truths 
which  his  cruel  enemies  in  vain  en- 
deavour to  obfcure?' — {  Yes,  without 
doubt,'  anfwered  the  iman,  «  it  is  I 
who  am  referved  for  thefe  wonders  ; 
and,  after  feveral  ages,  expect  the  great 
day,  in  which  God  is  to  be  glori- 
fied by  my  means/ — '  But  when  will 
that  day  arrive,'  faid  I  to  the  iman; 
that  day  of  confolation  to  true  Muf- 
ftllmen,  and  of  confulion  to  tHeir  ene- 
mies ?' — '  I  am  going  to  fhew  you,r 

anfwered  he,  *  how  far  diftant  we   are 

*  from  it.'     Then   taking  me  by  the 
hand,  he  carried  me   to  the  top  of  a 
quadrangular  tower,  from   whence   he 
Ihe  ved  me  a  city,  that  he  told  me  was> 
twelve  thoufand  pr.razangesj  in  circum- 
ference,  in  which  were  twelve  thoufan4 
gates,  over  which  were  as  many  gra- 
naries full  of  muftard-feed  for  the  fuf- 
tenance  of  one  fingle  bird,  which  was  to 
eat   no  more   than  one  grain  a  day  || . 
'  The   world  will  not   end,    my  dear 
'  child,'  faid  he, '  until  this  feed  be  en-. 
'  tirely  cor.fumed  j  but  when  that  day 

*  will  be,  no  one  knoweth  but  God.'— • 

*  And  how  do  you  call  that  fine  city  ?* 
faid  I.     «  It  is  called  Giauher  Abad  §,' 
replied  he,  *  and  very  juftiy,  becaufe  it 


*  In  the  vcrfe  Toulak,  and  in  the  chapter  Faha  and  Jelim,  God  is  introduced  praifing 
Mahnmet. 

•f-  The  e  is  a  tradition  among  the  Perfians,  that  this  iman  will  appear  again  towards 
the  end  of  the  w.-rld,  at  Meflala  in  Arabia,  whence  they  believe  that  he  was  taken  aw,ay; 
and  for  this  purpofe  they  keep,  day  and  nijiht,  in  a  confecrated  ftable,  certain  camels, 
•which  are  never  rode  j  one  i.f  which  is  always  faddled  and  bridled,  with  arms  affixed  to 
the  faddle,  and  led  out  on  Fridays  and  great  feftivals.  The  fame  is  pra&iled  at  Jfpahan, 
}n  one  of  the  fuitan's  ftables,  which  is  called  Taville  Saheb  el  Zaman  ;  (that  is,  the 
/table  of  the  king  <  f  time;)  to  denote  that  this  iman  is  not  dead,  but  wiil  come  to  fight 
the  Deja',  or  Dagger  I  j  that  is,  the  importer,  or  Anti-Mahomet,  it  is  very  probable, 
that  the  Perfians  have  invented  this  fable  from  the  prediction  of  an  Anti-O.rirl,  and  the 

trarflation  of  Eijjs. There   are  different  accounts,    however,    in  Perfia  about  this 

3man.  Some  fay,  that  when  he  was  nine  years  old,  his  mother  fhut  him  up  in  a  cave, 
and  there  keeps  him  with  great  care  until  the  end  <  f  the  world  :  others  fay,  that  he  ftayed 
there  or.ly  till  he  was  fixty-f:ur  years  old,  apd  then  was  tranflaied  in  the  battle  he  had 
with  the  Caiiph  ot  Babylon,  and  is  not  to  Appear  again  till  the  time  that  God  has  ap- 
pointed for  his  manifefiati  'n. 

J  A  par.i?ange,  contains  four  thoufand  geometrical  feet. 

||  This  is  a  tradition  which  Vaheb-Be»-Monnabeth  fays  he  received  from  Mahome^ 
Jjimfeif. 

§  That  is,  the  ci'y  of  precious  ftnnes.  This  fabulous  city  is  celebrated  in  the  Perfian 
romance':,  ind  made  to  be  the  cap.tal  o-  Schadoukadier,  which  carries  fome  appearances^ 
br  their  relations,  of  being  what  we  have  imagined  in  our  country  of  Cocagniat 

'  has 
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!ia$  immenfe  treafures  in  it :  all  Per- 
fian  hiitorians  Ipeak  in  it's  praife;  but 
few  people  have  the  honour  to  fee  it, 
even  at  a  diftance,  as  you  do ;  and 
none  ever  entered  into  it  without  paf- 
fmg  the  Poul-Serrha*,  and  giving  an 
account  of  their  good  actions. 


EVENING    THE    LAST. 

THECONCLUSIONOFTHE  HISTORY 
OF  PRINCE  KADER-BILAH. 

*  Y  T  is  in  this  ftately  city,"  continued 
JL  Mahomet -Mehdi, < that  true  Muf- 
fulmen,  after  their  death,  go  and  chufe 
for  themfelves  the  women  who  are  for 
ever  to  continue  virginsf,  which  Ma- 
homet promifes  them  j  and  carry  them 
thence  into  the  Garden  of  Eden  J. — 
When  a  perlbn  is  once  convinced  of 

truth,  can  he  give  himfelf  up  to 
t  odd  ?  Confider  what  the  world 
is  J  man  !  and  you  will  find  it  to 
be  nothing  but  a  phantom,  and  a 
dream  ;  and  fince  it  is  only  able  to 
yield  you  furrow  and  affliction,  why- 
are  you  fo  earnelt  after  goods  that 
perilh,  and  fo  very  negligent  of  what 
are  immortal !  How  deplorable  is 
your  condition,  when  you  forfakethe 
voice  of  jurtice,  and  the  laws  of  our 

*  holy  prop     .!    "  Make  not  yourfelf," 

*  faid  he,  "  tents  upon  earth,  that  can 
fl  only  be  fixed  for  a  while}  and  in- 
"  cumber  not  yourfelf,  to  no  purpofe, 
**  with  baggage  that  muft  always  be 
*'  packed  up  and  ready  for  a  march." 

I  was  extremely  ravifhed  (continued 
the  mandarin)  to  hear  this  fublime  dif- 
courfe  of  the  iman,  when  we  heard 
the  moft  delightful  mufick  at  the  bottom 
of  the  tower.  '  Prepare  yourfelf,'  faid 
he,  e  for  the  laft  combat  you  are  to  en- 
'  gage  in.  This  is  the  Genii  Mergian 

*  Banou,  the  old  woman  who,  to  plea- 

*  fure  her  fon,  brought  into  the  gardens 


*  belonging  to  this  place  forty  of  the 
£  chief  lords  daughters  of  Ifpahan,  and 
'  there  turned  them  into  ilone.' — '  Oh, 
'  Heavens!'  cried  I,  '  are  the  figures, 

*  which  I  took  to  be  marble,  as  I  palled 

*  by  them,  the  beautiful  virgins  of  Ifpa- 
'  han?' — 'Yes,'  faid  Mahomet- Mehdi, 

<  and   thofe  which  feprefcnt  the  men, 
'  are   fo  many  gallant   Perfians.  who 
'  have  attempted  to  refcue  them  out  of 

<  the  tower.' — '  But  why  is  there  one 
'  pedettal,'  cried  I,   '  which  has  no  fta- 

*  tue  upon  it  ?" — l  That  is  dcfigned  for 

*  you,'  faid  he,  *  if  you  iuffer  yourfelf 
'  (as  other  heroes  have  done  before  you) 
'  to  be  feduced  by   the  artful   impof- 

*  tures  of  the  genius  j  for  then  both  you>. 

*  and  thofe  you  attempt  to  deliver,  /hall 
'  continue  in  this  ftate  of  infenfibility 
{  until  the  end   of  the   world.       Nor 

*  mult  you  think  that  you  can  attain 
'  your  end   without  Gian  Ben-Gian's 
f  puiffant  buckler ;  which  will  ,hew  you 
1  the  genius  fuch  as  flie  really  is  j  that 
1  is  to  fay,  very  ugly,  and  in  the  fame 
'  figure  wherein   fhe  appeared  at  Ifpa- 
'  han ;  whereas  your  inciianted  fenfes 

*  will  reprefent  her  as  the  model  of  all 

<  perfection.     Be  fure    you   fall  upon 
1  her,  then,  with  your  fword  and  buck- 
'  ler  ;   purfue  her  to  the  bottomlefs  pit; 
'  and  when  me  and  Giouf,  and  all  her 

*  retinue,  retreat  thither,  cover  the  top 
'  of  it  with  the  wonderful  buckler  the 

<  prophet  has   fent   you,    and  leave  it 
'  there,    as  a  trophy  of  your  victory  ; 

*  which  all  the  elementary  powers  will 

*  never  be  able  to  remove,  without  the 
'  permiflionof  him,  who  with  one  breath 
'  created  the  world,   ant!  can  with  the 
'  fame  diflblve  it  into  nothing. 

I  did  very  readily  what  the  iman  or- 
dered me,  (continued  the  mandarin  ;)  I 
went  down  to  the  bottom  of  the  tower, 
where  I  beheld  one  of  the  moft  beautiful 
perfons  I  had  ever  leen.  But  when  I 
was  a  little  more  than  ten  paces  froni 
her,  and  held  up  my  buckler  againit 


*  Poul-Serrha  fignifies  the  half-way  bridge.  For,  according  to  the  Mahometan  tra- 
dition, when  the  day  o!  judgment  fhJl  come>  after  a  flridt  examination  of  their  deeds, 
men's  bodies  are  to  pafs  over  a  bridge,  under  which  :s  the  t  vcrlafting  fiie  Htfi»ned  for  the 
wicked,  and  here  it  is  that  there  will  be  a  feparation  between  the  g<  od  and  evil.  The 
Persians,  more  efpecialy,  fo  firmly  believe  in  this  bridge,  called  Puul-SeiH-a,  that  when 
any  one  fufFers  an  injury,  andean  have  no  redrefs,  he  comforts  himfelf  with  fayin?,  *  Well, 

*  by  the  living  God,  yon  fhall  pay  me  double  at  the.  laft  day,  as  you  are  going  over  Pool- 

*  Serrha  ;  unlefs  you  make  me  recompence,  i  will  ftick  to  your  fidrts;  and  trip  op  you* 

*  heels  !' 

•J-  The  Hour!. 

J  Mahomet's  paradi&4 
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her,  both  flie  and  all  her  company  feem- 
ed  fo  exceeding  hideous,  that  I  made 
no  heiitation,but  fell  immediately  upon 
her,  fword  in  hand.  When  me  per- 
ceived that  her  wiles  and  ftratagems 
were  of  no  avail,  me  cried  out  molt 
lamentably,  and  betook  herfelf  to  flight. 
I  purfued  her  cloie  ;  drove  her  acrofs 
the  parterre  where  the  while  ftatues 
flood;  and  when  me  had  endeavoured 
to  eicape  me,  but  in  vain,  me  and  all 
her  genii  were  forced  to  throw  themfelves 
into  a  kind  of  pit,  and  I  covered  the 
top  of  it  with  my  buckler. 

Immediately  hereupon  proceeded  from 
the  bottom  of  the  pit  horrible  groans  j 
and  the  viplent  toflings  of  the  evil  genii 
fo  fliook  the  earth,  that  I  could  not  itand 
upon  my  feet,  but  fell  down,  holding 
ftill  my  fword  in  my  hand  j  and  after  a 
ftiort  fwoon,  found  mylelf  in  the  open 
field,  not  far  from  Ifpahan,  furrounded 
with  forty  young  damfels,  more  beauti- 
ful than  the  moon  when  at  full ;  and 
cine  and  thirty  fine  gentlemen,  who  fell 
down  at  my  feet,   to  thank  me  for  the 
liberty  I  had  procured  them.      '  Sir,' 
laid  one  of  thele  brave  Perfians  to  me, 
Ibme  one  of  thei'f  beautiful  young  la- 
"dies  is  defigned  for  your  fpouie  ;  when 
you  fhall  have  cad  your  eye  upon  her 
whom  you  are  pleafed  to  honour  with 
your  favours,  we  will  intreat  the  others 
to  chufe  whom  they  like  belt  among 
us,  and  v/ill  each  be  content  with  his 
'  lot.' 

I  knew  perfectly  well  it  was  the  in- 
tention of  the  prophet,  that  I  mould 
comfort  myfelf  for  the  lots  of  the  Prin- 
cefs  Dafila  j  and  therefore,  after  I  had 
iiirveved  all  thele  fair  perfons  with  at- 
tention, J  gave  my  hand  to  one  among 
them,  whole  fweet  looks,  and  mining 
beauty,  were  not  inferior  to  thole  of  our 
firft  mother,  the  wife  of  the  Sultan 
Adam.  After  all  the  relt  had  cholen 
them  hnfbands,  we  were  preparing  to 
make  our  entrance  into  IJpahan,  when  a 
vaft  crowd  of  people,  who  came  out  of 
the  gates,  informed  us,  that  the  Sultan 
ofPeriia,  and  all  his  court,  were  com- 
ing to  admire  an  event  fo  extraordinary, 
that  had  happened  ivot  far  from  the  gate 
of  his  palace.  TIic  violence  of  the 
earthquake,  and  the  fall  of  fome  part  of 
the  Tower  of  the  Forty  Virgins,  had 
made  too  great  a  noile  in  the  neighbour- 
hood not  to  be  carried  to  his  ears.  I 
therefore  put  myfelf  at  the  head  of  my 
little  company,  and  vrwA  to  meet  a  mo- 


narch, whofe  perfonal  merit 
ed  over  all  the  eall.  After  I  had  paid' 
him  the  civilities  that  were  due,  while 
my  Perfians,  and  their  new  wives,  lay 
proilrate  at  his  feet,  I  acquainted  hinx 
who  I  was,  and  in  what  manner  I  had 
accomplished  fo  extraordinary  an  adven- 
ture. The  prince  heard  my  (lory  with 
admiration,  hugged  and  carefled  me 
very  tenderly,  and  defired  that  I  and 
all  my  retinue  would  lodge  in  his  pa- 
lace. 

There  was  nothing  after  this,  but 
feailing  and  fporting  for  above  a  month 
together  ;  in  which  time  the  king  con- 
ferred great  wealth  and  benefits  iipon' 
the  thirty- nine  Perfians  whom  I  had 
rellored  to  their  liberty.  As  to  mylelf, 
I  was  feniible  that  my  abfence  would 
make  my  father  very  uneafy,  and  there- 
fore made  preparation  to  return  into  his 
kingdom.  Wherefore,  after  I  had  re- 
ceived all  the  civilities  which  it  was  pro- 
per for  me  to  accept  from  the  King  of 
Perfia,  I  took  my  leave  j  and  having  a 
very  profperous  journey,  foon  arrived  in 
the  kingdom  of  Tigris.  Abadaraman, 
highly  iatisfied  to  fee  me  returned,  after 
fo  long  an  abfence,  and  the  more  fo,  be- 
cauie  I  brought  with  me  a  fpoufe  fit  to 
be  the  queen  of  the  whole  earth,  conjured 
me  to  leave  him  no  more.  I  fulfilled 
his  requeft  j  and,  at  his  death,  iycceed- 
ed  in  the  throne,  and  governed  the  peo- 
ple with  fo  much  equity,  that  I  make 
no  doubt  they  lamented  my  lofs,  whea 
I  came  to  pay  the  common  tribute  to  na- 
ture, in  extreme  old  age,  and  continued 
to  my  children  the  fame  love  they  had 
(hewn  me  in  my  life-time. 


'  Thefe  events,'  faid  the  Queen  of 
China,  '  are  very  curious  j  the  moral 
they  include  pleafes  me  much  j  nor" 
can  you  do  me  a  greater  favour,  than 
to  continue  them.'—'  With  all  my 
heart,  Madam  !'  anfwered  the  man- 
darin :  *  but  they  begin  now  to  draw  to 
a  conclufion  j  for  after  I  left  the  body 
of  Kader-Bilah,  I  entered  into  that 
of  a  young  infant,  who  was  born  at 
Gannan,  is  the  houie  of  a  mandarin 
of  letters,  learned  in  the  law,  and  was 
called  Fura-Hoara,  the  name  which  I 
now  a&ualiy  bear.  My  father,  who- 
was  a  man  well  ikilled  in  all  fciences, 
fpared  no  pains  for  my  promotion,  and 
*  in  a  (hurt  time  fo  far  improved  me  in 
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the  ftudy  of  our  law  and  religion,  that 
at  twenty  years  old,  or  lomtthing 
mere,  the  fultan  who  reigned  bef  ,>re 
our  augutt  monarch,  (whom  God 
preferve  !)  made  me  a  mandarin  of  the 
firft  order j  and  by  a  particular  privi- 
lege, I  adminiftered  juiiice  at  Gan- 
nan  *,  the  place  of  my  nativity. 
*  I  applied  myJelf  very  diligently  to 
the  movt  fublime  fciences,  and  had  the 
good  fortune  to  contract  an  acquain- 
tance with  a  philofopher  *>f  profound 
erudition,  who  communicated  to  me 
the  power  he  had  over  genii  5  and  it 
was  by  their  help  that  I  reftored  the 
Sultan  Malekalfaiem  to  the  throne  of 
Georgia  !' — '  I  will  always  remember 
that  fervice/  anfwered  Gulchenraz  5 
and  muit  conjure  you  to  continue  to 
my  father  your  protection,  which  is  fo 
ncceflary  for  his  return  to  Teflis  ;  and 
not  fail  ceming  to  morrow  at  this 
time,  becaufe  I  am  defirous  to  reafon 
with  yo\i  about  the  different  adven- 
tures of  your  life  j  which,  in(te-'.d  of 
perluadmg  me  that  your  religion  is 
better  than  mine,  have  only  confirm- 
ed me  Hill  itronger  in  the  belief  of 
the  laws  of  Mahomet.' — «  We  /hall 
fee  that  to-morrow,1  anfwered  the 
mandarin,  fmiiing.  '  I  hope,  however, 
that  the  Sultan  of  Georgia,  the  King 
of  China,  your  majelty,  and  myi'.if, 
mail  agree  about  that  point.1  —  *  I 
doubt  it  very  much,'  replied  the  queen. 
But  I  am  pretty  certain  of  it  !'  an- 
fwered the  mandarin  with  a  fmile. 


THE  CONTINUATION  OF  THE  HIS- 
TORY OF  TONGLUCK  AND  GUL- 
CHENRAZ GUNDOGDI. 


H  E  two  monarchs  and  Gulchen- 
JL  raz  had  a  great  deal  of  diicourfe 
about  the  different  adventures  of  Fum- 
Hoam  j  and  after  fupper,  each  retired 
to  his  own  apartment,  where  tbey  palled 
the  night  very  quietly.  As  foon  as 
the  morning  appeared,  Malekalfaiem 
went  into  the  Sultan  of  China's  cham- 
ber, which  was  parted  from  his  only  by 
a  rich  cloiet,  where  the  mutters  and 
Curtains  were  not  yet  open.  '  Are  you 
*  afleep,  Sir?*  laid  he.  '  No,'  anfwer- 
ed Diialem  ;  '  Gulchenraz,  whole  head 
'  is  filled  with  Fum-Hoam's  (tories,  has 
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awakened  me,  to  tell  me  a  pleafant 
dream.  She  told  me,  that  ihe  dream- 
ed we  three  were  that  night  carried 
into  Georgia;  and  that  your  viziers, 
accompanied  by  the  mandarin,  were 
waiting  with  impatience  until  it  was 
time  for  them  to  come  and  teftify  their 
joy  for  your  happy  return.1 — *  That's 
very  ftrange,'  replied  the  Sultan  of 
Georgia  5  '  I  have  had  exactly  the  fame 
dream,  which  made  me  awake  fo  fud- 
denly  j  and  what  is  very  altoni'hing, 
I  proteft  I  find  a  change  in  the  palace; 
my  chamber,  as  I  was  getting  up, 
looked  to  be  the  very  fame  with  that 
in  which  I  ufed  to  fleep  at  Teflis  j 
the  clofet  that  parts  us  feemed,  in  the 
dark,  of  different  figure  than  ui'ual  ; 
and  I  think  much  fault  may  be  found 
with  the  fituation  of  things  even  in 
this  room.1 — :  It  is  an  eafy  matter  to 
convince  you  of  your  error  !'  cried 
Diialem,  laughing,  and  running  to  the 
window.  But  how  great  was  his 

furprize  to  find  himfelf  in  a  place  he 
knew  nothing  of  I  and  how  great  was 
the  joy  of  Malekal&lem  and  his  daugh- 
ter, on  finding  themfeives  in  their  pa- 
lace at  Teflis  !  Scarce  could  they  believe 
their  own  eyes.  Gulchenraz  got  up 
with  the  utmolt  expedition,  and  going 
with  her  father  and  hufband  into  an  an- 
ti-chamber that  led  into  the  guard-room, 
heard  a  confufed  noif'e.  As  me  opened 
the  door,  Fum-Hoam  appeared  at  the 
head  of  the  viziers  of  Georgia,  who 
threw  themfeives  at  their  fultan's  feet, 
and  expreffed  more  by  their  tears  than 
they  could  in  words.  Malckalfalem 
was  moved  withtenuernefs  and  compaf- 
ilon  5  he  embraced  each  of  them  lepa- 
ratciy,  and  ordered  them  to  diftribute  a 
hundred  thoufand  pieces  of  gold  among 
the  people.  The  return  of  this  good 
king  fpread,  in  a  few  hours,  an  exceed- 
ing great  gladnefs  over  all  Teflis  ;  no- 
thing was  heard  but  acclamations  of 
joy,  and  the  people  who  were  doubtful 
of  their  happinefs,  begged  the  fultan  to 
(hew  himielf  in  publick.  He  was  too 
well  pleafed  with  Vneir  zeal,  to  deny 
them  that  I'mall  token  of  his  love  :  he 
appeared  for  above  an  hour  upon  a  ter- 
race that  looked  into  the  fquare  j  and 
mewed  them,  at  the  fame  time,  the  Prin- 
cds  Gulchenraz,  and  the  deiei  ving  huf- 
band Heaven  had  provided  for  her. 


This  was  efteemed  a  particular  privilege,    becaufe  manoarlns  were  commonly  fcnt 
to  governments  at  a  great  diitiyice  ft«m  the  place  of  their  birth. 

After 
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After  the  firft  tranfports  of  joy  were 
over,  and  the  two  monarchs  were  at  li- 
berty, they  embraced  the  mandarin  a 
thouiancl  times.  *  Is  all  this  that  we 
c  fee  real  ?'  faid  Malekalfalem  to  him  : 
'  Is  it  poflible  that  we  can  be  at  Teflis  ? 
4  Is  it  not  rather  an  illufion,  and  the 

*  refult  of  a  dream  which  my  daughter 
«  and  me  both  had  laft  night  ?' — *  No, 
'  Sir,'  replied  Fum-Hoam;  '  you  are 
'  really  in  Georgia.     The  genii,  who 
'  are  under  my  direction,  have  executed 
'  their  orders  punctually :  they  carried 
«  us  into  this  country  in  lefs  than  three 
c  hours  ;  and  you  are  not,  I  hope,  fa- 
'  ttgued   with  tne  expedition/- — c  No, 

*  indeed/    faid   Gulchenraz,  *  I  never 
e  flept  better  in  my  lifej  and  had  fuch 
''  pleafant  dreams,  that  I  was  not  defi- 

*  rous  to  awake.' — *  You  have  not  told 

*  the  king  your  hufband  all,  then,'  add- 
ed the  mandarin.    *  That  is  true,'  con- 
tinued the  queen,  with  a  blufh  ;  *  but 

*  fmce  you  can  enter  into  the  bottom  of 
«  my  thoughts,  I  will  tell  him.  *  I  fan- 

*  cied,  Sir,'  faid  fhe  to  the  Sultan  of 
China,    *  that   I  was  with  child,  and 
'  delivered  of  a  moil  beautiful  prince. 

*  As  foon  as  he  was  bora,  your  ma- 

*  jefty  was  for  having  him  carried  to 

*  the  pagode  royal,  to  return  thanks  to 
'  the  gods  for  giving  you  a  fucceffor. 
'  I  was  fadly  concerned  to  fee  that  you 

*  refilled,    even  though   I  requeued  it 
'  with  tears,  to  have  him  brought  up 
'•  in  the  religion  of  our  holy  prophet, 
'  when,  fome-how  or  other,  the  man- 
'  darin  Fum-Hoam  was  in  my  chum- 
'  ber.     "  Mighty  monarch,"   faid  he 
'  to  you,  "  our  gods  are  nothing  but 
<*  monfters,  to  which  the  fear  and  cre- 
t(  duliry  of  the  Chinefe  have  built  tem- 
"  pies.     There  is  but  one  God  in  the 
"  univerfe  ;  he  is  the  rirft  mover  of  all 
"  things,  and  his  great  prophet  is  Ma- 
«'  homc-t."  Whereupon  you  looked  up- 
'  on  the  mandarin  in  the  ftrangeft  con- 

*  fufion,  and  faid,  "  What !  is  it  you 
"  who  talk  at  this  rate  to  me  ?  You, 
"  who  have  always  been  the  fupport  of 
'"  t|he  religion  of  your  fathers ;    ycu? 
"  Vvhom  our  gods  account  one  of  their 
"  chief  facri ft cers  ;  you,  in  fliort,  who 
*'  have  promifed  to  engage  my  wife  to 
"  live  with  me  in  the  lame  faith  !" — 
"  I  once  made  you  that  promife,"  an- 
'  fwered  Fum-Hoam  ;  "  but  I  muft  now 
<£  difcover  to  you  my  real  fentiments, 

*  and  care  off  the  malk  which  conceals 
**  a  true  friend  of  the  great  prophet." 


After  that,  by  a  train  of  extravagant 
imaginations,  fuch  as  fleep  ufually 
produces,  this  illuftrious  philofopher 
fcemed  in  a  moment  ftripped  of  his 
old  fkin  j  the  wrinkles  which  were 
indented  on  his  face,  and  made  it  fo 
venerable,  were  all  fmoothed  ;  and  in- 
ftead  of  him,  I  thought  I  beheld  a 
young  man,  much  about  two  and 
twenty  years  old,  drefled  in  a  Perfian 
habit.  I  embraced  him  with  much 
tendernefs,  nor  could  I  tell  why ;  only 
my  father,  and  you,  Sir,  did  the  fame. 
«  It  is  time  to  depart  to  Teflis,"  faid 
he  to  us  :  and  then  giving  us  his  gir-. 
die  to  take  hold  on,  we  flew  through 
the  air  with  incredible  fwiftnefs,  and 
arrived  at  this  palace. 
'  This,  Sir,  was  my  dream  j  and 
Fum-Hoam  muft  give  us  the  expli- 
cation of  it.' — '  That,  Madam,  I  will 
gladly  do,'  faid  the  mandarin,  «  and  I 
hope  that  you  will  all  be  foon  fa,tisfied  : 
but  I  muft  firft  of  all  afk  pardon  of 
Difalem  for  the  impofture  I  have  put 
upon  him.  I  never  really  was,  nor 
am  I  at  prefent,  the  mandarin  Fum- 
Hoam  ;  he  is  actually  at  Gannan,  and 
I  only  aflumed  his  fliape  as  often  as  I 
had  occafion  for  it.1 — *  Not  Fum- 
Hoam  !'  cried  the  King  of  China  : 
who  are  you,  then?1 — *  1  am  a  Per- 
fian, Sir :  I  was  born  at  Teflis  ;  and 
in  this  palace,  even  in  this  very  cham- 
ber, firft  faw  the  light.' — «  In  this 
chamber  !'  replied  Malekalfalem  ;  *  ah  I 
how  is  that  poflible  ?' — {  It  is  eafy  to 
conceive,  Sir;  fmce  I  am  Prince  Al- 
roamat,  your  fon,  who  at  two  years 
old  was  taken  away  by  the  corfairs  : 
but,  to  convince  you  of  this,  I  will 
presently  appear  to  you  in  my  own 
natural  form.'  Upon  this,  fome  part 
of  Gulchenraz's  dream  being  accom- 
plifhed,  the  old  man  difappeared,  and 
in  his  place  came  a  pcrfon  like  him  (he 
had  feen  in  her  dream  ;  and  now  they 
beheld  a  beautiful  young  Perfian,  who 
had  in  his  face  all  the  lines  and  fea- 
tures of  the  King  of  Georgia. 

This  furprizing  adventure  put  the  two 
kings  and  Gulchenraz  into  an  inexpref- 
fibleafton 5 foment.  '  What  !'  cried  out 
Malekalfaiem,  embracing  the  young 
Perfian,  '  do  I  fee  again  my  dear  Al- 
1  roamat,  that  beloved  fon,  whofe  lofs 
1  coft  me  fo  many  tears  ?  Is  it  him 
'  who  has  reftored  me  to  my  throne  ? 
<  Is  it  him  whofe  life  has  been  fuch  a 
*  chain  of  wonders  ?— Ah,  Sir !'  con- 
tinued 
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he,  addrefiing  himfelf  to  Difa- 
lem,  '  it  is  Alroamat !  I  am  convinced 
by  the  emotions  of  nature,  my  heart 
tells  me  it  is  him  j  and  his  extreme 
likenefs  to    my  daughter,    is  a  cer- 
tain confirmation  of  the  voice  of  na- 
ture.      He  was  taken    from  me    on 
the  coaft  of  Guriel  j  I  made  every  pof- 
fible  inquiry  after  him}  but  in  vain  j 
I  could  hear  no  tidings  of  him  ;  and, 
alas  !   believed  he  was  buried  in  the 
fe;i ;  but  now  I  have  met  with  him 
again,  invelied  with  more  power  than 
all  the  kings  upon  earth  put  together. 
What   confolation  is  this  to  my  old 
age  !  what  extravagance  of  joy  !'  The" 
good  father  then  renewed  his  embraces  j 
Difalem  and  his  fpcufe  almoft  (mothered 
him  with  their  careffes  5  which,    after 
he  had  returned,  with  a  great  deal  of 
tendernefs,  *  I  will  now/  faid  he,  '  ac- 
*  quaint  you  with  my  adventures,  with- 
'  out  any  manner  of  difguife. 


THE  HISTORY  OF  ALROAMAT,  AND 
THE  CONCLUSION  OF  THE  HIS- 
TORY OF  TONGLUCK,  AND  OF 
GULCHENRAZ  GUNDOGDI. 

'  T  Was  brought  up  in  a  caftle  by  the 
JL  *  lea- fide,  not  far  from  Guriel, 
where  the  fultan,  my  father,  at  that 
time  refided  j  when  a  fancy  took  my 
nurfe  one  day,  that  fhe  would  go  out  a 
walking ;  and,  as  the  weather  was 
fine,  Ihe  hid  ftrayed  half  a  league  from 
home,  without  ever  minding  where  me 
w  is  :  in  her  return,  however,  fhe  was 
intercepted  by  fix  cori'airs.  Her  cries 
made  the  flnves  who  followed  us  come 
up  ;  but  as  none  of  them  were  armed, 
they  foon  ran  away,  and  the  cori'airs 
carried  me  and  Sady  (for  that  was 
my  nurfe's  name)  into  a  fmall  boat, 
that  foon  ran  us  aboard  a  veiTel,  which 
immediately  put  to  fea.  The  wind, 
which  was  favourable  atfiril,prefently 
changed,  and  there  arole  fo  furious  a. 
temped,  that  we  thought  a  thoufand 
times  we  mould  have  been  loft.  How- 
ever, after  we  had  borne  the  violence 
of  the  lea,  and  been  tofTed  about  for 
fome  time,  the  ilorm  at  laft  cealed, 
and  we  arrived  at  Kafa  * ,  the  place 


where  the  corfairs  who  took  me 
away  ufually  live.  They  ibid  me, 
as  they  did  the  others  they  had  taken; 
and  I  fell  to  a  rich  jeweller,  named 
Naddhan  f,  who  defigned  me  for  a 
companion  to  his  only  fon,  much 
about  my  age.  As  the  richnefs  of 
my  cloaths  gave  him  reafon  to  believe 
I  was  a  perfon  of  no  meun  condition, 
(which  my  nurfe  confirmed,  without 
difcovering  what  blood  I  was  defcend- 
ed  from)  he  took  all  imaginable  care 
of  me;  and  little  Aiazizi,  his  fon, 
was  not  treated  with  more  tendernefs 
than  myfelf.  Sady  was  in  the  utmofi 
grief,  at  not  having  an  opportunity 
to  acquaint  the  fultan,  my  father, 
where  t  was,  and  thereupon  fhe  fell  in- 
to fo  deep  a  melancholy,  that  at  the 
end  of  fix  months  fhe  died,  and  left 
me  alone,  abandoned  and  ignorant  of 
my  parentage. 

*  Aiazizi  and  myfelf  began  foon  to 
have  the  ufe  of  our  reaibn,  and  the 
young  man  was  fo  charmingly  good- 
humoured,  that  I  loved  him  with  the 
utmoft  tendernefs,  which  he  was  not 
backward  in  returning.  This  friend - 
fhip  increased  with  ox>r  \ears,  and 
we  were  become  infeparable;  when 
Aiazizi  unfortunately  conceived  a  paf- 
fion  for  a  jeweller's  daughter  of  Kafa, 
named  Zehir,  whom,  to  his  great  for- 
row,  lie  loon  underftood  was  promiied 
to  a  cady's  fon,  for  whom  fhe  had  an  in- 
vincibk  averiion.  Okilan  J,  the  cady's 
fon,  was  not  only  very  ugly  and  in- 
folent,  but  a  mere  brute  in  his  tem- 
per ;  and  fo  confident  of  the  agree- 
ment he  had  made  with  her  faciier, 
that  he  gave  himi'elf  no  trouble  to  gain 
the  young  lady's  confcnt.  Aiazizi 
was  informed  of  Zehir's  fentiments, 
and  having  found  means  to-bribe  one 
of  her  Haves,  w:j.s  introduced  into  the 
h'.;ufe,  and  declared  his  paffion  to  her 
in  i'uch  arfeclionate  terms,  that  fhe  was 
charmed  with  his  merit ;  and  even  in- 
treated  him  to  rei'cue  her  from  Okilan's 
tyranny,  and  prevail  with  her  father 
to  break  off  the  match.  Aiazizi  made 
me  the  confident  of  his  lovej  and  we 
imparted  it  to  his  father  Naddhan. 
The  honeft  jeweller,  who  loved  his 
fon  very  tenderly,  went  immediately 


*   A  peninfula  of  the  Black  Sea,  belonging  to  the  Sultan  of  Azak,   who  is  the  King 
pf  Little  Tartar}-. 

•j-  This  wurd  fignifies  a  firing  of  pearls. 

t  The  word  Okilan,  figni&s  a  fiyi"g  ferpent,  or  fcorpioiu 

«  to 
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e  to  confer  with  the  father  of  Zehir. 
**  My  dear  friend,"  faid  he,  *,'  I  un- 
**  derftand  that  you  defign  your  daugh- 
'*  ter  for  the  cady's  fon  j  but  have  you 
*'  thoroughly  confidered  the  matter  ? 
'*  for,  to  fay  nothing  of  the  young 
"  man's  ill  qualities,  reflect  a  little  on 
**  the  engagement  into  which  you  aye 
11  about  to  enter.  The  cady  will  de- 
"  fpife  you  5  his  fon,  who  is  a  mere  de- 
**  bauchee,  will  foon  be  weary  of  Zehir, 
"  and  return  her  on  your  hands  again 
"  to  your  great  difconiblation.  Now,  I 
*'  have  one  expedient  to  avoid  all  thefe 
"  inconveniences  5  you  know  Alazizi, 
"  nor  is  it  proper  for  me  to  remind  you 
"  of  his  merit :  he  adores  your  daugh- 
"  ter  ;  I  have  no  other  child  but  him  ; 
**  I  have  above  fifty  thoufand  pieces  ef 
"  gold,  and  as  much  or  more  in  jewels  ; 
fc*  my  houfe  is  my  own,  and  few  people 
*f  have  a  greater  number  of  valuable 
•*  flaves  than  myfelf :  all  this  I  offer 
"  you,  it  you  will  break  off  your  eri- 
"  gagewient  with  the  cady.  Confider, 
'*  therefore,  of  my  propofal." 

f  Zehir's  father  was  a  little  ftartled  at 
this  proportion,  but  as  he  could  not 
promiie  himielf  near  the  advantage 
in  matching  his  daughter  to  Okilan, 
he  readily  accepted  Naddhan' s  offer  j 
•defiriHg,  however,  that  the  engage- 
ment might  be  fecret,  until  he  fhould 
find  an  opportunity  to  get  quit  of  the 
cady's  fon,  which  was  no  very  diffi- 
cult matter  to  accomplifh  ;  for  he 
fcarce  ever  opened  his  mouth  without 
uttering  fome  rudenefs  or  other  :  nay, 
that  very  night  he  made  ufe  of  feveral, 
which  Zehir,  in  purfuance  of  her  fa- 
ther's order,  fliat-ply  refented  ;  fo  that 
the  quarrel  grew  high,  and  the  jewel- 
ler coming  in,  took  his  daughter's 
part  with  fome  warmth,  and  defired 
Okilan  to  go  home  about  his  bufinefs. 
The  young  brute,  who  valued  himlelf 
on  his  quality,  took  this  affront  in 
very  great  difdain,  and  went  out  in  a 
violent  rage. 

'  The  jeweller  went  immediately  to 
Naddhan,  and  after  they  had  agreed  to- 
gether, they  determined  to  have  Alazizi 
and  Zehir  married  the  day  following. 
When  Olikan  underllood  this,  he  was 
in  a  great  fury,  and  vowed  to  revenge 
himlelf:  and  it  was  not  long  before 
he  put  his  defign  in  execution.  As 
Alazizi  and  myfeif  were  one  evening 
coming  from  his  miftrefs's  houfe,  we 
were  attacked  by  the  cady"s  fon  at  tire 


head  of  eight  ruffians.  We  had  happily 
time  to  put  ourfelves  on  our  defence, 
and  had  killed  three  of  them  before 
we  received  the  leait  wound  ;  but  as 
my  young  mafter  was  no  very  expert 
fwordiman,  he  received  from  Okilan 
a  blow  with  his  fabre,  which  cleft  his 
head  afunder.  I  was  now  left  alone 
againft  the  fix  aflaffins,  and  growing 
mad  and  furious  at  the  fight  of  Ala- 
zizi's  death,  refoived  to  peiif;i,  or  re- 
venge his  fall.  I  forced  my  way 
through  the  villains  who  kept  me  from 
Okilan,  and  at  length  ffo.bbed  him  to 
the  heart  with  a  poniard  which  I  held 
in  my  left-hand,  v.hile  I  defended  my 
life  with  my  fabre  in  the  right.  After 
this  I  fought  only  to  fecure  my  re- 
treat :  for  I  was  wounded  in  five  or 
fix  places,  and  it  was  with  much  dif- 
ficulty that!  reached  Naddhan's  houfe. 
His  grief  for  the  murder  of  his  fon 
was  inexpreffible ;  and  the  furgeon, 
whom  he  inttanly  lent  for,  was  about 
to  drcfs  my  wounds,  when  about  forty 
officers,  with  the  cady  at  the  head  of 
them,  broke  open  the  door,  and  tore 
me  from  the  arms  of  that  unhappy 
father.  They  then  beat  me  molt  un- 
mercifully, ?nd  carried  me  to  a  fright- 
ful dungeon,  where  they  threatened 
me  with  the  mod  infamous  punifh- 
ment.  It  was  to  no  purpofe  for  me 
to  proteft  my  innocence,  or  remon- 
ftrate  againlt  the  cady,  who  ought  not 
to  be  both  judge  and  party.  I  had 
certainly  been  condemned  to  the  mofl 
cruel  death,  if  Naddhan,  notwith- 
ftanding  the  weight  of  his  affliction, 
had  not  inftantly  applied  to  the  go- 
vernor of  Kafa,  and  related  to  him, 
with  floods  of  tears,  the  murder  of 
his  fon,  and  the  revenge  I  had  taken 
of  the  murderer.  But  all  the  natural 
eloquence,  which  forrow  dictates,  a- 
vailed  nothing.  It  was  not  in  the 
power  of  words  to  move  the  heart  of 
that  governor  :  his  greedy  eyes  were 
fixed  on  a  very  fine  diamond  which 
the  jeweller  had  on  his  finger ;  and 
Naddhan  perceiving  the  objecl:  which 
engroflcd  all  his  attention,  offered  to 
give  it  him,  provided  he  would  fave 
my  life. 

"•I  accept  of  your  prefent,"  faid  he, 

c  for  the  love  I  bear  you  :  for,   you 

'  know,  1  have  always  eftcemed  you, 

though  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  de- 

"  termine  this  affair.     Your  beft  way 

"  will  be,  to  prefent  your  petition  to 

««  me, 
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**  rne,  wherein  you  appeal  to  the  Sultan 
<c  of  Azak*.  I  will  then  order  your 
*'  (lave  to  he  removed  into  feme  of  the 
<f  priibns  of  this  cattle  j  but  I  cannot 
*'  dilpe,nfe  with  his  being  in  a  dungeon. 
**  I  will  be  refponfible,  however,  for 
*f  his  life,  till  your  return  from  Azak, 
**  whither  I  would  ad  vile  you  imme- 
"  diately  to  haften,  if  you  would  de- 
<(  feat  the  cady's  violence.  This,  my 
"  dear  friend,  is  all  that  I  can  do  for 
"  you." 

*-Naddhan  did  as  the  govern o£  advif- 

*  ed  him.    I  was  removed  by  virtue  of 

*  his  petition;  he  went  over  to  Azak, 

*  and  at  length  obtained  (but  not  with- 

*  out  warm  felicitations,  and  a  prefent 

*  of  two  thoufand  pieces  of  gold  to  the 

*  prime-vizier)  my  liberty,  and  the  ca- 
c  dy's  recal.     After  about  four  months 

*  abfence,  during  all  which  time  I  was 

*  languifhing  in  pi  iibn,Naddhan  return  - 

*  ed  from  Kafa,  with  a  new  cady,  who 

*  had  the  fultan's  orders  executed  re- 

*  lating  to  me.     I  was  therefore  releaf- 
<  ed  out  of  prifon  ;  but  O  in  what  a 

*  fad  condition  did  my  mailer  find  me  ! 

*  So  little  care  had  been  taken  of  rny 
e  wounds,  that  fome  of  the  wounded 

*  fmtws  were   quite  fhrunk ;  my  face 

*  was  bent  down   to   the  ground,  and 
'  the  dampnefs  of  the  dungeon  had  given 

*  me  the  rheumatitin  all  over  my  body. 

*  In  this  deplorable  condition,  I  was 

*  carried   to   my   matter's   houl'e,    who 

*  could  not  forbear  weeping  at  the  fight 

*  of  me.     The  ableft  phyiicians,  with 

*  all   their  medicines,  were  unable  to 
'  reftore  me ;  and  thus  I  continued  till 
e  my  matter's  death,  which  happened 

*  about  three  years  after,  when  he  be- 

*  queathed  me  his  whole  eftate.     The 

*  ftrtt  thing  I  did,  was  to  give  freedom 

*  to  all  the  Haves  who  had  ferved  along 
f   with    me,    and   to   purchafe   others  ; 

*  and   as  my  life,    corilidering  the  la- 

*  mentable  condition  I  was  in,  was  ve- 

*  ry  irkfome  to  me,  I  patted  my  time  in 

*  reading  good    books :    and   meeting 

*  with  one  among  the  reft,  which  treat- 
*•'  ed  of  the  great  Solomon's  excellence, 

*  by  means  of  a  ring  that  enabled  him 
LO   do  every  thing,  I  read  with  gi^at 

rnefs  the  principles  of  that  uobie 


fcience,  which,  by  a  way  unknown  t 
to  the  vulgar,  conveys  us  ^o  the  know- 
ledge  of  the  molt  fublime  truths. 
'  I  was  grieVqufly  vexed,  that  I  could 
not  readily  enter  into  the  ienfe  of  this 
fcience,  which  feemed  to  be  concealed 
under  a  too  mysterious  cover.  I  faw 
with  admiration,  that,  by  pronounC- 
ing  certain  words,  after  a  )>eculiar 
manner,  one  might  remove  the  hea- 
Vens  and  the  earth  as  eaitly  as  one's 
lips ;  that,  at  the  pronunciation  of 
thefe  words,  the  genii,  both  good  and 
evil,  itood  aghaft,  and  enquired  of 
one  another,  why  the  world  was  liv 
fuch  diforder  j  that  other  words  made 
them  come  round  the  pcrfon  who  pro- 
nounced  them,  juft  like  foldiers  about 
their  general  j  and  that,  by  the  force 
and  combination  of  particular  letters, 
all  the  powers  of  the  air  and  earth 
might  be  bound  up,  in  the  fame  man- 
ner  as  they  were  once  fubjccled  to  the 
will  of  that  fage,  who  was  fuch  a  fa- 
vourite  with  Heaven  as  to  attain  this 
profound  knowledge. 
'  The  more  I  perilled  this  book,  the 
more  I  loft  rnyfelf  in  deep  medita- 
tibns  :  and  one  day,  as  I  v*ra§ mtiiiiJff 
on  thefe  things,  and  pronouncing,  all 
manner  of  ways,  the  different  words 
which  the  Sultan  Solomon  made  uib 
of  to  command  the  genii,  I  was  not  a 
little  (in-prized  to  fee  before  me,  on  a 
fudden,  a  young  man,  who  feemed 
not  more  than  fifteen,  and  of  a  more 
than  mortal  beauty.  "  A  part  CL 
thy  vows  is  heard,11  faid  he  ;  "-I  am 
one  of  the  genii  of  the  air,  whom 
thouhail  invoked  in  terms,  of  which 
thou  doll  not,  as  yet,  thoroughly 
comprehend  the  force  5  but  as  thoa 
poilerTcft  the  qualities  requifite  to  be 
initiated  into  myfteries  which  art. 
'  above  the  comprehenfion  of  the  vul- 
g"r?  fee  that  thou  go  (how  great 
;  Ibever  the  expence  may  be)  into  the 
province  of  Kiilag  f,  to  a  little  vil- 
Lige  called  Sargultzar.  becaufe  of  the 
great  plenty  of  rofes  wh'ch  grow 
there  '.  thou  wilt  there  find  a  famous 
(  phylkian,  named  Koda  -  Bende  t, 
whom  thou  inult  a't'idreis  in  the  words, 
which  make  all  the  wicked  intelii- 


^  The  capital  city  of  Little  Tartarv,  the  frontier  6f  Cifcaffia,   and  the  refcdence  of 
the  fult.n. 

•-}•  K'tOag,   is  a  province  fituatfe  in   thk  north  part   of  the  Indies,  which  the  Sultan 
I^Jagmaud  babckteghia  conquered,  as  hs  did  all  tne  other  countries  of  the  Indies. 

1  Th«  iervans  of  the  Lordi 

f  (i  .gences 
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C€  gences  tremble  in  their  profound  ca- 

««'  verns,  Alla-IllaEha,  Akebar-Alla*, 

(for  this  is  the  manner  of  lalutation 

among   the    fages  ;)  and    tell    him, 

*  that  Aralim  defires  him  to  fill  thy 

'  brain  with  the  dew  of  a  rofe  that  is 

white,    and    as  clear   as  chryftal." 

And  no  fooner  had  Aralim  uttered 

thefe  few  words,  than  he  immediately 

difappeared. 

'  You  cannot  imagine,  my  dear 
filter/  continued  Alroamat,  turning 
o  the  Queen  of  China,  *  whatfatisfac- 
tion  I  felt  at  the  apparition  of  this 
genius.  I  loft  not  one  of  his  words, 
but  wrote  them  down  for  fear  of  for- 
getting them ;  and  fo  preparing  for  my 
departure,  caufed  a  palanquin  to  be 
made,  and  bought  me  two  camels  to 
carry  me  to  Sargult7ar,  where  I  ar- 
rived after  a  very  tedious  journey. 
My  firft  care  was  to  inform  myielf 
where  Koda-Bende  lived  $  and  they 
told  me,  not  far  from  a  fountain,  that 
wrought  every  day  the  moft  extraor- 
dinary cures.  In  mort,  I  was  in- 
formed, that  people  from  all  parts  of 
the  world  came  thitherfor  their  health ; 
that  the  paralytick  recovered  the  ufe 
of  their  limbs,  and  thofe  of  a  bad  di- 
geftion,(tomachick  heat  enough  tocon», 
cocl  their  food  j  that  old  people  feem- 
ed  there  to  grow  young  again,  and  wo- 
men to  add  new  charms  to  their  beau- 
ty and  comelinefs :  in  a  word,  there 
was  no  malady  ib  old  and  obftinate, 
but  it  might  be  wafl^d  away  in  this 
fountain  j  and  that  Koda-Bende,  who 
had  the  direction  of  the  waters,  order- 
ed them  to  be  taken  different  ways, 
according  to  the  age  and  conftitution 
of  the  patient. 

'  As  foon  as  I  had  refted  myfelf  a 

little,  I  was  curried  to  this  famous 

phyfician's  houfe  :  I  faluted  him   as 

the  genius  commanded  mej  and  no 

iboner  had  he  heard  theie  divine  words, 

than  repeating  them  with  a  marvellous 

tranfport,  "  Praiie  and  magnify  God," 

laid  he,  *'  young  man,  for  vcuchiaf- 

'*  ing  to  make  choice  of  you  to  be  in- 

"  ftru£led  in  fo  fublime  a  fcience  as 

"  that  of  which  the  great  Solomon  was 

il  mafter  j  and  to  deliver  you  from  the 

"  mifery  which  man  is  ordinarily  fub- 

*'  je£t  to,  by  giving  you  the  the  com - 

"  mand  over  all    intelligences.     For, 

"  indeed,  what  is  man  ?  and  how  does 


"  he  enter  upon  this  fcene  of  life  ?  Ma? 
"  not  one  properly  enough  fay,  that  he 
<l  is  a  poor  mariner,  whom  the  fea  ha« 
"  caft  alhore,  after  it  has  made  him 
"  the  fport  of  it's  waves  and  fury  ?  Na- 
"  ture,  when  me  loofes  him  from  the 
"  bands  of  his  mother's  womb,  only 
"  expofes  him  upon  the  earth,  deftitute 
"  of  thofe  fuccours  which  fhe  ufually 
"  affords  to  other  creatures.  He  can- 
"  notfuftainhimfelf  j  he  is  born  naked, 
"  and  fills  the  place  of  his  nativity  with 
"  his  cries  :  which,  indeed,  are  the  moft 
"  juft  and  natural  of  all  his  actions; 
"  for  how  can  he  too  much  bewail  that 
"  almoft  unavoidable  train  of  infelicity 
"  which  feldom  fails  to  attend  him . 

"  This  is  the  condition  of  a  common 
"  manj  but  the  true  philofopher,  and 
"  the  fage,  is  of  a  quite  different  nature. 
"  His  knowledge  raifes  him  as  much 
"  above  the  ordinary  level  of  mankind, 
"  as  the  heavens  are  above  the  earth. 
"  He  fuffers  not  his  pafHons  to  govern 
"  him ;  he  is  greater  than  kings  and 
"  princes  j  he  commands  the  elements; 
"  all  nature  is  fubjecl  to  him  j  the  genii 
"  obey  him  j  and  nothing  but  what  is 
"  unjuft,  is  too  difficult  for  him  to  ac- 
<f  complifh.  This  is  what  you  are 
"  about  to  become :  your  patience  un- 
"  der  your  afflictions,  your  continual 
"  application  to  the  ftudy  of  virtue, 
"  and  your  conftant  inclination  to  that 
"  which  is  good,  has  obtained  you  that 
"  favour  which  is  granted  but  to  few  5 
"  take  then  efpeciafcai-e,  that  the  many 
"  benefits  which  the  goodnefa  of  Hea- 
"  ven  bellows,  make  you  not  proud  j 
"  and  be  fine  to  conceal  all  the  know- 
"  ledge  I  am  going  to  communicatej 
*'  under  a  plain  and  modeft  appearance, 
'*  and  fuch  as  may  not  draw  upon  you 
"  the  envy  of  the- wicked:  this  is  the 
"  method  which  I  take  to  be  perfectly 
"  happy.  There  are  few  fick  people 
"  who  come  here,  that  do  not  return  in 
"  health ;  but  tliink  you  it  is  the  wa- 
"  ter  which  they  drink,  or  bathe  in, 
"  that  has  this  operation  upon  them  ? 
"  No,  no,  my  dear  friend  j  1  have  a  fo- 
"  vereign  remedy  of  a  very  different 
"  kind  for  all  their  maladies  :  and,  to 
"  convince  you  of  this,  fmell  only  to  the 
"  elixir  inclofed  in  this  fmall  phial.1' 
*  I  opened  it,'  continued  Alroamat, 
1  and  put  it  to  my  noie ;  but  no  fooi;cr 
«  had  I  fmelt  the  vapour  that  iffued 


*  God  is  great,  God  is  great. 
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from  It,  than  I  felt  a  ftrange  diforder 
in  every  part  of  my  body  5  and,  in- 
ftead  of  being  crooked,  as  I  was  be- 
fore, railed  myfelf  as  upright  as  it 
was  poffible  to  be.  "  This,"  faid 
Koda-Bende,  "  is  what  I  could 
eafily  do  to  all  who  come  to  Sargult- 
zar  j  but  then  thefe  miracles  would 
foon  draw  upon  me  the  envy  of  the 
phyficians.  I  chufe  therefore  to 
heal  my  patients  gradually,  and  to 
make  them  believe  they  owe  their  re- 
fpeftive  cures  to  the  water  of  this 
fountain.  Nay,  I  muft  even  defire 
you  not  to  feem  as  if  you  were  heal- 
ed  till  fome  few  days  are  paft,  during 
which  time  I  will  thoroughly  inftruft 
you  in  ourmyfteries.  Aflume,  there - 
fore,  the  polture  you  juft  now  ufed, 
and  call  in  your  flaves,  and  defire 
them  to  go  to  the  place  where  you 
firft  alighted,  and  there  wait  till  they 
are  fent  for."  I  did  as  Koda-Bende 
defired  me,  and  in  the  five  days  time, 
wherein  I  pretended  to  be  drinking 
the  waters  of  Sargultzar,  that  famous 
philofopher  difcloied  to  me  all  the  fe- 
crets  of  nature  9  fo  that  I  became  as 
able  a  proficient  as  himfelf  in  a  fcience 
which  may  be  juftly  efteemed  divine. 
At  the  expiration  of  that  time  I  left 
Koda-Bende,  and  my  flaves  were  afto- 
niflied  to  fee  me  as  ftraight  and  upright 
as  if  I  had  never  been  otherwife  j  and 
at  my  return  to  Kafa,  evety  one  look- 
ed  upon  my  cure  as  a  miracle. 

*  As  foon  as  I  got  home,  I  ordered 
the  genius  Aralimto  attend  me  j  and, 
according  to  Koda-Bende's  inttruc- 
tions,  confulted  him  about  my  birth. 
He  furprized  me  very  agreeably,  by 
informing  me  that  I  was  the  fon  of 
Malekahalem,  and  that  my  name  was 
Alroamat.    He  informed  me  likewiie 
of  the  manner  in  which  I  was  ftolen 
away  by  the  pirates,  and  of  the  death 
of  my  nurfe.     It  was  with  the  moft 
inconceiveable  grief  I  learned  that  the 
Sultan  of  Georgia  was  banjfhed  from 
his  kingdom  by  the  ufurper  Dilfeng- 
Inn  j  and  afte  rhaving,  for  a  confide- 
rable  time,  wandered  about  the  Eaft, 
was  at  length  obliged  to  feek  for  pro- 
teftion'  under  one  of  the  King  of  Chi- 
na's  fubjefts. 

*  On  receiving  this   information,  I 
iinmtvliatcly  palled  over  into  the  do- 
minions  of  Tongluck,  where  I  faw 
JVhuekalfalem  and  Gulchenraz,  with- 
out  bting  in  the  leaft  known  by  them., 


I  then  took  upon  me  the  form  of  Fum- 
Hoam,  whom  I  conveyed  to  my  houfe 
in  Kafa,  where  I  caufed  him  to  re- 
main in  a  deep  fieep,  while  I   perfo- 
natedhis  appearance.     With  the  reft, 
Sir,  you  are  perfectly  acquainted.    It 
was  by  my  means  Difaiem  was  ia- 
formed  that  Holonjahad  in  his  houfa 
a  lady  of  Georgia,  who  excelled  the 
very  houri  in  beauty  j  that  this  mo- 
narch refolved  to  fee  her  under  an  al- 
fumed  name  ;  that  he  fell  in  love  with 
her  j  that  he  cut  off  the  traitor  Dil- 
fenghin's  head  j   and,  in  fhort,  that 
he  was  joined  to  my  dear  'filter  by 
bands,  which  will  continue  facred  arrtj 
inviolable  as  long  as  they  both  fhall 
live. — Only,  Sir,'  continued  Alroa- 
mat, addreftmghis  difcourfe  to  the  Sul- 
an  of  China,  «  if  I  have  pretended  to 
be  a  zealous  follower  of  the  religion, 
of  your  anceftors,  it  has  been  to  en- 
gage you,  by  an  irrevocable  oath,  to 
live  with  the  qneen   your  fpoufe  in 
the  religion  fhe  profefles ;  and  a  little 
reflection,  I  hope,  will  eafily  deter-* 
mine  you.  For,  in  truth,  is  there  any 
thing  more  contrary   to  good   fenfe, 
than  the  tranimigration  o£"   the  foul 
from  one  body  to  another  ?     To  ac- 
commodate myfelf,  in  fome  meafure, 
to  the  extravagant  accounts  of  yout 
mandarins  of  the  law,  I  have  told  you 
fome  hiftories  much  to  the  tafte  of 
what  they  are  every  moment  relating^ 
and  fome  of  which  have  really  hap- 
pened in  the  world  j  but  not  to  me, 
who  never  was  any  other  than  what  I 
am  now ;  except  when  I  thought  pro- 
per to  make  myfelf  appear  to  your 
eyes  under  another  figure,  by  virtue 
of  fome  cabaliftick  words  with  which 
I  am  acquainted.    How  can  they,  ac- 
cording to  their  own  principles,  re-. 
member  in  one  body,  what  was  tranf- 
acled  in  another  ?    But  iuppofe  they 
could,    upon  the  iuppofition  of  the 
foul's  pa  fling  from  body  to  body  ;  how 
miferable  muft  it  needs  be,  to  be  al- 
ways iubjeft  to  the  prevailing  incli- 
nations of  the  form  it  Jnlvabits  ?    For,, 
in  fliort,  all  wild  bemts  have  a  lad 
and  cruel  tinclure  of  their  own  ipe- 
cies :  fraud  and  malice  r.re  hereditary 
to  the  fox  and   monkey  j  flight   and 
timidity   belong  to   does   and  hurts  j 
and   it  is   greatly,  indeed,  villiiying 
the  foul,  to  imagine  it  has  not  iuffi- 
cient  power  to  alter  the  habittade  of 
any  body  in  which  it  reju.lt s.     Ac- 
P  z  *  cording 
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*  cording  to  the  accounts  propagated  by 
'  feme  ^f  your  mandarins,   men  are 
'often  irrational,  while  the  mod  lav-age 

*  and  ferocious  animals  are  frequently 
'  endowed  with  the  moft  exalted  un- 
'  derftandings.  Ah,  my  dear  lord!  you 

*  hive  fureiy  too  much  goad  fenfe,  to 
'  be  the  dupe  of  fuch  ridiculous  fables  ; 

*  but  feduced  by  the  prejudices  of  edu- 

*  cation,  have  never  once  reafcned  about 

*  the  religion  of  your  forefathers.    Is  it 

*  poflible,  that  you  can  perfuade  yuur- 
<  lelf,  (as  the  vulgar  believe)  that  the 
'  immortal  nature  of  our  fouls  is  fub- 
'  je<5l  to  a  body,  which  is  only  the  nou- 
'  'ri/hment  of  worms  ;  and  that  airong 

*  an  innumerable  multitude  of  fouls, 
'  there  mould  be  fo  fierce  an  emulation 
'  who  ihould  firft  enter  jnto  the  body 
'  that  is  lately  formed,  and  not  rather 
9  agree  among  themfeives,  that  the  in  tt 

*  comer  be  the  firit  received  into  the 

*  body  which  wants  it.  ?    According  to 
'  this  way  of  reafoning,  Death  will  be 

*  nothing  more  ilian  a  frightful  name, 
'  all  it's  methods  of  approaches  will  be 

*  indifferent  to  us,  and  it  will  be  the 

*  fame  thing,  whether  we  do  good  or 

*  evil  actions,  whi:n  is  a  petition  ab- 
'  horrent  to  nature.     You  will  tell  me, 

*  perhaps,  accord  ing  to  the  fyftem  of  your 

*  mandarins,  and  the  Indian  brachmans, 

*  that  in  proportion  to  their  merit  or 
'  demerit,  fouls  pafs  into  bafer  or  no- 
'  bier  bodies  t  but  what  fort  of  bodies 

*  do  your  doctors  and  the  brachmans  ac- 
'  count  fuperior  to  the  reft  ?     A  cow, 
'  they  fay,  is  a  fuperior  animal,    be- 

*  caufe  this  creature  has  fomething  di- 

*  vine  in  it  ;  the  foul  which  rejides  in 
'  that  creature,  hopes  fhortly  to  be  pu- 
'  rifled  of  all  the  fins  wherewith  it  was 

*  polluted  in  the  world,  by  being  pre- 

*  fented  to  their  gods  :  and  what  are 
'  thefe  gods  themfeives,  byt  monfters, 

*  or  imaginary  beings,  invented  by  the 

*  knavery  of  your  firft  facrificers,  and 
'  fupported  by  the  licenticuihefs  and  in- 
'  dependence  of  thofe  who  have  fucceed- 

*  ed  to  their  places  ?  a  cow  3  one  of  the 

*  clumfielt  animals,  next  taa  hog, which 
*i  you  make  your  fineft  dimes  of,  and 

*  which  we*hold  in  abomination  !   And 
'  do  }ou  really  believe  fuch  idle  ftories  ? 
'  No,  Sir  !    no  i  I  am  perfuadcd  to  the 
'  contrary,  and  that  my  fifter  has  al- 

*  ready  jhewn  you  the  difference  be- 


'  tween  fo  ridiculous   a  religion,  aruf 

«  that  of  Mahomet  ;  whofe  great  truths, 

'  as  they  are  contained  in  the  Alcoran, 

'  defend  admiration.     This  venerable 


1  work,  extracted  out  of  the  great 

*  of  the  divine  decrees,   was  let  afide  at 
«  the  creation  of  the  world,   to  be  de- 

*  pofited  in  one  of  the  feven  heavens 
'  under  the  firmament,  ?nd  was  thence 
'  brought,  verfe  by  verfe,   to  our  fove- 
c  reign  prophet,  by  an  angel  *  of  the 
<  firlt  hierarchy,  in  the  fpace  of  three 
«  and  twenty  years,   according  to  the 
1  exigencies  of  mankind.    So  that  none 
'  but  perfons  of  the  pure(t  hearts  darq 
'  touch  this  book  \   which  was  fent  him, 
1  from  th--  King  of  all  Ages!  that  God, 
'  who  with  the  breath    of  his  mouth 

*  made  the  heavens  and  earth,  and  every 
'  living  creature  !    And  of  this  truth, 

*  both  wife  men  and  angels  are  fully 
e  perfuaded,  viz.  that  there  is  no  other 

*  God  but  him,  and  that  Mahomet  n 
'  his  ambafiador.     This  precious  book 

*  contains  the  hiftory  of  all  thatispaft, 
'  infallible  predictions    of  what  is   to. 
'  comt,  and  juft  and  righteous  laws  for, 

*  the  time  prefent.     It  enjoins  us  to  do 
'  good  aclions,   not  to   fail   repeating 
'  five  prayers  every  day,  and  to  make, 
f  the  legal  ablutions  regularly.     What 

*  can  be  more  beautiful,  than^his  verfe, 
'  in  the  chapter  of  Araf  ?  "  Be  ready 
*'  to  forgive,"  fays  he  j    "  do  good  to 
<f  all  men,  and  have  no  contelt  with 
"  the  ignorant."     What  can   be  more 
'  eloquent,  than  wh;it  is  couched  in  the 
f  chapter  Koud  j  where,  toafluagethe, 
'  deluge,  God  is   brought  in,    faying 
'  thefe  fublime  words  :   "  Earth,  drink 
"  up  thy  waters  j   and,   heaven,   draw. 
"  thou  up  thofe  which  thou  haft  pour- 
ft  ed  out  ?"   whereupon  the  water  im- 
e  mediately  retired,  the  rainbow  relied 
t  upon  the  mountain,  and  thefe  words 
'  v.rre  heard,  -'f  Woe  to  the  wicked  !" 

'  This,  Sir,  is  the  religion  which  we 
'  prof  els  j  thefe  are  the  laws  which  it 
'  i'mpoles  :  it  confifts  not  (l)ke  yours) 
'  in  the  adoration  of  monfters,  and  rebel 
'  angels';  we  wprlhip  God  only,  whofe 

*  power   is   infinite,   and  who  (as  our 
'  prophet  teaches  us)  needs  but  a  few 

*  grains  of  duft  to  overthrow  his  adver- 

*  faries,  ancl  punifh  the  wicked  in  a  ter- 
(  rible  manner.     For  was  it  not  him 

*  who,   to  chaftife  the  pride  of  Caica- 


*   Mahomet  pretends  that  it  was  the  Angel  Gabriel  who  brought  him  his  Alcoran,   and 
that  the  oiiginal  of  it  w*s  whiles  upon  a  table  which  is  kept  in  heaven. 


CHINESE  TALES: 


aus*,  lent  a  gnat  to  penetrate  his  very 
brain,  and  to  give  him  fuch  exquifite 
torments,  that  he  was  obliged  to  be 
deftroyed !  Was  it  not  him ,  who  made 
the  bo'dy  of  Ferraoun  f  float  upon  the 
fea,  with  his  iron  breaft-  plate  on  j  to 
Jet  his  people  fee  how  he  had  delivered 
them  from  fo  formidable  an  enemy, 
with  whofe  death  they  were  unac- 
quainted ?  Was  it  not  in  favour  of 
Mahomet,  and  to  preferve  him  from 
the  fury  of  the  Goraifchites;  that  while 
he  was  repofing  himfelf  in  a  cave  on 
the  mountain  Thour,  an  Acacia  tree 
grew  in  one  night  at  the  mouth  of  the 
grot,  wherein  a  pair  of  wild  pigeons 
built  their  neft,  and  the  reft  of  the 
entrance  was  covered  over  with  a  fpi- 
der's  web,  which  made  his  purfuers 
believe  that  no  perfon  had  lately  en- 
tered there  ?  Does  he  not  tell  you  far- 
ther, in  the  Chapter  of  Elephants,  that 
God  fent  againft  his  enemies  flying 
fquadrons,who  pelted  them  with  ftones 
that  were  marked  with  every  man's 
name,  and  fcattered  them  like  corn  in 
the  field,  which  the  birds  eat  upt? 
Do  not  pretend  then,  Sir,  to  compare 
your  religion  with  ours.  You  have 
promifed  Gulchefiraz,  that  if  J  prevail 
not  with  her  to  embrace  the  worfhip 
of  your  gods,  you  would  trample  un- 
der foot  the  idols  you  have  now  the 
weaknefs  to  adore.  That  time  is  hap- 
pily come  ;  and-I  have  an  incredible 
fatisfaftion,  to  perceive  that  my  dif- 
courfe  has  madelbmeimpreffion  upon 
you.  Yes,  Sir,  you  are  already  a 
MufTulman  in  your  heart,  and  by 
your  example  your  whole  people  will 
embrace  the  religion  of  Mahomet,  and 
not  eat  pf  the  fruit  of  the  tree  Zacon  §, 
which  only  grows  in  hell.  You  and 
your  porterity  (hall  in  that  great  day, 
which  will  make  the  ftoutelt  tremble, 
hold  the  book,  containing  an  account 


*  of  your  actions  in  your  right-hand, 

*  be  placed  in  a   new- planted   apple- 
'  orchard,  refrefli  yourfelves  with  the 

*  fruit  of  the  tree  of  Muze  |j,  and  our 

*  prophet's  virgins  of  paradife  will  all 
c  lirive  who  mail  pleafe  you  the  moft.v 

*  Yes,  my  dear  Alroamat,'  laid  the 
Sultan  of  China,  *  this  inftant  I  am  a 
'  MufTulman,  nor  can  I  too  foon  per- 
'  form  the  exercifes  of  that  religion  :  I 
e  mall  therefore  have  an  infinite  obliga- 
'  to  you,  if  you  will  acquaint  my  fub- 

*  je<5ls  with  my  refolution," — {  I  will 

*  engage  for  fuccels  in  this  affair,*  an- 
fwered  Alrbamat,   f  and  for  the  blef- 

*  fings  which  our  prophet  will  beftow- 
'  upon  the  worthy  infant  which  Gul- 
'  chenraz  now  bears  in  her  womb.    He 
'  mall,  in  his  generation,  be  as  illuftri- 
e  ous  in  the  cabaliftick  fciences,  as  the 
'  moft  renowned  philofophers  j  and,  to 
'  the  end  of  your  days,  be  a  confola- 
'  tion  to  you  both.' 

Difalem  kept  his  word  with  Alroa- 
mat. He  abjured  his  errors,  and  be- 
came-a  good  MufTulman  5  and,  by  the 
marvellous  afllltance  of  Alroamat,  re- 
turned with  Gulchenraz.  into  China  j 
where,  under  the  figure  of  Fum-  Hoam, 
Alroamat  dettroyed  the  various  idols, 
and  eftftblifhed  the  religion  of  Maho- 
met ;  and  the  queen  was  foon  after 
delivered  of  a  fon,  who  fulfilled  all  his 
uncle's  predictions,  and  became  his 
worthy  fucceflbr.  As  for  Alroamat, 
after  his  father's  deceafe,  he  reigned  in. 
Georgia  with  fo  much  wifdom,  that 
his  memory  is,  to  this  day,  held  irmrual 
relpeft  with  that  of  the  firft  heroes  of 
Pcrlia  5  and  performed  things  in  gene- 
ral fo  far  above  the  ordinary  courfe  of 
nature,  as  will  for  ever  be  thought  in- 
credible by  all  thofe  who  are  not  in- 
llruoled  in  the  profound  myjleries  of  the 
CABALA. 


*  According  to  the  oriental  hiftory,  this  perfon  was  Nimrod. 

\  According  to  the  fame  tradition,  this  was  Pharoah.     The  people  of  the  Eaft  have 
disfigured  all  the  Old  Teftament  both  in  it's  names  and  fa&s. 

t  The  Alcoran  is  full  of  fuch  miracles,  which  MufTulmen,  believe  very  fubmifiively. 

§   According  to  the  fabulous  tradition  of  the  MufMmen,  the  fruit  of  this  tree  will  be 
dragons  heads.   But  there  is  lilcewife  a  real  tree  of  that  name,  bearing  a  very  bitter 
which  gave  rife  to  the  fable. 

j|  The  tree  of  life.     See  the  chapter  of  the  Alcoran,  entitled  the  Judgment. 
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PREFACE, 


BY     THE      EDITOR. 

TO  recommend  virtue,  and  decry  one  fpecies  of  vice,  To  univerfally 
predominant  in  our  country,  feems  to  be  the  Author's  ilngle  in- 
tention in  this  work*  Though  formed  upon  the  plan  and  manner  of 
our  modern  hiltorical  romances,  it  will  be  found,  in  it's  whole  conducY 
and  mode  of  writing,  perfectly  different  from  them:  and  will  neteffarily 
afford  every  reader  more  fatis faction,  as  it  is  founded  on  real  fa&s,  and" 
characters  that  once  exifted.  The  Author,  retired  far  from  the  bufy 
world,  and  efcaped  from  the  tumultuous  fea  of  pleafure  and  libeninifm, 
determined  to  hang  up  this  votive  tablet  to  Neptune  *,  and  to  erect  a 
light-houfe  for  the  benefit  of  future  mariners.  Kis  defires  are  only>  that 
it  may  be  attended  to  ;  and  he  allure's,  by  me,  the  female  reader  more 
particularly,  that  if  Ihe  fteers  'by  it's  light,  ihe  may  avoid  many  (helves 
and  quickfands  in  that  dangerous  ocean  wherein  fhe  is  embarked. 

Fallen  as  we  are,  among  evil  times  and  evil  men,  it  requires  no  fmalf 
caution  to  guide  ourfelves  aright,  and  to  pafs  through  life,  our  virtue 
unfhaken,  and  our  principles  uncorrupted.  We  cannot  peep  out,  and 
receive  no  damage:  we  find  fo  little  to  ftrengthen  us  in  goodnefs,  fo 
much  to  eftablifh  us  in  evil,  that  the  beft  heart,  the  more  it  is  converfant 
with  the  world,  by  decrees  diiTolves  into  hike-warmnefs,  and  at  length 
totally  relaxes  the  reins  to  the  furious  drive  of  paiEdn  and  pleafure. 
Thefe  are  maladies  which  corrupt  the  very  root,  and  which  muic  indif- 
putably  level  the  proud  oak  with  the  ground,  unlefs  immediate  reme- 
dies be  applied,  the  caufes  of  the  diforder  removed,  and  proper  refrcfh- 
ments  given  to  the  languid  and.  decaying  tree. 

Amongft  the  many  other  vices,  which,  like  a  torrent,  overwhelm  and 
bear  down  all  before  them,  reigns  adultery,  notoricufly  prevalent,  and 
triumphant  in  it's  power  :  which,  as  being  the  violation  of  every  facred 
and  human  tie,  muft  of  conference  bring-  along  with  it  a  train  cf  evils, 
defperate  and  deftructive.  Injury  and  ihjuftice,  cruelty  and  difhoncily, 
are  it's  conftant  attendants  ;  every  noble  and  virtuous,  every  pure  and 
religious  fentiment  muft  vanifh,  utterly  vanifh,.  from  the  bofom  where  it 
V  found;  the  names  of  hufband,  father,  friend,  brother,  and  every  dear 
and  focial  relation,  be  given  up,  and  relinquifhed :  luft,  mighty  lull:, 
only,  is  father,  hufband,  friend  and  brother,  every  thing  dear,  and  every' 
thing  facred,  to  the  heart  of  the  adulterer! 

*  This  alludes  to  the  following  raf]V>e  in  Horace— 

•  JVLc  ta!:u!i-  Carer 
Vo-'iin'i  paries  ir.dicat  Jtv'.Ja 
tlit  Cprr.*  if:':  potent  i 
Vtji'irrenta  tnarn  J}cc-  Ode  T,  B,  i.« 

B  Tragical 
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Tragical  enough  are  it's  confequences ;  too  tragical,  indeed,  ontf 
would  conceive,  for  a  little  momentary  pieafure  to  out-weigh  and  over- 
balance, (which,  as  the  poet  obierves, 

The  beafts  enjoy  fo  very  much  above  us  ;) 

yet  the  tears  of  innocence,  and  the  heart-rending  agonies  of  the  parent, 
the  miferies  of  the  tnfortunate  and  ruined  virgin,  the  horrors  and  la- 
mentations of  the  wife,  and  the  fufferings  of  every  friend,  are  weak,  too 
weak,  to  reilrain  the  man  of  pieafure,  and  to  hold  him  from  the  arms  of 
a  delufive  and  deceitful  miltrefs  \  How  inconfiftent  is  man  !  pride  and 
vanity  conftitute  his  very  nature :  yet  fo  abject  is  he,  that  a  vile  and 
ihamelefs  proftitute  caufes  him  to  give  up  both  !  fo  very  mean,  that  un- 
bridled paffion  renders  him  a  dupe  to  a  wanton  harlot',  whofe  fondnefs 
is  all  diffim  u.lation,  and  who  rejoices  folely  in  the  power  and  art  of  ca- 
joling him  !  Son  of  Reafon,  exert  thyfelf,  and  be  wife  !  reflect,  and  be 
abaihed!  'fcorn  her  wiles  ;  break  from  her  chains  ;  forfake  the  falfely- 
fmiling  miftrefs  ;  and  be  ble/Ted,  truly  blefled,  in  the  bofom  of  a  virtuous 
wife  ! 

But,  I  fear,  in  thus  fpsaking,  the  bounds  of  my  office  are  exceeded, 
and  I  prefume  too  far  upon  the  province  of  the  author ;  who  hath  in- 
deed fo  ftrongly  reprefented  to  us  the  miferies  attendant  upon  this 
crime,  that  we  mud  either  have  utterly  diverted  ourfelves  of  humanity, 
or  be  fenfibly  affected  by  it.  The  colouring  is  lively  and  itrong,  the 
defcription  is  tender  and  pathetick  ;  and  there  runs  through  the  whole 
fo  nobb  and  elegant  a  {train  of  morality,  as  mull  indifputably  recom- 
mend die  work  to  every  ferious  reader  ;  for  whom  it  is  no  lefs  calculated 
than  for  the  young  and  fprightly  :  nay,  the  molt  religious  may  find, 
fomething  to  admire  and  approve  ;  lerlbns  worthy  to  be  treafured  up, 
truths  meriting  a  place  in  the  heart  and  memory.  I  cannot  help  urging 
all  parents  to  a  fober  and  careful  perufal  of  this  little  hiftory:  it's  de- 
fign  feems-to  be  particularly  for  their  emolument  and  advantage;  and  I 
am  perfuaded  it  will  prove  greatly  fo,  if  they  give  it  that  attention'  which 
it  deferves,  and  attend  to  that  counfel  which  it  fo  generally  and  care- 
fully inculcates.  But,  above  all,  I  would  recommend  it  to  the  men  of 
pieafure,  by  whatever  other  name  or  title  dignified  or  diitinguifhed  ;  I 
would  by  all  means  entreat  them  to  read  it  again  and  again,  carefully  and 
confcientioufly  applying  thofe  parts  which  affect  them  to  their  own 
breaits,  and  in  fincerity  afcing  their  own  hearts,  whether  theie  things 
ought  thus  to  be,  and  whether  they  would  wifn  to  be  the  authors  of  fuch 
confummate  mifery.  '  Surely,  no!'  one  and  all  will  reply:  and  if  they, 
are  fincere  in  this  declaration,  they  will  not  fail  to  recollect,  that  every 
unlawful  amour,  every  criminal  indulgence  in  this  fhamelefs  vice,  may 
be,  and  probaby  is,  attended  with  a  train  of  confequences,  equally 
affe&ing  and  horrid  with  thofe  related  in  this  hiltory ;  and  poflibly 
much  worfe,  and  more  fearful,  may  fometimes  enfue.  The  confidera- 
tion,  indeed,  of  a  future  reckoning,  and  dreadful  account  to  be  here- 
after given,  is  fo  antiquated  and  out  of  fafhion,  that  I  fear  little  ftrefs 
can  be  laid  upon  it  :  our  divines  mult  be  left  to  prefs  home  that  impor- 
tant doctrine  ;  but  I  mould  conceive,  however  we  may  endeavour  to 
think  freely  on  the  point,  and  to  perfuade  ourfelves  of  the  nothingnefs 
of  eternity,  that  at  lealt  the  very  certain  and  cha*  proofs,  which  we  have 
even  to  matheihatical  demvxftration,  of  our  departure  from  this  fcene  of 
fi  and  pieafure,  would  aroufe  us  to  ibme  thought,  and  make  us 

willing 
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willing  to  procure  in  this  unknown  hereafter,  as  good  an  interefl  as 
poifible  :  for  the  old  argument  is  Hill  as  forcible  as  ever  ;  if  we  are 
miilaken  in  our  notions  of  a  future  Hate,  and  find,  contrary  to  our  belief, 
that  there  really  is  an  avenging  God,  who  will  diitribute  to  every  one 
according  to  his  works,  the  infidel  and  impious  will  be  moll  lhamefuily  and 
forrowfully  difappomted  ;  the  good  and  virtuous  will  then  be  envied 
by  them,  and  their  happinefs  no  fmall  aggravation  of  the  other's  mi~ 
fery  ;  but  if  it  proves,  as  the  infidel  hopes,  and  would  fain  believe,  he 
is  ilill  no  gainer,  more  than  the  virtuous  man,  each  fink  alike  into 
filent  non-entity.  But  whatever  the  fcorner  of  religion  may  in  his  gayer 
hours  pretend,  the  truth,  in  the  dark  moments  of  thought,  cuts  deep, 
and  he  is  fearfully  and  terribly  afraid. 

Let  us  hear,  then,  no  more  of  their  proud  boafring  ;  away  with  their 
infulting  madnefs  !  tell  them  only  of  their  ftill  and  private  hours  ;  ap- 
peal to  their  hearts,  when  darknefs,  danger,  or  death,  approaches;  and 
the  lion  will  foon  be  maken  off,  difplaying  the  coward  afs,  the  mean, 
the  dailard,  trembling  infidel  ! 

It  is  not  to  be  admired,  that  fuch  perfons  abound  in  thefe  times;  nor 
is  there  any  hope  that  the  general  malady  fhould  be  remedied  by  any 
fuch  accidental  applications  as  thefe  :  it  is  poffible  a  work  like  this  may 
ilrike  a  heart  or  two,  and  drive  them  to  reflection  :  and  he  who  once 
ferioufly  reflects,  cannot  be  far  from  amendment.  ,  The  Author's  onjy 
view  in  it,  is,  if  polTible,  to  do  good  to  fome :  he  earneilly  defires  itf 
and  the  work  appears  to  me  calculated  well  for  that  end.  The  befl  pre- 
face to  any  work  is  it's  own  native  excellence  :  if  it  be  really  good,  it 
wants  none  ;  if  it  be  bad,  no  preface  can  poflibly  recommend  or  ellablilh 
it's  character.  I  fiiall  therefore  urge  no  more  in  it's  behalf,  than  that  it 
is  highly  pleafmg,  affecting,  and  inflructive  :  and  he  who  hath  gained 
thefe  three  things  in  fuch  a  work,  hath  gained  it's  eminence. 

I  would  only  farther  obferve,  that  what  the  Author  fo  frequently 
and  earneilly  prefles  upon  parents,  is  the  only  means  ever  to  revive  true 
virtue  in  this  land:  that  is,  an  early  care  of  the  minds  of  youth,  and  a 
diligent  training  them  up  in  the  paths  of  religion  ;  a  duty  greatly  neg- 
lefled  even  by  parents  themfelves,  far  more  unhappily  omitted  in  moil 
of  our  fchools  and  places  of  inilruction  ;  where,  lam  forry  to  declare 
it,  trifles,  and  infignificant  learning,  fo  much  employ  the  minds  of 
the  young  gentlemen,  that  nobler  and  more  important  things  are 
wholly  panned  by;  and  the  precepts  of  religion  eiteemed  unnecefiary 
to  be  taught,  and  too  well-known,  or  at  leail  too  impolite  to  be  incul- 
cated. This  is  a  notorious  truth  ;  it  is  within  the  obiervation  of  us  all, 
and  requires  the  utmoil  attention  of  our  governors  to  remedy.  I  heartily 
wiih  they  may  by  fome  means  or  other  be  awakened  to  a  due  confidera- 
tion  of  this  matter,  and  a  ferious  application  to  the  proper  relief  and  care 
of  it.  In  the  mean  time,  I  (hall  conclude  this  little,  and  I  fear  fruitlefs 
effort,  with  a  few  lines  on  this  fubject,  from  the  manufcript  poem  of  an 
ingenious  friend  of  mine,  who  is  well  known  to  the  great  world,  and 
who  hath  ihone  there  with  no  fmall  luilre. 

From  education  all  our  ills  arife, 

Quick  from  the  cradle  the  babe  grows  in  vice, 

Ine  fooiiih  parent,  when  his  darling  ion 

Can  hammer  Greek,  thinks  all  his  buiinefs  done: 


So  the  fond  mother  fprtads  her  daughter's  fame  j 
Her  dancing,  muiick,  wit,  and  work,  her  theme! 


But 
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But  neither  aflc,  bow  far  they're  in  the  road 

To  virtue,  truth,  humility,  and  God. 

Theie,  by  ibme  inftincl,  in  their  breafts  may  fpring: 

If  not *  Religion's  no  fuch  mighty  thing!' 

Fools  !  yet  with  care,  yon  flower-bed  they  tend. 
Pluck,  up  each  weed,  and  warping  tulips  btnd  ; 
\Vith  ftudious  zeal  the  welcome  ttream  fupplv, 
Shield  from  the  iummer's  fun,  and  winter"  c,  iky; 
And  when  the  big  carnations  lively  blow, 
Bpaft  their  own  care,  and  triumph  in  the  mew ! 

Why  {hould  the  father  wonder  to  behold, 
In  every  vice,  the  fon  that  hates  him,  bold  ? 
Why  the  fond  mother  tenderly  complain, 
Her  beft  lov'd  daughter  kept  in  Druiy  Lane  ? 
With  bleeding  hearts,  ah  !  why  the  crime  purfue  ? 
Unhappy  parents,  all  proceeds  from  fou  ! 
Why  then,  ah  !  why,  the  forming  foul  forfake  j 
The  wax.  of  youth  will  each  imprefilon  take! 
From  firft  ideas  all  our  tempers  ipring  j 
Thcfe  form  the  clown,  the  courtier,  and  the  king ; 
Join'd  as  the  objects  by  our  minds  are  feen, 
And  bufy  thought  aflbciates  the  train. 
Her  early  votaries  Virtue  kindly  guards  ; 
Obtain'd,  forfakes  not ;  and  fmcere,  reward*  j 
^eace,  honour,  wealth  to  each  pofiefTor  brings, 
pieaiures — found  not  in  the  breafts  of  kings ! 
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BOOK      I. 


CHAP.    I. 

THE  FOLLY,  DANGER,  AND  MIS- 
FORTUNES OF  FAMILY-PRIDE. 
MR.  SANSON'S  FAMILY  }  THEIR 
GREAT  EXPECTATIONS  AND  DIF- 
FICULTIES. 

,<•#•»  N  the  north  of  England 
y  lived  Mr.  Sanfon,  a  gen- 
tleman of  good  character, 
fmall  fortune,  and  large 
family  ;  he  had  many  vir- 
tues, which  procured  him 
the  efteem  of  his  neighbourhood,  but 
was  unhappy  in  one  great  foible,  which 
the  wife  oblerved  with  pity,  and  the  ju- 
dicious fore  law  might  probably  be  the 
occafion  of  many  misfortunes  to  his  chil- 
dren :  it  was  farnily-pride  ;  a  foible  as 
common  as  abfurd ;  for  what,  vain  man ! 
are  the  virtues  or  greatnefs  of  thy  an- 
ceftors  to  thee  ?  what  merit  or  what  glo- 
ry can  their  good  deeds  reflect  on  thee, 
their  defcenclant,  unlefs  thou  treaded  in 
the  fame  deps,  and,  like  them,  wilt  no- 
bly toil  up  the  deep  of  virtue ;  which 
alqne  can  ennoble,  and  which  alone 
makes  a  man  truly  great,  and  truly'  il- 
ludrious  ? 

For  who  will  call  thofe  noble,  who  deface, 
By  meaner  acls,  the  glories  of  their  race  ; 

Wh  Az  only  title  to  their  father's  fame, 
Iscouch'd  in  thedead  lettersof  their  name? 
Long  galleries  of  anceflors,  and  all 
The  follies  which  ill  grace  a  country-  hall, 
Challenge  no  wonder,  or  efleem  from  me  ; 
(  Virtue,  alone,  is  true  nobility*." 

The  thoughts  of  his  family's  great  fplen- 


dor  and  magnificence  for  many  genera- 
tions, fo  totally  engrofled  Mr.  Sanfon1a 
heart,  that  though  he  faw  his  finances 
very  fmall,  and  his  children  yearly  en- 
creafing,  he  could  not  bear  the  reflection 
of  placing  a  fon  to  a  mechanick  trade, 
or  giving  a  daughter  any  notion  of  thofe 
branches  of  bulinefs,  by  which  an  in- 
duftrious  young  woman  may  fupport 
herfelf  with  credit.  His  wife,  a  good 
and  amiable  woman,  was  alio  born  of 
parents  equally  renowned  for  pedigree; 
yet  her  education  had  been  fo  excellent 
before  me  married,  that  fhe  never  once 
had  heard  of  families  and  defcent; 
though  by  long  converling  with  her  huf- 
band,  whom  me  tenderly  loved,  fhe,  as 
ufual,  imbibed  all  his  notions,  and  be- 
came as  great  a  bigot  to  the  grandeur 
of  her  forefathers  as  he ;  and  would 
entertain  you  many  days  with  the  glory 
of  her  great  grandfather,  the  fame  of 
her  great  uncle,  the  illuftrious  feats 
and  celebrated  prowefs  of  her  third  cou- 
lin's,  fir  It  coufin's  uncle's  fon-in-law, 
and  trace  her  lineage,  through  lords, 
knights,  champions,  and  fquires,  down 
frora  William  the  Conqueror  to  the  pre- 
fent  generation.  No  wonder,  when  flie 
found  herfelf  the  mother  of  four  fine 
young  ladies,  foon  as  they  were  able  to 
diftinguifii,  me  informed  them  of  their 
rank,  place,  and  pre-eminence  5  inftruct- 
ed  them  in  every  branch  of  female  emi- 
nence and  polite  behaviour,  ^nd  in- 
ftiiled  into  their  minds  chimerical  no- 
tions of  grandeur,  and  coaches,  titles, 
honour,  diamonds,  and  brocades  :  '  For 
'  thefc,  ladies,'  would  ihc  often  fay, 
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were  what  your  mother  mould  have 
enjoyed,  and  which  no  doubt  will  Toon 
be  in  your  poffellian,  particularly  as 
Heaven  has  blefled  you  all  with  fo  many 
beauties,  and  fo  many  graces/ — And 
to  fay  truth,  Britain  could  fcarcely  pa- 
ragon the  two  eldeft,  Lucy  and  Caro- 
lipe  j  they  were  of  a  moft  delicate  frime, 
formed  for  love,  and  what  the  moft  per- 
verfe  old  maid,  grinning  horribly  a 
ghaftly  fmile  of  applauie,  would  have 
acknowledged  compleat  beauties.  It  is 
no  wonder,  when  fuch  tales  were  per- 
petually founded  in  their  ears,  that  the 
young  girls  grew  vain,  foolim,  and 
affe&ed  ;  Cafiandra,  Cleopatra,  Hey- 
wood's  novels,  'and  above  all,  the  works 
of  the  inimitable  Fielding,  with  a  thou- 
fand  more  romantick  books  of  the  fame 
kind,  (wherewith  the  prefent  age  fo  hap- 
pily abounds)  were  the  conftant  em- 
ployment of  their  days  :  pleafed  with 
the  wondrous  relations,  and  magick 
fcenes  of  joy,  fuccefs,  and  tranfports, 
found  in  thefe  charming  entertainers, 
each  began  to  defpife  the  addrefles  of 
nide  villagers,  and  to  figh  for  enchanted 
raptures  and  delightful  fcenes,  with 
which  they  had  heard  the  great  metro- 
polis fo  nobly  abounded.  But  infur- 
roountable  difticulties  role  to  their  view; 
mountains  on  mountains  j  Ofla  on  Pe- 
Jion,  and  Pelion  on  Ofia :  money  they 
had  none  j  and  what  can  be  atchieved 
without  all-powerful  money  ?  Friends 
likewife  they  knew  not  of,  none  at  leaft 
from  whence  they  could  expecl  any  par- 
ticular favo\ir.  However,  at  length,  one 
of  them  bethought  her  of  a  diftant  rela- 
tion living  in  town  :  foon  as  the  re- 
membrance /hot  into  her  mind,  ihe  com- 
municated it  to  the  family,  and  prevail- 
ed on  her  father  to  write:  the  oid  man 
feared  a  denial,  having  no  reasonable 
ground  to  expecl  fo  might^  :i  boon  j 
which,  as  he  obferved,  might  be  the 
making  of  Lucy,  and  of  confequence, 
the  whole  family  j  neverthclefs,  he  wrote 
in  as  complaiiant  terms  as  conceivable, 
and  Luey  with  her  own  fingers,  while 
the  little  tyrant  in  her  boiom  ,pauted 
midft  hopes  and  fears,  committed  J:he 
dear  important  letter  to  the  poft. 


C  II  A  P.     II. 


THE   MISERIES  OF    SUSPENSE.     THE 
SEEMING  FELICITY  OF  MR.  SAN- 


SON'S  FAMILY.      THE   MISCHIEFS 
OF   HIGH   EXPECTATIONS. 

OF  all  the  dates  upon  earth,  none  is 
fo  diftracling  as  that  of  fufpenfc  j 
how  dreadful  are  the  long,  long  hours 
of  expectation  j  how  tedious,  how  hea- 
vily the  moments  drag  along,  till  the 
wifhed- for  time  approaches? — Every 
thing  then  is  difgutting,  every  pulfe  beat- 
ing the  alarm,  and  the  blood  flowing 
with  wild  agitation  through  the  veins, 
and  firing  every  part  with  reftlefs  anxi- 
ety and  pungent  impatience. 

In  the  utmoft  mifery  of  this  moft  un- 
eafy  ftate,  lived,  or  rather  brenthed,  Mr. 
Sanfon's  whole  family,  from  almoft  the 
v;  ry  moment  the  letter  was  delivered,  to 
the  hour  an  anfwcr  arrived  ;  and  that 
anfwcr  was  a  full  fortnight  before  it 
came  to  hand :  every  night  they  watched 
the  poft,  and  every  night,  alas  !  difap- 
pointed,  went  with  eyes  over  loaded  with 
tears  to  bed :  fo  blind  are  we  to  futuri- 
ty, fo  little  knowing  of  what  here  will 
tend  to  our  forrow  or  fuccefs  ! 

O  learn  hence,  ye  fons  and  daugh- 
ters of  peifeverance,  never  to  be  folici- 
tous  for  the  future  j  reft  contented  in 
the  hands  of  an  ever- wife  and  watchful 
Providence:  fo  fliall  ye  inhabit  the  de- 
lightful valts  of  fereniiy,  and  dwell  at 
eafe  amidft  the  fertile  plains  of  peace 
and  fafety  ! 

At  length,  the  letter  came  ;  Lucy  re- 
ceived it,  the  mother  caught  it,  the  fa- 
ther matched  it.  from  her ;  and  the 
whole  fouls  of  each  of  them  were  tiptoe 
on  the  keen  point  of  expectation.  Mix- 
ed with  tears,  the  poor  old  man  pre- 
fently  burft  out  ;  '  Well  my  Lucy, 

*  Heaven  begins  to  be  kind  to  us — and 
'  thou  art  going,   Itruft,  to  where  for - 
«  rune  and  feiicity  await   thee  ! — Oh, 
'  good,  good  man — hear  his  letter.    I 
'  remember  when  he  and  I — '     '  For 
'  Heaven's  fake,  dear  Sir/  faid  Lucy, 
eagerly,  *  no  remembering  now  j  pray 
'  read." — '  Oh,  pray,  my  dear/  cries  the 
mother — e  don't  keep  us  any  longer  in 

*  fuipenfe.1— - '  Dearpa;a!'  fays  this— 

*  Good  Sir  P  the  other;  and  all  with  one 
united  voice,  flopped  the  progreis  of  the 
old  man's  tale,  and  obliged  him  to  read 
the  long-expecled  epiftle. 

«    DEAR    SIR, 

*  T  Should  be  glad,  by.  any  means  in 
JL     *  my  power,  to  add  to  the  hrrppi- 

<  nefs  of  your  family  mere  efpeciaiiy, 
*  though 
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though  I  have  not  a  greater  fatisfao 
tion,  than  the  doing  good  to  any  of 
my  fellow-creatures.  I  fpoke  to  my 

friend   the  Earl  of -,  and  he  has 

pronii&d  me  to  receive  my  Coufm 
Lucy  into  his  family,  as  a  companion 
to  his  eldeft  daughter;  and  if  you 
pleafe  to  Tend  up  Mil's  Caroline,  I  will 
take  fuch  care  of  her,  as  refpecl  to 
your  familydefcrves  I  lhould,tilllcan 
get  fomething  reputable  and  proper 
for  her.  I  hope  foon  to  fee  the  young 
ladies  j  and  am,  with  all  eiteem  and 
due  refpe&s  to  your  family,  dear 
coaiin,  yours  moft  iincerely, 

'  JOSEPH  DOOKALB.' 

f  There  is  a  fmcere  friend  now!1  faid 
the  fond  father:  *  oh,  good  man,  how 

*  mall  I  repay  him  !'  And  all  with  him 
grew  very  loud  in  the  praifes  of  their 
Coufm  Dookalb;   Lucy  congratulated 
Caroline,  and  Caroline  Lucy.     *  And 

*  who  knows,  my  dear,1  cried  the  mo- 
ther, '  but  my  lord's  eldeft  fon  may  take 

a  liking  to  you,  and  marry  you,  and 
then  you  will  be  a  countefs;  and  fo 
Caroline  being  with  her  filter,  and 
getting  into  good  company,  I  dare  fay, 
will  many  a  nobleman  too  j  and  thea 
we  will  come  to  town  in  one  of  your 
coaches  and  fix  j  and  you  fliall  pro- 
vide for  us  and  for  your  brothers  and 
filters,  and  then  how  great  and  happy 
fliall  we  be !  how  much  like  ourfelves ! 
— And  indeed,  my  dear,'  faid  fhe,  to 
icr  hufband,  «  no  lord  need  be  afhamed 
of  marrying  from  fuch  ancient  and 
honourable  families  as  ours.1 — '  Sure 
not,'  replied  the  old  man  j  '  I  believe 
there  are  few  of  our  nobility,  my  chil- 
dren,, better  descended  than  you,  as 
you  may  have  often  heard  me  lay — 
Let  me  fee — William  the  Conqueror's 
daughter's  hufbaiul's  nephew — itay — 
fetch  me  the  pedigree,  Lucy.' — '  Oh, 
no  pnpa,'  quoth  me,  <  no  pedigree 
now— -we'll  fend  for  it  when  we  are 
married  ;  and  our  names,  the  countefs 
of  fuch  a  place,  and  my  lady  fuch  a 
one,  will  add  no  fraall  luftre  to  it.' — 
What  if  they  were  to  take  it  to  town, 
my  dear,'  laid  the  father?' — '  I  think 
it  might  be  very  proper,'  replies  mam- 
ma.— '  Yes/  fays  Lucy,  «  to  be  fure  it 
will — but  how  will  the  little  envious 
folks  here  ftare  and  gape  at  us,  when 
we  come  down  with  our  chariots  and 
our  footmen — and  all  our  grandeur—* 


and  how  fliall  we  thfn  be  able  to  ifhevr 
Mrs.  Gibibn  a  proper  contempt  for 
her   pride  and  affronts  to  us  ? — Oh, 
the  pleafure  I — well — lure  never  were 
people  fo  lucky  !'  Such  were  the  fond 
reveries  of  this  deluded  family  :  all  were 
equally  buoyed  up  ;  all  of  the  fame  opi- 
nion with  mamma,  and  none  of  the  girls 
had  a  thought  of  obtaining  lets  than  a 
lord  or  duke,  as  the  boys  too  of  mar- 
rying ladies,  countefles,  and  foon. 

Who  would  ever  give  a  loofe  to  the 
wild  follies  of  luxurious  fancy,  and  the 
extravagance  of  pride  and  fdf-opinion  ? 
Heaven  fills  the  fond  brain  with  fuch 
chimeras,  fuch  air-built  notions,  only 
to  bring  us  to  a  better  knowledge  of  our- 
feves  j  but  when  our  imaginations  have 
been  llrongly  heated  with  the  light  of 
vifionary  blefltngs,  the  lofs  of  them  is 
fcarce  lefs  afflicting  than  the  lofs  of  real 
ones  :  a  reflection  that  ought  to  infpire 
us  with  true  humility,  the  beit  and  moit 
chriftian-like  virtue,  and  which  is  of  ail 
the  moft  probable  to  make  us  happy j 
by  which  never  mortal  yet  knew  ruin, 
and  by  which  many  have  rote  to, the 
nobleft  pitch  and  trued  excellencies  of 
earthly  glory. 


CHAP.    III. 

A  SHORT  HISTORY  OF  THF  WOR- 
THY AND  AMIABLE  PERSONAGE 
MENTIONED  IN  THE  LAST  CHAP- 
TER. 

BEFORE  we  enter  any  farther  on 
our  little  hiitory,  it  will  berequi* 
fite  to  inform  the  courteous  reader,  who 
and  what  this  ib  friendly  man,  this  good 
Coufm  Mr.  Dookalb,  was  j  for  lure  a 
character  fo  amiable  as  this  appears  t*> 
be,  cannot  but  engrofs  every  attention, 
and  engage  every  heart.  But,  alas  !  ap- 
pearances are  too  often  deceitful ;  and 
actions  which  item  truly  generous  in 
thcmielves,  Ipring  from  motives  the  mod 
mean,  villainous,  and  interert^d.  Su<.k 
was  the  cafe  with  this  perfon. 

He  was  bora  of  poor  parents  in  Scot- 
land, who  brought  him  up  hardily  a- 
midlt  the  bleak  mounUAis,  making  the 
fnowhis  pillow,  and  the  liar  beipangled 
iky  his  canopy.  The  laird  of  his  clan 
oblerving  the  boy  of  an  active,  acute 
difpoiition,  took  him  into  his  family  j 
wheic  he  lived  a  year  or  two,  till  the 
his  temper,  and  his  prone!- 
nei* 
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nefs  tomifchief,  fo  notorloufly  indicated 
itfelf,  that  he  was  obliged  to  fly;  and 
having  procured  a  fmall  firm  of  money^ 
with  another  of  the  fame  ftamp  with 
himfelf,  he  made  the  beft  of  his  way  to 
England,  of  which  he  had  heard  much 
from  a  fervant  in  his  laird's  family,  who 
had  lived  in  London  j  a  place  he  more 
than  commonly  longed  to  arrive  at,  as 
there,  he  was  allured,  his  countrymen 
feldom  failed  of  good  encouragement. 
Accordingly,  amidit  various  adventures, 
too  numerous  and  too  unworthy  to  de- 
tain us  here,  by  begging,  fteaiing,  and 
th«  like,  they  arrived  at  the  great  city  ; 
but  when  there,  they  knew  not  how  to 
gain  fubfittence.  At  length,  Dookalb 
hearing  of  a  Scotch  nobleman,  deter- 
mined to  apply  to  him  ;  and  making 
himfelf  as  Imart  as  he  poflibly  could, 
and  being  in  reality  a  very  well-made 
perfonable  young  fellow,  he  waited  on 
Lord  ****,  and  pretending  a  recom- 
mendation from  the  laird  he  had  left, 
by  his  good  appearance,  nice  hypocrify, 
and  well-managed  fraud,  he  fo  far  gain- 
ed my  lord's  affe£lion,astobeputbyhim 
into  a  place  in  his  own  family,  and  foon 
after  to  be  made  his  valet  de  chambre. 
His  unhappy  companion  not  meeting 
with  fo  good  fuccefs,  and  being  entirely 
ueglefted  by  his  falfe  and  ungrateful 
friend,  was  forced  to  ftcal  for  fufte- 
naace,  arid  in  afeflions  or  two  was  con- 
demned to  the  gallows. 

Dookaib  now  became  a  perfect  valet, 
remarkable  for  his  vanity,  impudence, 
and  impertinence  j  amidft  all  which,  he 
ftill  retained  the  moft  fupple  method  of 
engaging  eftcem ;  and  having  a  good  deal 
of  the  gentleman  in  his  outward  appear- 
ance, by  that  and  an  abundant  (lock  of 
flattery  and  diflimulatipn,  he  conftantly 
infmuated  himfelf  into  the  good  graces 
of  his  matter  and  his  friends,  and  was 
as  much  efteemed  by  them  as  he  wasde- 
tefted  by  the  fervants  beneath  him.  His 
lordfhip  was  a  man  of  great  gallantry, 
s.nd  befides  two  miftrefies  which  he  kept 
unknown  to  his  wife,  very  frequently 
took  up  with  the  very  refufc  of  the  flem- 
boxesj  a  term  which  perhaps  may  want 
explaining  to  feme,  but  which  for  the 
credit  of  our  nation,  and  the  honour  of 
cur  law-givers,  we  think  much  more 
prudent  to  pals  over  than  dwell  upon  ; 
particularly,  as,  agreeable  to  the  ufual 
vanity  of  authors,  we  expeft  this  our 
performance  will  live  to  the  very  end  of 
time,  a  monument,  like  the  vain  old  Ro- 


man's are  perenniusj  (that  is,  for  the 
fake  of  the  Englifh  reader,  '  more  dur- 
*  rable  than  brafs;')  and  therefore,  we 
are  not  willing  to  perpetuate,  but  cle- 
firous  rather  to  draw  a  veil  over,  any 
matter  that  might  chance  to  obuvnbrate 
the  bright  glory  of  our  country.  Here 
we  are  greatly  inclined  to  fhew  o'ur  learn- 
ing, as  well  as  our  patriotifm ;  but 
knowing,  how  feverely  fome  eminent 
authors  are"  cenfured  for  their  digref- 
fions,  we  judge  it  more  expedient  to  ga 
on  with  the  hiftory. 

Dookalb  was  the  prime  confident  in 
all  his  mafter's  amours,  and  the  princi- 
pal means  of  carrying  on  the  fecrft  of 
his  miftreflfes  j  he  it  was  who  attended, 
ferved  and  affifted  them,  and  by  a  dute- 
ous and  obfequious  behaviour  to  them, 
as  much  acquired  their  eafy  etteem  as  he- 
had  done  his  lord's.  No  wonder  if,  for 
fuch  fervices,  he  grew  every  day-  more 
and  more  in  favour;  and,  after  being 
promoted  to  the  high  honour  of  his  lord- 
mip's  gentleman,  was  at  length  placed  in 
a  noble  houfe,  not  far  from  his  lordfhip's, 
by  whofe  interett  he  procured  a  confide- 
rable  place,  and  by  whofe  recommen- 
dation he' fet  up  as  connoifleur  in  fine 
girls,  and  proveditor-gencral  to  great 
part  of  the  nobility.  He  had  by  Ibme 
means  acquired,  or  pretended  to  have 
acquired,  a  tafte  in  paintings ;  and  as 
the  great  men  looked  upon' him  as  a 
true  judge,  they  gave  any  money  for 
pictures  bought  by  him.  Pieces  fre-' 
quently  which  coft  him  five  or  ten  gui- 
neas, he  with  the  utmoft  reluftance,  and 
as  the  greateft  favour  done  to  the  pur- 
cbafer,  would  modcftly  and  generoufly' 
fell  for  four  or  five  hundred.  By  means 
like  tht-fe,  one  would  have  thought  he 
mould  have  acquired  money  enough  to 
reft  eaTy,  and  more  particularly,  as  the 
expences  of  near  twenty  kept  ladies 
palled  through  his  hands ;  but  though 
thus  in  a  capacity  of  procuring  an  im- 
menfe  fortune,  he  ftill  continued  indi- 
gent. At  laft,  after  he  had  long  fought  for 
one,  a  widow  lady  of  very  large  pofieffions 
fell  in  his  way:  he  vilited,  woed,  and' 
won  her.  But,  alas !  her  poflelTions  were 
for  life  only ;  and  as  (he  foon  after  died," 
he  was  compelled  again  to  take  Uphis  old 
way  of  living.  His  marriage  gave  him 
a  farther  capacity  of  extending  his  trade, 
as  his  wife,  a  woman  of  rank,  had  in- 
troduced him  to  many  families  of  the 
firll  diilinfticn. .  To  him  every  no- 
bleman who  wants  a  miftrefs  applies, 

and 
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fchd  he  kindly  procures  them  of  what  fort, 
fize,  or  complexion  foever,the  inamorato 
chufesj  and  makes  the  pofleflbr  pay 
according  to  the  merits  of  his  fair- one. 
By  an  amazing  affurance,  he  creeps  even 
into  the  affections  and  efteem  of  thofe 
very  ladies  whofe  hulbands  he  procures 
for,  and  has  now  fome  places  under  fe- 
veral,  who,  if  they  knew  how  black  a 
fellow  they  employed,  would  deteft 
themfelves  for  ever  having  had  him  near 
them,  and  tremble  when  they  behold 
that  man  who  has  the  office  oppofite  to 
St.  Peter — 

And  keeps  the  gates  of  hell.     OTHELLO. 


CHAP.     IV. 

PREPARATION  FOR  THE  YOUNG 
LADIES  DEPARTURE.— THE  LIT- 
TLE FAMILY'S  SOLICITUDE.-— 

A    CAUTION     AGAINST    PRECIPI- 
TATION. 

SUCH  was  the  man  into  whofe  hands 
thefe  unhappy  girls  were  deftined  to 
fall.  Such  was  the  man  who  made  no 
confcience  of  ruining  the  good  and  virtu- 
ous, and  fpreading  confufion  and  horror, 
defpair  and  agony,  amongft  miferable 
and  worthy  families.  My  tears  almoft 
prevent  my  purfuing  the  fatal  ftory  ;  yet 
as  truths  horrid  and  mocking  as  thefe, 
may  warn  the  inexperienced,  and  teach 
the  unwary  how  cautious  they  ought  to 
be,  I  ihall  with  fome  degree  of  pleafure 
make  my  own  heart  bleed ;  nay,  I  mall 
do  it  with  tranfport,  if  thereby  I  may 
be  fo  happy  as  to  fave  even  one  young 
helpiefs  creature  from  mifery  and  de- 
ftruclion. 

The  poor  fond  mother  had  now  fcrap- 
ed  together  for  her  beloved  daughters,  all 
the  little  trinkets,  caps,  laces,  and  finery, 
me  had  long  been  in  careful  polfefHon 
of,  and  fedulouily  fought  for  every  liftle 
piece  of  gaiety  which  me  thought  might 
adorn  the  two  charmers  of  her  fond  bo- 
fom  ;  and  the  careful  good  father  ftrip- 
ped  himfelf  of  nil  the  money  he  had, 
and  left  pinching  poverty  at  home,  to 
give  his  lovely  ones,  his  dear  departing 
children,  all  he  could,  which  at  beft  was 
but  a  fcanty  pittance  :  each  little  brother, 
with  tears  in  his  half-rejoicing  eyes, 
gave  his  dear  fifters  the  fine  money  he 
had  received  as  gifts  from  his  kind  god- 
fathers or  relations;  and  the  lifping 
filters  brought  in  their  mite  of  glittering 


ribbands  and  fplendid  bugles.  All  de- 
prived themfelves  of  what  they  before 
wholly  rejoiced  and  were  happy  in,  and 
all,  with  one  confent,  were  glad  to  give 
their  fillers  what  they  could;  for  they 
were  to  be  great,  and  to  make  them  fo. 
Unhappy  parents !  miferable  children  I 
you  arc  binding  wreaths  of  flowrets,  you 
are  decking  with  triumphant  garlands, 
and  with  all  the  pomp  of  facrifice,  harm- 
lefs  lambs,  deftined  fpeediiy  to  fall  Vic- 
tims, deftined  fpeediiy  to  be  led  through 
the  temples  of  ruin,  and  to  bleed  on  the 
altars  of  iniquity. 

Plead  foftiy  for  them,  ye  whofe  hearts 
overflow  with  tenderneis,  and  whofe 
gentle  bofoms  are  the  feats  of  pity  and 
companion ;  foftiy  entreat  the  mufe  or  ge- 
nius, which  ever  it  be,  that  prefides  over 
tales  like  thefe,  to  fpare  and  protect 
them,  to  preferve  the  wretched  parents 
from  forrow  and  fighing,  and  the  hap- 
lefs  little  family  from  deep  woe  and  la- 
mentation 1  But,  alas !  what  have  mufes 
to  do  with  tales  like  thefe  ?  Truth  lights 
up  her  fpiendid  torch,  the  cruel  force  of 
facts  demands  us  clofely  to  follow,  and 
fable  and  fiction  can  have  no  place  in 
the  melancholy  ftory. 

The  day  fixed  for  their  journey  was 
come  j  and  they  flept  not  the  night  be- 
fore the  appointed  morning,  left  they 
ftiould  be  fb  unhappy  as  *to  lofe  their 
places  in  the  coach :  however,  they, 
with  all  the  family,  were  at  the  inn 
two  hours  before  the  coach  let  outj 
which  they  entered  with  all  the  life  con- 
ceivable, and  with  as  much  tranfport, 
as  if  hurrying  to  fcenes  of  the  moft 
certain  felicity.  On  the  other  fide,  the 
fcene  was  affecting;  loon  as  the  coach 
moved  out  of  the  yard,  the  poor  old  fa- 
ther's heart  miigave  him,  and  he  burft 
into  tears  j  the  mother  wept  too,  and 
began  to  regret  the  lofs  of  her  daugh- 
ters L  loon  after  the  dangers  of  the 
town  recurred  to  her  iickening  fancy, 
and  the  face  of  pleafure  never  more  ap- 
peared in  that  unfortunate  family.  Ne- 
ceffity  fat  on  their  brows,  and  poverty 
prefted  clofe  at  the  door  ;  the  little  chil- 
dren as  they  heard  their  parents  lament, 
fat  weeping  around  them,  and  every 
hour  and  every  moment  was  uneafily 
diftracted  by  fears,  and  the  dire  terrors 
of  uneafy  fancy. 

And  fuch  always  muft  be  their  fate, 
who  are  precipitately  hurried  on  au  un- 
dertaking without  duly  weighing  the 
advantages  with  the  dangers,  and  who 
vainly  enough  delude  themfelves  with 
C  looking 


12 


THE    SISTERS. 


looking  at  any  fcheme  propofcd  only  In 
a  favourable  and  pleating  point  of  view. 
Who  would  be  happy,  fhould  be  cau- 
tious— 

Wifely  and  flow  j  they  flumble  that  run  faft. 


CHAP.    V. 

A  DESCRIPTION  OF  .LONDON,  BY 
A  MOROSE  OLD  MAID.  THE  FA- 
TAL CONSEQUENCES  OF  MAS- 
QUERADES. 

IT  would  be  tedious  and  difgufting  to 
our  readers,  to  give  a  particular  and 
minute  account  of  the  little  accidents 
and  trifling  circumstances  which  befel 
our  heroines  on  their  journey;  however, 
we  cannot  help  relating  the  converfation 
that  parTed  between  them  and  a  lady 
they  took  up  the  laft  day  at  Stevenage, 
as  it  feemed  to  have  much  efftft  on  the 
mind  of  Caroline  particularly.  From 
her  ad  million  into  the  coach,  and  firft 
appearance,  they  conceived  no  very  fa- 
vourable opinion  of  her  j  and  could  not 
help  tittering  a  little  at  the  qunintnefs 
and  peculiarity  of  her  manner;  which 
the  old  gentlewoman  perceiving,  gave 
no  fmall  figns  of  disapprobation,  by  the 
f-ver- clouding  her  face,  already  fuffi- 
ciently  gloomy.  She  feemed  of  the  old- 
maid  kind,  from  a  certain  item  and  dif- 
fatisfn&ory  morofenefs  fcowling  on  her 
brow;  naturally  not  formed  to  pleafe, 
never  the  feat  of  roiy  love  and  dimpled 
fmiles :  her  forehead  was  exceeding  low, 
and  deep  furrowed  with  ten  thoufnnd 
wrinkles  j  her  hair  was  grey,  but  co- 
vered over  with  black  curls,  which  be- 
ing by  fome  accident  difplaccd,  ferved 
only  to  vncrcaie  the  horror  of  the  fccne 
beneath,  where  the  grey  briftles,  like 
(tiff  ftubble,  cut  to  make  way  for  the 
youthful  lock,  ftood  (taring  and  fright- 
fully an-end;  her  nofe  was  not  of 
the  'aquiline  fort,  but  to  fay  the  truth, 
rather  inclined  to  flatnefs,  inibmuch  that 
two  fierce  glafs-coloured  eyes  feemed  to 
peer  over  it,  as  if  toflaihfuriousandblaft- 
ing  glances  at  each  other}  two  large  black 
teeth,  dreadful  to  behold,  ieated  them- 
felves  in  warlike  array,  in  each  fcurvy- 
eaten  gum  j  and  a  oriftly  beard,  like 
that  of  the  witches  in  Macbeth,  nipped 
in  the  bud  all  deiire  of  gentle  killing  on 
the  Hps  of  thofe  who  beheld  her.  Such 
was  Her  countenance  j  her  drefs  wa* 


equally  ftriking,  whimfical,  antiquatecf, 
and  unbecoming ;    fo  that  one  would 
naturally  imagine,   no  beholder  couU 
entertain  any  great  prejudices  in  her  fa- 
vour at  firft  fight.  When  me  was  feated, 
me  gave  the  fulleit  idea  of  Spencer" s 
Envy,  whom  he  reprefents  as  gnawing 
her  malign  and  cankered  gall;  for  the 
old  lady,  darting  keen  looks  around  her, 
mumbled,  and  muttered,  and  murmured 
to  herfelf.     At  length  ilie  thus  began, 
after  a  long  interval  of  filence,  addref- 
fing  herfelf  to  the  fair  fitters — '  So,  you 
are  going  to  London  to  fell  your  beau- 
ty I  warrant !  thefe  are  fine  times  ;  it 
was  very  wife  of  your  parents,  if  you 
have  any,  to  permit  you  I  think !  but 
parents  are  no  parents  now-a-days  : 
my  papa  and  mamma  would  never  Jet 
me  go  to  iuch  dangerous  places  with- 
out them;    and    perhaps   I  had    as 
much  prudence,  and  as  much  beauty 
too,  as  other  folks.'— f  There  is  no- 
body here,  Madam,  I  dare  fay,  that 
difputes  your  prudence,    much  lefs 
your  beauty,'  replied  Lucy ;  '  and  as 
to  ourfelves,  we  are  fo  unhappy  as  to 
be  obliged  to  come  without  our  pa- 
rents, though  not  without  the  protec- 
tion of  a  near  relation. " — '  So  much 
the  better,  Mifs/  rejoined  the  old  lady, 
fomewhat  foftened  by  the  genteel  com- 
pliment paid  her ;  which  feemed  to  have 
the  iame  effe6l  on   her,  that  the  fop 
thrown  by  ^neas,  the  pious  Prince  of 
Troy,  had  on  Cerberus,  the  wicked  dog- 
porter  of  the  infernal  regions .     Accord- 
ingly*  m  a  more  inviting  manner,  (he 
enquired  into  their  place  of  abode,  their 
relations,  name,  and  refidence,  and  their 
bufinefs  in  town ;  in  all  which  circum- 
ftances having  her    curiofity  fatisfied, 
me  went  on  thus  :  '  Well,  I  wiih  you 
good  iuccefs ;    but,  believe  me,  you 
are  going  to  a  place,  where  you  will 
certainly  be  furrounded  with   innu- 
merable   dangers }    a  place   full    of 
houles,  #nd   full  of  people  j    where 
there  is  every  thing  to   charm   and 
captivate  the  heart,  and  at  the  fame 
time  to  deceive  and  enihare  it :  think 
every  woman  you  fee  fatter  than  or- 
dinary, whether  in  coach  or  on  foot, 
a   bawd  ready  to  entrap  and   betray 
you  j  think  every  young  female  you 
fet  your  eyes  on,  a  trader,  a  wretch 
that  lives  by  her  iniquity ;  either  the 
property  of  ibme  married  wicked  man, 
fome  cruel  devilifh  bawd,  or  elfe  calt 
out  on  herielf,  with  difeafcs  loath- 
«  fome 
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fome  and  infectious.  Be  fure,  every 
man  you  behold  in  laoe  or  embroidery, 
is  a  debauched  rake,  without  huma- 
nity'or  one  good  principle;  be  cer- 
tain, if  he  fixes  his  eyes  on  you,  he  al- 
ready in  his  heart  has  committed  for- 
nication with  you,  and  would  run 
through  every  fubtle  artifice  to  ac- 
complilh  his  hellim  purpofes :  look 
upon  none  of  them  j  they  are  all  de- 
ceivers, wretches,  and  debauchees. 
Judge  no  perfon  of  any  fex  or  nge, 
great  or  wealthy  from  their  appear- 
ances ;  the  good  and  worthy  you  will 
meet  generally  in  a  plain,  or  perhaps 
a  tattered  garment,  while  the  gilt  cha- 
riot and  Fianders  mares  draw  ufurers, 
extortioners,  ipendthrifts,  whores, 
bufiies,  and  infidels.  Fear  every  body  j 
but  more  efpecially  thofe  who  fpeak 
you  fa  ire  It :  they  are  hypocrites  j 
wolves  in  meep's  cloathing.  Never 
fpeak  freely  to  any  man :  above  all 
things,  never  go  to  plays,  much  lefs  to 
rnafquerades  j  at  both  the  devil  reigns 
high  emperor.1  At  thefe  lalt  words, 
a  lady  who  fat  very  filent,  and  feem- 
ingly  much  afflicted,  in  a  corner  of  the 
coach,  burlt  into  tears ;  and  ail  being 
anxious  to  know  the  reafon,  interrupted 
by  deep  fighs,  Ihe  faid — *  The  men- 
tion of  maiquerades  has  renewed  all 
my  anguiih  j  I  am  a  molt  unhappy 
mother,  ruined  by  them  in  the  de- 
Itru6lion  of  the  lovelieit  and  molt  du- 
tiful daughter.  Oh!  young  ladies, 
all  who  law  her,  were  big  ,  ith  my 
Emily's  praiies,  and  efteemed  me  moft 
biefi'ed  in  a  child  fogpod,  fo  kind,  and 
virtuous.  In  an  unhappy  hour,  I  con- 
fented  to  her  feeing  London  with  a 
female  relation,  with  whom  (he  got 
acquainted  with  a  man  of  the  town  j 
with  him  me  was  perfuaded  to  lee  a 
mafquerade ;  he,  wretch  as  he  was, 
took  the  fatal  opportunity,  carried  her 
to  a  bagnio,  and  forced  my  poor,  poor 
helpleis  child.  Oh!  how  can  I  go 
on  ?  pity  my  forrows  j  how  can  I  fee 
her  ?'  how  can  I  live  ?  The  anguifli  of 
her  foul  was  fo  great,  that  ihe  lolt  her 
fenfesj  and,  raiferable  mother  that  I 
am,  I  am  now  going  to  viiit  a  daugh- 
ter, the  joy  of  my  heart,  and  flower  of 
all  my  hopes,  debauched  and  ruined, 
robbed  of  her  virtue!  and,  oh,  the 
dreadful  comequence,  robbed  'too  of 
her  fenles,  and  now  in  a  mad-houfe  !' 
A  violent  fit  of  tears  fucceeded  her  truly 
itory,  a»d  there  was  not  a  dry 


eye  in  the  coach ;  which  gave  the  old 
maid,  after  fome  time  for  recollection, 
no  fmall  matter  for  triumph,  as  me  ob- 
ferved  this  ftory  proved  the  veracity  of 
her  defcription  of  London  j  which,  in- 
deed, the  young  ladies  began  now  to 
give  more  regard  to,  havingbefore  look- 
ed upon  it  only  as  the  effecl  of  malice 
and  dilappointment,  the  odious  reprefen- 
tation  of  an  old  maid,  devoured  with 
fpleen,  difcontent,  and  Jiflatisfaclion. 


CHAP.     VI. 

THE  ARRIVAL  OF  THE  YOUNG  LA- 
DIES IN  TOWN.  SOME  NEW  CHA- 
RACTERS INTRODUCED  ON  THE 
STAGE.  THE  MEANNESS  OF  BE- 
TRAYING A  YOUNG  PERSON.  AN 
ASSIGNATION. 

'  W^HEIR  thoughts  chiefly  engaged 
JL  on  this  melancholy  ftory,  they 
arrived  in  town,  the  wonders  of  which 
foon  totally  engroiiLed  the  young  ladies 
fancies  as  they  palled  along  j  till  ar- 
riving at  their  inn,  they  found  their  cou- 
fin  Dookalb  waiting  for  them,  who  re- 
ceived them  with  all  the  complahince 
and  affability  imaginable,  and  itraight- 
way  ordering  a  coach,  took  them  to  his 
houfe  in  Henrietta  Street.  Though 
they  were  a  good  deal  fatigued  with  their 
journey,  yet  the  agreeable  company  they 
found  at  Mr.  Dookaib's  raifed  their 
fpirits  to  the  utmoft  flow,  and  gave  every' 
thing  around  them  an  air  of  enchanN 
ment  and  fupernatural  delight.  Their 
company  confuted  of  two  ladies,  and 
with  them  three  gentlemen ;  the  firft 
was  the  blythe  Mrs.  Searchwell,  a 
laughter-loving,  merry-hearted  dame, 
whofe  engaging  politenels  foon  won  over 
unwary  maidens,  little  dreaming  of  the 
deltrudtion  that  balked  in  her  fmiles, 
and  the  miferies  that  waited  on  her 
friendlhip.  The  other  female  was  Mifs 
Charlotte  Repcok,  a  young  girl  of  fine 
features,  delicate  frame,  and  amorous 
-complexion.  She  palfed  at  prefent  for 
Mrs.  Searchwell's  niece,  but  was  in 
reality  raiitrefs  to  one  of  the  worthy 
gentlemen  here  prefent,  who  for  lundry 
reaions  and  cauies  aflumed  the  name  of 
Mr.  Wilfon.  The  other  two  were 
men  dignified  with  titles  t  the  firlt  t'.i- 
ther  of  ieveral  children,  and  hull) 
a  molt  worthy  lady,  ouce  the  triumt  :^  of 
his  adoration,  now  the  disregarded  ob- 
C  a  e# 
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jeft  of  difgufted  indifference.  The  two 
fair  fifters  were  deftined  to  the  arms  of 
thefe  gentlemen,  if  their  perfons  mould 
chance  to  hit  their  fancy,  and  the  fum 
agreed  upon  for  their  poflTefiion,  was  al- 
ready depofited  in  the  hands  of  Dookalb. 
The  names  they  chofe  to  be  known  by  on 
fuch  occafions,  were  Captain  Smith  and 
Captain  Thomas.  Such  was  the  jovial 
band  the  gladfome  fifters  now  fat  laugh- 
ing with.  At  firft  their  native  modefty 
covered  them  with  blufhes  whenever  they 
fpoke,  and  rarely  it  was  they  ventured 
to  fpeak  ;  but  when  the  glafs  was  brifk- 
ly  put  round,  and  the  god  of  wine  began 
to  hail  the  god  of  love,  when  the  mo- 
ther's tongue  entered  into  the  realms  of 
lufcioufs  talking,  and  wanton  Charlotte 
threw  her  fnowy  arms  around  the  neck 
of  her  fond  lover,  imprinting  kiffes 
warm  with  tranfport,  then  it  was  the 
two  young  inexperienced  lafTes  gave  a 
loofe  to  love  themfelves,  and  were  pleaied 
to  find  the  young  noblemen  prefling 
their  heaving  breads  with  glowing  hands, 
and  fucking  from  their  unpolluted  ro- 
feate  mouths  ten  thouiand  and  ten  thou- 
dTand  fweets,  and  fwearing,  amidft  the 
yajrmth  of  furious  pailions— 

That  the  air  pafiing  through  the  Arabian 

groves, 
Yields    not  fo  fweet  an  odour  as  their 

breath. 

In  Jhort,  they  had  no  remembrance 
ef  the  old  lady's  defcription  and  advice, 
or  of  the  (lory  that  lately  fo  much  af- 
fefted  them  j  and  there  feemed  to  want 
but  little  inducements,eventhen,to  pluck 
.the  rofe,  and  break  the  virgin  knot; 
for,  oh !  what  maiden  can  withftand 
the  torrent  of  impetuous  defires  !  or  how, 
when  ftrong  paffion  fo  preffingly  pleads, 
can  feeble  woman  refjft,  if  man  dare 
feize  the  golden  opportunity,  be  villain 
enough  to  triumph  over  human  weak- 
jiefs,  and  ruin  the  love-fick  maid,  be- 
caule  he  finds  he  may  ?  Yet  what  num  • 
bers  are  there -who  daily  acl  fo  inhu- 
manly? whofoothe  the  tender  believing 
fair  to  love  and  foftnefs  j  and  when  op- 
portunity, long  and  ftudioufly  fought 
after,  prefects  it's  inviting  hand,  deltroy 
all  thofe  hopes  of  innocent  pleafures  a 
young  creature  had  indulged  in,  and 
perhaps  plunge  her,  and  a  family  that 
pla«cd  their  chief  comfort  in  their  pro- 
rnifmg  little  charmer,  in  anguiih  inex- 
prefTible,  and  eyeriafting  perdition  ? 


But  though  honeft  Dookalb  was  ful- 
ly fixed  this  fhoulci  be  the  cafe  with  thefe 
two  deluded  fifters,  and  was  rejoiced  to 
fee  the  poifon  work  as  he  could  wilh, 
he  was  determined  to  delay  their  de- 
ftruclion  one  day  longer ;  and  now  af- 
fuming  an  air  of  modefty,  and  feeming 
much  difpleafed  with  the  too  great  fami- 
liarity which  the  captains  took  with  his 
coufms,  he  obferved  to  them,  it  was 
not  fo  well ;  that  the  ladies  were  fa- 
tigued, and  that  it  was  two  o'clock. 
Upon  which,  chairs  were  ordered,  and 
the  pair  of  turtles  with  the  old  mother 
withdrew.  The  young  noblemen  wafted 
half  an  hour  more  in  gentle  dalliance, 
fwore  and  promifed  an  endlefs  tran- 
fport and  perpetual  conftancy,  and  ap- 
pointed to-morrow  for  another  meeting^ 
happy  as  the  prefent  ;  and  each  clafping 
his  beloved  fair-one's  warm  and  yield- 
ing hand,  thus  parted,  with  Shake- 
fpeare's  famed  affignation— • 

I  fwear  to  thee,  by  Cupid's  ftrongeft  bow. 
By  his  beft  arrow  with  the  golden  head, 
By  the  fimplicity  of  Venus'  doves, 
By  that  which  knitteth  fouls  ai.d  profpers 

loves  ; 

By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke, 
Jn  number  more  than  ever  woman  fpoke  j 
In  that  fame  place  thou  haft  appointed  me, 
To-morrow,  truly,  will  I  meet  with  thee. 


CHAP.    VII. 

SERIOUS  REFLECTIONS  ON  MAR- 
RIAGE, ACCORDING  TO  THE  PO- 
LITE TASTE  J  OR,  A  SILENT  APO- 
LOGY FOR  KEEPING. 

WHEN  the  company  was  gone, 
Mr.  Dookalb,  in  ihort,  fet  forth 
the  merits  of  each,  and  obferved  to  the 
ladies,  if  they  were  kind  enough,  they 
need  not  doubt  of  taking  in  thefe  gen- 
tlemen. «  Men,  I  affure  you,'  continued 
he,  '  of  very  great  worth,  and  as  great 
fortunes,  whom  you  may  eafily  win 
over  by  a  condefcending  behaviour, 
and  fubmitting  to  what  their  love  de- 
fires  j  for  the  world,  couiins,  is  great- 
ly mistaken  in  it's  notions  of  things  } 
and  indeed,  to  fay  the  truth,  the  mul- 
titude, for  the  moft  part,  judges  wrong  : 
young  ladies  are  apt  to  imagine  a  pru- 
difh  referved  behaviour  the   likelieft 
method  to  obtain  a  fortune  j  and  hav- 
ing heard  from  antiquated  aunts  and 
mothers,   I  know  not  what  fooli/h 
«  talcs 
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f  tales  of  virtue,  coynefs,  and  fluff  of 

*  that  fort,  refill  the  addreffes  of  men  of 
e  quality,  who,  difgufted  with  their  fliy- 
4  nefs,  immediately  relinquifh  them,  and 

*  leave  them  to  low-life  and  poverty  j 

*  whereas    freedom   and   good-nature, 
4  which  cofts  nothing, engages  all  hearts, 

*  and  makes  eveiy  one's  fortune  who 

*  properly  manages  it.     For,  fuppofe  a 

*  young  girl  of  no  fortune  admits  a  man 

*  of  quality  to  her  bed,  and  binds  him 

*  thereby  in  the  ftrongeft  cords  of  af- 
'  feclion,  everlafting  love  and  happi- 
•4  nefs  is  the  confequence,  and  riches 

, '  flow  into  her  lap  like  full  rivers. 
4  Priefts  and  blockheads,  for  their  own 
4  advantage,  and  to  fwell  their  own 
4  coffers,  have  invented  an  idle  cere- 
4  mony,  which  ignorant  people  look 

*  upon,  through  long  cuftom,  to  be  of 
'  wonderous  effe6l  j   as   if,   coufins,    a 
4  fellow  in   a  black  gown,  mumbling 
4  over  a  few  words,    could  have  any 
4  fort  of  influence  over  the  heart,  where 
c  love  muft  be  rooted,  and  which,   to 
4  be  fure,  is  the  only  juft  tye  in  the 
4  fight  of  Heaven.    Marriage  has  fome 

*  mew  of  advantage,  but  if  a  man  and 

*  woman   of  honour  mutually  pledge 
4  their  troth  to  each  other,  and  live  to- 
4  gether  faithfully,   where  is  the  dif- 

*  ference  in  the  fight  of  God  ?     Are 
4  they  not  as  much  and  truly  hufband 

*  and  wife,  as  if  a  mufty  parfbn  had  pre- 
4  tended  to  join  their  hands  in  infepa- 

*  rable  union  ? — But  I  beg  pardon  for 

*  keeping  you   up  ;    I   am   always   fo 
4  moved  by  this  fubjeft,  I   can  fcarce 
4  know  where  to  end  :   the  maid  waits 
4  to  attend  you  in  the  next  room.' 

This  curious  fpeech  concluded,  the 
good  man  withdrew,  as  did  the  ladies, 
immenfely  delighted  with  their  fituation. 
4  And,  O  what  a  charming  man  isJCap- 
4  tain  Smith  !'  fays  this  ;  *  And  what  a 
4  fweet  creature  is  Captain  Thomas  P 
fays  the  other,  '  and  how  merry  Mrs. 

*  Searchwell  !  and  how  agreeable  Mils 
4  Charlotte !  and  what  a  fenfible  man 
4  is  our  coufin  !  for  my  part,  I  fliall 

*  doat  on  him  fo  long  as  I  live,  and  I 
'  am  fure  will  follow  his  advice  in  every 
4  thing  j  for  he  talks  the  moft  wifely, 
4  and  the  bcft,  I  ever  heard  a  man  in  my 
«  life.' — '  And  yet,'  faid  Caroline,  'there 
4  is  fomething  in  his  laft  difcourfe  to  us, 
4  which  I  muft  own  did  not  give  me  fo 
'  much  pleafure.  He  feemed  to  hint,  did 

*  he  not,  fifter,  as  if  matrimony  was  a 

*  matter  of  little  confequence,  and  to  be 


fcjf 

c  difregarded,   if  two   people  mutually 

*  mould  confent  to  live  together?  I  think 
'  fomething  particular  appears  in  that, 

*  and  not  quite  agreeable  to  my  way  of 
'  thinking!' 'Poof  replied  Lucys 

*  what  he  faid,  to  be  lure,  was  all  very 

*  true ;  but  as  for  your  part,  you  are 
'  continually  raifing  doubts  and  fcru- 
4  pies,  and  full  of  fooltm  fancies  about 

*  whims   and  chimeras,  that  exi.t  IK? 
4  where  but  in  your  own  brain!     And 
'  pray,  is  it  not  moft  certain,  that  love 
4  alone  can  make  marriage  firm  and  ac- 
4  ceptable  in  the  fight  of  God  ?     Pray 

*  what  good  can  a  prieft's  words  do  ? 

*  It  is  only  cuilom,  as  Mr.  Dockalb 
4  pbferved.'— <  Well,  well,  fifter,'   re- 
joined Caroline,  *  I  would  not,   to  be 
'  made  a  queen,  be  married,  as  you  may 
e  call  it,  without  that  cuftom,  idle  as  it 
4  may  feem  ;  and  believe  me,  I  can  never 
'  think  fo  many  good  people  would  fub- 
'  mit  to  fuch  a  cuftom,  if  there  were  no 
4  tye  farther  in  it.     Marriage,  doubt- 
1  lefs,  was  ordained  of  God,  and  who- 
4  ever  lives  with  another  without  this 
'  bond  commits  the  greateft  fin  !'— — . 
'  Pr'ythee,  Caroline,  no  more  of  your 
'  finning !  I  dare  fay  thofe  fweet  gen- 
4  tlemen    we    have  juft   parted  from, 

*  would  not  be  fo  mean  as  to  do  any 
4  thing  wrong  or  finful  j  and  I  am  fure 
4  I  have  conceived  fo  great  and  good 
'  an  opinion  of  them,  that  I  could  fafe- 
'  ly  truft  myfelf  to  their  care  and  ho- 

*  nour  :   for  did  you  ever  fee  men  fo 

*  genteel  and  charming  !  fuch  perfons! 

*  Then  their  drefs,  how  gay  and  becom- 
'  ing  !  Lord,  what  a  ftriking  difference 

*  is  there  between  them  and  thofe  poor 

*  creatures  we  have  left  at  Winltrop ! 

*  Well,   God  be  praifed,  that  we  are 
4  thus  happily  delivered,  and  thus  like- 

*  ly  to  be  made  what  we  at  firll  fcarce 
'  dared  to  dream  of.'  — '  Indeed,  my 
4  dear,'  quoth  Caroline,  *  one  muft  be  a 

*  ftock  or  a  ftonc  not  to  be  fenfible  of 
4  thefe  gentlemen's  perfonal  as  well  as 

*  other  merits  j    and   in   our  circum-> 
'  ftances   efpecially,    fince    my    coufin 
4  Dookalb  aflures   us  they  are  men  of 

*  worth  and  fortune,  we  mould  be  mad, 

*  not  to  mew  all  becoming  freedom,  if 
4  we  may  be  fo  lucx.y  as,  to  gain  them 

*  by  it  j  but,  to  be  fure,  we  can't  be  too 
'  cautious!' — *  Oh,   never  fear  thatl* 
replied  Lucy  j   c  you  know,  fifter,  the 

*  power  of  beauty,  and  you  know  too 
4  who  are  in  poffeffion  of  that  beauty— 

*  I  fay  no  more  j  and  fo,  recommend- 
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'  ing  plcafant  thoughts  and  dreams  to 
'  you,  1  wifh  you  a  good  night.'  Hiv- 
ing thus  mutually  eafed  their  minds, 
and  charmed  with  the  promifed  Elyfmm 
BOW  before  them,  they  dropped  into  the 
arms  of  gentle  (lumber. 

CHAP.     VIII. 

A  SUMMARY  OF  THE  LIFE  OF  MISS 
CHARLOTTE  REPOOK. 

AS  the  reader  of  a  hiftory  can  nei- 
ther fuffrciently  enter  into  the  fpi- 
rit  thereof,  nor  underftand  the  feveral 
events  therein  recorded,  which  often  de- 
pend on  the  nicefl  accidents,  and  the 
xnimiteft  part  of  a  character,  uniefs  he 
is^nrll  acquainted  with  the  feveral  per- 
ibns  who  are  aclors  in  it,  we  judge 
it  not  improper  to  fet  before  thofe,  who 
will  condeicend  to  handle  thefe  humble 
volumes,  a  fliort  account  of  the  young 
lady  who  appeared  a  jovial  gueft  at  the 
Jate  banquet.  As  to  the  merry- heart- 
ed Mrs.  Se;\rchwell,  we  lhall  a  while 
omit  faying  any  thing  concerning  her, 
feeing  thole  whom  we  moil  would  chufe 
to  pleale,  the  gay  and  young,  will  not 
be  over  anxious  after  her,  having  been 
once  informed  fhe  was  fat  and  old,  and 
becaufe  we  fhali  have  future  occan'on, 
more  than  once,  perhaps,  to  pay  our 
compliments  to  her  at  her  own  houie  j 
but  Charlotte  being  young,  gay,  fpright- 
Jy,  and  charming,  no  wonder  the  heart 
burns  to  know  more  of  her,  and  the 
boforn  pants  for  a  nearer  acquaintance. 
Charlotte  was  the  daughter  of  a 
humble  bafket- maker  ;  or,  as  fome 
hold,  a  bottomer  of  chr,irs  j  at  one  of 
thole  places  of  refort,  where  the  polite, 
like  birds  of  pafjage,  fly  in  gilt  chariots 
to  trifle  away  the  iummer,  as  they  have 
lately  trifled  away  the  winter  leafon. 
It  was  her  bufmefs,  when  in  her  infant 
years,  to  attend  on  the  company,  and 
receive  their  generous  contributions, 
which  were  greatly  excited  by  the  pleaf- 
ing  appearance  of  the  child,  if  s  i'por- 
tive  yivacity,  ~and  diverting  IprightH- 
rsefs.  The  ladies  universally  coinimml- 
ed  the  beautiful  red  and  white  of  it's 
innocent  cheeks,  the  gracefulnefs  of  it's 
auburn  and  naturally-curling  hair,  it's 
eyes  black  and  lively,  the  fnowy  pure- 
nefs  of  it's  fl;in,  and  the  fine  turn  of 
it's  little  tender  limbs ;  and  the  gentie- 
nt^  fmilingly  obferveti,  Charlotte  would 


make  a  moft  delicate  creature  by  an<3 
by  ;  defining  her,  even  in  her  infancy, 
to  their  fhocking  purpofes,  and  look- 
ing on  her  fpotlefs  purity  with  the  eyes 
of  cruelty  and  defire;  to  which,  »n  ihort, 
fhe  fpeedily  fell  a  prey  :  for,  before  flic 
•wafc  fifteen,  horrid  gold,  the  ipring  and 
fountain  ojf  all  evils,  tempted  her  mile- 
rable  parents  to  yield  her  up  a  prey  to  the 
arms  of  a  man,  who  now  has  the  high 
rapture  to  boaft,  '  I  have  introduced 

*  Charlotte  to  fin,  forrow,  lhame,  and 

*  eternal  mifery/  Hear  that,  and  trejm- 
ble,  reflect  and  gnafh  thy  teeth,  fon  of 
perdition  !   Thou  haft  deflowered  a  vir- 
gin, and  fpread  a  blighting  mildew  over 
the  fair  flourishing   gardens  of  inno- 
cence ! 

Thus  entered  into  the  court  of  fhame, 
and  enrolled  in  the  long  hltof  the  undone, 
(heabandoned  allremqrfej  andhavingno 
advantage  of  knowledge  from  her  edu- 
cation, felt  no  pungency  from  her  prefent 
circumstances.  She  rejoiced  to  be  clad  in 
filk  and  gold,  to  ride  in  a  chariot  with  her 
beloved,  and  to  be  gazed  at  and  admir- 
ed (fcoiiih  vanity!)  wherever  fhe  appear- 
ed. No  wonder  ihe  grew  doubly  proud, 
and  doubly  vain,  on  hearing  the  fighing 
adulations  of  every  man  that  approach- 
ed her,  and  on  finding  herfelf  the  tri- 
umphant iniftrefs  of  every  heart.  No 
wonder  prefents  or  caprice  would  entice 
her  to  favour  others  with  the  fame  free- 
doms her  lover  enjoyed  ;  no  wonder  fhe 
preferred  others,  or  at  leaft  variety,  and 
by  this  means  difguftedhim,  quarrelled, 
parted,  and  became  the  mirtrefs  of,  and 
'  a  trader  for,  herfelf.  She  had  been  the 
admiration  of  every  eye,  at  play-houfes 
and  gardens,  operas  and  balls.  Nay, 
fo  amazing  was  her  influence,  or  rather 
tyranny,  that  the  ladies  of  reputation, 
hearing  continually  her  praiies  from 
the  gentlemen,  were  anxious  to  appear 
like  Charlotte  ;  and  therefore,  in  what- 
ever drefs  me  adorned  herfelf.  however 
pfculiar,  the  virtuous  followed,  as  de- 
iirous  alfo  to  pleafe  ;  and  fhe  became, 
nay,  and,  wonderous !  ft  ill  is,  the  grand 
leader  of  female  fafhions. 

It  was  not  long  before  fhe  again  en- 
tered into  keeping,  in  full  lultre,  and 
in  full  pofeflion  of  every  extravagance 
her  heart  could  wifh  for  j  but  even  this 
did  not  long  continue  :  in  a  furious  paf- 
fion  one  morning  with  her  lover,  (iiice 
the  gentle  fair-one  whom  the  humorous 
ion  of  fancy  and  fatire  *  hath  fo  ele- 


#  Hogarth. 


gantly 
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gantly  difplayed)  fhe  kicked  down, 
with  ner  angry  foot,  the  whole  tea-  table  $ 

d d  the  mean  rafcal  with  whom  ihe 

had  to  do,  and  threw  at  his  head  the 
paltry  fettlement  he  had  made  her  j  call- 
ed a  chair ;  and,  full  of  indignation, 
withdrew.  Speedily,  however,  ihe  again 
enlifted  herfelf  in  the  fervice  *>f  a  cava- 
lier, who  knew  no  happincls  equal  to 
the  boaft  of  having  this  pride  of  beauty, 
this  flower  of  excellence,  in  his  poflef- 
fion.  She  was  no  itranger  to  her  afcen- 
dancy  over  him,  and  therefore  reigned 
wholly  defpotick.  Had  (lie  an  inclina- 
tion to  ihew  her  power,  flic  perhaps 
would  drop  a  ring,  or  fome  other  fe- 
male trinket,  in  the  largeit  of  his  ponds, 
and  immediately  order  the  waters  to  be 
drained  off,  and  the  mud  to  be  cleared 
through  the  fingers  of  a  thoufand  work- 
men, to  find  the  loft  and  darling  relick. 
Had  me  a  defire  to  fhew  her  fuperior 
foul,  and  greater  influence  than  the 
boailed  Queen  of  Egypt,  fhe  would  en- 
clofe  bank-notes  *  of  conliderable  value 
between  flices  of  her  bread  and  butter, 
and  tell  to  her  admiring  flaves  how 
many  hundreds  me  had  fwal lowed  at  a 
breakfaft.  She  wiihed  only  to  poflefs 
jewels  like  Cleopatra's,  to  fhew  how 
much  more  profufely  than  the  Queen  of 
Egypt  me  could  fquander  them  away 
in  exprefilng  her  unbounded  affection  to 
her  admirers.  So  notorious  were  her 
extravagances,  and  ftill  fo  prevailing 
her  charms,  that  though  every  man  con- 
demned the  foolifh  poflerTor  of  this  pow- 
erful lady  for  his  abfurd  condefcenfion, 
•yet  every  man  wiihed  and  wanted  to  be 
him. 

So,  to  compare  fmall  things  with 
great,  when  the  footy  god  of  fire  had 
trepanned  the  god  of  war  and  queen  of 
beauty,  and  entangled  them  in  his  fub- 
de  and  well-deviled  net,  the  whole  in- 
habitants of  heaven  came  down  to  gaze 
on  their  iliame,  and  to  be  witneilcs  of 
their  guilt  j  and  though  every  power 
put  on  the  feverity  of  virtuous  rdent- 
ment,  Mercury,  the  fovereign  difpoier  of 
wit,  was  bold  enough  to  fpeak  their 
fcntiments,  in  honeftly  proclaiming  his 
own. 

Thus  ferious  they.    But  he  who  gilds  the 

fkies, 
The  gay  Apollo,  thus  to  Hermes  cries  : 


*  Would'ft  thou  enchain'd,  Hke  Mars,  oh  ! 

'  Hermes,  lie  ! 
«  And  bear  the  fhame,  like  Mars,  to  (hare 

«  th^  joy  ?'— 
«  Oh,  envy'd  mame!'  the  fmiling  youth 

rejoin'd. 

*  Add  thrice  the   chains,  and  thrice  more 

'   firmly  bind  j 

'  Gaze,    all    ye    gods,     and    ev'ry   goddefs 
*  gaze  ; 

*  Yet  eager  would   I    blefs  the   fweet  dif- 

<  grace*.' 

Charlotte  was  one  night  at  amafque- 
rade,  and  as  her  heart  was  very  fufcep- 
tible  of  love,  whenever  an  agreeable  ob- 
je 61  presented,  ihe  was  particularly  (truck 
with  the  figure  and  fine  appearance  of 
the  gentleman,  in  ^vhofe  pofleffion  our 
history  found  her.  He  was  ever  remark- 
able  for  the  peculiarity  and  elegance  of 
his  drefs  on  thefe  occcalions,  but  on 
this  happy  night  was  adorned  with  un- 
common charms,  inibmuch  that  the  fair 
incog,  ufing  the  liberty  allowed  in  thefe 
blefled  fcenes  of  freedom  and  unreferve, 
joined  herfeif  to  his  ficle,  and  made  a 
way  into  his  heart.  They  parted  not 
any  more  that  evening:  why  ihould  I 
add  the  reft  ?  they  were  mi  (Ted  from  the 
company  j  and,  we  prefume,  retired  to 
fome  dear  retreat,  formed  for  love  and 
rapture;  where,  indulging  together,  they 
fo  mutually  pleafed,  that  each  deter- 
mined never  more  to  part  with  the  other  j 
but,  like  fond  turtles,  not  only  in  life, 
but  even  in  death,  to  be-  united.  Her 
former,  and  now  deferted,  lord  and  ma- 
fter  grieved,  as  is  eafy  to  imagine,  deeply 
for  her  lofs ;  but  time  and  abience,  thofc 
fatal  murderers  of  love,  at  length  eaftd 
his  fweliing  heart,  and  his  pafllon  now 
began  to  melt  into  a  tender  and  endear- 
ing remembrance  of  his  charmer. 


CHAP.    IX. 

THE  LOVERS  IMPATIENCE.  A  HINT 
TO  GUARD  AGAINST  THE  FIRST 
APPROACHES  TO  VICE.  LUCY'S 
REMOVAL  AND  ENTRANCE  INTO 
A  NEW  SITUATION. 

THUS  have  we  filled  up  the   in- 
terval,   while  our   young    ladies 
were     locked  in  foft   repofe,    with    a 
few  hints  that  may  explain  any  future 


*  We  would  not  have  the  reader  imagine  this  circumftance  true  of  Charlotte  only, 
fince  we  could  now  produce  four,  at  leaft,  who  have  excelled  and  gloried  in  the  very 
fame  notable  feaft. 

•f  Pope's  Homer's  Odydey,  Book  via.  ver.  i-vv  appear- 
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appearances  in  this  fair  excellency"^ 
conduct  ;  chiefly,  that  if  hereafter  any 
chronologift  fiiould  be  defirous  to  fettle 
precifely  and  exactly  the  time  or  aeras 
of  this  our  hiftory,  he  may  not  be  at  a 
lofs,  even  from  any  the  leaft  interval, 
nor  to  be  left  (as  is  too  ufual  with 
many  cruel  hiftorians)  to  torture  himfelf 
for  conjectures,  and  to  perplex  his  fub- 
jecl:  with  hard  gueffes  and  dry  probabi- 
lities. We  might,  by  fimile  (the  beft 
way  of  illuftrating)  more  fully  explain 
our  meaning ;  but  out  of  mere  huma- 
nity refufe  to  do  fo,  left,  by  giving  in- 
ftances,  thole  worthy  gentlemen,  who 
pay  ib  deep  for  copies,  mould  be  hin- 
dered in  the  fale  of  much  valued  au- 
thors; left  the  whole  band  of  bookfel- 
lers,  armed  with  folios,  mould  rife  up 
againft,  and  deftroy  us.  Peace,  there- 
lore,  to  allfuch  !  lay  we,  with  the  late 
excellent  Mr.  Pope  j  and  intreating  the 
farther  influence  of  the  mufe,  who  hath 
thus  far  led  and  infpired  us,  we  proceed 
in  our  ftory. 

Early  in  the  morning,  before  either 
the  ladies  or  their  kind  coufin  were  up, 
he  was  rouzed  by  an  epiftle  from  the 
paffionate  lover  to  whofe  arms  Lucy  was 
deftined,  in  the  warmeft  raptures  ex- 
preffing  his  approbation  of  her  perfon, 
and  ardent  deiire  to  poflefs  the  dear  an- 
gel; earneftly  wifliing  and  entreating 
that  Mr.  Dookalb,  if  pofiible,  even  that 
night,  would  blefs  him  ;  and,  as  a  far- 
ther incitement  thereto,  promiling  to 
give  him  a  cool  hundred  more  than  they 
had  agreed  for ;  vehemently  and  ftrong- 
ly  protefting,  his  very  foul  was  on  the 
points  of  ten  thoufand  fpikes,  his  heart 
burnt  with  more  flames  than  hell  could 
hold,  and  every  pulfe  now  ready  to  burft 
through  his  glowing  fkin  in  eager  ex- 
pectation of  clafping  the  panting,  ftrug- 
gling,  dying  charmer,  and  rioting  in  the 
rich  fpoils  of  her  virginity.  Dookalb, 
as  he  knew  they  were  now  in  his  pow- 
er, ftood  not  greatly  in  his  own  mind 
upon  niceties  ;  and  therefore  refolved  to 
obtain  the  other  hundred,  and  to  grant 
the  fiery  lover's  requeft :  accordingly, 
after  ordering  the  iervant  to  wait  on  the 
young  ladies,  he  himfelf  foon  attended 
to  drink  chocolate  by  their  bed -fide. 
With  much  raillery,  he  enquired  into 
their  dreams  j  prettily  touched  upon 
their  longing  looks;  and  merrily  hinted 
at  the  mighty  pleafures  each  might  ex- 
peft,  fo  young,  fo  blooming,  in  the 
arms  of  a  fine  fprightly  lover  ;  for  it  is 


ever  the  art  of  deluders  to  ufher  die 
mind  gradually  into  an  approbation  of 
the  wickednefs  they  are  about  to  recom- 
mend. None  can  be  too  careful  of  the 
firft  approaches  of  vice  j  loofe  converfa- 
tion,  or  at  leaft  innocently  gay,  as  it  is 
falfely  called,  accuftoms  us  to  hear  of 
things,  which  at  firft,  or  in  their  native 
colours,  would  appear  highly  mocking  : 
the  ear  being  ufed  to  hear  without  dif- 
like,  too  foon  begins  to  hear  with  plea- 
fure!  Guard  well,  therefore,  O  reader! 
thy  mind  while  pure  j  carefully  ftruggle 
againft  the  firft,  however  flight  advances 
to  guilt;  nor  dare  to  hear,  mnch  lefs  to 
fpeak,  but  with  horror  and  indignation, 
the  corrupt  delufions  of  the  vicious  and 
deceitful ! 

When  they  had  drank  their  chocolate, 
he  told  them  to  prepare  themfelves  for 
the  gentleman,  whom  he  foon  expected, 
and  particularly  his  Coufin  Lucy,  whom, 
he  faid,  he  that  day  intended  to  mew  the 
fituation  me  was  going  to  be  happily 
placed  in.  Their  little  hearts  beat 
high,  and  they  were  foon  plumed  out 
with  all  the  elegance  of  female  vanity, 
and  defcended  to  breakfaft.  Every  mo- 
ment feemed  tedious  till  the  lovers  ar- 
rived; but  dinner  came,  and  ftill  no 
lovers  :  how  then  began  their  hopes  to 
fink,  and  their  frighted  fancies  to  form 
imaginary  diftreffes.  The  night  began 
to  come  on,  and  ftill  their  fears  increaf- 
ed  :  at  length  Mr.  Dookalb,  who  well 
enough  knew  no  lovers  would  really 
be  there,  told  them  he  would  wait  no 
longer,  but  begged  Caroline  would 
amufe  herfelf  as  well  as  flie  could  with 
his  books,  while  he  and  her  fifter  went 
to  her  new  place  of  abode  :  '  where,  my 

*  dear,'  fays  he,    '  very  foon  you  may 
«  vifit  her ;  but  at  prefect,  you  know,  it 
'  would  be  improper.''  Caroline  readily 
scquiefced,  particularly  as  fhe  ftill  hoped 
the  dear  captain  might  be  with  her,  and 
a  coach  was  at  the  door  to  take  Mifs 
Lucy  andhercoufm,'who  very  foon  ar- 
rived at  the  place  appointed.     A  foot- 
man in  elegant  livery  opened  the  door, 
and  two  maids  ftood  at  the  ftairs  wait- 
ing. When  they  entered, «  Well,  John,* 
faid  Dookalb,  «  here  is  your  new  mif- 

*  trefs.     Madam,  I  wifh  you   joy  of 
'  your  houfe ;  for  this,  and  all  you  fee, 
'  calls  you  the  lady  and  pofieflbr.'  Lu- 
cy did  not  at  all  underftand  this  lan- 

rge,  but  being  conducted  up  ftairs, 
found  an  elegant  entertainment  pre- 
paring.    And  Mr.  Dookalb,    fearing 

himfelf 
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Inmfelf  by  her,  informed   her  of  her 
abundant  happinefs,  as  follows. 


CHAP.     X. 

COOKALB'S  SINGULAR.  FRIENDSHIP 
TO  MISS  LUCY.  HER  RUIN,  AND 
INTRODUCTION  TO  HER  FUTURE 
MISERIES. 

'HE  great  affection  I  have   for 
your  good  family  in  the  coun- 
try, induced  me  to  attempt  any  dif- 
ficulty that  might  be  fubfervient  to 
your  happinefs  ;  and  believe  me,  dear 
Mifs  Lucy,  I  have  run  through  much 
fatigue  to  procure  this  defirable  fitua- 
tion  for  you.     When  your  father  firft 
wrote  to  me  concerning  you,  I  imme- 
diately thought  Captain  Smith,  *  the 
gentleman  you  faw  laft  night,  a  per- 
fon  formed  to  pleafe  you,  and  never 
ceafecl,  when  in  his  company,  com- 
mending your  beauty,  and  extolling 
your  charms ;  this  fo  far  excited  his 
curiofity,  that  at  length  he  defired  to 
be  known  to  you,  which  I  promifed 
he  mould,  on  condition  he  would  fix 
you  in  this  houfe,  which  you  muft 
know  was  his.     After  much  perfua- 
iion  he  confented,  and  being  highly 
plea  fed  with  you  laft  night,  fent  me 
orders  to  convey  you  hither,  and  put 
you  in  poirefTion  of  all  that  here  be- 
longs to  him.     There  is  every  thing 
you  can  wifh  or  defire,  and  you  are  to 
be   his  wife  in  private,  to  enjoy  all 
bleflings   this   earth  can  afford,    and 
only  for  a  little  time  to  fubmit  to  fe- 
crefy.      You    may   to-morrow    look 
over  your  furniture  ;  to-night  will  be 
better  employed;  for  I  expeft  the  cap- 
tain every  moment,  who  pants  to  fly 
into  your  embraces/     Lucy  was  like 
foinf  taing   enchanted,   and  loft   in    an 
amazing  dream  ;  me  knew  not  how  to 
believe   herfelf  miftrefs  of  fo    elegant 
a  place  ;  me  knew   not   what  to  think 
of  being    fo   foon    made  a  wife ;    and 
had  fome  odd  fcruples  about  going  to 
bed   without  any  of  the  fanftimonious 
ceremonies.     However  Dookalb  differed 
no   doubts  to   arife  in   her  mind,  ftill 
plying  her  with  frefli  arguments  of  her 
felicity,  as  well  as  every  now  and  then 
with  fome  of  the  moft  intoxicating  li- 
quor which   defigning  luft  could   pro- 
cure.    But  he  had  not  long  time  to 
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keep  her  in  this  airy  vificn  before  the 
crnvain  arrived,  who  flew  to  her  arms 
\vi'th  more  than  common  rapture,  and 
met  from  her  panting  bofom  equal  tranf- 
port,  which  heaved  up  and  down  with 
wild  and  wifhing"  throbs,  tears  of  plea- 
lure  meanwhile  overflowing  her  artleis 
eyes.  He,  though  with  new  delight, 
told  her  again  the  fyren  tale  which 
Dookalb  had  before  lung  in  hsr  ears, 
and  to  crown  all,  threw  a  large  purfe  of 
gold  into  her  lap  to  provide  her  proper 
neceffaries,  enough  of  which  hepromif- 
ed  (he  mould  never  want,  if  me  could 
love,  and  live,  and  doat  on  him.  They 
fcarce  permitted  the  fupper  to  come  and 
go,  (fo  eager  were  both  for  a  more  de- 
licate repalt)  before  the  maid  was  or- 
dered to  help  her  miftrefs  to  undrefs  ; 
and  me,  covered  over  with  blufhes,  re- 
tired into  the  next  room,  deftined  for 
love,  and  her  undoing.  The  captain 
could  fcarce  ftay  a  few  mort  minutes 
before  he  flew  to  her,  and  finding  her 
half  undrefled,  her  charms  half  conceal- 
ed and  half  difplayed,  the  moft  inviting 
and  delicious  fituation  !  with  his  own. 
glowing  fingers  he  freed  her  from  her 
other  incumbrances,  and  locking  the 
doors,  put  a  ftop  to  all  her  virgin  fears  j 
and,  in  a  lucklefs  hour,  for  a  momen- 
tary pleafure,  gave  up  the  thoughtlefs 
and  deluded  girl  to  eternal  horror  !— 
Dreadful  introduction  to  fin  and  for- 
row !  fatal  beginning  of  rnifery  and 
deftruclion!-— Thus  fell  the  unhappy 
daughter  of  an  unhappy  father,  from 
her  ftate  of  innocence  and  joy;  like 
our  firft  mother,  ieduced  and  betrayed, 
who  fatally  plucked  and  eat, 

Her  rafh  hand  in  evil  hour 
Forth  reaching  to  the  fruit  ! 
Earth  felt  the  wound,  and  Nature  from  her 

feat, 
Sighing,  thro'  all  her  works  gave  figns  of 

woe, 
That  all  was  loft. 

The  guilty  pair  lay  bathed  in  wanton 
fhameful  luxury,  till  late  the  next  day  ; 
when  fully  fated  with  the  luicious  ban- 
quet, the  captain  arofe^haitily  took  leave, 

And  left  the  nymph 

To  think  of  what  was  pail,  and  figh  alone. 

The  high-raifed  extafy  in  her  lover's 

arms  had  been  fo  great,  even  yet  Lucy 

D  was 
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was  a  ftranger  to  reflection  on  any  thing 
but  delight  j  fhe  lay  after  his  departure 
to  indulge  her  glowing  fancy  :  but 
when  the  tide  of  paflion  began  to  ebb, 
dreadful  thought  affumed  it's  empire, 
and  wild  remorie  began  to  dart  her  fer- 
pents  through  her  bofom.  Determined, 
however,  to  give  no  harbour  to  tortures 
of  this  kind,  fhe  rung  for  her  maid ; 
and  chatting  with  her,  and  looking 
over  her  fine  furniture,  well  enough  be- 
guiled the  painful  time  till  the  agree-- 
ableMifs  Charlotte  Repock  cr.me  to  vlnt 
her.  She  entered  with  all  the  air  of  fo- 
cial  familiarity.  And,  '  So,  my  dear,' 
fhe  began,  '  I  give  you  joy  !  Veiy 
'  pretty  apartments,  truly  !  Well,  I 
'  heartily  congratulate  you  on  being 

*  one  of  us !  for  I  iuppoie  you  are  now 

*  enrolled  in  our  i'plendid  lift.1 

Lucy,  amazed  at  her  difcourfe,  afked 
\vhav:  fhe  meant.  '  Ha,  Mifs,'  replied 
Charlotte,  «  why  fo  ftrange  ?  What  do 
I  mean  ?  why,  pr'ythee  now,  are  you 
not  entered  into  keeping  with  Captain 
Smith,  as  they  cajl  him  ?' — *  Keep- 
ing !"  returned  Lucy,  a;ig;ily;  '  no, 
be  allured,  Ma'am,  I'd  never  confent 
to  that!  I  am  his  wife.' — <  Wife,  in- 
indeed!  O  fine!1  cried  Charlotte, 
aughing  :  '  would  you  now,  be  that 
duil  houfhold  thing  ?  Go,  you  little 
fool  !  there  is  ten  thoufand  times  the 
pleafure  and  profit  in  being  amiftrefs: 
for  here  we  are  paid  for  what  pleales 
us;  and  when  pur  keeper  is  away, 
can  bilk  him,  and  indulge  our  genius, 
child,  with  any  favourite  young  gal- 
lant we  will.  O,  there  is  fomething 
fo. delicious  in  bilking  a  foolifli  keeper! 
Lord  blefs  me !  I'll  put  you  into  a 
way,  never  fear.  -Who  would  think 
of  being  a  wife?  Befides,  let  me  tell 
you,  though  the  law  allows  concu- 
bines, it  does  not  allow  two  wives  j 
and  your  owner  is  already  tagged  to 
one  plague  for  life,  who  has  brought 
him  five  or  fix  little  :brats  into  the 
world,  and  he  hates  her  worfe  than  a 
toad — artd  fo,  faith,  I  believe  all  men 
do  their  wives.  And  I'll  tell  you 
another  fecret  by  the  bye  5  his  real 
name  is  not  Captain  Smith,  but  Lord 

,  eldeft  fon  to  the of , 

and  heir  to  an  immenie  eftate  j  fo 
that  you  have  a  man  with  money 
enough,  and  you  are  to  blame,  my 
girl,  if  you  don't  fleece  him  well, 
and  make  him  pay  dearly  for  the  ui£ 
of -your  houiliold:  ha,  Lucy  !' 


CHAP.    XI. 

THE  DISTRESS  OF  LUCY.  MISS 
CHARLOTTE'S  AND  DOOKALB'S 
CONSOLATION.  THE  FORCE  OP 

VIRTUE.    A  GENERAL   ADMO- 
NITION TO  THE  READER. 

MISS    Charlotte's  fpeech  had  by 
no  means  the  defired  effect ;  for 
fhe  had  fcarce  finifhed  before  Lucy's  co- 
lour  faded,   her  eyes   closed,   and  life 
feemed  fluttering  at  her  lips ;  for  though 
fhe  had  a.  large  fhare  of  vanity,  yet  vir- 
tue was  not  altogether  fo  obfcured  and 
;  d  by  it,  as  to  let  her  look  on  vice 
with  an  indifferent  eye.     Charlotte,  but 
little  moved,  ( for  he*  heart,  habituated 
to  fights  like  thefe,  was  no  more  affected 
by  them  than  the  hardcft  rocks  of  ada- 
mant by  the- dew- drops  diftilling  adown 
their  rugged  fides)  cr-lled  the  maid  for 
hartfiiorn,  by  the  affiiiance  of  which  me 
foon  brought  the  young  lady  to  herielf, 
who,  opening  her  languM  eyes,  burft 
into    tears,    and    exclr.im*..:     in   words 
which  would  ha\e  i    sved  a  ftone.  that 
fhe  was  loft,  uir'cne,  and  ruined  for 
ever.     (  Oh  !  miferable  daughter,'  fhe 
cried,  *  of  the  moft  miferable  parents  ! 
Dear,  fond,  wretched  mother,  where 
art  thou  r — Oh !    my  father,  rmift  I 
fee  thee  no  more? — Thy  once  loved, 
once- — Oh  !  dreadful  remembrance!— 
What  am  I  now?   let  me' die!— My 
filter,  my  fifter!  how  fhall  I  tell  thee 
of  mine,  and  how  lave  thee  from  the 
fame  untieing!  Poor  deluded  parents  ! 
vain,  foclifh  child!  dreamt  ,  c  lii.-t  of 
every  b '.effing,  and  behold  every  hor- 
ror is   fallen   to  my  lot!'     Though 
thus  pathetically  breathing  forth   her 
complaints,  Charlotte  little  regarded  her, 
but  fmiling  obferved,  thefe  were  only 
the  firft  qualms  of  confcience,  which  as 
commonly  feized  people  firft  entering 
on  her  ftate  of  life,  afs  iicknefs  thofe  who 
firft  go  to  fea.    <  But  never  fear,  child/ 
fays  fliej   «  have  a  good  heart,  and  all 
will  go  well !     Lord  blefs  thee,  my 
poor,  dear,  foolifli  girl !  I  made  juft 
as  much  puling  and  ivewling  as  you 
do  j  but  it  was  foon  over — and  when 
I  thought  on  t'other  affair — you  know 
what,    my  dear — I  laughed   on   one 
fide    my   mouth,    and    cried  on    the 
other;    exactly  like   the   fiiowers   in 
fun-mine,  when  the  .good  honcft  folks, 
called  cuckolds,  arc  hoifting  by  baf- 
*  kets 
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*  kets  full  to  heaven!'     She  was  going 
on  $  when,  in  a  lucky  minute,  approached 
our  good  Couiin  Dookalb — whom  Lucy 
permitted  not  to  fpeak,  but  immediate- 
ly upon  his  entrance  interrupted  with 
fobs  and  tears,  crying  out,  «  .Dear  cou- 
'  fin,  did  you  not  tell  me,  I  mould  be 

<  Captain  Smith's  wife  :  that  I  was  fo 
'  in  reality,  but  muft  fubmit  for  a  little 

*  time  to  keep  it  fecret?'    Dookalb,  a 
little  ftartled   at  fuch  a  queftion,  parti- 
cularly as  Charlotte  was   there,   hefi- 
tated — *  Wife,  child !— aye,  child — but 
«  what  of  that?— What's  the  matter, 

*  pray  ?  what  occaiions  all  this  ? — Wife  * 
c  aye,  to  be  fure!'— '  My  fears  arofe,' 
replied  fhe,  «  from  Mils  Charlotte,  who 
'  has  informed  me  of  ftrange  things ; 

*  and  that  I  am  not  really  his  wife,  but 

<  his  miftrefs.' — «  Well,  my  dear,'  laid 
Dookalb,  '  and  where"  s  the  difference, 

*  I  pray  you  ?  wife  and  miitrefs  are  but 

*  two  names  for  the  fame  thing ;  only 

*  miftrefs  is  preferable  to  wife,  as  you 

*  enjoy  all  the  blefilngs  without    the 

*  torments  of  an  eternal  confinement. 

*  Don't  you  remember,  coufin,  an  ar- 
'  gument  we  once  had,  wherein  I  proved 

<  to  you,  that  marriage  was  but  a  thing 
'  devifed  by  priefts  to  keep  fools  in  awe  ? 
'  that  there  was  no  fuch  thing  in  for- 
'  mer  ages,  when  the  world  was  lefs 
'  mercenary,   and  far  lefs  wicked  than 
'  now  ?  Marriage  confiileth  only  in  the 
'  will.   Have  you  not  read  your  Bible, 

*  coufin  ?    don't   you    remember    that 
'  thofe  people,  who  were  God's  pecu- 
'  liar  favourites,  were  by  him  permitted 

*  to   have   concubines,  which    are    no 
'  other   than   what  we  call  miitrefles 

*  nowj  concubine  and  miftrefs  is  the 
*»  fame.  Don't  you  remember  Rebecca's 

*  permitting  her  hufband  to  lie  with  his 

*  concubines  ?  and  like  wife  the  account 
'  we  have  of  David  and  Solomon,  men 
'  molt  approved  by  Kcaven,   how  they 
'  kept  great  numbers  of  miftreffes?  In- 
'  deed,  my  dear,  it  is  all  nonfenfe  to  be 

*  uneafy  at  any  foolifh  fcruples:  you  are 
'  to  all  intents  and   purpofes   Captain 
'  Smith's  wife,  and  he  will  give  you  all 
'  this  world  can  afford  to  make  you 

*  happy :  riches,  pleafures,  and  delights 
'  in   abundance  5    infomuch    that   you 
'  ought  to  thank  God  for  being  thus 
£  -kind  to  you.'     Thefe  arguments  to  a 
weak   female    mind    carried   full    con- 
viction, and  (lie  began  to  feel  comfort 
returning  5  yet  a  certain  heavjnefs  hung 
over  her  thoughts,  and  many  thirds  fhe 


had  heard  of  kept-miUfe/fes  recurred  to 
her  mind,  which  would  have  pinched, 
had  flie  been  left  to  reflection.  But 
Charlotte  and  her  coufin  fo  plied  her  witli 
agreeable  chat,  devifed  pleafures  and 
fchemes,  and  formed  various  parties, 
that  her  fancy  now  again  began  to  be 
afloat^  and  fhe  feemed  to  fail  with  for- 
tunate breezes  moft  joycufly  along  the 
filver  lea  of  profperity.  Dookalb  hav- 
ing thus  far  fet  things  right,  whifpered 
in  her  ear,  fhe  might  expect  the  captain 
at  fix,  and  withdrew.  Charlotte  then 
reminded  her  of  various  things  fhe  want- 
ed, and  accordingly  two  chairs  were 
called,  and  they  travelled  from  fhop  to 
fhop  till  three,  and  returned  loaden  with 
abundance  of  trinkets,  the  food  of  fe- 
male vanity.  An  elegant  dinner  wasx 
ready  for  them,  of  which  Lucy  eat  fpar- 
ingly,  having  her  mind  folely  fixed  on 
the  fine  things  in  which  fhe  designed  to 
appear  before  her  lover.  She  was  fcarce- 
ly  trimmed  out,  before  he  came  and 
met  his  beloved  fair-one  fiufhed  with 
vanity,  and  glowing  with  fond  expec- 
tation. The  reader  may  imagine  it  was 
not  long  before  they  hurried  to  their 
guilty  pleafures :  where,  when  a  dull 
pauie  fucceeded,  Lucy  leaning  on  her 
elbow,  fighed  out,  «  Alas,  Sir  !  I  find 

*  you  have  deceived  me,  and  are  not  to 
f  be  my  hufband,  having  already  a  lady ; 

*  how  could  you  be  fo  cruel  ?'    Startled 
at  this,    the  captain  began:  '  What! 
(  perdition  feize  the  rafcal !  did  Doo- 
«   kalb  tell  you  fo  ?'— •<  No,'  faid  me, 
'  it  was  Mil's  Charlotte.' — *  Mind  not 
'  that,  my  nr.gel,  my  deareft  girl!'  re- 
plied he  3   (  I  have  a  wife,  'tis  true,  but 
'  fhe  hates  me,  is  falfe  to  my  bed,  and 
'  difagreeable  to  me  as  death  and  hell : 

*  ya\\  I  iove  j  I  doat,  I  die  for  you* 
'  and  will  make  you  in  every  fenfe  my 
*'  wife,  and  give  you  ail  things  to  coiv- 

*  fumrnate  your  happinefs.     But  why 
'  this  foolifh   chiding?  Loveliett  crea- 
'  ture,    let  me  kifs  thofe  lips,  fweeter 
1  and  more  red  than  chenies  j  and  m- 
4  dulge  on  thisToft  bofom.  whiter  than 

*  fnow,    and  fmooth   as    monumental 
'  alabafter Oh !  my  life  j  my  beft- 

*  loved,  my  delicious   Lucy!'     When 
could  not  adulation   and  bland ifhment 
fcothe  a  female  mind,  warm  with  rap- 
ture, and   but  now  tafthig  of  the  fweet 
forbidden  fruit  j  youthful  blood  fsvell- 
ing  in  every  turgid  vein,   and  fcenes  of 
delight  hovering  everywhere  around? 
The  fair-one  forgot  her  fears  ;  the  Ic.vcr 

D  z  that 
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that  honour  he  had  long  fmce  pawned ; 
and  Cupid  and  pleafure  reigned  lords  of 
the  banquet.  Thus  was  the  unhappy 
young  girl  fully  initiated  into  the  fchool 
of  wickedneis,  and  properly  entered  in- 
to the  fafhionable  myftery  of  keeping. 
Already  had  virtue  took  her  wing,  and 
left  her  a  prey  to  imprudence  and  de- 
fire,  whofe  attendants  are  mifery,  re- 
morfe,  and  defpair.  Pleafure  got  fafl 
hold  of  her  heart  j  and  pleafure  once 
rooted  there  never  lofes  her  hold,  till 
fpread  all  over  the  body,  it  introduces 
inlenfibility,  and  yields  the  fvvay  to 
fleepy  and  inactive  ftupidity.  Then 
even  defire  itfelf  dies  and  is  no  more  j 
every  faculty  is  loft,  and  every  power  of 
the  foul  drowned  and  funk  : 

Till  even  infenfibilify  gives  way, 
And  yields  to  tortures  and  difeafe  the  prey : 
For  tortures  and  difeafes  ever  gain 
Whole  power,  where  wild  defire  and  lawlefs 
pleafure  reign. 

When  her  lover  was  gone,  Lucy, 
though  better  reconciled  to  her  new  fi- 
tuation,  yet  could  not  help  feeling  fome 
certain  informations  from  within,  which 
•whilpered  to  her,  that  it  was  not  quite 
good  and  unexceptionable :  and  though 
The  reprefented  it  to  herfelf  in  the  mod 
favourable  light  poflibie,  as  knowing, 
having  thus  far  advanced,  fhe  could  not 
well  retreat :  Jike  thole  illuftrious  fons 
of  Mars,  (if  I  may  dare  to  liken  a  weak 
female  to  fuch  thunderbolts  of  war) 
who  being  now  about  to  face  the  fiery- 
mouthed  engines  of  the  enemy,  know 
not  of  any  methods  of  retreat,  yet  fe- 
cretly  wifh  to  be  walking  free  from  dan- 
ger in  the  pleafmg  Mall,  or  to  be  feated 
\vith  locks  well- powdered  in  the  gay 
iide-box,  while  the  inimitable  Garrick 
thunders  through  the  crouded  theatre— 
Though,  like  them,  Lucy  could  not  at 
preient  greatly  approve  her  circum- 
ftancfcs  ;  and,  like  them,  tacitly  wifhed 
for  her  former  fituation,  her  loft  inno- 
cence, and  wonted  ferenity ;  yet,  find- 
ing no  poflibility  to  emerge,  me  was 
determined,  if  Heaven  would  permit,  to 
deliver  her  litter  at  leaft  from  the  fame 
forrow,  and  the  like  fatal  necefiity.  Ac- 
cordingly fhe  wrote,  informing  her  of 
her  preient  fituation,  and  what,  alas! 
fhe  was  become ;  and  advifmg  her, 
(though  fhe  feared  her  advice  would  be 
of  little  avail)  to  take  the  utmoft  care  of 
hedeir,  and  to  avoid  the  mifsry  into 


which  her  poor  undone  filler  had  been 
fatally  feduced :  greatly  by  her  own  im- 
prudence, vanity,  and  folly ;  more  by 
her  unwarinefs  ;  and  moft  of  all,  by  her 
abfolute  confidence  on  her  coufm  Doo- 
kalb.  As  the  deeply-affected  fitter 
wrote,  the  remembrance  of  her  parents 
and  her  family  recurred  to  her  fad 
thoughts,  and  heavy  drops  of  tears  fell 
plentifully  from  her  eyes :  fo  ftrong  is 
the  force  of  virtue;  fo  irrefiftible,  fpite 
of  all  art,  the  power  of  truth  ! 

Gentle  reader,  whofoever  thou  art, 
flop  here  a  while  with  me,  and  let  us  fe- 
riou fly  commune  together  !  Think  not 
thefe  pages,  how  inconfiderable  foever 
they  may  appear  in  thine  eye,  are  written 
folely  to  amufe  and  divert  thee.  I 
would  labour  to  attain  a  nobler  end  j 
and,  as  my  heart  burns  with  love  to  thee, 
—•treat  me  as  a  friend,  and  anfwer  me 
as  fuch  ;  for  with  the  voice  of  friendfhip 
only  do  I  call  upon  thee.  Art  thou  a 
parent,  bleffed  with  a  riling  and  a  beau- 
tiful family?  and  haft  thou  never  fed 
thy  fond  heart  with  airy  hopes  and  vain 
imaginations — delulive  as  thefe  which 
thou  haft  already  condemned  in  the  pa- 
rents of  thefe  unhappy  daughters  ?  Con- 
fider  well,  fond  father,  that  on  thy  chil- 
dren's virtue  depends  their  felicity.— 
Vain  mother!  reflecl,  religion  and  good- 
nefs  are  the  only  beauty.  Carefully 
then  watch  the  firft  dawnings  of  their 
infant  years  ;  water  them  well  with  in- 
ftru&iofl :  fo  malt  thou  behold  them 
daily  expand,  like  the  gayeft  flowers, 
their  full  colours  to  the  fun  ;  open  at 
length  with  the  frefheft  bloom  ;  and  dif- 
penie  around  their  chearing  odours  to 
you,  and  to  all  who  delight  in  virtue. 

Young  man — believe  me,  thy  fitua- 
tion is  dangerous !  Vice  in  ever_y  alluring 
form  befets  thee — thy  friends  and  thy 
companions  entice  thee  with  them,  and 
thou  muft  either  be  contemned  of  them 
or  of  thyfelf!  Try,  then,  for  a  while, 
their  ridicule.  To-day  it  will  be  pain- 
ful ;  to-morrow  it  will  be  lefs  fo ;  the 
next  it  will  lit  more  eafily  on  thee;  and, 
in  fine,  give  thee  no  uneafmefs  at  all! 
but  if  thou  art  to  day  contemptible  to 
thyfelf,  every  hour  will  increafe  itj  and 
to  avoid  recollection,  thou  wilt  fly  (till 
to  that  falie  friend,  Vice,  to  fcieentheej 
Itill  becoming  more  dei'picablc  at  home, 
till  either  total  infenfibility  or  defpair 
feize  thee!  Think  then  of  eternity,  for 
which  alone  thou  waft  born !  think,  and 
dare  for  once  to  be  one  of  a  million  ! 

And 
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And  thou,  bright  daughter  of  inao- 
oence,  (till  fpotlels,  and  ftill  happy, 
walk,  as  if  adders  lurked  in  every  foot- 
fall :  be  wary,  be  wife,  be  circumfpecl  ! 
Halt  thou  not  heard  of  Ulyffes;  how 
he  flopped  his  companions  ears,  and 
caufed  himfelf  to  be  confined,  while 
paffing  the  fyrens,  whofe  voice  none 
could  hear,  and  not  be  perfuaded ;  whole 
perfuafions  none  could  obey,  and  not 
be  undone  ?  Alas  !  fuch  too  frequently 
is  the  voice  of  love ;  which  is,  for  the 
inoft  part,  the  voice  of  adulation — fuch 
ever  is  the  voice  of  vanity  j  thou  can' ft 
not  liften,  and  be  fafe.  Learn,  there- 
fore, the  graces  of  Humility,  and  let  her 
attend  thee  as  thy  counfellor :  for  me 
is  fair  and  lovely;  her  ways  are  ways  of 
pleafantnefs,  and  her  paths  ever  lead  to 
the  dwellings  of  peace.  Let  no  falfe 
mews — no  gilded  promifes — no  air- 
built  hopes — delude  thee  :  guided  by 
humility,  make  the  invincible  power  of 
virtue  thy  firmeft  friend ;  walk  hand  in 
hand  with  modefty  and  ferioufnefs.  So 
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mall  impudence  and  levity  fly  from, 
thy  prefence ;  fo  lhalt  thou  at  length  be 
happy  in  the  huiband  of  thy  wimes,  the 
fon  of  truth  and  tendernefs }  fo  mail  thy 
days  be  crowned  with  ferenity,  and  thy 
life  be  calm  and  chearful,  as  the  lum- 
mer  heavens,  brightened  by  the  glori- 
ous fun,  and  cleared  from  every  cloud  ! 

Hark,  mortals !— Vanity  from  yonder  dome, 
In  founds  of  iweet  perfuafion  bids  you  come  ! 
She  calls,  and  fhews  ten  thoufand  joys  at 

hand  : 
But,  mark!  her  houfe  is  founded  on  the 

fand. 
Soon  as  the  ftorms  /hall  beat,  and  rains  fliall 

fall, 

One  general  ruin  muft  invelope  all ! 
Built  then  on  rocks,  that  nobler  fane  fur- 

vey, 

Where  beams  immortal  Virtue's  living  ray: 
Tho*  ftorms  and  time,  and  every  foe  afiail, 
No  power  mall  ihake  it, and  no  force  prevail. 
Hafte  thither — hafte— and  bow  before  the 

fhrine 
Of  Virtue— fo  eternitv  is  thine  ! 


END    OF    THE    FIRST    BOOK. 
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CHAP.    I. 

CAROLINE'S  SITUATION.  THE 
FORCE  OF  HYPOCRISY.  A  DE- 
SCRIPTION OF  AN  UNSUCCESS- 
FUL GAMESTER. 

E  left  Caroline  at  home,  in 
expectation  of  her  beloved 
captain,  in  a  fituation  as 
likely  to  fall  as  Lucy  j  and 
indeed  it  was  as  much  de- 
figned  me  mould  do  fo  by 
her  kind  coufin :  his  intentions  to  her 
were  no  lefs  friendly  than  to  her  fifter, 
and  his  refolution  no  lefs  amiable.  The 
captain  came  not  that  night ;  and  the 
lady,  a  good  deal  chagrined,  went  to 
bed.  The  next  morning  her  coufin  told 
her  much  of  her  filler's  delectable  fitua- 
tion, harangued  on  his  old  argument,  the 
folly  of  matrimony,  and  dropped  fome 
obicure  hints  to  Caroline,  that,  if  fhe 
would  yield,  (he  might  be  made  for  ever. 
Thowgh  thele  unhappy  fillers  had  abun- 
dance of  female  vanity,  and  through  a 
miftaken  turn  in  their  education,  had 
imbibed  many  ftrange  and  airy  notions, 
yet  they  had  ever  been  accuftomed  to 
hear  the  dictates,  and  liften  to  the  lore 
of  virtue.  Their  mother  was  a  tho- 
rough good  and  faithful  wife,  and  from 
her  example  they  had  feen  nothing  to 
en  courage  wanton  nefs  and  guilt  j  but,  on 
the  contrary,  every  thing  to  recommend 
fobriety  and  chaftity.  And  the  judi- 
cious reader,  doubtlefs,  muft  have  ob- 
ferved,  that  Caroline  was  of  a  much  lefs 


precipitate  temper  than  her  fifter ;  far 
more  cautious  and  wary,  greatly  more 
fufceptible  of  fears  and   dangers  j  and 
though  perhaps  equally  vain,  yet  firm- 
ly* refolved  never  to  gratify  her  vanity 
at  the  expence  of  her  innocence.  Hence 
it  happened,  that  when  Mr.  Dookalb 
talked  of  yielding,  Caroline,  dreading 
flie  too  nearly  gueifed  at  what  he  meant, 
defired  him  to  explain  to  her,  by  what 
method   it  was    fhe  could   be    made : 
for  fo  much  indebted  as  I  and  all  our 
family  are  to  you,'  faid  fhe,  *  dear 
coufin,  there  is  nothing  confiftent  with 
virtue  and  honour  I  would  not  gladly 
embrace,    to  make  you  amends   for 
your  kind  offices  to  me,  and  to  re- 
ward the  tendernefs  and  care  of  the 
beft  of  parents.' — f  You  fpeak  like  a 
fenfible  young  woman,  Coufin  Caro- 
line,' replied  he,  •'  and  I  doubt  not 
but  that  your,  goodnefs  will  be  fuffi- 
ciently  rewarded ;  for   the  Scripture 
promifes  temporal  rewards  to  nothing 
more  certainly  than  obedience  to  pa- 
rents. It  promifes  length  of  days  and 
happinefs  j  and  furely  it  is  the  firft 
law  of  nature :  doubtlefs,  then,  it  is 
and  ought  to  be  the  chief  concern  of 
every  good  child,    to  endeavour,  by 
all  means  in  their  power,  to  do  what 
may  advantage  themfelves,  and  con- 
fequently  bleis  their  parents  ;  for  your 
happinei's  is  theirs,  and  to  fee  you  or 
any  of  their  children  in  felicity,  would 
be  equally  the   fame  to  your  father 
and  mother  as  to  be  fo  themfelves."— 
Without  doubt,'  icjoined  fhe  ;  «  and 
*  Heaven 
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Heaven  is  my  wltnefs,  there  is  no- 
thing I  would  not  attempt,  however 
difficult  or  dangerous,  if  fo  be  it  were 
honourable,    to    make  them  happy. 
Your  advice  can  and  will  direct  me, 
I  am  fure  ;  and  a  perfon,  led  by  fuch 
goodnefs  as  yours,    can   never  err.1 
Such  and  fo  great  is  the  power  of  hy- 
pocrify  :  this  poor  girl  was  deluded  in- 
to a  belief  cf  her  coufin's  really  being 
one  of  the  very  beft  of  men,  by  his  ap- 
pearance of  being  fo ;  and  his  feemihg 
good tiefs  wrought  a  firm  affurance  in 
her  that  there  was   no  deceit  in  him, 
but  that    his  purpofes ,  were   all  julr, 
friendly,  and  pure.   And  no  wonder  that 
he,  whofe  hypocrify  pafled  undifcovered 
,by  many  far  wifer,  could  conceal  his 
foul  from  a  poor  weak  woman  : 

For  neither  man  nor  angel  can  difcern 
Hypocrify,  the  only  evil  that  walks 
Jnvifible,  except  to  God  alone, 
By  his  permiffivcwil^thro'heav'n  and  earth: 
And  oft,  tho'  wifdom  wakes,  fufpicion  deeps 
At  wifdom's  gate,  and  to  Simplicity 
Refigns  her  charge,  while  goodnefs  thinks 

no  ill, 
Where  no  ill  feems.* 

And  it  is  the  very  perfection  of  falfity, 
and  a  practice  too  common,  to  introduce 
a  bad  cauie  with  a  good  argument,  that 
the  appearance  of  truth  and  probity 
may  let  a  glofs  on  the  fubiequent  guilty 
purpofe. 

<  Mark  you  thip,  Baffanio,'   [fays  Shake- 

fpeaie] 
'  The  devil  can  cite  Scripture  for  his  pur- 

«  pr-fe: 

«  An  evil  foul,  producing  holy  witnefs, 
«  Is  like  a  villain  with  a  fmiling  cheek  j 

<  A  goodly  apple,  rotten  at  the  heart.' 

Alarmed  by  a  loud  thundering  at  the 
door,  their  converiation  was  interrupt- 
ed, arid  Dookaib's  prefence  defired  by  a 
gentleman  in  -another  room ;  where,  as 
jfoon  as  he  entered,  a  figure  well  known 
to  him,  and  no  other  than  the  very  wor- 
thy Captain  Thomas,  to  whole  arms 
{Caroline  was  deitined,  prefented  itfelfto 
view.  His  face  was  gha(Uy,  pale  and 
horrid  ;  his  eyes  funk  in  his  head,  and 
ftaring  from  their  fiery  hollownefs  with 
wild  confufion  ;  his  hair,  of  late  fo  ele- 
gantly criiped,  trimmed  and  powdered, 
hanging  over  his  forehead,  and  befide 
his  checks,  lank  and  uncurled,  fqualid 
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and   frightful ;    his    ruffles  were   half 
torn  off,    his  waiftcoat  wholly  unbut- 
toned,   his   fword   turned   before,    his 
dockings  unrolled,  and  his  whole  frame 
and  oeconomy  in  diforder.    *  Oh,  Doo- 
kalb  P  he  began,  *  help  me  to  curfe  to? 
the  loweft  pit  of  hell,  all  gaming  and 
gamefters,  all  fools  and  madmen,  my- 
felf,    my  foul  and  body!   Perdition, 
damnation,  and  ruin,  to  the  whole  uni- 
verfe  !' — '  Good,  my  lord!'  rejoined 
Dookalb,  calmly,    *  why   this   fudden 
ftart  of  pafiion  ?  I  hope  nothing  amifs 
has  happened:  pray  be  cool.' — *  Talk 
of  coolnefs  to  me!'  replied  the  cap- 
tain,  ((talking  around  the  room,  and 
ftamping  with  all  the  frantick  fury  of 
madnefs  ;)  '  bid  the  fire,  that  roaring  in 
it's  rage,  confumes  all  before  it,  ilopf 
at  thy  command! — Bid  the  devil!— * 
Why  do  I  talk  of  bidding  ?  I  am  ruin- 
ed—~my  whole  eitate  is  gone,  and   I 
want  nothing  now,  but  thee,   to  be 
friendly  enough  at  once  to  free  me, 
and  drive  me  headlong  into  eternity  I 
I  have  all  this  night  been  engaged 
with  (harpers  and  villains  j  and  buoy- 
ed up  by  a  run  of  luck,  ventured  my 
all,  and  have  loft  it.     You  had  Sve> 
hundred  pounds  of  me  the  other  day 

for  a  d d  w e,  whom  now  I 

(hall  never  have.  Return  me  the  mo- 
ney inftantly,  that  I  may  never  fee 
the  face  of  family  or  friend,  but  fly 
to  the  utmoft  part  of  the  globe,  and 
die  like  a  dog  as  I  am,  unknown  and 
unnoticed  !' — '  You  are  far  too  pre- 
cipitate, Sir!'  quoth Dookalb:  «  I  am 
apt  to  imagine  your  brain  is  fome- 
what  intoxicated  with  wine  j  perhaps 
things  may  be  better  than  you  repre- 
fent  them.  L,et  me  advife  you  to  re- 
tire home  and  deep,  and  in  a  little 
time  I'll  wait  upon  you  :  you  are  not 
cool  enough  to  talk  or  reaibn.  Be- 
lieve me,  Sir,  I  have  no  five  hundred 
pounds  now :  but  we'll  talk  of  that 
hereafter.' — f  Nay,  but$  good  Doo- 
kalb,' replied  he,  '  doft  thou  think  I 
am  only  drunk  and  mad  ?  Do  you 
really  believe  I  have  not  loft  my  all  ? 
I  (hall  be  mightily  obliged  to  you,  if 
you  can  fo  perfuade  me.  Let  rne  go 
to  bed  here — pr'ythee  now  do— and 
when  I  awaken,  perhaps  I  mail  re- 
member better;  and,  as  feme  encou- 
ragement, let  me  have  the  girl  we  a- 
greed  upon.  Ha,  ha!  what  is  ruin 
to  love  ? 
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'  Clafp'd  in  the  folds  of  love  I'd  meet  my 
*  doom  5 

*  And  a&  my  joys,  tho*  thunder  mock  the 

<  room!* 

Dookalb,  as  we  may  imagine,  was 
not  willing  thus  to  refign  the  golden 
prize }  for,  as  he  very  prudently  recol- 
le&ed,  <  if  fuch  mould  be  the  cafe  with 

*  this  very  worthy  and  good  friend  of 

*  mine,  as  is  not  at  all  improbable,  I 

*  may  keep  his  five  hundred  pounds, 

*  and  poflibly  acquire  as  much  more  on 

*  the   fame   conditions  :'    therefore  he 
kindly  and  preflingly  advifed  him  to  re- 
turn home,  and  promifed  to  vifit  him  as 
foon  as  would  be  convenient.    Pcrfuad- 
ed  by  his  friendly  felicitations,  the  gen- 
tleman withdrew  5  and  Dookalb,  a  good 
4eal  fatisfied  with  the  appearance,  be- 
gan to  revolve  in  his  mind  who  would 
be  moft  likely  to  pay  the  higheft  for  the 
coufin  now  under  his  protection  j  and 
how  he  might  render  moft  happy  the 
daughter  of  that  father  for  whofe  family 
he  had  fo  great  an  efteem. 


CHAP.    II. 

A  VISIT  TO  MRS.  SEARCHWELL 
FROM  MISS  CAROLINE  AND  MR. 
DOOKALB.  THEIR  RECEPTION. 

A   CCORDINGLY,   as  foon  as 

JlX  the  worthy  perlbnage  before  men- 
tioned withdrew,  Mr.  Dookalb  return- 
ed  to  his  coufin,  and  after  having  made 
many  apologies  for  his  long  abfence, 
and  the  like,  propofed,  if  it  were  agree- 
able to  Mifs  Caroline)  to  make  a  mort 
excurfion,  to  fee  what  was  doing  abroad, 
and  to  try  if  they  could  meet  with  any 
thing  that  might  divert  them.  Caroline 
readily  confented ;  and  after  having  look- 
ed in  atfeveral  auctions,  and  two  or  three 
milliner's  mops,  where,  the  more  to  en- 
gage the  young  lady's  efteem,  he  made 
her  fome  pretty  and  polite  prefents,  they 
paid  Mrs.  Searchwell  a  morning  vifit. 
At  theip  approach,  they  were  conducted 
by  a  fellow,  whofe  leer  befpoke  him  a 
clefcendant  of  Pandarus,  into  a  room 
furniihedwith  all  the  elegance  and  gran- 
deur conceivable  j  but  were  greatly  fur- 
prized  at  their  continuing  there  near  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  before  any  perfon 
made  their  approach :  at  laft  a  loud 
volley  of  oaths  thundered  in  their  ears, 
the  door  opened  with  great  violence, 
and  Mrs.  Searchwell  prefejated  herfelf 


to  view.  Her  cap  was  pinned  aloft  upon 
her  head,  her  face  .glowed  with  the  de^p 
red  of  the  ruby,  her  eyes  flafhed  with 
fury  and  indignation,  and  into  the  room 
me  waddled,  grumbling  and  frowning, 
uttering  imprecations  and  curfes,  and 
darting  looks  terrible  as  thofe  of  the 
bafilifk.     In  one  hand  me  held  a  glafs, 
in  the  other  a  bottle  j  a  long  brocaded 
fack  was  tied  over  her  flabby  dewlaps, 
which  funk  below  her  waift  without  the 
fupport  of  ftays  5  a  pair  of  long  ruffles 
dangled  dirtily  down  to  her  fingers;  and 
on   each   fide  hung  a  large  bunch  of 
keys,  not  unlike  thofe  which  grace  the 
venerable  turnkey  of  Newgate.    With- 
out preface  or  compliment,  fuch  as  Ca- 
roline vainly  imagined  her  prefence  in 
fome  meafure  required,  me  began  with 
a  horrid  oath,  '  I  aflure  you,  Coufin 
Dookalb,    there  is  no  buiinefs  upon 
earth  fo  fatiguing  as  ours  j  for  what 
with  the  fqueamifh  ftomachs  of  fome 
b — s,  and  the  plaguy  impudence  of 
others,  the  profit  they  bring  in  fcarce 
pays  for  the  trouble  they  give.     But 
come,  here's  my  fervice  to  you  ;  no- 
thing like  this  to  drown  care.'    Upon 
which  me  fwallowed  down  a  dofe  of 
her  cinnamon  j  and,  fmacking  her  lips, 
aflured  the  young  lady  it  was  as  good  as 
ever  was  tipped  o-~ver  tongue.     She  then 
prcfcnted  it  to  Caroline,  who  refufed  it, 
obferving  fhe  never  drank  in  a  morning. 
'  Well,  well,  as  to  that,'  fays  (he,  «  I 
*  never  force  ladies — but  (he'll  be  wifer, 
'  Coufin  Dookalb,  by  and  bye  j  ha ! 
'  Here's  to  you  then.'     Dookalb  knew 
it  was  not  for  his  purpofe  to  let  Caro- 
line fee  this,  fo  that  he  fat,  perhaps, 
as  much  on  thorns  as  ever  he  did  in  his 
life ;  however  he  was  obliged  not  to  ap- 
pear over  nice,  and  to  pledge  the  mo- 
ther, who  went  on  with  a  voice  enough 
to  make  the  hearer  tremble  ;  '  Would 
you   believe  it,  coufin,'!  have  fpent 
fifty  guineas  on  a  country  wench,  re- 
mitted to  me  by  a  friend  of  ours  fome 
time  fince,  to  improve  her,  and  make 
her  fit  for  a  man  of  quality ;  and  when 
I  told  her  laft  night  that  me  muft  con- 
fent  to  fee  company  tthe  ungrateful  vixen 
refufed  me  the  profits  of  her  maiden- 
head, and   pretended  ,  to  fall  into  fits, 
and   I  don't  know  what  nonfenfe  and 
folly  ?  however,  fits  or  not  fits,  I  had 
her  conveyed  to  bed,  and  put  her  para- 
mour to  her,  a  good  friend  of  ycurs 
and  mine  ;  and  a  fine  girl  me  is,  and 
worthy  of  him,  plump,  round,  moid, 

'  and 
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and   juicy,  and  will  curl,   I  warrant 
her,  Uy  and  bye,  like  a  vine  round  her 
man.  '    Well,    this   morning  all   the 
houfe    was   alarmed   with  news  that 
Madam  was  dead,  in  good  truth.    Up 
I   got,  and  there  -was  fhe  at  her  old 
trade,  in  he,r  fits.      I  called  my  nieces 
about  me,  and  gave  her  all  the  drams 
I  could  think  of;  and  no  foonerdid 
we  recover  her,,  than  fhe  fell  to  her 
ufual  exclamations  againttme,  that  I 
had  ruined  and  undone  her,  and  fuch 
fluff,  as  you  know  I  have  heard  ib  of- 
ten as  to  take  no  notice  of  at  ail ;  then 
into  fits  again  ;  and  I  am  almoft  afraid 
that   flie  will  never  turn  out  a  trader, 
and  that  I  (hall  be  all  my  money  out 
of  pocket  by  the  obilinate  young  de- 
vil!'     She  was   going  on   with  this 
fine  tale,  when  one  of  her  nieces  entered 
with  a  face  wonderoufly  fedate,  and  af- 
fured  her,  with  a  very  compoied  coun- 
tenance, that  Sally  was  dead  now.    Up 
ftarted    the    old  beldame  in  a   furious 
paflion,  and  curling  and  fwearing,  made 
the  beft  of  her  way  out ;  when  Caro- 
line, half  fainting  and  dead  with  fright, 
begged  her  coufin  to    depart  inltantly 
from  this   fearful   place;  to   which  he 
feemed  readily  and  gladly  to  confent, 
and  full  of  pious  obiervations,  and  pi- 
teous remarks.,  conveyed  home  his  al- 
moit  lifelefs  coufin. 


CHAP.     III. 

THE  DELUSION  OF  COUNTRY 
GIRLS.  A  WORDTO  PROFESSED 
RAKES.  THE  CON  SEQUENCE  OF 
THE  VISIT  TO  MRS.  SEARCH- 
WELL. 

NOTHING  could  have  been  more 
unlu,cky,  for  Dookalb,  or  more 
crofs  to  his  purpofes,  than  this  inter- 
view with  Mrs.  Search  well  ;  for  there 
wanted  no  fagacity  to  inform  any  per- 
fon  that  had  been  prefent,  what  and  who 
me  was  :  no  wonder,  then,  that  Caroline 
was  abundantly  mocked  and  atlonifhed; 
and,  at  her  return,  was  in  nearly  the 
fame  conditi'on  with  the  unhappy  girl 
mentioned  above;  who  was  the  only 
daughter  of  an  honeil  country  farmer, 
and  had  been  enticed  to  London  by  the 
offers  of  a  fine  place,  and  preferment, 
which  ilie  was  vain  enough  to  think  re- 
ferved  for  her,  as  fome  gypiies  had  pro- 
mifed  extraordinary  good  luck  to  her, 


and  had  told  her  fiie  fhouid  ride  in  her 
coach,  and  wear  filks  and  iattins  before 
fhe  .died  j  a  practice  very  common  with 
an  idle  fet  of  vagrant  wretches,  who  _ 
havmt  the  country,  and  infuie  notions 
into  the  heads  of  credulous  girls,  eaiily 
impofcd  on,  and  glad  to  believe  what 
they  elk-em  fortunate,  which  are  often 
the  means  of  their  ruin,  and  the  fitft 
fteps  to  their  deiiruclicn.  At.her  com- 
ing to  town  fhe  fell  into.  Mrs.  Scarch- 
welTs  hands,  who  had  now  einp loved 
ibme  time  and  expence  in  fitting  her 
for  her  devihih.  purpoies,  and  had  con- 
tracted, fcr  a  large  fum,  with  a  certain 
lord,  for  the  iirit  enjoyment  and  the  ruin- 
ing of  her  !  Unthinking  men  1  can  puf- 
ilon  ib  much  blind  their  reafon,  can 
luit  ib  much  dcltroy  humanity,  as  never 
to  indulge  them  one  reflection  on  the 
horrid  miferies  they  occuiion  a  wretched 
woman  to  undergo,  and  the  unknown 
forrows  their  guilty  pieafures  introduce  ? 
Whatman,  if  he  would  ferioufly'con- 
fider,  would  have  the  eurfes  of  a.  tor- 
tured woman,  miferable  beyond  expref- 
fion,  perpetually  thundering  round  him, 
as  the  execrable  caufe  of  her  iufferings, 
the  detefted  beginner  of  her  woes  !  Who 
is  ib  much  hardened  in  guilt  as  toftand 
the  fhock  of  felf-accuiing  reflections, 
when  he  beholds,  the  woman  whom  he 
firft  ruined,  and  embraced  in  all  the 
gaiety  of  wanton  joy,  after  ibme  time, 
.  and  a  feries  of  guilt  into  which  nccefilty 
plunges  her,  half  naked,  and  loft  to 
fhame,  in  the  itreets!  thoie  fine  features 
he  once  was  pleaied  with,  now  deiorm- 
cd,  disfigured,  and  difcoioured,  dieob- 
jc6ls  of  his  hate  and  diigiUt;  her  tongue, 
that  once  charmed  with  ibft  murmurs  of 
love,  roughly  growling'  out  oaths  and 
impudence  ;  and  every  vice,  diicafc,  and 
hoiror,  in  pofTeiTion  of  that  mttamor- 
phofed  wretch,  whom  his  confcience  ter- 
ribly allures,  him  he  firit  introduced  to 
ib  mocking  an  acquaintance  !  Sure  a 
man  muit  tremble  at  thoughts  likethefe! 
Sure  thoughts  like  thefe,  if  duly  weigh  - 
ed,  fhouid  deter  any  man  from  running 
into  the  fame  evils,  and  iharing  the  fame 
poignant  and  felf-tormenting  accula- 
tions  here;  and,  alas!  he  knows  not 
how  much  worfe  hereafter. 

But,  to  return.  Nothing  perhaps  on 
earth  could  equal  the  anxiety  and  agita- 
tion of  mind  which  Caroline  felt  at  this 
juncture;  every  fuipicious  woid  and 
dark  hint  of  Dookalb's,  before  little 
regarded,  returned  to  her  affrighted 
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thoughts  with  uncommon  horror,  and 
her  imagination   gave   reality  to  every 
dreadful  conje&ure  :  her  fifter  then  be- 
came theobjeft  of  her  dread  ;  (he  feared 
fheknew  not  what,  and  trembled  through 
the  terror  of  that  which  yet  fhe  fcarely 
dared  to  think  of.   Dookalb  endeavour- 
ed to  foothe  her,  and  laid  a  thoufand 
plaufible  things,  but  in  vain:  he  ap- 
peared no  longer  in  his  former  friendly 
character.  She  fufpecled  his  intentions, 
and  conceived  a  double  meaning  in  all 
his  words  and  fair  fpeeches :  in  fhort,  a 
dreadful  fever  feized  her,  the  violence  of 
which  threw  her  into  a  delirium,  which 
lafted  nearly  to  the  time  that  her  lifter's 
letter  came  to  hand  ;  the  contents  of 
which,  we  may  eafily  conceive,  could 
not   contribute  to   the   alleviating  her 
diftemper ;  they  added  frefh  fuel  to  it, 
and  augmented  her  already  well-nigh 
infupportable  agonies.     The  interval  of 
the  fever  fuffered  her  to  feel  all  the  pun- 
gent reflections  with  which  tke  fenfe  of 
hervmdone  fifter' s  condition  pierced  her, 
together  with  the  fearful  apprehenfions 
ofwhatmuft  befal  hermiferable  parents 
on   henring  the  woeful  tale.      Every 
thing  that  can  be  imagined  a  tender  and 
loving  fifter,, a  compaffionate  and  duti- 
ful daughter,  muft  fufferon  fuch  an  oc- 
cafion,  fhe  fuffered  ;  and  it  may  well  be 
faid  the  madnefs  of  the  fever,   which 
took  away  all  fenfation  of  herfelf  from 
her,  did  her  the  kindeft  office  :  fo  great 
was  the  burden  of  woe  that  over-preft 
her  heart ;  fo  deep  the  torrent  of  anguifh 
that  overflowed  her  breaft.    And  great, 
indeed,  muft  be  their  forrows  who  wifh 
for  madnefs  as   a  relief,  who  think  it 
well  and  happy  to  be  loft  to  thtmfeives, 
and  a  blelfing  to  be  diftracYed  ! 

Such  was  the  fituation  of  Caroline 
after  the  fight  of  Mrs.  Searchweil,  and 
the  receipt  of  her  filler's  letter.  The 
fever  held  her  long,  and  her  life  was 
for  ferae  time  defpaired  of.  However, 
by  the  ftrength  of  a  good  conftitution 
ihe, again  recovered  her  health  :  but,  as 
there  was  very  little  happened  during 
her  illnefs  to  amufe  or  entertain  the 
reader,  fears  and  plaints  being  the  ge- 
neral companions  of  her  mournful  hours, 
and  her  whole  deflie  to  fee,  and  hear 
from  her  fitter's  mouth  an  account  of 
her  undoing,  let  us  return  to  Lucy, 
and  obferve  how  fhe  fpent  her  time, 
and  became  better  reconciled  to  her  fi- 
tuation during  the  interval  of  Caroline's 
iilnels,  and  to  the  time  of  their  once 


more  meeting ;  their  meeting— nt  longer 
like  the  former :  unhappy  fifter s  \  no 
more  meeting  in  love  and  innocence,  in 
fpotlefs  purity,  and  fbotlefs  affeftion  ! 


CHAP.     IV. 

MISS  LUCY  PAYS  THE  PARK  A 
MORNING  VISIT.  IS  INTRODUCED 
TO  THE  ACQUAINTANCE  OF  THE 
CELEBRATED  BEAU  LEICART. 
THE  CONSEQUENCES  THEREOF. 

LUCY  had  fcnrcely  finifhed  the 
letter  we  left  her  writing  to  her 
fifter,  ere  Mifs  Charlotte,  with  two 
other  young  ladies  of  fafhion  came  to 
vifit  her,  and  defired  her  company  into 
the  Park ;  where  they  no  fooner  arrived, 
than  four  or  five  gentlemen  thronged  to 
our  bright  groupe  of  fair-ones,  and 
whifpered  very  anxious  enquiries  after 
their  companion,  whom  they  immedi- 
ately perceived  to  be  a  frefh  face  j  for 
the  gentlemen  of  the  town  in  an  inftant 
diftinguifh  a  new  bona  roba,  as  they 
make  it  their  perpetual  bufmefs  to  know- 
all  in  the  lift  of  good-natured  ones,  and 
haunt  (or,  I  may  rather  fay,  infefl) 
publick  places,  folely  to  pick  out  and 
remark  unhappy  women,  deftined  to 
fatiate  their  vile  lufts  and  unruly  paf- 
fions.  Amongft  the  reft  of  the  gentle- 
men that  joined  thefe  well-known  la- 
dies, eminently  diftinguifhed  by  their 
carelefs  air  and  drefs,  their  long,  white, 
pearly  ear-rings,  and  quaintly-cocked 
(or,  as  they  have  been  perhaps  not  im- 
properly called,  Fanny-Murray'd)  hats, 
was  the  celebrated  Beau  Leicart  j  a  man 
not  lefs  remarkable  for  the  goodnefs,  of 
his  perfon  t-ian  the  badnefs  of  his  man^ 
ners  5  whofe  cutfide  is  no  lefs  glittering 
ana  gay,  thanhisinfide  is  dull,  dark,  and 
dreary  ;  fond  of  idly  fauntering  in  every 
place  of  refort,  and  as  fond  of  ruining 
any  woman  that  fhall  fall  in  his  way  j 
little  regarding  the  ties  of  honour  and 
virtue,  and  efteeming  them,  like  many 
more  of  his  fraternity,  as  a  mere  dead 
letter,  idle  names,  and  empty  founds. 

He  was  no  fooner  informed  by  Mifs 
Charlotte  who  our  heroine  was,  than  he 
made  his  whole  court  to  her,  offered  her 
his  fnuff-box,  talked  of  the  finenefs  of 
the  day  and  place,  obferved  there  was  a 
good  deal  of  company  there,  that  the 
town  was  very  full,  that  the  Mall  was- 
a  fine  morning's  amufement,  that  Gar- 
rick 
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rick  was  a  good  player,  Woodward  an 
excellent  harlequin  j  but  Queen  Mab, 
upon  the  whole,  a  very  la,  la,  enter- 
tainment, a  mere  bagatelle.     Charlotte 
oblerved  to  Mr.  Leicart,  thefe  were  fub- 
jefts  to  which  Mifs  Lucy  was  yet  an 
utter  ftranger,  having  never  feen  Mr. 
Garrick,  or  either  of  the  play-houfes. 
At  which,  exprelfing  the  utmoit  afto- 
nimment  and  pity,  he  begged  fhe  would 
no  longer  deprive  herfeif  of  one  of  the 
molt  noble  amufements,  the  greatelt  plea  - 
fures  poflible;    but  give  him  leave  to 
have  the  honour  that  very  evening  of 
introducing  her  to  an  acquaintance  with 
that  foul  of  nre,  that  wonder  of  won- 
ders, that  child  and  ape  *  of  nature, 
the  inimitable  Garrick  !     *  Let  us  fee, 
to  night,' continued  he.  '  Oh,  how  ex - 
ceflive  fortunate! — D — me,  Madam, 
if  he  does  not   play  Romeo ! — Mils 
Charlotte,  intercede  for  me  with  this 
charming  and  moll  agreeable  friend 
of  yours,  that  I  may  have  the  high 
honour  of  attending    her  to   Drury 
Lane.'  Charlotte  kindly  enough  com- 
plied with  his  requeft;   and,  at  her  de- 
fire,  Lucy  as  kindly  confented  to  partake 
with  them  the  diversion  of  the  evening; 
efpccially   as  Mr.  Leicart  fo  prefungly 
entreated  her,  who  in   his    perfon  and 
manners   appeared    to    her    amazingly 
charming,  and  in  his  every  accomplifh- 
mcnt  fuperior  to  all  the  men  Ihe  had  ever 
before  leen. 

The  more  polite  company  now  retir- 
ing from  the  Park,  our  party,  no  lefs 
polite  than  the  beft,  thought  tit  to  do  fo 
too ;  but  being  mutually  plealed  with 
each  other,  they  were  unwilling  to  part 
for  even  the  fhort  interval  to  the  time  of 
the  play,  and  therefore  the  ladies  ac  - 
cepted  an  offer  made  by  the  gentlemen 
of  dining  with  them  at  the  Bedford- 
Arms  tavern  j  and  each  taking  a  chair, 
flattened  home  to  drefs,  again  to  meet 
their  companions,  and  to  burft  on  their 
fight  with  new  charms  and  double  fplen- 
dor.  Lucy's  heart  fluttered  as  fhe  dreff- 
ed,  with  the  gladfome  thought  of  hav- 
ing made  a  conquell  of  fo  fine  a  gentle- 
man as  Mr.  Leicart ;  me  ufed  all  her 
little  endeavours,  and  exerted  her  ut- 
moft  fedulity  and  nicenefs  to  appear  as 
beautiful  and  enticing  as  poffible,  the 
more  to  attracl  his  eyes,  and  through 


them  convey  to  the  feat  of  fon.dnefs  the 
delicious  poiibn  of  love.  And  wonder 
not,  my  fair  reader,  that  with  fo  large 
a  flock  of  vanity  /he  was  fond  of  flat- 
tery and  conqueft,  and  very  proxid  to 
think  me  had  power  to  win  fo  pretty  a 
fellow,  and  to  hold  in  her  chains  fo 
gaudy  a  captive.  I  fay,  wonder  not ; 
but  rather  afk  your  own  heart,  whether 
at  fome  time  it  may  not  have  indulged 
the  fame  vanity,  the  fame  fecret,  flat- 
tering, and  pernicious  plcaiure.  If  it 
has,  remember  it's  folly,  reflect  upon 
it's  mortification,  confider  it's  fatal  con- 
fequences  j  then  correct  the  growing 
weaknefs,  and  learn  with  all  your  iludy 
to  be  humble  and  lowly  in  your  own. 
eyes  ! 

The  hour  appointed  for  dinner  elapf- 
ed  before  fhe  was  drefTedj  impatience 
flufhed  her  cheeks,  and  gave  them  a 
new  glow  of  uncommon  elegance :  in 
fhort,  dreflcd  as  me  was,  and  fo  fweet- 
ly  adorned,  flie  looked  another  Venus, 
and  appeared  like  beauty  itfelf.  Thus 
attired,  fhe  haftened  to  the  delicious 
place,  where  fh.e  found  all  the  company 
waiting,  and  all  plumed  in  their  finelt 
feathers,  to  attract  each  other's  eyes  and 
admiration  j  for  (fhame  to  our  fex  !)  thefe 
men  abounded  with  as  much,  and  with 
the  fame  kind  of  vanity  as  the  women. 
The  beaux,  loon  as  they  beheld  the  maid 
advance,  «  with  all  her  bravery  on,  and 
1  tackle  trim,'  rufhed  wilh  uncommon 
ardour  to  her  arms,  and  each  imprinted 
a  thoufand  and  a  thoufandkifles,  iwcar- 
ing  with  oaths,  as  terrible  as  common, 
and  denouncing  all  death  and  damna- 
tion on  their  own  fouls,  (a  horrid  prac- 
tice, too  notorious  !)  if  Ihe  was  not  the 
fiaieft  girl  eyes  ever  beheld  on  the  face 
of  the  whole  earth,  buch  encomiums, 
not  at  all  unpleafing  to  Lucy,  elevated 
her  to  an  uncommon  pitch  of  mirth, 
and  every  thing  was  joy,  rapture  and 
enchantment.  The  repalt  over,  the  table 
was  covered  with  a  rich  collation  of 
fruits,  and  with  wines  of  every  fort  j 
the  glafs  was  brilkly  put  round,  the 
ladies  became  alive  and  jocund,  their 
eyes  languifhed,  their  bofoms  heaved, 
their  lips  grew  dry  and  athirft  for  kifles, 
and  love  molt  importunately  craved  for 
admittance.  Though  the  other  gentle- 
men much  defired,  and  much  envied  his 


*  We  thought  it  neceffary  to  advertife  the  lefs  learned  reader,  that  Mr.  Le;cart  meant 
this  as  the  higheft  compliment  poflible  to  Mr.  Garricic  ;  and  that  he  feems  to  have  aimed 
at  Mr,  Pope's  celebrated  culogium  of  the  no  lefs  celebrated  Sir  Ifaac  Newton, 

E  *  fituation, 
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fituaticn,  yet  Lelcart  ftuck  clofe  to  Mifs 
Lucy,  and  ventured  at  length  (what  will 
not  vice  and  impudence  venture  !)  to 
fhruft  his  glowing  hands  into  her  fnowy 
Ranting  boibm  ;  which  freedom  flie  nei- 
ther did  nor  could  deny,  us  flic-  perceived 
Mils  Ch-rlotte  and  all  the  other  ladies 
indulged  -the  fame  to  their  lovers  ;  nay, 
and  many  more,  which  thof'fe  who  have 
been  prefent  on  fuch  occailons  will  very 
eafiiy  recollect  ;  but  which  we  fhall  fmo- 
th'-T  in  filence,  and  only,  with  a  dull 
moral,  obferve  how  great  the  force  of 
.example  is,  and  how  pernicious  the  cen- 
,-n  of  the  had,  the  Iplt,  the  de- 
praved, and  abandoned. 
'  What  could  a  perfon  of  lefs  warmth 
and  "caution  than  Lucy  have  done  in ' 
fuch  a  fittiaticn  and  in  fuch  fociety  ? 
What  would  they  not  have  done,  if,  as 
was  the  caie  with  her,  the  freedoms 
proved  not  dilpleafmg  ?  For  being  yet 
but  a  novice  in  love,  and  highly  tran- 
fported  with  what  ihe  had  fcit  of  it's 
raptures,  every  touch  thrilled  t:, 
her  veins,  and  infpirul  her  with  the  moil 
killing  delight.  She  was  exalted  too 
•with  more  wine  than  perhaps  llie  had 
ever  drank  ;  and,  above  all,  mightily 
fond  of  the  dear  fweet  man  who  took 
thefe  charming  and  alluring  liberties 
with  her  !  Why  ihould  we  add  the  reft  ? 
The  experienced  will  i'oon  read  the  con- 
&qv.ences ;  from  the  raw  and  ignorant 
it  may,  not  improperly,  be  concealed  • 
iiiffice  it  therefore  to  add,  they  <. 
not  into  the  play-houle  till  Juliet  was 
preparing  to  drink  the  fatal  draur:: 
fiience  fat  clofely  attentive  to  the  plain- 
tive voice  of  piteous  Bellamy. 


CHAP.     V. 

A  HINT   TO   KEEPERS.      WHAT   HAP- 

PENED   AT    THE    PLAY.       LUCE'S 

•,     DISSATISFACTION    IN    HER    PRE- 

SENT 


MARK,  reader!  and  more  e'pcci- 
ally  if  thou  ihalt  happen  to  be 
one  of  the  fafhionabic  followers 

•f  the  age,  how  uncertain  a.  thing 
\\iur  of  a  mitlrcfs  is,  and  hew  lit- 

5  ihe  fool  i  m  keep... 
retaining  the  woman,  whom  he  1 
ly  hires  for  his  lui'ifui  purpofcs,  to  hirn- 
Jeif!    A  reflection,  one  fiiould  imagine, 
that  wuuld  make  men  of  fenfe  abn<n-  the 
practice,  and  fcorn  to  be  the  dupes  of-  a 


poor  wretch,  tinfccurcd  by  the  leaft  prin- 
ciple, for  a  moment  of  unlawful  tran- 
fitory  pleaiure,  when  they  might  enjoy 
all  fatisfaclion  in  the  arms  of  a  woman, 
the  object  of  a  prudent  choice  ;  whole 
love,  fenfe,  and  duty,  would  cncreafe, 
and  reafon,  religion,  and  honour,  join, 
to  llrengthen  and  improve.  For  let  the 
libertine  boatt  how  much  foever  he  will 
of  the  joys  of  a  debauch,  the  tranfports 
of  variety,  and  the  rapture  felt  in  the 
embraces  of  a  miltrefs,  every  man,  the 
lea  ft  experienced,  mult  and  dees  know, 
that  this  is  all  but  boafting ;  and  the 
banquet  fo  much  talked  of,  always  pall- 
ing to  the  appetite,  for  the  moft  part 
naufeous  and  diftafteful :  whereas  the 
full  poflefHon  of  a  good  and  virtuous 
woman  has  every  true  blifs  in  it,  and 
the  endearments  of  a  nuptial-bed  are  to 
be  paralleled  by  no  other  earthly  feli- 
city 5  every  pleafure  attends  the  embrace, 
every  tranfport  fmiles  round  and  aug- 
ments the  joy,  and  every  blefling  fheds 
it's  benign  influence  on  the  tender,  fond, 
and  love- united  bair. 

Some  fuch  reflections  as  thefe,  per- 
haps, arofe  in  the  mind  of  Captain 
Smith,  when  he  beheld  from  a  fide-box, 
where  he  fit  with  his  lady,  Mr.  Lei- 
cart,  that  formidable  rival,  handing 
into  one  of  the  fiefh- boxes  his  beloved, 
his  laft-found,  his  dear,  delicious  Lucy ! 
But  what  were  her  reflections  we  fhall 
not  prefurrre  to  guefs,  when  the  very  firft 
object  which  prefented  itfeif  to  view  was 
Captain  Smith!  Conference nccufed her j 
and  fpite  of  all  her  fondncfs  for  her 
new  admirer,  fpite  of  his  kind  endea- 
vours tc  point  out  all  the  beauties  and 
el;  gancies  of  the  place,  the  performance 
arcl  the  fpecVitors,  ihe  could  not  find 
any  Satisfaction,  but  fat  in  great  anxie- 
ty, as  dreading  the  difpleaiure  of  him, 
en  whom  at  leaft  her  maintenance  de- 
pended .  Her  blocd  too  began  to  run  a 
little  cooler  in  her  veins,  the  fever  of 
no  longer  reigned,  and  fhe  could 
not  help  reflecting  on  herfelf  j  which, 
for  a  moment,  d^ew  a  filent  tear  from 
her  eyes,  and  a  fee  ret  figh  from  her  bo-- 
forn,  exprefiive  of  her  guilt  and  wretch- 
ednefs.  During  this  (truggle,  a  billet 
w?,s  prefented  her  by  the  hands  of  one 
of  the  orange-girls,  the  contents  of  which 


'I*. 


Shall  be  with  you  foon  as  the  play 
is  over.     ]>e  a>  heme. 

<  SMITH/ 
There 
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There  appeared  much  an-ger  in  this, 
\vhich  Hill  encrcaled  her  uneafinefs ;  and 
when  the  play  was  done,  communi- 
cating it  to  Leicart,  a  'new  icene  of 
difquietude  fucceeded.  What  pain, 
alas  !  it  was  to  part.  So  lately  bleffed — 
fo  foon  to  be  divided — fo  quickly  from 
each  other  to  be  torn — unhappy  pair — 
oh,  cruel  deftiny '. — '  Rather,'  laid  Lei-- 
cart, fondly  clafping  her, '  rather  tear  my 
fluttering  heart  from  out  my  bofom — 
rather  tear  each  throbbing  pulfe  from 
out  it's  warm  abode — rather— in  ihort, 
rather  tear  my  expiring  foui  from  my 
body,  than  tear  thy  dear  felf  from 
me  ;  my  better  foul,  my  better  felf — 
my  heart,  my  life,  my  love,  my  every 
'  thing!'  But,  alas!  to  what  purpofe 
were  thefe  warm  exclamations  ?  Part 
they  muft,  and  part  they  did,  with  the 
firm  and  often  repeated  aflurance  of 
quickly,  very  quickly,  meeting  again — 
of  foon,  very  foon,  enjoying  confum- 
mate  raptures,  perfect  happinefs,  in  each 
other's  arms ! 

It  is  no  wonder,  that  when  Captain 
Smith  came,  he  expreffed  great  refent- 
ment  at  feeing  Mifs  Lucy  in  fuch  a  place, 
and  with  fuch  company:  but  me  ex- 
cufed  all  with  many  tears,  and  many 
proteftations  of  innocence ;  laid  the 
whole  blame  on  Mifs  Charlotte,  at 
whofe  felicitations  and  earneft  defire, 
though  an  utter  ftranger  to  the  reft  of 
the  company,  me  had  confented  to  fee 
a  play;  and  mixing  much  endearing 
blandishments,  and  many  very  allevi- 
ating circumftances,  (as,  when  did  wo- 
man in  fuch  a  cafe  want  an  advocate?) 
the  fond  captain  was  foon  ibftened,  and 
won  over,  like  our  firft.  father  : 

Againft  his  better  knowledge;  not  deceiv'd, 
JBut  fondly  overcome  with  female  charm. 

And  as  he  too,  on  Eve- 
Began  to  caft  lafcivious  eyes,  (he  him 
As  wantonly  repaid;  in  lult  they  burn. 

So  was  it  with  our  no  lefs  fallen,  loft, 
and  miferable  couple  :  they  burnt  with 
luft  i  their  eyes  darted  contagious  fire, 
and  their  wanton  purpoies  were  not 
long  unexecuted — • 

They  their  fill  of  love,  and  love's  difoort 


3' 

Took  largely  ;  of  their  mutual  guilt  the 

fefl'v 

The  Iblace  of  their  fin;    till  dewy  fleq> 
Opprefs'd  them,  wearied  with  thsir  amo- 
*  ruus  play  *.' 

It  would  be  needlefs  and  unentertain- 
ing  to  inform  the  reader  of  the  many 
little  artifices,  and  numberlefs  ftrat.'i- 
gems,  Lucy  after  this  WHS  forced  for 
ibme  time  to  employ,  that  Hie  might  con- 
tinue to  herielf  the  poifdlion  of  her  be- 
loved Leicart,  and  ftill  retain  her  pre- 
fent  maintenance.  It  will  be  enough  to 
fay,  Captain  Smith  became  not  only 
difugreeable,  but  odious  and  difgufting 
to  her-j  and  indeed  flie  was  fo  wholly- 
captivated  by  her  other  adorer,  that  me 
found  no  happinefs  when  abfent  from 
him  ;  eipecially  as  me  began  to  con- 
ceive, what  (he  did  not  at  firft  in  the  lead 
iufpecl:,  that  none  of  the  ladies  in  the 
neighbourhood  ever  viiited  or  came  near 
her,  but  feemed  to  fly  and  avoid  her 
houfe,  as  if  ibme  pert  or  infectious  dif- 
eafe  reigned  there  j  an  obfervation  which 
created  her  great  uneafinefs,  as  it  could 
not  but  caufe  her  to  defcend  very  fe- 
verely  into  her  prelent  dreadful  Itate, 
and  was  highly  mortifying  to  her  pride, 
as  well  as  contrary  to  her  inclination, 
to  be  wholly  cut  off  from,  and  deprived 
of,  the  company  and  acquaintance  of  the 
virtuous  of  her  own  lex.  For  ibme 
time  ihe  lived  in  this  uneaiy  round  of 
bilking  the  captain,  and  iubmitting, 
through  hard  necefiity,  to  his  dehres  and 
commands  whenever  he  thought  proper 
to  fee  her ;  obliged  to  counterfeit  and 
diilemble  pleafures  which  (he  never  felt, 
and  to  feign  ftrong  raptures  which  me 
never  experienced ;  for  many  weari  Tome 
hours  left  to  her  lonely,  dei'art,  and  un- 
comfortable felf;  and  for  the  remainder 
compelled  to  the  flavery  of  luft  and  un- 
bounded appetites,  till  the  following 
accident  happened — which,  as  it  occa^ 
fioned  no  fmall  diiturbance,  fo  it  feem- 
ed to  threaten  fome  change  in  her  fitua- 
tion . 


CHAP.     VI. 

CAPTAIN  SMITH'S  JEALOUSY,  AND 

IT'S   GROUNDS.       THE    REVENGE- 
FUL     SPITE      OF     LUCY'S     MAID* 


The  reader,   to  enter  the  more  fully  into  this  paflage,  will  do  well  to  confult  Milton's 
9th  book  of  Paradife  jloft,  ver.  999, 

IT'S 
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iT'S    CONSEQUENCES,    AND  MR. 
LEICART'S  SUFFERINGS. 

A  Variety  of  circumftances  had  coin- 
cided to  raife  the  jealoufy  of"  Cap- 
tain Smith,  ami  to  convince  him  that  he 
itcod  not  fo  high  in  Lucy's  favour,  as 
the  envied  obje6t  of  her  own  free  choice. 
Though  he  had  frequently  forbidden  it, 
he  had  frequently  ften  them  together  in 
private  parts  of  the  play-houfej  he  had 
likewife  feen  them  dance  together  at  the 
roafquerade,  and  at  no  great  diitance 
from  each  other  in  a  morning  at  Rane- 
iagh  :  but  an  unlucky  miftake  of  the 
lady's  in  the  direction  of  a  couple  of 
letters,  the  one  for  Mr.  Leicart,  the 
other  for  the  captain,  above  all  things 
augmented  his  iufpicion,  and  blew  up 
the  coals  of  jealoufy  into  a  raging  flame. 
]Vlr.  Dookalb  was  employed  as  the  mef- 
ienger  of  his  wrath,  to  inform  her  of 
the  captain's  high  difpltaiurc,  and  his 
fixed  refolution  to  cait  her  off,  xinlefs 
fiie  immediately  abjured  all  torrefpon- 
dence  or  acquaintance  with  Mr.  Lei- 
cart.  Lucy,  by  no  means  moved  by 
his  threats,  boldly  and  hardily  enough 
aflerted  her  innocence,  fidelity,  and  con- 
flancy  j  infilled  on  the  purenefs  of  her 
intention  in  this  fo  blameable  a  letter, 
which  me  protefted  was  only  (nay  me 
appealed  to  it  with  the  utmoft  fervour) 
a  genteel  reply  to  a  gentleman's  friendly 
enquiry  after  her  health,  as  he  had  feen 
her  not  very  well  the  foregoing  evening } 
and  all  this  the  letter  well  enough  coun- 
tenanced, as  it  was  couched  in  the 
coldeft  terms,  and  luckily  contained 
nothing  which  coxild  juftify  any  malici- 
ous infmuations.  To  crown  the  whole, 
ihe  burft  into  a  flood  of  tears,  proclaim- 
ed aloud  to  her  dear  coufm,  much  more 
than  her  innocence,  her  unbounded  love 
for  Captain  Smith,  and  on  her  knees, 
begged  cf  him,  her  only  friend,  pro- 
tector, and  guide,  to  make  up  the  affair, 
and  clear  her  to  her  dear,  dear  captain, 
or  flie  could  not  live  another  day.  Doo- 
kalb himfelf  was  deceived  ;  as  poilbn 
Conquers  poifon,  fo  art  was  victorious 
over  art  j  and  accordingly  he  promifed 
to  Ibothe  the  captain,  and  aflured  her 
that  his  violent  warmth  proceeded  from 
nothing  but  his  mod  violent  affe£lion 
for  her,  \vhich  was  fo  unbounded,  that 
he  could  not  bear  to  think  of  having  a 
corner  in  the  thing  he  loved.  All  thus 
far  pafied  very  well,  but  an  unlucky 
quarrel  with  her  maid  plunged  Lucy 
again  into  a  fca  of  troubles  j  for  Doo- 


kalb was  not  long  gone  before  Leicart 
came  at  the  appointed  hour,  and  after 
having  toyed  away  the  time  till  the 
uiual  ieafcn  of  Captain  Smith's  villts  was 
elapfed,  according  to  cuitom,  they  fought 
foft  traxfport  in  a  bed  of  down.  Her 
maid,  who  was  rofolved  to  be  revenged 
for  fome  great  affront  me  had  received 
from  her  miftrefs,  and  thinking  herfelf 
full  as  good,  full  as  handfome,  and  full 
as  fit  for  her  ftation,  thought  this  as 
convenient  a  feafon  as  could  offer  for 
wreaking  her  revenge,  for  driving  Lucy 
from  her  matter's  arms,  and  jumping 
into  them  herfelf.  Full  fraught  with 
this  glorious  fcheme,  me  lent  the  fol- 
lowing billet  by  a  trufty  inftrument  of 
her's  to  the  captain,  directing  the  per- 
fon  to  the  places  where  he  was  moil 
likely  to  be  found. 

*    ONURRD    SURF-E, 

is   bagd    too  cum   too   Mrs 
Sanesones  ha's  foonehas  tymees 
'  will  paremet  ou  has  is  erninsale  dafiurd 

*  for  oure  proiTat  byeoure  dewtful  Sar- 

*  vante 


'o.Ciokem.e 


MARX  STKtB.' 


'  Prae  onurrd  Surre  fai  has  I  no  noethen 
«  of  hit.' 

Amidfr.  a  fet  of  jovial  companions,  at 
the  King's  Arms  in  Pall  Mall,  this 
elegant  billet  recommended  itfelf  to  the 
hands  of  the  captain  :  to  which  he  lent 
no  anfwer,  but  that  it  was  veiy  wellj 
though  reiblved  in  his  mind  to  obey  the 
iummons.  After  having  brifkly,  for 
fome  time  longer,  put  about  the  glafs, 
:md  being  hvt  vutia  the  Tufcan  grape* 
and  very  high  in  blood,  he  ftaggered  in- 
to. a  chair,  and  gave  the  requilite  orders. 
\Vhen  arrived  at  the  appointed  door,  the 
chairman  gave  the  neceflary  alarm,  and 
the  watchful  Mrs.  Steele,  who,  to  pre- 
vent any  iufpicion,  went  to  bed,  heard 
it  with  all  imaginable  joy,  and  arofe  to 
fee  whether  it  was  him  whom  her  heart 
delired.  But  what  tongue  can  exprefs, 
or  pen  defcribe,  the  mutual  agitation  and 
furprize  of  the  awakened  lovers,  who  lay 
happily  locked  in  each  other's  arms  5 
who,  folded  in  each  other's  embraces, 
were  peaceably  refigned  to  downy  reft  I 
When  they  heard  the  loud  thundering 
at  the  door  from  the  brazen,  hated,  and. 
ipnorous  rapper,  each.  ftarted,  each  trem- 
bled, each  afked  the  other  what  was  to 
be-  done  j  and  in  the  mean  time  a  louder 

and 
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and  a  louder  fummons  ftill,  cutoff  all 
time  for  deliberation,  and  compelled 
poor  Leicart  to  fecure  his  cloaths,  and 
creep,  as  the  beft  reftreat,  beneath  that 
bed  whereon,  ahs!  he  had  but  even 
now  been  fo  happy! — There  awhile  fa- 
lace  thyfelf,  O  lover  !  and  recollect  that 
the  mighty  Agamemnon  ofters  it  to  the 
father  of  his  beloved  miilrefs,  as  no 
fmall  token  of  his  efteem  for  his  daugh- 
ter, and  refpect  to  the  father,  that  me 
mould  be  permitted  to  deck  and  adorn 
that  bed  which  (he  once  enjoyed. 


Mine  flie  fhall  be 

Till  time  iliall  rifle  every  youthful  grace, 
And  age  difmifs  her  from  my  cold  embrace: 
In  daily  labours  of  the  ]<K>m  employ'd, 
<>r gi-v'n  *  to  deck  the  bed  i"he  once  enjoy 'd. 
HOMER'S  Iliad,  B.  i. 

Soon  as  Mrs.  Steele  was  afTured  all 
was  right,  and  that  in  very  deed  Cap- 
tain Smith  was  at  the  door,  me  de- 
icended  to  her  lady's  chamber  with  all 
imaginable  precipitation,  and  advifed 
her  for  God's  fake  and  her  own  to  get 
up.  *  Lord,  Lord,  Madam!'  faid  me, 
'here's  the  captain !  who  would  have 
thought  it!  But  fure,  if  you  have  any 
body  with  you,  we  are  all  ruined  and 
undone.  For  my  part,  I  dare  not  ftay 
any  longer. — Take  care  of  yourfelf!—- 
Oh !  what  mail  we  do  ?—  Take  care  of 
yourfelf !  I  muft  go  down  and  let  him 
in.'  On  which  me  haftened  to  the  doorj 
and  meanwhile  Lucy  endeavoured  to 
adjuft  her  head-cloaths,  the  bedding, 
and  all  other  matters,  and  the  pri  loner 
beneath  lay,  as  we  may  well  imagine, 
in  no  lefs  uneafmefs  of  body  than  mind. 
Soon  as  the  door  was  opened  to  him, 
fupported  by  his  friends  the  chairmen, 
m  entered  the  reeling  hero.  «  And 
1  where  the  devil's  your  miftrefs — you, 
*  Madam—"  quoth  he — «  Why — hold, 

'  I  can  walk  well    enough — wh 

'  where  is  me — ha?  Where's  Lucy  ?* 
Being  informed  me  was  up  ftairs  in  bed, 
he  required  the  good  men's  afliftance  a 
little  farther,  and  at  length  gained  the 
lady's  chamber  j  where  he  no  fooner  be- 
held her,  than  he  grew  wondcrous  fond, 
and  uttered  all  the  fweet  things  which 
love  and  dnifikerinefs  could  infpire, 
greatly  to  the  diiTatisfaction  of  Mrs. 
Mary ,^  who  began  to  fear  mightily  for 


berfelf,  and  to  dread  that  in  this  fit  of 
violent  Affection  he  would  difcover  all. 
And,    indeed,   her   fears   were  not   ili 
founded ;  for  foon  as,  by  the  helpof  Lucy 
and  her  maid,  he  was  hoifttd  into  bed, 
My  deareft,  dear  angel  !'  laid  he,  '  I 
— I  am  greatly  obliged  to  your  maid 
for  this    night's    happinefs! — 1    am 
greatly  obliged   to   your    maid,    rny 
dear  ! — indeed,  mv  love,  Lucy,  fweet 
Lucy — tell  me,  arn't  we  both  greatly 
obliged  to  your  maid  ?'— '  In  what, 
my  deareft !'  replied    fhe;   '  pray  tell 
me,  that  I  may  join  with  you  to  thank 
her?' — '  Indeed,  my  love,  Lucy,  up- 
on my  word,  we  are  greatly  obliged  to 
poor  Mary :  I'll  remember  poor  Mary 
Steele — Yes,  yes — I  fhould  not  have 
lain  in  thefe  precious  arms  to-night, 
if  it  had  not  been  for  your  maid  !— 
Upon  my  word,  it  was  very  kind  !'— « 
What,  then,  fhe  lent  for  you,  my  fweet 
captain,  did  Hie  ?    Oh,  kind  creature! 
— She  was  unwilling,  I  fuppofe,  her 
poor   miftrefs    mould    lie    one   night 
alone — and  fo  fent  forthee,  my  dear— 
Oh,  good-natured  girl!' — *  Yes,  yes, 
to  be  fure,  it  was  very  kind :   I'll  fhew 
you  her   letter  to  me,  my  deareft— 
Feel  in  that  pocket.     I  mall  ever  love 
her  for  it,  my  Lucy.'     According  to 
his  directions,  Lucy  found  the  letter, 
and  read  it.     (Cavil  not,  reader,  faying 
it  was  nightj  the  experienced  know  at 
fuch  times  a  candle  is  always  burning, 
Unce  to  .fee  the  beautiful  object  enjoy- 
ing,   doubly  augments  the  rapture  of 
enjoyment.)     She  read  the  note;  and 
reading  it,  the  whole  wickednels  was 
too  plain.     However,  at  prefent  footh- 
ing  the  captain  in  his  own  way,  fhe  en- 
deavoured to  lull  him  to  fleep;   which 
taking  effect,  the  dreadful  fituation   of 
her  dear   Mr.  Leicart  recurred   to  her 
thoughts,  and  fhe  ftolefoftiy  from  tad, 
opened  the  door,  gave  a  fignificanthem, 
and  laid  herfelf  down  to  flumber.      He 
w;is  not  fuch  a  novice  in  thei'e  things  as 
to  milunderftand   her  dcficn,  and   ac- 
cordingly  gathering    himftlf   and    his 
cloaths  together  as  well   as   he  could, 
he  crept  foftly  from   beneath  the  bed, 
and  forely  ilghing,  left  the  room,  and 
his  beloved   Lucy,    to   the   arms   of  a 
drunkard.      Dreadfully    mocked    with 
this  reflection,  and  wholly  meditating 
thereon,    the   difappointed  gallant   ac- 


G\ifr.  fuits  us  better  than  doornd\  the  original  word  \vill  bear  either. 
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coutred  hirnfcii",  and  execrating  the 
fwinifh  captain,  unbarred  the  door,  and 
departed  undiscovered  from  the  houfe. 
But  Lucy  did  not  efcape  fo  eafily ;  the 
Jover  was  quickly  arouzed  from  his 
dozing,  by  the  ttrongly  operating  power 
of  the  wine  :  miferablewas  hisficknefs  j 
and  Lucy,  unacquainted  with  fuch  mat- 
ters, was  incapable  of  relieving  him. 
Mary,  good  Mary  Steele,  was  fum- 
nioned  to  attend  and  afflft,  but  all  in 
vain  j  the  po©r  man  -was  peevim,  fret- 
ful, and  wretchedly  torn;  Lucy,  in 
every  relpect,  mocked,  dirTatisried,  and 
difgufted  ;  ir.ul  the  whole  night,  a  night 
of  filth,  uneafmefs,  and  perplexity.  How 
then  began  flie  to  deteft  her  horrid  iitua- 
tion,  how  to  curfe  the  hour  that  ever 
ihe  was  thus  wretchedly  enflaved,  and 
to  caft  on  herieif  every  fringing  and  op- 
probrious reflection  1  It  was  not  very 
early  in  the  morning  thaf  he  was  able 
to  depart ;  and  no  fooner  was  he  depart- 
ed, than  me  threw  herlelf  on  the  ftoor^ 
agitated  with  ten  thouiand  various  and 
ftruggling  pafiions  ;  meditating  revenge 
on  her  maid,  on  hcrfelf,  on  her  brutifh 
keeper — full  of  ibrrow,  fliame,  con- 
fcious  guilt,  and  boiling  indignation. 


.CHAP.    VII. 

THE    MEETING    OF    THE    TWO    SIS- 
TERS. 

ON  this  very  morning  it  was  dint 
Caroline  came  to  vilit  her  lifter, 
and  in  this  very  fituation  it  was  that  flie 
found  her.  Imagine,  reader,  if  then 
canft,  the  pungent  ibrrow  each  felt  at  the 
dreadful  interview !  «  Well,  Caroline,1 
Lucy  began,  (haftily  arifmg  from  the 
ground  where  Ihe  lay,  her  hair  difhevel- 
led,  her  eyes  fwoln  with  tears,  her  lips 
pale,  and  trembling  with  the  fore  afflict- 
ing fenfe  of  her  fliame)  c  you  are  come, 
'  I  fuppofe,  to  triumph  over  me  in  my 
'  melancholy  undoing,  and  to  fting  me 

*  with  the  levere  upbraidings  of  a  iifter. 
«  Begin,  then  :  let  me  hear  all — all  the 
«  ievereft  things  you  can  fay — for  my 

*  mind  is  in  the  right  difpoiition  to  hear 
'  them.1     Caroline,  far  from  replying, 
burft  into  a  flood  of  anguifh,  fell  on 
her  fifter' s  neck,  who  again  clofely  em- 
braced her,  and  not  a  word,  for  feveral 
minutes,    pafled    between  them,  but— 
«  Alasl    my   fifter!    my    fifter.1       At 
length,   interrupted  by  deep   fobs,  the 
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tender-hearted  Caroline  began.  '  Oh! 
think  not,  dear  Lucy,  I  am  come  with 
any  other  purpofe  than  the  kindeft  in- 
tentions of  the  fondeit  of  lifters,  to  fee 
and  know  the  worft,  to  join  my  tears 
with  thine,  and  to  confult,  if  poflible, 
for  means  to  refcue  you,  and  deliver 
me  from  the  hands  of  that  moft  bar- 
barous man,  into  which  we  have  been 
fo  fatally  drawn  and  deluded  ;  that  at 
leaft  our  poor  parents — '  '  Oh,  Caro- 
line !'  faid  Lucy,  «  mention  not  pa- 
rents to  me :  I  have  no  parents^ — I  am 
no  child. — Oh !  fpeak  not  of  them  to 
me — fay  not  I  have  a  father— tell  me 
not  of  the  fondeft,  beft  of  mothers. 
Oh  !  hide  them,  thyielf,  and  my  own 
wretched  felf  from  me — and  I  will 
then  thank  and  acknowledge  thee  for 
the  kindeft  of  fitters.  Thou  feeft— 
thou  knoweft  the  worft — I  am  loft, 
undone,  and  abandoned.  Seek.. to  know 
no  more ;  but  leave  me,  leave  me,  ancl, 

forget  me Farewel,  farewel,  dear 

Caroline — never  let  me  fee  thee  again.', 
— *  Think,  O  my  fifter !'  replied  Ca- 
oline,  '  think  how  we  have  grown  up 
together  from  infancy  in  love  and  af- 
fection j  think  how  we  have  lived  in 
peace  and  tendernefs  together :  one 
bed  has  held  us  till  this  fatal  fepara- 
tion  5  one  table  fed  us  till  this  fhock- 
ing  diviiion  ;  in  heart  and  mind  we 
have  ever  been  united — anddojaa  bid 
me  forget  you  !  Do  you  think  it  pof- 
lible  for  me  to  raze  the  remembrance 
of  you  from  my  mind,  or  do  you  think 
it  poflible  for  me  to  bid  you,  in  thefe 
circumftances,farewe!  ?  Do  you  think 
I  can  forget  the  fifter  of  my  love?  But, 
alas!  we  mutually  want  each  other's 
affiftance.  I  ftand  in  need  of  yours 
no  lefs  than  you  of  mine;  and  let  us 
join,  if  pollible,  to  deliver  ourfelves, 
and  mutually  to  give  and  bring  con-. 
folation." — (  Moft  unhappy  parents,. 
indeed  !'  cried  Lucy,  haftily ;  l  moft, 
miferable  of  all  upon  earth  1  I  dreamt 
but  of  half  your  forrows.  Alas  !  I 
imagined,  one  only  was  fallen  into 
the  fatal  fnare  ;  I  did  not  fuppofe  the 
cruel  deftroyer  had  blighted  all  your 
hopes.  I  did  not  fear  but  that  Caro- 
line was.  fafe,  though  I  was  Joft  :  and 
yet  what  ground  had 'I  for  fuch  vain 
hopes,  when  both  were  alike  under 
the  power  of  the  deepeft  villain,  in  the 
hands  of  the  moft  fubtle  and  moft 
cruel  among  men.  Oh,  my  fifter! 
thofe  pale,  wan  checks,  lately  fo 
*  blooming 
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blooming  ahd  frefti  with  innocence, 
thole  eyes,  red  and  funk  with  forrbw, 
all — all  proclaim  the  difrrial  truth, 
and  allure  me  that  Caroline  is  loft  as 
well  as  Lucy.  Alas !  when,  funk 
beneath  a  fenie  of  my  guilt  and  fliame, 
I  never  dared  to  offer  a  prayer  to 
Heaven  for  myfelf — I  never  expected 
to  be  heard— but,  indeed,  have  often 
dared  to  figh  for  thee,  and  my  whole 
prayer  to  God  has  been,  "  Preferve 
*  but  my  lifter,  and  I  am  contented  to 
f  fuller  thy  wrath !"  But  how  could 
I,  guilty  as  I  am,  how  could  I  expecl 
to  be  heard  more  for  thee  than  myielf  ? 
how  could  I  imagine  the  prayers  of  a 
wretch  fo  loft  would  be  of  any"  the  leaft 
avail?' — 'Your  apprehenfions,  my 
dear  fifter,  are,  Heaven  be  praifed! 
ill-founded  5  I  am  yet  fecure  from 
that  cruel  deftroyer,  who  hath  fo 
dreadfully  deceived  xis,  but  under 
every  terror,  the  utmoft  dittrefs  and 
perplexity,  to  know  how  Hill  to  be 
preferved,  how  to  refciie  you,  and 
liOwto  anfwerthis."  On  faying  which, 
Jhe  gave  the  following  letter  to  Lucy. 

€    MY  DEAR  CHILDREN, 

«  'TTOU  mould  have  coiifidered, 
j[  *  when  you  parted  from  mt 
and  your  poor  mother,  you  left  a 
family  at  home  whofe  happinfcfs  en- 
tirely depended  on  yours  r  and  you 
Ihould  have  alfo  conlidered,  that  every 
day  and  every  hour  muft  feefn  heavy, 
long,  and  tedious  to  us,  while  in  con- 
ftant  expectation  of  hearing  from  you. 
Why  then  have  you  been  fo  very  un- 
kind, as  never  to  have  acquainted  us 
with  your  prefent  fituatiort,  or  with 
any  thing  more  than  your  kind  recep- 
tion from  that  good  and  belt  of  mer*, 
Mr.  Dookaib,  to  whom  let  me  return 
the  moft  grateful  thanks,  as  I  fllr.ll 
ever  think  myielf  bound  to  biel's  and 
love  him.  Why  fhould  I,  rny  dear 
children,  damp  your  prefent  joy  ?— 
But  furely  thole  parents  who  have 
lived  only  for  and  in  you,  deferve 
to  be  remembered  by  you  ?  And 
though  you,  perhaps,  never  caft  one 
thought  on  us,  or  your  dear  little 
brothers  and  fitters  ;  yet  we  and  they 
never  talk  or  think  of  any  thing  but 
you.  Indeed,  my  children,  the  face 
of  happinefs  or  pleafure  has  never  been 
&en  in  ow  melancholy  dwelling  Imce 


your  departure.  You  know,  for  my 
own  part,  that  I  ftripped  myfelf  of  all 
I  had,  of  almoft  every  penny,  that 
I  might  not  prevent  your  happinefs. 
— Oh,  my  daughters  !  remember  the 
fmallnefs  of  my  income,  the  largenefs 
of  my  family,  and  the  many  diitrefles 
I  have  had  to  ftruggle  with)  and  for 
God's  lake  do  not  you  increafe  my  dif- 
ficulties !  You,  the  fond  ob'jefts  of 
all  my  hopes  and  wiflies,  do  not  you 
become  the  means  of  enhancing  my 
grief,  and  bringing  my  grey  hairs 
with  furrow  to  the  grave !  Your  good 
and  tender  mother  fits  by  me  while  I 
write  this  to  you;  and,  with  hsr  eyes 
flowing  with  teal's,  entreats  me  not 
to  fay  one  word  that  may  occafion  the 
leaft  uneafmefs  to  her 'beloved  chil- 
dren, that  may  chance  to  throw  the 
Icali  liainp  on  the  happinefs  we  truit 
you  enjoy;  and  yet,  kind  as  flic  is  in. 
leek  ing  to  foothe  and  alleviate  my 
fears  and  apprehenfions,  (the  fears, 
perhaps,  of  old  age  only,  my  dears) 
yet,  good  woman,  me  cannot  conceal 
her  own.  Oh  !  my  Lucy,  my  dear 
Caroline,  why  have  you  been  fo  cruel, 
thus  long  to  forget  and  neglect  us  ? 
Tears,  poverty,  Ibrrow,  and  dread* 
are  the  only  companions  of  our  foli  - 
tary  hours ;  and  the  cruelty  of  fome 
inlulting  neighbours  is  itill  more  in- 
fupportable  than  thefe.  Weak,  in- 
firm, and  diftrefledas  I  am,  be  allured, 
if  we  do  not  fpeedily  hear  from  you, 
I  (hall  fet  forward,  and  wearily  la- 
bour to  walk  lip  to  you  $  for  money, 
alas  !  I  have  none  futilcient  to  procure 
me  a  paiiage.  Think  of  thefe  thing?, 
iny  daughters,  and  if  you  have  any 
love,  any  regard,  any  reverence  for 
your  parents,  of  your  family,  deliver 
us  from  this  melancholy  fituation,  and 
inform  us  of  your  own.  Your  dear 
mother  joins  with  m •-_•  in  every  prayer, 
that  whatever  we  fufrer,  you  may  know- 
nothing  but  perfect  peace.  Poor  little 
Patty  is  comtantly  afking  and  crying' 
for  you ;  and  when  flie  lees  the  big 
tears  trickling  down  mine  or  your 
mother's  cheeks,  the  pretty  innocent 
wipes  them  away,  or  mingles  her  own 
with  them,  ?.nd  lifps  out  fome  of  the 
moft  tender,  and  at  the  lame  time,  moft 
affecling  fpceches  to  us.  Oh,  my 
children  !  as  at  pi-el'ent  never  forro-vV 
was  like  our  ibrrow;  fo  will  neviir 
joy,  when  we  tear  of  vour  felicity, 
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be  like  the  joy  of  yeur  moll  affectionate 
parents, 

<  J.  and  M.  SANSON/ 

'  Anfwer  it,  indeed  P  faid  Lucy. 
How  can  this  be  anfwered,  Caroline  ? 
Mitlaken  father,  rather  than  prayers 
and  bleflings,  let  yours  and  mine, 
and  the  curies  of  the  whole  world  fall 
on  the  head  of  that  monfter !  that 
cruel  barbarian!  that  inilrument  of  all 
iniquity !  that  foe  to  innocence  and  vir- 
tue !  that  moft  accurfedof  all  wretches, 
Dookalb  !  Yet  why  do  I  rave  againft 
him,  when  I  ought  rather  to  rave 
agamil  and  detelt  myielf? — Sifter! 
there  is  no  poflibility  of  my  recovery  ; 
I  am  loll — look  upon  me  as  fuch — 
leave  me — forget  me — never  fee  me 
again — leave  me  to  my  own  horrid  felf, 
and  to  the  fure  confequences  of  my 
prefent  mifery — Oh  !  never,  never, 
my  dear  Caroline,  let  me  again  fee 
thee — learn  to  be  happy  from  thy 
filler's  diftrefs — go  and  be  a  comfort 
to  thofe  parents  I  mull  never  hope  to 
behold  again — blot  me  out  from  the 
volume  of  your  memory— never  more 
recolle6l,  that  fuch  an  undone  out- 
caft  lived  to  deftroy  herfelf  and  affli£l 

you  P A  long  paufe  of  tears  fuc- 

ceeded,  and  neither  the  one  was  able  to 
proceed,  nor  the  other  to  reply  ;  till  at 
length  Lucy  went  on :  *  But  tell  me, 
Caroline,  what  is  to  be  done — though 
there  is  no  hopes  of  my  alleviating  the 
forrow  of  my  parents,  tell  me,  tor  I 
will'  be  guided  by  your  better  pru- 
dence, what  is  your  refolution  and 
advice  r — {  My  refolution  is,'  replied 
lie,  '  to  fly  from  the  houfe  of  that  bale 
wicked  man,  and  to  continue  no  long- 
er under  fo  dangerous  and  deteftable 
a  roof;  but  how  to  provide  myfelf 
with  money  fufficient  to  place  me  in 
a  fmall  lodging,  and  to  fupport  me  a 
little,  I  am  utterly  at  a  lofs,  as  you 
know  our  expences  to  town  wafted  al- 
moft  the  whole  of  our  fmall  pittance. 
A  good  and  tender  woman,  who  has 
been  my  nurfe,  during  my  late  fick- 
nels,  hath  kindly  informed  me  of  a. 
proper  place,  and  given  me  much 
wholefome  and  friendly  inftruftion  ; 
which,  I  hope,  will  turn  out  to  my 
advantage,  as  it  hath  fully  informed 
me  of  all  the  fnares  and  dangers  of 
this  -vvicked  city :  and,  after  having 
thus  refolved  for  myfelf,  if  I  can  by 


any  means   procure  fufficient  barely 
for  my  fubfiitcnce,  I  would  moft  ten- 
derly intreat  of  you   to   forfake  the 
dreadful    fituation  you  are  in,  to  fly 
from   this  horrid  place,   to  come  to 
me,  and  recover  your  loft  happinefs  ; 
that  fa  we  may  deliver  ourfelves  into 
the  hands  of  Providence,  and  advii'e 
together  how  beft  to  proceed,  fo  as  to 
remove  the  fears,  and  givefome  com- 
fort to  our  dear,  diftrefled   parents.' 
— -*  Your  refolutions  my  filter/  rejoined 
-ucy,  *  are  good  and  noble,  and  I  pray 
lincerely  you  may  have  ftrength  to  go 
through,  and  to  meet  with  no  pre- 
)  venting  obftacles  :  and  I  thank  God, 
that   amidft   all  my  forrows  it  is  yet 
fome  little  in  my  power  to  afllft  you  in 
your  moft  laudable"  defigns.     I  have 
here  fome  money,  mere  greatly  than 
I  want,  which  let  me  entreat  you  to 
accept  ;  but  as  for  myfelf,  never  alk 
me  to  come  to  you,  or  to  return  from 
the  darknefs  which  I  am  in,  to  light : 
it  cannot  be;    I  can  never  bear  it,  fo 
ftrong  is  my  deteftation,  fo  abfolute 
my  abhorrence  of  myfelf  and  my  pre- 
fent guilt.    Do  you  think  I  could  bear 
to  (land  amidft  the  virtuous;  do  you 
think  I  could  fupport  the  taunting  fneer, 
the  cruel  mockings  of  my  own  fex  ;  the 
rudenefs,  indignity,  and  ihocking  in- 
fults  of  the  other  ?     No,  Caroline,  I 
never  can,  nor  will ;  loft  as  I  am,  loft 
I  will  continue  !    forrow  and  pun- 
gent reflection  will,  I  hope,  quickly 
bring  me  to  my  grave.'     So  laying, 
fhe  offered  a  purfe  of  gold  to  her  lifter  ; 
who,  though  greatly  neceflitated,  and 
vehemently  prefled  to  receive  it,  abfo- 
lutely  refuled  :  gilding  her  reful'al  with 
many  kind  and  obliging  pretences;  but 
in  reaiity  determined  not  to  handle  that 
money  which  was  the  price  of  her  lifter's 
innocence^  and  the  hire  of  lull  and  ini- 
quity ;  fearing  that  nothing  would  prof- 
per  with  her,  if  this  was  her  fupport, 
and  refulved  to  procure  her  bread  rather 
by  the  labour  of  her  own  hands,  and  by 
honell   indullry,  than  by   the    gold  of 
adultery,  and  the  lilver  of  proftitution. 
She  informed  her  lifter,  that  the  little 
flie  had  would  ferve  for  her  preient  ne- 
ceflities,  and  (he  hoped,   by  means  of 
the  good  woman  before  mentioned,  that 
fhe  Ihould  be  enabled   to  keep  herfelf 
from  want.     She  farther  preiTed    from 
every  tender  and  perfuafive  confidera- 
tion,  but  more    particularly   from  the 
deep  fcene  cf  woe  it  mull  csufe  to  their 
parents, 
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parents,  the  abfolute  need  of  her  relin- 
quiming  this  ftate,  and  doing  all  in  her 
power  to  recover  her  fall.  She  plied  her 
no  lefs  with  temporal  than  religious  mo- 
tives to  cleanfe  herfelf  from  i'uch  pol- 
lution; and  having  baffled  every  argu- 
ment whichLucy  could  ufe,  and  brought 
her  down  to  a  due  fenfe  of"  herfelf,  Ihe 
at  length  gained  this  promife  from  her, 
that  if  Caroline  would  go  and  provide 
herfelf  with  a  proper,  convenient,  and 
retired  lodging,  as  foon  as  flie  was  fixed 
in  it,  Lucy  would  immediately  come 
and  continue  with  her.  Caroline  urged 
home  the  neceflity  of  doing  it  now  from 
the  danger  of  a  relapfe,  and  the  chance 
of  her  altering  her  refolution:  me  very 
earneftly  entreated  her  now  to  go,  but 
in  vain,  and  the  whole  me  could  obtain 
was,  the  abfolute  afiurance  of  her  filter's 
immediate  prefence  the  moment  me  was 
fettled  ;  with  which,  after  having  fpent 
the  beft  part  of  the  day  in  this  and  the 
like  converfation,  (he  retired,  fully  fixed 
not  to  lofe  one  moment ;  and  reiblved, 
ifpoflible,  to  match  her  filler,  ere  me 
was  wholly  confirmed,  from  thole  flames 
which  burnt  all  around  her,  and  were 
now  ready  to  devour  her. 


CHAP.     VIII. 

A  SCENE  BETWEEN  LUCY  AND  HER 
MAID.  THE  INTERVENTION  OF 
MR.  LEICAR.T,  AN7D  THE  CONSE- 
QUENCES THEREOF. 

HER  filter  was  icarcely  eons  before 
the  rclievSlion  on  other  matters  be- 
gan to  take  place  in  Lucy's  head.  The 
miferies  of  the  laft  night  quickly  recur- 
red to  her,  and  no  wonder  the  occaiion 
pf  them  was  as  quickly  remembered. 
Gri,ef  and  forrovv  gave  way  intrantly  to 
rage  and  refentment,  and  her  thoughts 
immediately  turned  from  the  grating 
fubjecl  of  herfelf,  to  the  confidcration 
how  ilit  might  moil  properly  be  revenged 
on  her  ungrateful  maid,  the  perfidious, 
baie,  wicked,  Mary  Steele.  She  read 
her  note  over  and  oyer,  bit  her  }ips,  and 
burr!  into  tears  with  indignation,  and 
yet  could  think  of  no  proper  way  fufH- 
ciently  to  punifh  the  detected  caature. 
Wearied  at  length  with  meditating  re- 
venge, me  rung  her  bell  with  no  {'mall 
fury,  when  up  nimbly  iiepped  Mary, 
and  with  the  utmoft  familiarity  and 
complaifance  pofiib'e,  begged  to 'know 
ot  her  ladyfhip  what  fiie  would  be  plea,f- 
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ed  to  have.  Lucy  trembled  with  paf- 
fion  5  her  colour  changed  from  white  to 
red,  and  from  red  to  white  alternately; 
her  heart  panted  with  hafty  throbs  ; 
every  pulfe  beat  the  alarm  ;  and  her 
whole  frame  was  mocked  and  diforder- 
ed.  She  endeavoured  two  or  three  times 
to  ipeak,  and  paffion  ftopped  her  tongue  ; 
but  at  length,  holding  the  note  before 
the  criminal,  *  Pray,  Madam,'  laid  fhe, 

*  is  this  your  fine  writing?  An  excei- 
'  lent  hand,  indeed,  are  you  at  com- 

*  pofmg  a  billet-doux;  a  charming  wri- 

*  ter,  in  good  truth  ;  very  kind,  very 

*  dutiful,  and  very  complaifant,  Mary 
'  Steele!' — «    Well,    Madam/    replied 
Mary,    (for,   feeing  this,    me  had   no 
hopes  at  all  of  mercy  j)    '  and  now  you 

*  may  do  your  worlt :  to  be  fure,  as  to 
'  my  part,  I  thinks  myfelf  as  good  as 
'  other  folks,  and  to  be  fure  it's  a  fliame, 
'  I  fay  it  is,  and  I  knows  all  honeft  folks 

*  will  fay  fo  too,  as  you  mould  behave 
'  as  you  do  to  my  m  after ;  and  if  I  was 

'  fo  honeft,  and  my  conscience  would' 

*  not  let  me  fee  him  wronged,  why  no 

*  body  can  fay  as  how  I  am  to  blame  ; 
'  but  howfbmever,  it's  the  way  of  the 

*  world,  they  that  have  the  moil  honefty 
«  are  leaft  looked  upon  now-a-days.  If 

*  I  had  a  mind  to  wink  at  fome  folks, 
'  and  to  have  been  as  bad  as  they,  I 
'  might  have  been  looked  upon  as  well 

*  as  fome  folks;  for  no  difparagement 

*  neither,   I  thinks  myfelf  every  way  as 

*  good,  may  be,  I  might  not  lay  falfe, 
'  if  I  faid  better ;  and  I  know  fome, 

*  mayhap,  that  may  think  fome  folks 

*  as  hand  fome  as  other  fome — but  no 
'  matter  for  that—'     *  Hold  your  am- 

*  pudent  tongue,  you  faucy  huiley,'  faid 
Lucy,  <  do  you  think  it  becomes  your 

*  place  to  talk  in  this  manner  ?    Let  me 
'  fee  what   your  demand   for  wages  is, 
'  and  get  you  immediately  out  of  my 
'  houfe.'     Mary  accordingly  made  her 
demand,    and  was    immediately  paid  j 
muttering,  mean  time,  that  it  was  none 
of  her  houfe,   and  that  the  miftrefs  was 
as  liable  to  be  turned  out  and  blown  up 
as  her  maid.     A  reflection  which  Lucy 
over-hearing,  -could  not  bear ;  her  paf- 
fion fubfided,  and  a  flood  of  tears  gufhed 
from  her  eyes,iurrlcient  matter  of  triumph 
for  the  cruel  and  infulting  wretch  who 
occafioned  them  ;  but  juft  in  the  inftant 
an    alarm  was   given    at  the  door,  the 
ufual  and  appointed  alarm  of  the  late 
fuftering,  and   now  infinitely  more  be- 
loved  Leicart,  whofe   pretence    w^s    as 
chearing  to  her  as  die  fim  to  tl^c  fuow- 

F   i  gUT 
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girt  Laplander,  and  reviving  as  the  fight 
of  fhore  to  the  weary  mariner,  who  many 
^edious  months,  out-bellowing  llorms 
and  tempefts,  hath  beheld  nothing  but 
one  wide  wafte  of  roaring  leas,  and  one 
wide  expanfe  of  black,  gloomy,  and 
over-clouded  heaveas. 

Haft  thcu,  reader,  never  beheld,  and 
beholding  admired,  in  one  of  thofe  ini- 
mitable prints  found  in  the  late  beauti- 
ful edition  *  of  Paradife  Loft,  the  ftrug- 
gling  paflions  of  envy,  malignity,  ha- 
tred, malice,  and  fury,  ftrongly  and 
jfpeakingly  expreffed  in  the  face  of  the 
grand  adversary,  Satan,  while  he  rolls 
his  livid  eye-balls  on  the  happy  pair  in 
Paradife  ?  where  our  general  mother, 


•with  eyes 


Of  conjugal  attraction  unreprov'd, 
And  meek  furrender,  half  embracing  lean'd 
On  our  firft  father  :  half  her  fwelling  breaft 
leaked  met  his,   under  the  flow'ring  gold 
Of  her  loofe  tiefie?  hid.  He  in  delight 
JBoth  of  her  beauty  and  fubmiflive  charms. 
Smil'd  with  fuperior  love,  and  prefs'd  her  lips 
With  kifles  pure — Afide  the  devil  turn'd 
tor  envy  :  yet  with  iealous  leer 
Ey'd  them  afkance — Sec. 

I  fay,  gentle  reader,  if  thou  haft  beheld 
this  expreflive  countenance,  thou  may'ft 
then  form  to  thyfelf  the  belt  and  fulleft 
idea  poffible  of  the  countenance  of  Mary 
Steele,  when  beholding  Mr.  Leicart,  in 
all  the  tendernefs  of  love,  ruming  to  the 
arms  of  his  beloved  Lucy ;  me,  mean 
tim?,  leaning  her  gentle  head  on  his  bo- 
fom,  anrj  jighing  out  the  moft  com- 
plaining and  bewitching  foftnefs.  The 
creature  was  ordered  inftantly  to  leave 
the  room  and  the  houfe :  which,  with 
growling  threats,  and  muttering  impre- 
cations, fhe  obeyed,  and  left  the  fond 
lovers  mutually  to  rehearfe  their  mighty 
fufferings,  fadly  to  condole  together, 
and  to  commiferate  each  other's  wretch- 
ed misfortunes.  Lucy  largely  related 
to  him  the  fcene  of  her  cfiftrefs  with 
the  drunken  monfter,  whom  me  now 
abhorred  ;  nor  did  me  dwell  'lefs  co- 
pioyfly  or)  the  torture  of  foul  which  me 
had  :  felt  from  the  interview  with  her 
fifter  j  -and,  iipon  the  whole,  (he  pathe- 
tically a  flu  red  the  dear  man,  that  he 
was  the  'only  comfort  left  her  upon 
earth  j  and'  that  ur.lefs  he  would  pro-  : 

*  The  reader  will  not  be  at  a  lofs  to  know,  that  the  edition  meant  is  that  of  Doftor 
Newton's  j   and  the  cur,   that   prefixed  to  the  4th  book ;  though,  perhaps,  he  may  not 
have   heard  what  we  have  credibly  been  informed,  that  the  great  matter  of  expreflion  in 
the  face,  Mr.  Gamclc.  fat  for  itt 
$  C  H  A  P. 


vide  fome  means  to  refcuc  her  from  fucb 
extraordinary  miiery,  flic  would  never 
more  fee  the  face  of  comfort,  of  joy,  or 
latisfaclion.     Leicart,    though  he'  had 
much  rather  feed  on  another  man's  pa- 
fture,  and  was  not  fo  over  and  above 
nice,  as  to  diflikea  lady  becaufe  another 
had  portion  in  her  ;  though  he  had  no 
great  notion  of  being  at  the  expence  of 
maintaining  a  miftrefs,  as  his  finances 
were  but  barely  fufficient  for  himfelf, 
as  he  knew  women  enough  were  at  his 
command,  and  as  variety  was  highly 
agreeable  to  him  ;  yet  rinding  the  lady 
thus  refolved  to  throw  herfelf  upon  him, 
and  thus  trufting  in  him  folely  for  pro- 
tection, according  to  his  elevated  prin- 
ciples   of  honour  and   generoiity,    he 
thought  himfelf  obliged  to  receive  her, 
and  to  become  her  facred  guardian  ;  and 
therefore,    in   the  moft   pathetick,   the 
moft  tender  terms  conceivable,  he  thank- 
ed, he  adored,  he  bleiTed  the  clear  an- 
gel for  this  proof  of  her  love,  this  ftrik- 
ing   expreflion   of  her  kindnefs  j    ancf 
begged  her  not  to  delay  one  moment 
informing  him  what  me  would  com- 
mand, that,  fivift  as  7ne dilation ,  or  the 
thoughts  of  Iwe,   he   might  inftantly 
fiveep  to  the  performance  of  herr  equeft. 
She  replied,  the  whole  ddlre  of  her  fond 
heart  was  to  live  and  die  with  him, 
the  dear  objecl:  of  all  her  wimes  j  and 
therefore  ihe  begged  of  him  only  to  take 
her  from  hence,  and  every  thing  would 
be  well.     He  promifed  fo  to  do  j  but 
very  prudently  counfelled  her  to  pack 
up  all  her  valuable  matters,  and  to  leave 
nothing  of  any  ufe  or  importance  be- 
hind 5  which  he  adviled  her  to  defer  to 
the  morning :  but  Lucy's  temper  was 
ever  too  precipitate  for  the  leaft  delay  5 
accordingly,  (he  cpllecled  together  every 
thing  of  confequence  which  (lie  could 
eafily  carry  off,  faw  Mrs.  Steele  fafe 
departed,    and   difmiffing  the  fervants 
different  ways  on  different  errands,  pro- 
cured a  coach,  and  trufted  herfelf  to  the 
fteerage  of  her  foul's  delight  3  picturing 
the  triumphs  of  her  delivery  as  great; 
important,  and  glorious,  as  ever  poor 
lady  did,  confined  in  a  ftrong  enchanted 
caftle,  and   refcued   from  the  dreadful 
archi-magp  by  her  knight,  the  pink  of 
prowd'o,  and  Hower  of  chivalry: 


THE    $ISTERS. 


39 


CHAP.    IX. 

MRS.  STEELE'S  COMPLAINT-  MR. 
DOOKALB'S  CONFUSION  AND  FU- 
RY. HIS  LETTER  TO  MR.  SAN- 
SON. 

MRS.  Steele  made  the  beft  of  her 
way  to  Mr.  Dookalb's,  but  find- 
ing him  not  at  home,  me  was  obliged, 
tocher  no  fmall  mortification,  to  defer 
her  bufinefs  till  the  morning  ;  when,  as 
early  as  was  convenient,  me  was  intro- 
duced to  her  good  and  worthy  mafter  ; 
and,  with  the  moft  rueful  countenance, 
and  melancholy  accent,  related  to  him 
the  whole  of  her  diialtrous  affair,  her 
own  great  and  untainted  honefty,  and 
the  barbarous,  mocking,  cruel,  and  un- 
kind behaviour  of  her  miftrefs  ;  and  all, 
me  protefted  with  flowing  eyes  and  deep 
fobs,  was  occafioned  folely  by  her  con- 
cern for  the  worthy  captain,  and  her 
dear  old  mafter,  whom,  as  me  frequent- 
ly declared,  her  conscience  would  not  let 
her  (land  by  and  fee  injured.  Dookalb 
very  gravely  and  folemnly  commend- 
ed the  goodnels  of  her  heart,  over  and 
over  repeated  his  thorough  approbation 
of  her  fidelity,  and  dried  up  all  her 
tears,  with  alluring  her  (he  fhould  not 
be  any  lofer  by  the  bargain  :  and,  in 
order  to  fet  matters  right,  he  immedi- 
ately went  away  to  Mifs  Lucy's.  But 
feow  abundant  was  his  furpnze,  when 
the  fervants  informed  him  Ihe  had  not 
been  at  home  all  night ;  and  how  much 
more  abundant  was  it,  when,  walking 
up  (tairs,  he  found  the  chief  part  of  her 
cloaths,  linen,  &c.  wanting,  and  every 
thing  around  plainly  manifelting  a  re- 
treat !  To  be  thus  outwitted  by  a  raw 
young  country  girl,  was  galling  enough 


pofed  (lie  was  at  her  fitter's,  as  me  ac- 
quainted them  foon  after  he  left  home, 
that  (he  was  going  thither,  and  as  they 
had  not  feen  her  all  night.  How  then, 
began  he  to  rave,  and  utter  eycry  impre- 
cation on  them,  his  fcrvauts,  and  him- 
feif :  condemning  his  fo  carelefs  watch 
and  little  heed  of  thefe  girls,  over  whora 
he  never  dreamt  of  fetting  any  regular 
guard,  from  whom  l;e  never  expected 
any  fraud  or  circumvention  j  free  and 
unfufpecling,  ftrangers  and  unbefriend- 
ed,  open  and  unguarded  as  they  were  I 
Wild  with  rage,  impatience,  and  mad- 
nefs,  he  hurried  one  fervant  this  way, 
another  that,  a  third  he  fent  and  called 
back,  bidding  each  rather  jump  into 
the  hotteft  hell  than  ever  dare  to  look 
in  his  face  again,  unlefs  they  brought 
tidings  of  thefe  (lie- fugitives.  Tho 
maids  trembled,  and  run  backwards 
And  forwards,  neither  going  one  wajr 
nor  the  other  j  and  the  men,  ftaring 
with  terror,  tumbled  over  one  another, 
in  their  violent  hurry  to  get  firft  out  of 
his  fight.  In  the  midft  of  all  this  con- 
fufion,  trembling  and  tottering,  hem- 
ming and  fetching  her  breath  hardly, 
forely  affrighted,  and  yet  mightily  de» 
firous  to  fpeak,  poor  Mary  Steele  pre- 
fented  herfelf  before  him.  *  Speak,  then  !* 
fays  he,  in  a  wild  hurry  ;  *  tell  me— 
'  you  come,  I  fuppofe,  for  that  pur- 
'  pole — tell  me  where  they  both  are,  or 

*  dare  not  to  open  your  lips  !'     Mary 
hefitated,  and  itrove  to  utter  fomething, 
yet  could  not  recover  her  breath  to  fay 
more    than,  '  Sir — indeed,  I  know—* 
when  he,  apprehending  (he  was  going  to 
fay,  that  (lie  knew  where  they  were,  in  an, 
inltant  grew  calm,  and  very  cooly  faid, 

*  Well,  my  good  Mary,   you  always 

*  bring  me  comfort— You  know,  you 
fay,  where  they  are— -Be  alfured  ycu 


to  him  ;   and  more  efpecially,  as  he  was     '  (hall  not  lofe  your  rewai-d  for  the  in- 
under   no    fmall    annreli^nfions  thnt   the      *   formnrion.'  — -  *  ImJpp.rl.    Sir'    rpnlir«f 


under  no  fmall  apprehenfions  that  the 
noble  captain  might  transfer  the  whole 
of  his  refcntment  upon  him.  To  pre- 
vent which,  however,  he  determined  in- 
$antaneoufly  to  put  his  coufm  Caroline 
in  her  filler's  room,  hoping  by  this 
means  to  make  up  matters  very  well, 
and  not  yet  defpairing  to  recover  Lucv. 
Full  fraught  with  this  purpofe,  he  had- 
ed home  again ;  and,  enquiring  after 
Caroline,  whom  he  did  not  ufuaily  fee 

in  a  morning  fince  her  late  illnefs,  was     more  giad  to  get  out  of  the  fan  of  the 
roed  by  his  fervants,  that  they  fup-     thundering  CapturaBluff's  threats,  than 


formation.'  —  'Indeed,  Sir,1   replied 
flic,  «  I  know  that   Madam   Caroline 

*  went  from  our  houfe  a  great  while 

*  before  my   miitrefs  did,  but  I  don't 

*  know  any  more.' — '  Death  and  hell  I" 
quoth  he,  (  is  that  all  you  know,  with 

*  your  long  parade,  and  fufs,  and  fol- 
'  ly  !  Get  you  from  my  fight !  fly!  feek 

*  and  find  them,  or  never  look  me  in  the 

*  eyes  again!' — That  timorous  and  gen- 
tle knight,  Sir  Jofeph  Wittol  *,  is  not 
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Mnry  was  from  the  voice  of  her  matter : 
in  her  violent  precipitation  to  do  which, 
her  unwary  foot  flipped,  and  down  the 
kitchen  ftairs  ihe  fell ;  when  fo  loud  a 
fcream  echoed  through  the  houfe,  fo 
dreadful  a  cry  iflue.d  from  the  alarming 
throat  of  the  unfortunate  maiden,  that 
Dookalb's  attention  was  awhiletorn  from 
the  prelent  accident ;  which,  though  very 
prej-udicial  to  the  poor  woman,  as  Ihe 
was  forely  and  rrievoufly  wounded,  yet 
brought  this  arivaru.-.ge  along  with  it, 
that  it  anfwered  the  end  of  cool  water 
thrown  on  the  burning  furnace  of  Mi . 
Dook alb's  pafiion.  - 

Matters  being  a' little  compofed,  he 
himfelf  fallied  forth  in  queft  of  the  la- 
dies :  but  his  fearch  was  no  Ids  una- 
vailing than  that  of  his  fervants  j  >every 
enquiry  pro vedfiuitlefs,  and  their  whole 
labour  abortive.  A  tiger  caught  in  the 
toils,  a  ii.;-u  roaring  with  hunger, 
enraged,  and  beiet  on  every  fide,  are 
none  oi  them  worthy  to  compare  with 
the  frenzy  and  mad  impatience  of  Doo- 
kalbj  he  ftamped,  he  tore,  he  raved, 
and  meditated  vengeance.  But  at  pre- 
fent  could  think  of  nothing  better  than 
to  ftab,  with  fevereft  grief,  the  wretch. 
cd  parents  for  theie  offences  of  their 
children,  which  to  him  appeared  fo  un- 
grateful, wicked,  and  dreadful.  Where- 
fore he  immediately  fat  down,  and, 
with  his  ufual  friendfliip,  wrote  and 
fent  the  following  letter  to  Mr.  Sanibn. 


*   DEAR  COUSIN, 

T  Mud  inform  you,  that  contrary  to 
A  *  all  my  advice,  your  daughters 
have  left  me:  whither  they  are  gone, 
with  whom,  or  on  what  defign,  I 
know, not.  I  thought  myfelf,  in  ho- 
nour and  duty,  obliged  to  inform  you 
of  this,  and  am  forry  to  be  the  mef- 
fenger  of  what -molt  probably  will  oc- 
cafion  you  fome  uneafinefs  j  but  it 
was  neceffary  for  me,  though  no  very 
agreeable  tafk,  to  be  the  meiTenger  of 
ill  news,  fmce  your  daughters  were 
entrufted  to  my  care,  from  which,  as 
they  have  withdrawn  themfelves,  (and 
I'll  be  bold  to  fay,  from  their  only 
friend)  they  muft  look  to  the  confe- 
quence.  For  my  own  part,  I  have 
exonerated  my  confcience,  and  were 
I  in  your  cafe,  iliould  efteem  children 
thus  difobedient  to  my  commands, 
(as,  doubtlefs,  yoxir  commands  were 
that  they  faould  be  directed  .by  me) 


THE    SISTERS. 


'  wholly  firangers  and  aliens  to  me.  I 
'  am,  dear  coufm,  with  hearty  good 
'  wiflies  for  your  family's  welfare,  yours 
'  mod  affectionately, 

*  JOSEPH  DOOKALB.* 


CHAP.    X. 


CAROLINE'S    PCM.  WAL  AND  HAP- 
PY    fTTX'ATION'.     THE   BENEFI- 

CENT FRIEND  SHE  MAKES.  HER 
VISIT  TO  HER  SISTER,  AND  IT'S 
DREADFUL  CON  SEQUENCES.' 

/CAROLINE,  the  moment  me  left 

\^J  her  fitter,  made  the  beftof  her  way 

to  the  honeft  nurfe,  on  w1;  -  i    fiie..  "iliip 

and  afliftance  was  her  fole  reliance.  The 

poor  good  creature  informed  her  that  a 

.worthy  gentlewoman  in  the  next  ftreet 

had  a  i'mall  and  convenient  apartment 

to  let,  which  fhe  would  by  all  means 

recommend  ;  fmce  there  fne  would  have 

the  beneftt  of  an  agreeable  companion, 

and  a  proper  example.    '  Mrs.  Stevens,' 

faid  nurfe,  '  is  the  widow  of  a  wen  thy 

clergyman,  who  left  her,  fome  years 

fmce,  with  four  finall  child;en,  ut- 

terly unprovided  for,  and  in  no  way 

of  procuring  her  bread  ;  however,  her 

blameleis  conducl  created  her  many 

friends,  who  have  kindly  aflifted  her 

in  the  lupport  of  her  family,  which  is 

flow  almoit  wholly  off  her   hands; 

and,  by  great  induftry,  ihe  has  kept 

herfelf  above  want.     She  has  always 

taken  in  creditable  lodgers  ;  and,  as 

me  is  a  thorough  charitable  woman, 

will,  I  dare  lay,  be  ready  to  let  you 

live  as  cheap  with  her  as  polfible.' 

Caroline,  whole  heart  was  truly  tender, 

dropped  a  tear  5  and,  commiferating  the 

poor  woman,  replied,  that  luch  a  fitu- 

ation  of  all  others  would  be  moft  agree- 

able  to  her.     And  ftraightway  nurfe 

conducted    her   to    her  new  dwelling. 

Mrs.  Stevens  was  of  a  very  grave,  yet 

engaging   countenance  j  a   melancholy 

compofure  fat  on,  her  brow,  agreeably 

foftened  by  an  attracting  look  of  tender  - 

nefs  and  affability.     She  welcomed  the 

young  lady  to  her  houfe;    and  nurfe, 

in  her  open  and  unreferved  manner,  re- 

lated Caroline's  circumftances,  and  the 

occafion  'of  their    vifit.     The    eyes  of 

them  all  overflowed  with  tears,  whije 

the  artlefs  woman  fpoke  of  the  unhappy 

voung  lady's  abfence  from  her  parents, 

he? 
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rt'ev  anxious  defire  to  return,  when  pof- 
fible,  to  them,  and  her  ftill  more  anxi- 
ous deiire  to  recover  her  unhappy  filter. 
Mrs.  Stevens  gently  touched  on  her  own 
misfortunes,  and  kindly  encouraging 
Mils  Caroline  to  hppe  for  the  bed,  and 
to  difpel  awhile  fuch  gloomy  ideas,  de- 
nied her  to  take  a  view  of  the  apart- 
ment j  which  Caroline  was  very  little 
folicitous  about,  iufftciently  happy  in 
being  no  longer  under  Mr.  Dookaib's 
roof,  and  in  the  protection  of  fo  good 
and  ierious  a  worn -in.  She  beg^e'.l  leave 
only  to  be  indulged  a  fhort  abfence 
while  flie  wrote  to  her  parents,  whom 
me  could  not  bear  to  keep  longer  in 
iufpenfe;  but,  alas!  when  all  things 
were  prepared  for  her,  her  mifery  doubly 
encreafed,  and  (he  trembled  to  think 
what  firft  (lie  could  lay  to  them.  To 
write  the  truth  fhe  knew  was  death,  to 
conceal  it  (he  knew  was  highly  dange- 
rous y  to  tell  of  her  own  and  her  lifter's 
departure  from  Mr.  Dookalb's,  without 
affigning  the  true  reafon,  me  judged  ab- 
furd  j  and  to  aflign  the  true  reafon  (he 
thought  (till  as  abfurd,  becaufe  her  pa- 
rents-had ib  high  a  veneration,  fo  migh- 
ty an  efteem  for  .this  imagined  friend, 
this  fancied  benefactor. 

Amidft  fuch  perplexity,  however,  fhe 
Wrote,  and  covered  over  every  thing  as 
well  as  fhe  could  j  informing  her  pa- 
rents, that  her  fifter  was  fafe,  that  (lie 
had  indeed  left  her  coufm  Dookalb,  but 
was  very  happily  fixed  with  a  worthy 
clergyman's  widow ;  that  fhe  begged 
her  father  to.be  eafy  and  happy,  and 
would  endeavour,  to  the  utmolt  of  her 
power,  to  make  him  and  the  whole  fa- 
mily ib.  She  laid  all  it  was  poffible  for 
affection  to  utter,  all  that  could  be  laid 
in  circumftances  ib  deplorable. 

After  (lie  had  finidied  and  Cent  away 
her  letter,  Mrs.  Stevens  infifted  on  her 
company  to  fupper,  to  which  fhe  great- 
ly objected  her  drefs,  but  moft  of  all 
her  fwoln  eyes,  which  the  friendly  wo- 
man obierved  might  poflibly  be  no  dif- 
advantage  to  her:  me  was  therefore 
obliged  to  comply.  The  company  ccn- 
Cited  of  Mrs.  Stevens,  her  eldeft  daugh- 
ter, and  an  elderly  lady,  who  )iad  long 
lodged  in  the  family,  whom  the  miilrefs 
of  the  houfe  had  fully  acquainted  with 
Caroline's  ftory,  as  knowing  and  hav- 
ing greatly  experienced  ihe  goodnefs  of 
her  heart,  and  the  beneficence  of  her 
temper.  Mrs.  Hodlbu's  whole  life  was 
tyexu  in  afliiting  and  i'erving  her  fellow- 


creatures  ;.  Heaven  had  blefled  her  with 
a  plentiful  fortune,  which  (lie  connder- 
ed  in  the  right  view,  as  ib  much  lent 
her  only  to  do  good,  and  to  recommend 
herfcif,  by  the  fidelity  of  her  fteward- 
fhip.  For  this  purpofe,  as  willing  and 
dclirous  to  live  only  for  a  better  life,  foe 
had  never  entered  into  matrimony  j  not 
through  a  four  difapprobation  of  that 
honourable  eftate,  but  through  an  in- 
clination to  be  as  little  encumbered 
with  the  world  as  pofTibie.  As  me  made 
it  her  buhnefs  to  leek  for  proper  objects 
of  her  relief,  when  informed- of  Mrs. 
Stevens,,  and  her  iituation,  me  imme- 
diately took  an  apartment  in  her  houfe, 
and  was  the  greateft  contributor  to  the 
maintenance  of  the  little  family,  made 
happy  by  her  kindneis,  and  cheated  by 
her  regard.  Having  inlpired  into  all 
around  her  the  fame  real  love  and  etteem 
for  every  creature  which  (he  herieii  felt, 
the  good  people  feared  not  a  rival  in  her 
favour,  actuated  by  no  narrow  feltifh. 
motives,  influenced  by  no  mean  envy, 
And  hence  it  was,  that  Mrs.  Stevens 
related  to  her  the  whole  of  Mifs  Caro- 
line's diftrefs  j  and  hence  it  was,  that 
me  fo  greatly  prefied  the  young  lady's 
company  at  their  little  fparing  fupper. 

Mrs.-Hodfon  beheld  Caroline  with 
her  wonted  tendernefs,  was  greatly 
pteafed  with  her  modell  manner  of  be- 
having, and  much  moved  to  fee  ib  much 
ibrrow  written  in  fo  young  a  counte- 
nance $  according  to  her  kincTengaging 
manner,  me  diverted  the  evening  with 
relating  many  agreeable  and  aliening 
(tones  of  people  who,  though  in  the  la!t 
diftrefs,  had,  by  the  ail- prevailing  hand 
of  Providence,  been  wonderfully  extri- 
cated and  railed  to  the  greateit  happi- 
nefs.  With  the  utmoft  kindneis  /he 
fought  to  ibothe  the  afflictions  of  poor 
Caroline,  and  pour  into  her  bofbm  that 
balm  of  life,  that  Ibvereign  medicine, 
hope. 

At  her  ufual  hour  (he  retired  to  her 
chamber,  and  requclted  the  young  lady's 
company  robreakfaft  the  next  morning} 
which  Caroline  refufed,  informing  her 
ihe  was  obliged  to  fee  her  filter  early  in 
the  morning,  whom  jhe  hoped  to  bring 
thither  9  a  purpofe  the  worthy  Mrs. 
Hodfon  could  by  no  means  oppofe,  but 
begged,  when  ihe  came,  to  fee  them 
together.  Highly  delighted  with  this 
pleaiing  fcene  of  returning  felicity  be- 
fore her,  truly  thankful  to  Providence 
for  railing  ib  unexpected  a  friend,  and 

fond 


fond  of  reftonng  her  fifter,  to  blefs 
kerielf  and  her  poor  parents,  Caroline 
Scarcely  ciofed  her  eyes  all  night,  but 
watched  the  approaches  of  the  morning 
with  eager  and  longing  impatience. 
About  eight  (he  aroie;  and,  getting  a 
guide  in  the  houfe,  made  the  beft  of  her 
way  to  Lucy's  dwelling :  but  how  great 
tvas  her  confternation,  how  ftrong  was 
lier  furprize,  when,  entering  in,  file 
was  told  that  her  fitter  was  gone  no- 
body knew  whither,  but  that  me  had 
left  her  houfe,  and  taken  all  her  valu- 
able things  away.  Thinking  it,  there- 
fore, after  me  found  all  her  enquiries 
fruitlefs,  in  vain  to  ftay  there,  (he  was 
going  to  return  j  when  the  footman  ftep- 
ped  between  her  and  the  door,  and  told 
her,  if  me  pleafed  me  might  content 
hcrfelf  there  awhile  till  he  took  care  to 
inform  his  m after  Dookalb  of  her  pre- 
tence, who  very  much  wanted  to  (peak 
with  her.  Thunderftruck  at  this  dread- 
ful denunciation,  Caroline  fell  on  her 
knees,  wept,  intreated,  and  earneftly  im- 
plored the  marble -hearted  wretch  to  re- 
kafe  her,  not  to  involve  her  in  the 
greateft  diftrefs,  which  me  informed 
him  would  certainly  follow  from  fuch 
^  proceeding  j  not  to  endanger  her  life, 
nay,  and  what  me  prized  more  than 
life,  by  cruelly  difcovering  her  to  his 
xnafter.  But  her  tears,  her  prayers  and 
remonftrances  no  more  arTe&ed  his  bo- 
fom  than  the  foft-falling  fnow  the  hard- 
eil  rock.  Intereft  filled  his  breaft,  and 
barred  up  every  avenue  to  compaffion  j 
and  the  hopes  of  an  advantage  from  fo 
highly  obliging  Mr.  Dookalb,  on  whom 
•was  his  chief  dependance,  rendered  in  - 
treaties  unavailing,  and  every  honeft 
motive  a  ftranger  to  his  ibul.  Irtftantly 
h.e  procured  a  meflengcr,  and  lent  the 
joyful  news  of  the  happy  recovery  of 
Mils  Caroline  to  her  worthy  coufin, 
tnxioufly  deiiringhis  immediate  attend- 
ance. As  the  lion,  who  hath  roamed 
the  long  night  in  icarch  of  prey,  roaring 
with  hunger,  boundeth  with  furious 
joy  on  the  little  fawn  that  at  length 
preienteth  itielf  to  his  fight;  his  eyes 
flam  fire,  he  erecleth  his  briltly  mane, 
ftretcheth  himfelf  delighted  on  the  pro- 
fti'ate  pray,  and,  with  contra&ed  claws 
and  well- whetted  teeth,  teareth  mur- 
muring1, and  growling  devoureth  it;  fo 
Dookalb  s  eyes  flamed  fiery  and  indig- 
nant joyfuhiefs,  fo  bounded  his  heart, 
and  fo  he  fprung  with  impatient  hunger 
to  behold,  and  rejoice  in  this  recovered 


fheep,  the  prey  which  he  had  (ought  fit 
unluccefsfully,  which  now  he  deftined 
to  Ipeedy  and  certain  deftruftion.  How- 
ever, on  his  admiffion,  he  cloathed,  ac- 
cording to  his  ulual  manner,  his  hellifh 
purpoies  in  fmiles  and  tendernefs  j  and, 
being  left  alone  with  Mift  Caroline,  who 
was  quite  drowned  in  tears,  he  began  with 
obferving,  that  he  was  extremely  forry 
to  find  his  coufin  fo  great  a  ftranger  t« 
her  own  happinefs,  as  to  have  thus  caft 
herfelf  far  from   his    protection  5    and 
unbefriended  as  (he  was,  to  enter  into 
that  part  of  life  to  which  (he  was  f<» 
utter  a  ftranger.     *  I   know  not,    for 
my  part,"  faid  he,  «  any  thing  in  my 
behaviour   to  you  which  can  jiiftify 
fuch  unkindnefs  to  me:    Heaven  ii 
my  witnefs,  with  how  tender  a  regard! 
I  have  always  looked  upon  you  fince 
your  abode  with  me ;  and  how  little 
foever  you  may  imagine  it,  Mifs,  a 
concern  for  you  hath  not  feldom  kept 
me  a  ftranger  to  deep  on  my  pillow. 
However,  not  to  aggragate  matters, 
as  I  really  have  felt  fuch  prodigious 
uneafinefs  fince  your  departure  from 
me,  I  am  very  willing,  my  dear  cou- 
fin,  to  forget  it  all,  and   to  fay  no 
more  of  it,  if  you  will  only  returri 
home,  and  enlertain  no  unworthy  no- 
tions of  me,  but  join  in  all  my  endea- 
vours to  make  yourfelf  happy  j  which* 
believe  me,  is  the  fole  wifh  and  de- 
fire  of  my  bofom,  not  only  on  ac- 
count of  my  great  love  to  your  fa- 
ther, but  my  real  efteem  and  afreclton 
for  you.*     On  which  words  Caroline 
gave  him  a  look  the  moft  fignificantl/ 
exprefllve ;  (he  fixed  her  eyes  full  on 
his,  (hook  her  head,  and  again  burit 
into  tears  j  but  foon  recolkcling  herfelf, 
If,  Sir,'  faid  (he,  *  your  words  are 
true,  and  your  defire,  as  you  affirm, 
to  make  me  happy,  give  me  nownhtf 
moft  convincing  proof  of  it,  by  fuf- 
fering  me  to  Depart  from  this  dttefteU 
houfe,  and  to  be  at  my  liberty.1-— 
Pear  coufin,'  replied  Dookalb,  *  what 
do  you  mean  ?  Give  you  leave  to  de- 
part from  this  detefted  houfe,  and  to 
be   at  your  liberty!    Blefs  me,  yom 
amaze  me  !    Are  you  not  at  your  li- 
berty ?  have  you  not  full  leave  to  go 
or  ftay,  or  do  as  you  like  beft  ?    Wh« 
prefumes  to  controul  you,  my  dear 
eouiin?  But  lure  you  cannot  condemn 
the  honeft  fidelity  and  zeal  of  a  fer- 
vant  j   who,  feeing  and  knowing  the 
uncommon  torture  I  was  in  for  your 
«  lofs; 
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*  lofs ;  who,  acquainted  with  my  dread* 

*  fuf  fears,  and  reftlefs  apprehenfions 
'  for  your  fake,  was  willing,  if  pof- 
«  fible,  to  relieve  me,  and  to  give  me 
'  the  greateft  happinefs  that  the  world 

*  could  afford,  in  once  more  feeing  and 
'  converfing  with  you.     All  I  wanted 
'  was,  but  to  be  allured  that  you  was 
'  fecure  from  danger  and  deftruclion ; 
'  all  I  defired,  and  do  now  defire  is,  to 
'  know  the  reafon  of  your  feparating 
'  yourfelf  from  me,  whom  I  thought 

*  youefteemedyourchief benefactor, and 
'  the  only  inftrument  you  had,  where  - 

*  by  to  acquire  the  bleffing  of  indepen- 
'  dency  ?' — '  I  had  a  fifter  once,  cruel 

*  man,'  rejoined  flie,  '  and  this  loath- 

*  ed  dwelling  was  her  independency. 

*  Can  you  wonder  I  was   anxious  to 
'  .efcape  from  you,  when  I   had   feen 
'  your  horrid  Mrs.  Searchwell,  when  I 
'  had  heard  of  your  barbarous  friend- 

*  ihip  to  the  other  daughter  of  your  de- 
'  luded  friend  ?  Is  it  not  natural  for  the 
'  dove  to  fly  from  the  hawk  ?    Think 
'  you  the  lamb  will  dwell  with  the  wolf? 
'  Think  you — *     *  Look'e,  Madam,' 
faid  Dookalb,  fternly,  interrupting  her, 
c  I  am  not  ufed  to  fuch  language,  or 
'  fuch  ingratitude  as  thisj  you  will  do 
'  well  to  confider,  I  am  not  to  be  trifled 
'  with,  and  it  is  to  no  purpofe  to  con- 
'  ceal  my  intentions  any  longer  from 
'  you.   Your  fifter,  bafe  and  wicked  as 
'  me  is,  was,  by  my  means,  placed  in 
'  the   midft  of  happinefs,   if  me  had 
'  known  her  felicity.    She  has  abruptly 

.*  left  her  houfe,    and  is  gone  lewdly 

*  away  with  a  fellow,  whofe  life  is  one 

*  fcene  of  wickednefs  and  debauchery. 
'  The  very  worthy  and  honourable  gen- 
'  tleman  who  took  her  into  his  care, 

*  his  bed,    and   his  protection,    is   by 
'  this  means  left  totally  neglected  and 
'  abandoned  j  and  though  he  loved  her 
'  dearly  as  his  own  foul,  and  made  her 
'  perfectly  happy,  fool  and  undeferving 
'  as  me  was,  yet  I  am  fure  he  will  never 

*  again  admit  her  to  his  favour.     Let 

*  her  then  go  to  that  fate  which  ihe  de- 

*  ferves  ;  to  the  drudgery  of  a  brothel, 
'  and  to  perifhing  in  the  ftreets  :  but  do 
'  you  be  wife ;  and,  following  my  ud- 

*  vice,  fecure  to  yourfelf  a  better  fate. 

*  And,  for  that  purpofe,  let  me  perfuade 

*  you    to  divelt  yourfelf  of  all   former 
'  foolifli  and  antiquated  principles,  and 

*  to  confent  this  night  to  fupply  your 

*  fifter's  placej  and   to  make  Captain 

*  Smith,    by  youc  love   and  fidelity, 
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ample  amends  for  the  irigratitude  of 
your  fifter.    You  have  heard  me  often 
fpeak  of  the  honefty  and  excellence  of 
that  ftate,  and  I  hope  not  unregarding. 
The   many  prefent  examples  of  the 
moft  worthy  perfons  in  the  world  fully 
recommend  and  juftify  itj  and  your 
own  advantage  will,  I  think,  molt  of 
•  all  perfuade  you  to  a  compliance.' 
Thus  Mr.  Dookalb  very  nobly  and  per- 
fiiafively  harangued ;  when,  on  a  fudden, 
down  dropped  Caroline  from  her  feat, 
and  all  farther  difcourfe  was  cut  off  bv 
the  feverity  of  a  fit,  which  held  her  long 
and  very  powerfully  ;  when  recovering, 
amidft  a  flood  of  tears,  ihe  moft  earnelt- 
ly  and  pathetically  begged,  if  they  had 
any  defire  to  preierve  her  life,  that  me 
might  but  be  removed  from  this  houfe; 
that  they  would  only  take  her  hence,  and 
convey  her  anywhere  elfe  they  chofe,  and 
me  would  endeavour  to  do  all  flie  could 
to  oblige  and  fatify  them.     Her  agony 
ftill  continuing,  and  her  defire  to  be  re- 
moved ftill  encrealing,  Dookalb  found 
himfelf  herein  obliged  to  comply,  and 
ihe  was  forthwith  conveyed  to  her  for- 
mer apartment  in  his  houie. 


CHAP.     XI. 

THE  FATE  OF  CAPTAIN  THOMAS* 
A  WORD  TO  THE  GAMESTERS. 
DOOKALB'S  FARTHER  EMPLOY- 
MENT BY  A  NEW  PERSONAGE4 
CAROLINE'S  RESOLUTION. 

THE  reader  may  remember,  that 
this  unhappy  girl  was  deftined,  on 
her  firft  coming  to  town,  to  the  arms  of 
Captain  Thomas ;  but  an  account  we 
have  heard  from  that  gentleman  con- 
cerning his  ill  fuccefs  at  play,  feemed 
to  promife  a  prevention  of  that  defign, 
even  in  the  opinion  of  the  fagacious 
Mr.  Dookalb  ;  who  (we  may  recollect) 
advii'ed  his  worthy  friend  to  a  retreat 
home,  and  gave  him  a  promife  to  fcs 
him  as  foon  as  convenient}  and  Mr* 
Dookalb,  good  honed  man  !  was  ever 
punctual  to  his  promifes,  where  his  own 
intereft  war,  nearly  concerned.  Early, 
therefore,  on  the  morrow,  he  waited  09. 
the  captain :  but  how  great  was  his, 
aftoniihment,  when  the  ibrrowing  fer- 
vants  related  to  him  the  (hocking  cata- 
ftrophe!  As  an  intimate  friend,  he  fent 
up  his  name,  and  defired  admittance  to- 
the  captain's  lady;  which  being  grant- 
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cd,  he  was  ufliered  up  ftatrs,  and  in- 
troduced to  a  fpcclacle  the  moft  piteous 
and  deplorable.  On  the  bed  lay  his  de- 
ceafed  friend  weltering  in  his  gore,  the 
fatal  inltrument  of  his  deftruction  ftill 
in  his  hand,  and  his  eyes  uncloled,  their 
impious  fury  (as  Doftor  Young  ftrong- 
ly  exprelfes  it)  Jlill  alive  in  death, 
Mis  lady,  in  all  the  agonies  of  grief, 
was  kneeling  by  the  bed,  hanging  over 
him,  watering  his  lifelefs  corpfe  with  a 
flood  of  tears,  wringing  her  hands,  and 
by  the  moft  exprefllve  lighs  demon  ttrat- 
ing  her  heart's  deep  woe.  The  fervants 
were  wailing  ibrrowfully  around  l^r  j 
and  what  moil  heightened  the  tragick 
and  affecYmg  i'cene,  -vas  a  poor  little 
harmlefs  infant  turning  with  affright 
from  the  melancholy  fpectacle,  and  ten- 
derly crying  for  it's  miierable  mother. 
Thinkdt  thou,  reader,  Dookalb's  Ireart 
felt  a  pang  ?  Perhaps  it  did  j  which 
made  him  trie  more  anxious  to  quit  this 
houfe  of  mourning,  as  unwilling  to  con- 
tinue amidit  bitternefs,  or  to  be  ftung 
with  the  keen  adder,  reflection.  Suffice 
it,  he  retired  under  feme  fpccious  friend- 
ly pretext  j  and,  as  all  was  gone  to 
him  here,  doubtlefs  never  more  let  foot 
within  this  houfe  of  afHiclion. 

But  do  thou,  if  gaming  is  thy  ruling 
and  favourite  pafiion,  O  reader!  not 
yet  depart  hence,  till  thou  halt  well  con- 
iidered,  and  diligently  meditated  on  the 
•whole  tranfaftion.  Behold  heue  a  man 
ftrong  in  youth,  buoyant  in  health,  and 
blefled  with  profufe  plenty  of  this  world's 
good ;  behold  him  in  an  initant,  by  his 
cwn  hand,  cut  off  from  the  ions  of  men, 
and  blotted  from  the  book  of  life!  One 
fatal  call  hath  done  it ! — Beware,  and 
even  now  Hop  thy  hand  :  thy  all,  thy 
preferit  and  eternal  all — think,  think 
and  tremble — depends  on  thole  bale 
dies!  This  carl,  perhaps,  drives  the 
hot  ball  through  thy  dittrafted  brain, 
plunges  thee  in  irrecoverable  perdition, 
(for,  believe  and  fear,  wretched  mor- 
tal, no  (troke  can  reach  thy  foui ! )  and 
leaves  a  forlorn,  diitrefled,  and  undone 
family,  to  ftruggle  with  want  :>nd  afrijc- 
tion ;  to  languish  in  fonow,  in  penury, 
and  contempt.  Where  is  the  pleaiure 
that  can  counter-balance  thele  ?  .Be  wife, 
and  reflect}  refrain,  and  be  happy. 

Thus  was  Dookaib,  happily  enough 
in  his  own  private  opinion,  nd  of  his 
friend,  and  poflefled  of  his  money.  His 
next  purpofe  was,  how  to  make  another 
advantageous  bargain  j  how  to  favour 
feme  worthy  gentleman  with  the  pof- 


feiTion  of  the  amiable  coufin  of  his  W&j 
and  how,  by  fo  doing,  to  confer  on  that 
coufm  the  greateft  and  moft  invaluable 
favour.     In  a  lucky  hour  he  was  ap- 
plied to,  on  that  occafion,  by  a  young 
fellow,  the  ion  of  a  country  gentleman  of 
great  wealth,  who  was  pallionately  fond 
of  him,  and  who  having  ever  indulged 
him,  had,   after  his  education  at  Ox- 
ford, permitted  him  to  take  chambers 
at  one  of  the.  inns  of  court,  that  he 
might  mare  in  all  the  fafhionable  gaities 
(not  to  fay  vices)  of  the  age.     He  had 
been    recommended    to  Mr.  Dookalb 
as  the  prime  connoifleur  in  matters  of 
this  kind,  and  promifed  to  reward  him 
very  liberally  in  cafe  he  fhould  provide 
for  him  agreeably  to  his  fancy;  which 
Mr.  Dookalb  very  rightly  imagined  he 
mould  exactly  hit,   in  prefenting   him 
with  the  fir  it,  and  highly  to  be  delired 
pofTefTion  of  his  coufm  Caroline,  whom, 
being  now  free  from  any  engagements, 
he  determined  to  relign  up  to  him.    Mr. 
Jaifon   had   never   yet  feen  the    lady, 
though   he  grew  mighty  anxious  and 
impatient  fo  to  do  after  Dookalb's  de- 
fcription  of  her ;  but  the  time  fixed  for 
h:s  firft  yiht  was  the  very  day  after  that 
whereon"me  and  her  filler  Lucy  eloped. 
This  difconcerted  the  whole  of  Doo- 
kalb's fcheme,  and  plunged  him  in  the 
deepeft  perplexity:  however,  as  Captain 
Smith  was  conftantly  his  firm  and  ftaunch 
friend,  he  determined  by  no  means  to 
hazard  the  lofs  of  his  friendship ;  but  to 
dcmonftrate,    by  his  great  readinefs  to 
Offer  him  a  fupply,  how  zealous  he  was 
in  his  caufc,  how  careful  of  his  inter  eft ; 
and  therefore  he  relblved  to  give  up  Ca- 
roline to  his  embraces,  and  to  place  her, 
as   we   find  he  informed  the  unhappy 
young  girl,  in  her  filter's  fituation  ;  no- 
thing doubting  but  that  fuch  a  change* 
would  alleviate  the  captain's  rage,  and 
caufe  him-  not  greatly  to  lament  the  lofs 
of  his  beloved  Lucy  ;  fruiting  he  fhould 
quickly  have  it  in.  his  power  to  fupply 
his  new  friend,  and  to  blefs  Mr.  Jaifon 
according  to  his  wiflies. 

For  this  purpofe,  when  Caroline  was 
tolerably  recovered,  and  able  to  fee  him, 
he  again  plied  her  with  his  old  argu  - 
rneius  3  endeavoured  to  foothe  and  alle- 
viate ail  former  matters  j  to  reprelent  to 
her  the  many  advantages  of  clofing  with 
his  advice}  and  hinting,  in  fine,  that  a 
ready  compliance  would  be  infinitely 
more  happy  for  herfelf,  as  well  as  plea- 
iing  to  him.  She  toM  him  in  reply, 
that  Jet  hei  fufiferings  be  ever  fo-grear, 
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let  her  forrows  and  "hard  mips  be  ever 
fo  much  encreafed  on  her  head,  (he  was 
firmly  determined  to  refift  his  abhorred 
defign,  and  would  rather  i'ubmit  to  all 
the  bittereft  agonies,  and  the-moft  pain- 
ful death,  than  move  one  ftep  from  her 
refolution,  or  ever  become  the  deterred 
and  abject,  wretch  he  deii  red.     *  Won- 
der not,  Sir,  at  my  firrnnefs,  nor  be 
lurprized   to    lee   a  poor,  weak,   de- 
fencelefs    woman    able    to   with  (land 
both    your    delufions    and    menaces  j 
know,  while  innocence  and  virtue  are 
my  guardians,  I   ihill  ever   dare   to 
look  in  the  face  and  defy  every  one 
who   is   their  enemy.     But  ftill   the 
tender    concern   and  the   affl'JHonate 
duty  I  bear  my  dear  rfbfent  parents, 
ftrengthens  me  moft  cf  ail,  arcd  con- 
firms me  in  my  purpofe  never  to  con- 
fent  to  anv  thing  which  will  be  their 
certain  deftruclion.     Arid,  oh!  clear 
Sir,1  (Ihewenton,  burftinginto  tears, 
and    falling   £11    her    knees)    *  if  you 
have  any  the  leaft  friencllhip  f  r  my 
poor  father  and    mother,    who  place 
all  their  trull  and  all  their  hopes  in 
you  ;  if  you   have  any  delire  to  fave 
them  from  the  mod  mocking  of  ail 
deaths,  a   death  of   forrow^    if   you 
have   any  the  leaft  tendernefs  for   a 
mifcrable  abject  wretch  like  me,  whole 
utter  ruin  and  mifery  fure  never  can 
give  you  delight;  let  me  beg,  let  me, 
for  God's  fake,  for  your  own,  and 
for  your   friends,  my  unhappy    pa- 
rents, let  me  earnefily  entreat  of  you 
to  deliver  me  from  this  undoing,  and 
my  prayers  and   my  tears   (hail  ever 
join  in  begging  blcffings  and  happi- 
nefs  for  you.'    Dookalb  feemed  a  good 
deal  afte&ed  by  the  pathetick  but  reiblute 
manner    in   which    Caroline    addrefled 
him  ;   he  railed   her  from  the  ground, 
bit  his  lips,  walked   haltily  backward 
and  forward,  frowned,  fat  down,  role 
up  in  (randy,  and  (hewed  every  fign  of 
perturbation  j  for  her  looks  and  tears 
fpoke  with  iuch  inexprefllble  perfuafion, 
•that  a  heart  of  iteel  mutt  have  been  pe- 
netrated and  foftened  into  pity.    He  told 
her  at  length,  that  fince  (he  was  fo  ex- 
tremely averie   to  his   propofal,  which 
greatly  furprized  him,   as  her  happinels 
•was  his  foie  aim  in  it,  he  would  men- 
tion no  more  concerning  the  matter,  but 
hoped  when  (lie   came  cooly  tq  reflect, 
that  flie  would  be  more  wile,  a«d  know 
};er  own  intereft.     *  However,1  conti- 
nued lie,  '  be  tkat  as  it  will,  co-jUn, 
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let  us  forget  and  forgive  all  hard  words 
that  may  have  palled,  and  reft  allured 
I  will  neither  do  nor  propofe  any  thing 
but  what  /hall  be  wholly  to  your  ap- 
probation. Endeavour;  then,  to  difpel 
that  melancholy  fadneis  from  your 
countenance,  arid  let  me  have  the  plea- 
fure  of  your  company  with  your  wont- 
ed chearfulnefs  and  vivacity.1  Caro- 
line promifed  to  comply  with  every  thing 
he  ihwuiei  uefire  that  was  right  and  ho- 
nourable ;  and  a  truce  being  thus  fettled 
between  them,  Dcokalb  retired,  and  left 
the  fedy  to  her  private  concerns. 

Seeing  her  thus  extremely  averfe  to 
his  favGuriteJcheme,  and  fo  very  deep- 
ly rooted  in  ner  determination,  he  pru- 
dently imagined  no  great  advantage 
could  accrue  from  force  ;  for  that  rca- 
fon  he  refolved  to  proceed  in  a  more 
fubtle  manner  againft  her  virtue,  and  to 
fubdue  by  fraud  what  was  impregnable 
by  an  open  attack.  As  he  could  not 
thus,  according  to  his  willies,  fupply 
his  grand  friend,  Captain  Smith;  other 
methods  were  to  be  taken  for  that  wor- 
thy gentleman's  comfort,  and_his  other 
ftore- houles  to  'be  examined  for  a  proper 
mate  to  pair  with  this  deferred  turtle ; 
while  Caroline,  as  at  fir  ft,  was  deftined 
to  tall  a  victim,  and  to  become  the  prey 
of  Mr.  Jaifon,  -whom  he  invited  to  din- 
ner the  next  day,  that  he  might  re- 
connoitre his  intended  miftrefs;  who,  at 
Dookalb's  felicitation,  was  to  do  the 
honours  of  the  table. 


C  II  A  P.     XII. 

CAROLINE'S  DREADFUL  SITUA- 
TION. MR.  JAISON'S  VISIT,  DIS- 
APPOINTMENT, AND  CHARAC- 
TER. HIS  CONVERSATION  WITH 
HER,  AND  THE  CONSEQJJENCE 
T  HEilE  Of. 

/""^  AROLINE's  fituation  was  fear- 
V^  ful  and  terrible  to  her;  her  heart 
beat  with  conrhmt  alarms,  and  me  was 
in  perpetual  dread  of  Ibme  cruel  -attack, 
fome  deep-concerted  fcheme  of  Doo- 
kaib's  to  deltrov  lier  :  Jne  perceived  a 
more  than  ordinary  diligence  and  n!7I- 
duity  in  the  fervants  to  attend  and  oblige 
her;  but  at  the  lame  time  fhe  perceived 
a  more  than  ordinary  diligence  in  them 
to  watch  and  obferve  her  every  motion  j 
fo  tlv.it  it  was  too  evident  me  lived  only 
IK  a  npminal  freedom,  hev>  being  in 
G  z  icality 


46 


THE    SISTERS. 


reality  the  clofeft  confinement.  Mr. 
Dookalb's  courteous  behaviour  feemed 
but  as  the  dreadful  calm  before  the 
thunder  rolls  j  and  the  truce  he  had 
made  with  her,  fuch  as  the  wolf  makes 
with  the  lamb,  whofe  hunger  is  at 
any  time  a  fufHcient  motive  with  him 
to  break  it.  Yet  thefe  were  not  all  her 
miferies  :  her  concern  for  her  filter,  and 
titter  ignorance  of  her  fituation  ;  her 
deeper  concern  for  her  parents,  and  fear- 
ful apprehenfion  of  what  might  be  the 
confequence  j  and  her  uneafmefs  to  be 
parted  from  the  good  people  with  whom 
file  fo  lately  promifed  herfejf  fuch  peace 
and  fecurity  ;  added  new  weight  to  her 
\voe,  {harper  poignancy  to  her  forrows, 
and  double  bittern efs  to  the  bitter  cup  of 
her  afflictions.  She  was  obliged,  how- 
ever, as  much  as  pofiible,  to  fmother  up 
and  conceal  her  anxious  fears  and  dif- 
trefs  ;  and  throwing  herfelf,  with  the 
humbled  refignation,  into  the  hands  of 
Providence,  a  Im.ill  ray  of  hope  enliven- 
ed her  bofom,  a  little  portion  of  that 
powerful  balm  diltilled  into  her  heart, 
and  alleviated  it's  tortures. 

It  would  be  needlefs  to  obferve  how 
greatly  Mr.  Jaifon  was  charmed  with 
JVijfs  Caroline  on  her  firft  appearance  j 
fmce  her  perfon  was  fo  extremely  pleaf- 
ing,  her  manner  fo  foft  and  engaging, 
her  whole  deportment  fo  fwcet  and  at- 
tracting, that  few  men  could  behold 
without  love  and  affection,  none  with- 
out approbation  and  delight.  But  as 
he  was  much  dilappointed  in  her,  fo 
that  difappointment  feemed  to  have  a 
good  deal  of  influence  on  his  mind,  by 
the  ferious  and  fedate  manner  in  which 
he  behaved  during  the  whole  time  of 
.dinner.  He  expected  and  prepared  him- 
ielf  to  encounter  the  ufual  impertinence 
of  a  giddy  town  woman  j  he  expected 
the  unbluming  ftare,  the  loud  laugh, 
the  familiar  freedom  of  a  thought  I  efs 
and  deluded  creature  j  but  how  great 
was  his  fin-prize  to  behold  the  fineft  per- 
fon fet  off  with  the  moft  engaging  man- 
ners !  inftead  of  giddy  impertinence,  a 
.graceful  filence,  which,  when  me  broke, 
the  fweeteft  mufick  feemed  not  one  half 
Xo  i'weet  as  her  voice,  foft  and  agreeable, 
indeed,  beyond  compare;  inftead  of  the 
•unblufliing  ftare,  a  down-caft  melan- 
choly fat  fobc-rly  on  her  eyes,  which, 
when  raifed  up,  darted  forth  the  moft 
inviting  glances,  mcdeft  yet  piercing, 
fharp  yet  lovely ;  infteadof  loud  laughter 
and  familiar  freedom,  a  diiiant  yet  be* 


coming  franknefs,  a  ferioufnefs  fteady 
though  not  ftiff,  and  a  referve  tempered 
with  the  moft  becoming  gentility.  Mr. 
Jaifon  could  not  keep  down  in  his  bo- 
fom a  troublelbme  reflection,  as  it  feem- 
ed, though,  in  reality,  highly  deferring 
entertainment  there.  He  could  not  help 
reflecting  how  truly  pitiable  La  cafe  it 
was,  that  fo  much  feeming  innocence, 
and  fo  much  certain  beauty  mould  be 
deftroyed  and  disfigured,  and  be  made 
a  miferable  'prey  to  luft,  vice,  and  lafci- 
vioufnefs.  For,  it  will  be  neceflary  to 
obferve,  that  this  young  gentleman  was 
a  perfon  of  many  excellent  qualities,  and 
one  of  thofe  who,  with  the  utmoft  good- 
nature, yet  much  good  fenfe,  was  not 
able  to  refill  the  ftrearn  of  popular  pre- 
judices, nor  to  itand  out  the  laugh  and 
ridicule  of  his  gay  companions.  His 
heart  was  extremely  tender  and  compaf- 
fionate,  and  ftrongly  influenced  by  the 
principles  of  virtue  inftilled  in  him  when 
young  j  which,  however,  the  force  of 
example,  the  love  of  gallantry,  and  the 
defire  of  being  like  the  reft  of  the  world, 
greatly  obumbrated  and  obfcured  j  yet 
not  fo  much  as  to  caufe  him  to  look  on 
vice  and  virtue  with  an  equal  eye.  He 
was  not  yet  fo  far  gone  as  to  be  blind  to 
the  luftre  of  truth,  or  deaf  to  the  call 
of  confcience ;  and  though  frequently 
erring,  he  never  efteemed  vice  indifferent, 
nor  ever  failed  condemning  the  fault. 
His  ftrongeft  and  moftprevailingpaflion 
was  love  of  the  fair  fex,  amongft  whom 
he  was  no  fmall  favourite  j  not  only  on 
account  of  his  perfon,  which  was  highly 
commendable,  but  on  account  of  that 
perpetual  flow  of  mirth  and  jollity  which 
ever  infpired  him,  and  diffuled  itfelf 
around  wherever  he  appeared.  The 
ta(te  being  fo  very  much  againft  mar- 
riage, the  thought  of  it,  we  may  venture 
to  pronounce,  never/ once  rofe  in  his 
breaft  ;  for  he  was  a  good  deal  aftuated 
by  the  reigning  fafhion,  and  too  fre- 
quently fuffcred  common  opinions  to 
blind  his  better  reafon  ;  as  is  eminently 
remarkable  m  the  cafe  before  us,  fmce 
a  man  like  this  could  certainly  never  ap- 
prove his  bufmefs  with  Mr.  Dookalb, 
nor  hold  any  very  favourable'opinion  of 
a  per  fun  employed  on  fuch  deteftable 
purpcfes.  No  wonder,  then,  fuch  a 
reflection  as  before  recorded,  with  many 
others  of  the  like  kind,  fuggefted  them- 
felves  to  him,  while  in  the  prefent  com- 
pany 5  which  Mr.  •  Dookalb,  according 
to  agreement,  took  care,  as  foon  as  pro- 
per, 
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per,  to  leflen  by  his  own  ab fence  ;  pre- 
tending fome  neceffary  and  immediate 
bufmefs,  he  excufed  himfelf  to  his  cou- 
fm  and  Mr.  Jaifon,  and  promifingas 
fpeedy  a  return  as  poflible,  begged  of 
her  to  make  coffee  for  his  friend,  and 
withdrew.     Caroline  knew  not  what  to 
underftand  by  his  behaviour;  yet  (he 
was  fo  fully  perfuaded  of  all  her  cou- 
fin's  intentions,  that  ilie  could  not  but 
entertain  the  moll  dreadful  apprehen- 
fions,  though  there  appeared  to  herfome- 
thing  which  forbade  fear  in  Mr.  Jaifon  j 
there  feemed  fomething  in  his  deport- 
ment hitherto  which  exprefied  nothing 
of  vice  and  evil  defigns,    but  on  the 
contrary  mewed  great  modefty  and  ten- 
dernefs  of  heart :  however,  me  could 
not  be  free  from  dread,  nor  at  the  fame 
time  from  very  fenfibly  declaring  it  in 
her    countenance.      Mr.  Jaifon    drew 
nearer  her,  and  taking  hold  of  her  hand, 
to  whofe  foft  feizure  the  cygnet's  do-tun 
is  harjhj  he  perceived  me  trembled  much, 
and  was  in  no  fmall  agitation  j  upon 
which,  being  himfelf  well  nigh  as  much 
moved,  «  Madam/  faid   he,    *  I   hope 
my  prefence  does  not  caufe  this  alarm ; 
I  would  hope  there  is  nothing  fo  formi- 
dable in  me  as  to  raile  your  fears  thus 
ftrongly :  be  aflured    nothing  would 
make    me    fo     unhappy    as  fuch   a 
thought j  nothing  would  be  more  dif-. 
pleafing  to  me  than  the  fenfe  of  giving 
pain  to  fo  amiable  a  lady.' — '  Alas, 
Sir  T  replied  me,  '  I  am  ill-difpofed 
to  hear  the  voice  of  flattery  now  j  for, 
believe  me,  you  fee  a  wretch,  of  all 
others  the  moft  miferable.     What  are 
Mr.   Dookalb's    defigns,   in  leaving 
you,  Sir,  thus  alone  with  me,    I  am 
utterly  ignorant  j  but  let  me  confefs  I 
too  much  fear  my  own  conjectures  are 
not  ill-grounded.     I  fuppoie  you  are 
his  friend,  and  as  fuch  will  be  very 
ill  inclined  to  hear  any  thing  I  fay  : 
but  let  me  beg  of  you  to  confider  me 
as  a  poor  deititute  orphan,  without  a 
friend,  without  the  lealt  power  to  aflift 
myfclf  j  and^then  recollect  whether  the 
ruin  of  fuch  a  one,  (for  too  much  I 
have  reafon  to  imagine  that  the  pur- 
pofe  of  this  vifit)  confider  whether  the 
ruin  of  fuch  a  one  can  bring  any-hap- 
pinefs,  or  any  fatisfaction  to  you.' — 
ler  words  drew  tears  into  Mr.  Jaifon's 
yes  ;  when  he  rejoined,  «  I  am  much 
concerned,  Mils,  to  itand  fo  very  un- 
worthy and  abject  in  your  opinion  j 
but  much  more  fo,  I  allure  you,  to 
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hear  fo  mournful  an  account  of  your 
prefent  unhappinefs.  Indeed,  you 
wrong  me  greatly,  to  imagine  I  could 
find  any  fatisfaction  in  your  ruin  :  be- 
lieve me,  if  I  could  be  any  way  fub- 
fervient  to  your  happinefs,  or  make 
youotherwife  than  you  now  pronounce 
yourfelf,  that  would  be  a  fatisfaction, 
indeed,  and  the  greateft  this  earth  can 
afford  me.  You  greatly  miftake  me, 
if  you  think  my  ears  deaf  to  the  voice 
of  complaint,  or  prejudiced  in  favour 
of  my  friend.  Were  I  to  fpeak  my 
opinion  of  Mr.  Dookalb,  it  perhaps 
would  not  be  very  different  from  your 
own  j  but  do  not  wrong  me,  dear 
creature  ;  do  not  think  me  a  wretch, 
an  abject,  abandoned  wretch — and  I 
mall  be  contented.' — '  I  have  no  rea- 
fon, Sir,*  faid  me,  «  to  think  you, 
fuch :  you  are  no  lefs  a  ftranger  to  me, 
than  I  probably  am  to  you  j  though 
no  doubt  Mr.  Dookalb  has  told  you 
my  unhappy  ftory  j  and  pray  forgive 
me,  but  I  cannot  help  looking  upon 
you  as  the  perfon  chofen  by  him  to 
be  my  dettro)  er.  Indeed,  1  would  not 
injure  you,  but  fo  many  reafons  join 
to  perfuade  me,  I  cannot  help  very 
greatly  fearing  \  ou  j  and  yet  I  would 
fain  believe,  (for  alas  !  Sir,  the  wretch- 
ed, who  have  no  fuppoi  t,  are  willing  to 
lay  hold  of  every  twig  5)  I  would  fain 
believe  you  are  not  one  of  his  inllru- 
ments;  and  yet,  what  reafon  have  I  to 
hope  ?  Wou  Id  he  leave  any  one  with  me, 
whom  he  intended  not  to  enfnare  and 
betray  me  ?'  Mr.  Jaifon,  clafping 
ler  hands  with  the  utmoil  eagernefs, 
eplied,  <  On  my  foul,  deareft  Mifs,  I 
hate  the  rafcal,  and  I  hate  myfelf:  it 
would  be  noiefs  ungenerous  than  un- 
availing, to  conceal  from  you  the  real 
purpofe  of  my  vifit.  Do  not  deipife 
me  wholly,  (for  you  cannot  but  de- 
fpife  me,  and  fmcerely  I  defpife  my- 
felf) when  I  frankly  confels,  that  you 
only  was  the  occafion  of  my  prefence 
here  to  day — But,  alas !  how  can  I 
mock  your  ears  with  declaring,  it 
was  to  poffefs  it,  if  I  approved  your 
perfon!' — '  Oh,  cruel,  wicked  man!" 
aid  Caroline,  interrupting  Mr.  Jaifon  j 
now  the  whole  of  his  barbarous 
friendlhip  to  me  is  notorious :  now 
the  reafon  of  his  prefling  and  earned 
defire  for  me  to  appear  at  dinner  to 
day,  is  too  grofsly  and  mockingly 
manifeft  !' — c  Believe  me,  Mifs,'  re- 
plied he,  *  I  did  not  expect  to  find  a 
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'  lady  Tike  you :  my  evil  thoughts  were 

*  fixed  on  fomething  worthy  their  vile- 
4  nefsj  on  tome  unhappy  worn  an,  a  Irea- 

*  dy  deluded,  and  already  loft  to  flrame. 

*  Believe  me, I  never  dreamed  of  behold- 

*  ing  iuch  modelty  and  iuch  innocence, 
'  much  lefs  of  being  the  hellifh  inftru- 

*  ment  to  dcftroy  and  ruin  them.     Bad 
'  as  my   indination-s  are,    they  never 

*  yet  have  proceeded  to  that  infamous 
*-  itretda  of  wickednefsj    and  I  cannot 
'  xxj\v   but  look   upon   Dookalb   with 

*  the  utmoft  abhorrence    and    indig- 

*  nation  j  nay,  on  my  foul,   I  almoft 

*  tremble  to   be   under  fo  accurfed    a 
'  roof:  but  fmce  matters  are  in   this 
'  dangerous  and  defperate  fituation,  as 

*  you  are  not  one  minute  fafe  from  fo 
'  black  and  deadly  an   enemy,  let  me 

*  defire  that  you  would  ufe  my  means, 
'  and  direct  me  how  to  refcue  you  from 

*  this  honor  i  and  that  will  atone,   I 

*  hope,    for  the  nnful    intention   with 

*  which  I  entrred  thefe  execrable  doors.' 
—'Alas!    Sir,'    la  id  Caroline,    <  how 

*  can  1  ever  fufliciently  thank  you,  or 
c  hew  repay  you  for  fo  great  a  kind- 

*  nefs?     A"  poor,    dejecled,  friendlefs 

*  creature,  unknown  and  unfupported, 
'  and  placed  in  the  midft  of  fo  many 

*  and  fo  great  difficulties!  you  at  lea  it 
'  will  have  the  prayers  of  an  unhappy 

*  .father  an-d  mother  for  delivering  their 

*  miferable  child  from  deiiruftion  ;  for 

*  faving  their  fecond  daughter  from  the 
'  melancholy  fate  of  their  firil.  But  why 
'  do  I  dwell  on  fuch  circumftances,  or 

*  why  Icie  one  moment  from  dejibcrat- 
'  ing  how  fooneft  to  procure  my  ranfom  ? 
'  You  bed  know  what  was  your  agree- 
«  ment  with  Mr.  Dookalb,  and  what 

*  was  to  have   been  the  dreadful  con- 
'  fequence  of  this  interview,  and  as  fuch 
'  can   belt  advife  me  what  to  do,  nr:d 
«  how  to  efcape  from  this  houfe,  where 

*  I  need  not  tell  you,  I  am  held  dole 
'  pri&ner.' — '  Madam/  replied  he,  *  I 

*  cannot  fo  much   offend  and   dUguft 
'  you,  as  to  fay  what  were  the  purpofed 

*  coniequenoes  }  be  it  iufficient  to  in- 
'  form  you,  that  execrable  wretch  told 

*  me  he  feared  I  fliouid  not  iucceed  at 
f  the  firft  interview;  but  if  I  found  it 
'  probable,  he  advifed  me  not  to  leave 

*  the  attack  till  morning,  which  he  pro- 
'  miied  not  to  interrupt  by  his  prefence: 

*  however,  if,    after   all,    your    virtue 

*  (hould  remain  impregnable,  it  wasre- 
'  folved  I  fliouid  continue  my  vifitsafew 
'  day  s,and  have  every  proper  opportunity 


granted  me,  and  that  con ven lent  me- 
thods ftiould  be  taken  with  you  to  in- 
cline you  to  a  compliance.  What  thofe 
methods  were  1  blufli  to  fpeak.    And 
he  alfo  promifed,  that  you,  the  more 
to  engage  you  to  me,  fliouid  have  free 
leave  to  go  with  me  wherever  it  was 
agreeable.      You  fee,  then,  there  is 
•no  great  difficulty  to  procure  you  a 
fafe  riddance 5  but  we  mult  take  care 
to  deceive  the  villain  with  his  own  de- 
ceit 5  we  mull  vanquifh  the  hypocrite 
with  hypocrily  :  you  differnbling  your 
real  hatred  of  him,  and  pretending  a 
delight  in  the  profpeft  of  captivating 
me  j  and   I   alib  affecling  3   gay  a(- 
furance,  that  I  fhall  quickly  gain  the 
point  deiired    with   you.     But  there 
will  be  need  of  this  no  longer  than 
to-morrow  morning,  when  i  will  vifit 
you,  and  beg  your  attendance  to  Ra- 
nelagh,  which  he  will  not  refufe,  and 
you  may  then  bid  adieu  to  this  fcene 
ofdiftrefs,  and,  let  me  hope,  be  per- 
feftly  happy/  Caroiint,  deeply  touch- 
ed with  a  feme  of  the  Divine  good  nefs 
towards  her,  could  not  help  falling  on 
her  knees  and  bleffing  the  God  who  pro- 
tecled  her,  and  who  had  thus,  by  turn-*, 
ing  evil   into  good,    wonderfully    and 
glorioufly  worked  her  deliverance !  Nor 
was  me  lefs  profufe  in  her  gratitude  to 
Mr.  Jaiibn  j  her  eyes  flowing  with  ex- 
preflive  tears, while  her  melodious  tongue 
uttered  the  fweeteft  and  moil  harmoni- 
ous thankfgivings.     The  remainder  of 
the  even-ing  was  fpent  in  agreeable  con- 
verfe  between  them ;  me,  at  his  requeit, 
relating  the  whole  of  her  and  her  filter's 
affecling  ftory,  while  he  foothed  herfuf- 
ferings  with  the  kindeft  remarks,  and 
revived  her  hopes  by  the  warmeft  aflu- 
rances  of  ferving  her  to  the  utmort  of 
his  power.     Shall  we  fay  it  became  a 
little  irkfome  to  both,  when  the  hour  of 
parting  drew  nigh  !     Who  knows  not 
that  love  is  a  fubtle  fire,  and  frequently 
rs  kindled  in  the  bofom  when  we  dream 
not  of  it's  influence  ?     Something  like 
this,  perhaps,  was  the  cafe,  when  Mr. 
Jaifon  gently  prefling  her  hand,    con- 
fufed  and  trembling  touched  her  coral 
lips ;    while  flie,  in  no  lei's  confufion, 
lupprefled  a  foft  fi'gh  rifing  in  her  breaft, 
while  big  tears  hung  labouring  in  her 
eyes,  as  if  doubtful  whether  to  conti- 
nue in  that  bright  dwelling,  or  to  kifs 
their  pleafing  way  adown  her  damafs 
cheeks , 
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CHAP.    XIII. 

THE  CONCERN  OF  MRS.  STEVENS 
AND  HER  FAMILY.   CAROLINE'S 

HAPPY  RETURN  TO  THEM,  ANU 
MRS.HODSON'S  REMARKS  ON  HER 
DELIVERANCE. 

POOR  Mrs.  Stevens  was  under  the 
greateit  concern,  as  well  as  her 
whole  family,  for  the  abience  of  Mils 
Caroline  j  they  fent  to  the  houfe  whi- 
ther fhe  was  conducted,  but  could  gain 
no  information  from  thence  5.  the  fer- 
vants,  by  their  matter's  direction,  de- 
nying any  knowledge  of  her.  They 
fought  wherever  feemed  moft  probable 
to  them,  but  to  no  purpofe;  and  their 
beft  intelligence,  the  honelt  nurie,  here- 
tofore mentioned  with  no  frnall  applaufe, 
was  at  a  diftance  from  home  too  ;  fo 
that  they  were  under  the  greateft  diftreis 
and  anxiety  for  the  poor  unhappy  young 
creature,  whofe  modeft  deportment, 
mournful  ftory,  and  hard  fate,  had 
greatly  engaged  their  efteem  and  affec- 
tion. The  worthy  Mrs.  Hodibn  was 
afflicted  to  a  very  great  degree,  and  de- 
termined, that  if  when  nurfe  fhould  re- 
turn, her  enquiries  mould  alfo  prove 
fruitlefs,  to  advertifip  her,  with  a  pro- 
mile  of  a  large  reward  j  as  afraid  fhe 
was. deluded  into  fome  danger,  and  un- 
able to  deliver  herfelf.  But  if  their  un- 
eafmefs  was  great,  Caroline's  was  no 
iefs  fo,  under  the  apprehenfions  of  it  j 
and  it  was  no  i'mall  portion  of  her  pre- 
fent  happinefs,  to  think  fhe  fhould  foon 
return  to  theft:  worthy  people,  and  free 
them  from  their  fearful  furmifes  con- 
cerning her.  This,  and  the  many  other 
joyful  thoughts  which  crouded  iu  upon 
her  after  Mr.  Jaifon's  departure,  toge- 
ther with  the  damping  fears  which  at- 
tended them,  and  the  filent  pain,  which 
yet  unobferved,  fecretly  ftole  through 
her  bofom,  drove  fleep  far  from  her 
eyes,  and  made  reft  for  that  night  a. 
itr  anger  to  her  eye -lids. 

Mr.  Dookalb,  in  the  mornipg,  was 
highly  pleaied  to  iee  the  uiual  melan- 
choly which  fat  on  his  couiin's  brow 
greatly  diilipated,  and  chearful  vivacity 
reigning  in  it's  flead.  He  fcrupled  not 
to  touch,  in  his  jocofe  and  familiar  way, 
on  what  he  imagined  the  cauie,  and 
much  approving  Mils  Caroline's  taftc, 
ftrongly  recommended  Mr.  Jaifon  as  a 


49 

perfon  of  the  moft  fmifhed  accompKili- 
ments,  and  well  deferving  fo  charming 
u  young  lady's  efteen*.  And  he  failed 
not,  by  the  bye,  covertly  to  infinuate 
his  mighty  regard  for  her,  and  fkngular 
friendship  in  introducing  her  to  fuch  an 
acquaintance  5  with  a  gentle  hint  on  the 
unkindnefs  of  her  fufpicions  and  beha- 
viour to  him.  Caroline,  hoping  this 
was  the  laft  time  fhe  mould  ever  hear 
thefe  fyren  taks,  calculated  to  deceive 
and  deftroy,  fmothered  her  indignation, 
diiiembled  her  relentment,  and  clofed 
with  the  good  man.  in  molt  of  his  con- 
clufions  ;  giving  him  no  frnull  hopes 
that  his  purpofes  would  quickly  be  an- 
fwered,  and  matters  go  on  profperoufly 
with  this  hitherto  wayward  and  uncom- 
plying girl.  Nor  was  his  opinion  at  all 
changed,  when  in  a  little  time  Mr.  Jai- 
lori  appeared ;  on  whole  approach  Doo- 
kalb, tenting  Caroline  to  the  quick, 
perceived  a  rol'y  bluih  overlpread  her 
countenance,  and  a  bright  ray  of  de- 
light dirt  from  her  {peaking,  f'oft,  and 
melting  eyes.  MLr.  Jaifon  making  his 
requeft  known  to  Mr.  Dookalb,  that  his 
intention  was.  with  his  permiiTkm,  to 
entertain  the  young  lady  with  the  morn- 
ing's amufement  at  Ranelagh,  he  very 
kindly  oblerved,  his  defires  always  were, 
that  his  coufm  fhould  be  entirely  at  her 
own  option  in  every  reipeft,  where  he 
knew  the  place  and  company :  for  his 
own  part,  he  could  have  no  objection 
to  fo  obliging  a  proffer,  much  Iefs  to 
the  company  of  a  gentleman  fo  worthy, 
good,  and  amiable.  Thus  a.  general  con- 
ient  was  obtained  ;  tor  who  can  doubt 
of  Caroline's  ?  and  fhe,  properly  pre- 
paring herfelf,  ftepped  into  a  coach  ready* 
for  them  ^  more  joyful,  and  more  tri- 
umphing in  her  deliverance  than  a  hap- 
lefs  mariner,  when  afcending  the  tall 
itecp  fide  of  fomc  brave  Britiih  admiral 
froiu  a  defart  of  land,  whereon  he  had 
been  unfortunately  caft,  where  every 
want  of  nature  was  uni'upplied,  and 
where  llow  deitruclion,  n\  meagre  af- 
pe*5t?  hourly  was  digging  a  deep  grave 
to  overwhelm  him. 

Mr.  Jailbn,  after  they  were  at  a  pro- 
per dillance  from  Mr.  Dookalb's,  en- 
quiring where  the  would  chufe  to  be 
driven,  was  furprized  and  pleafcd  to 
hear  her  place  of  abode  was  at  his 
friend's,  Mrs.  Stevens's.  '  For  th^re, 
(  Madam,'  faid  he,  *  lives  a  very  wor- 
*  thy  and  excellent  relation  of  mine,  in 
«  whole  acquaintance  you  will  se  happy, 

*  and 
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*  nnd  from  whofe  converfation  you  will 

*  receive  great  pleafure.' '  I  guefs 

*  whom  you  mean,  Sir/   replied  me, 
'  Mrs.  Hodfon,  no  doubt ;  I  promifed 

*  myfelf  the  greateft  fatisfa&ion  under 

*  her  protection,  when  firft  made  known 
'  to  her;  but  thole  hopes,  alas!  were 
'  fpeedily  fruftrated  by  the  cruelty  of 

*  Mr.  Dookalb,  who  confined  me  from 
«  them  ;  and  that  I  once  more  fee  them 
'  is  wholly  owing  to   your  generous 
'  goodnefs  $  and,  believe  me,  next  to 

*  the  fatisfaclion  of  being  refcued  from 

*  the  horror  of  horrors,  1  know  not  any 

*  greater  at  prefent  than  the  thought  of 
'  fhortly  being  Welled  amongft  thoi'e  good 

*  people  again.'     The  time  was  eafily 
beguiled,  nor  feemed  it  long  to  Mifs 
Caroline  or  her  friend,*  while  they  were 
hurried  over  the  rattling  ftones  to  the 
port  of  peace,  the  wilhed-for  dwelling 
of  the  good  Mrs.  Stevens,  whofe  houie 
was  in  no  fmall  uproar  of  joy  and  glad- 
nefs  on  the  appearance  of  Mifs  Caro- 
line j  the  loft,  bewailed  Caroline !  and 
in  no  fmall  admiration  to  behold  her 
conducted  thither  by  their  friend  and  ac- 
quaintance, Mr.  Jaifon  5  whofe  worthy 
aunt,  Mrs.  Hodfon,  was  immediately 
informed  of  the  glad  tidings,  and  one 
peal  of  thankfgivings  and  pleafure  rung 
through  every  portion  of  the  little  echo- 
ing houfe.  Soon  as  the  tide  of  congratu- 
lations   and    tranfport   was   fomewhat 
fubfided,  curioiity,  like  another  moon, 
hung  up  her  lamp  on  high,  and  raifed 
again  the  fwelling  defire  of  their  minds 
to  a  higher  flow  :  all  with  one  confent 
anxioufly  fought  to  know  the  reafons 
of  Caroline's    long  abfence,    and   the 
whole  train  of  events  which  had  kept 
her  from  them,  and  brought  her  once 
more  fafe  and  welcome  to  their  longing 
view;  all  which  Caroline  related  to  them 
in  the  molt  exacl  and  copious  manner  ; 
and  failed  not  to  dwell  abundantly  on 
the  praifes  of  Mr.  Jailcn.    The  old  lady 
oblerved  to  Mils  Caroline,  that  it  was 
matter  of  the  greateft  delight  to  her, 
that  Providence  had  Ib  difpoled  it,  ss  to 
make  her  fufferings  (fince  ihe  was  or- 
dained to  fufter)  the  means  of  her  ne- 
phew's doing  good  j    the  -  higheit    de- 
light, in  her  mind,  human  nature  was 
capable  of  receiving  5  and  that,  being 
ilrongly  attached  to  virtue,  it  had  pleaf- 
ed  Him,  whole  delight  is  in  thole  that 
do  well,  fo  wonderfully  to  refcue  her, 
as  to  make  even  him,  who  was  intend- 
ed to  be  hw  deitroyer,   her  deliverer; 


for  Mr.  Jaifon,  though  Caroline  foftly 
paffed  over  that  part  of  the  ftory,  in 
deep  humiliation  related  the  whole, 
omitting  no  one  circnmftance.  After 
many  excellent  remarks  on  the  mean- 
nefs  of  betraying  a  young  creature,  the 
guilt  and  condemnation  fure  attendant 
thereupon,  Mrs.  Hodfon  greatly  com- 
mended her  nephew  for  the  lincere  for- 
row  he  profefled  for  his  paft  ihame,  and 
firm  relblution,  having  feen  the  glaring 
horror  of  his  fault,  never  thus  hereafter 
to  offend  :  for  me  well  obferved,  that 
the  firft  ftep  to  amendment  is  a  know- 
ledge of  ourfelves  and  our  offences; 
arid  the  firft  advance  to  goodnefs,  hu- 
miliation, and  a  fenfe  of  having  done  ill. 

'  To  know  ourfelves  difeas'd,  is   half  our 

*  cure. 

«  When  Nature's  bluih,  by  cuftom,  is  wip'd 

•off, 
« And   conference,    deaden'd  by   repeated 

*  ftrokes, 

Has  into  manners  nat'raliz'd  our  crimes ; 
The  curfe  ofcurfes,  is  our  curfe  to  love: 
To  triumph  in  the  blacknefs  of  our  guilt, 
(As  Indians  glory  in  their  deepeft  jet) 
And  thiow  afide  ourfenfes  with  our  peace. 

So,'  faid  me,  «  obferves  that  excellent, 
pious,  and  never  fufficiently  to  be 
admired  writer,  Dr.  Young,  in  his 
Night  Thoughts  j  and  fo,  with  him, 
fpeaks  all  nature,  and  all  experience. 
Neither  do  you  lament,  young  lady, 
for  that  it  hath  pleafed  Him,  who  di- 
rects  you,  to  plunge  you  in  difficul- 
ties, to 
to  befet  you 

rejoice  in  this  mark  of  his  favour ; 
and  as  a  certain  means  of  never  being 
overcome,  imagine  yourfelf  conftant- 
ly  in  the  eye  of  Him  who  fees  through 
all  the  creation  at  a  glance,  and  read- 
eth  every  fecret  in  every  heart  j  think 
yourfeif  always  in  his  prefence  j  dan- 
gers and  difficulties  will  then  vanifh 
before  you,  and  temptations  be  refilled 
and  broken  like  a  feeble  reed.  Your  in- 
crejtle  in  goodnefs  too  will  thus  be  glo- 
rious, and  your  life  will  be  happyj  for 
your  conicience  will  ever  applaud  you. 
And  mark  thefe  lines  of  the  above- 
me  ntioned  fine  poet : 

No  man  is  happy,  till  he  thinks,  on  earth 
There  J>reathes  not  a  more  happy  than 

«  hfmfelf. 

Then  envy  dies,  and  love  o'erflows  on  all : 
And  love  o'erfiowing  makes  an  angel  here.' 

With 


-—J  J £j-  J 

prefent  you  with  dangers,  and 
you  with  temptations  j  rather 
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With  this,  and  fuch  like  advice,  the 
excellent  lady  entertained  the  company; 
which  we  hope  will  no  lei's  entertain  and 
profit  you,  our  kind  readers  and  com- 
panions thus  far  in  thefe  little  adven- 
tures. That  you  may  therefore  paufe  a 
while,  arid  weigh  thefe  femceabJe  re- 


marks,  we  here  clofe  our  fecorid  book ; 
and  having  f'een  Caroline  in  a  Mate  of 
re  It,  will  return  to  the  remaining  per- 
ibnages,  with  whom,  in  the  courfe  of 
thei'e  pages,  we  have  contracted  fonie 
{'mall  acquaintance. 
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BOOK      III. 


CHAP.    I. 

LUCY'S    HAPPY    SITUATION.      MR. 

LEICART'S  GROWING  DISLIKE. 
THE  CONSEQUENCE  OF  THEIR 
GOING  TO  THE  PLAY.  LUCY'S 
DISTRESS.  HER  VISIT  TO  MISS 

fcEPOOK,  AND  VERY  KIND  RE- 
CEPTION. 

E  left  Lucy  in  the/ull  frui- 
tion of  her  whole  heart's 
defire,  bleffed  in  the  em- 
braces of  a  man  highly 
pleafmg  to  her  capricious 
fancy,  and  refcued  from 
one,  difagreeable  andloathfome  as  death 
and  the  grave.  What  felicity  was  equal 
then  to  that  of  her's  and  her  bejoved 
Leicart  ?  The  fond  expreflions  of  her 
unbounded  rapture  in  his  arms,  her  ex- 
quifite  beauty,  and  moft  delicate  frame, 
her  limbs  fof  t  as  dove's  down,  white  as 
the  virgin  mow,  and  polifhed  like  the 
fiheft  marble,  muft  have  given  tranfport, 
beyond  idea,  to  the  coldeft  j  what  then 
to  a  man  no  lefs  fufceptible  of  love  and 
pleafure  than  herlelf?  But  the  higheft 
delights  of  fenfe,  the  moft  ravifliing  and 
entrancing  extafies,  furely,  too  furely, 
pall  and  grow  infipid,  if  appetite  holds 
the  fway,  and  guilt  reigns  lord  of  the 
banquet  j  a  fa£l  eminently  proved  by 
this  happy  couple  :  for  what  blifs  could 
excel  their  blifs!  what  joy  tranfcend 
their  joy  !  And  yet,  fo  it  happened, 
that  Mr.  Leicart  grew  tired  of  her  too 
luxurious  fondnefs,  was  alraoftuck  with 


love,  and  reliflied  not  the  luxurious  fealt, 
and  the  riotous  enjoyment,  with  his  for- 
mer gull  and  ufual  eagernefs.  Befides, 
the  reflection  that  he  was  to  be  at  the 
expence  of  keeping  and  providing  for 
this  lady,  as  well  as  debarred  from  the 
company  and  pofleffion  of  other  women, 
while  thus  enllaved  to  her,  gave  him  no 
fmall  anxiety  and  diflatisfaftion ;  as 
knowing  that  his  fortune  was  barely 
fufficient  for  himfelfj  as  thinking  this 
had  much  the  appearance  of  that  flavifli, 
miferable  ftate,  matrimony  j  and  as  very 
unwilling  to  be  deprived  of  the  blifs  of 
roving,  and  the  pleafures  of  variety.  Lu- 
cy had  the  firft  full  and  very  uneafy  af- 
furance  of  this  given  her  one  evening  at 
the  play,  whither  me  went  with  Mr. 
Leicart,  who  had  not  been  long  in  the 
box  before  he  beheld,  in  the  oppofite  one, 
a  lady  of  his  acquaintance,  who  was 
greatly  in  his  efteem.  He  made  a  flight 
apology  to  Lucy  for  leaving  her  a  little, 
and  retired  to  her  rival  j  with  whom  me 
had  the  mortification  to  fee  him  con- 
tinue during  well  nigh  the  whole  time  of 
the  performance  j  which  being  almoft 
ended,  he  returned,  begging  her  pardon, 
and  making  fome  lame  excules,  which 
palliated,  however,  the  matter  tolerably 
enough,  as  me  had  recovered  him  again 
from  that  detefted  creature,  who  had  ib 
Jong  detained  him  from  her.  But  what 
was  herfurprize,  when,  conducting  her 
to  a  chair  after  the  play  was  over,  he- 
told  her  fhe  mnft  difpenfe  with  his  com- 
pany that  evening,  as  he  was  engaged 
to  iomc  particular  friends}  and  there- 
fore 
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fore  defired  her  to  go  to  bed  at  her  ufual 
time,  and  not  to  wait  for  him,  as  he 
could  not  exaclly  tell  when  he  fliould 
be  at  home.  So  faying,  he  wifhed  her 
a  good  night,  gave  the  chairmen  their 
orders,  and  withdrew  ;  while  fhe,  fo  full, 
fo  ready  to  burft  was  her  heart,  could 
utter  nothing  more  than,  *  Cruel  man  P 
It  is  fcarce  to  be  conceived,  what  a  tu- 
mult of  wild  paflions  diftracled  her  bo- 
ibm  ;  love,  rage,  jealoufy,  indignation, 
pride,  anguifh,  fcorn,  an-d  bitternefs,  at 
once  poflefTed  and  tortured  her.  The 
ingratitude  ofLeicart  ftung  her  to  the 
foul ;  the  hated  woman  flie  faw  him  with 
at  the  play,  never  was  one  moment  from 
before  her  eyes  5  and  the  recollection  of 
her  own  miferable,  undone,  drpendant 
ftate,  was  not  the  lea;'  bufy  or  burden- 
fome  of  all  her  tormentors.  Fond  and 
foolifh  hope,  however,  ftill  buoyed  her 
\ip,  and  fhe  fate  in  painful  watching 
almoft  the  whole  night,  expecting  his 
defired  return,  anxioufly  catching  every 
found,  as  hoping  he  was  at  hand,  and 
feeding  herfeif  with  .the  airy  v/im,  that 
me  miltook  him  all  the  while,  and  that 
neceflity  obliged  the  dear  man  to  be  ab- 
fent  from  her  fo  long.  But  even  this 
pleafnig  delufion  turned  out  to  her  paint, 
loon  as  me  perceived  the  long,  long 
night,  wholly  fpent,  and  all  her  expec- 
tations vanifhed  into  air :  at  length,  in 
downright  defpair,  fhe  betook  herfeif  to 
bed  ;  that  bed,  alas  !  once  the  feat  of 
love  and  rapture  only — now,  dreadful 
change  !  no  love  or  rapture  was  to  be 
found  ;  gnawing  jealoufy  poifefled  Mr. 
Leicsrt's  place  in  her  bofom,  and  thor- 
ny difcontent  removed  the  down-pillow 
from  her  head.  She  llept  but  little; 
and  when  fhe  did  fleep,  waking  was 
lefs  dreadful  than  her  dreams  :  there 
fhe  faw  all  her  horrid  apprehenfions 
realized;  there  fhe  beheld  herfelf  con- 
temned, defpifed,  and  rejected  j  while  on 
the  bofom  of  the  rival  fair  lay  her  laugh- 
ing lover,  pointing,  with  fcorn  at  "the 
£ond,  broken  hearted  Lucy,  and  print- 
ing ten  thoufand  glowing  kififes  on  the 
loft  bofom  of  his  new  miftrefs.  How 
could  flie  bear  fuch  -dreams !  how  could 
fhe  bear  fuch  waking  !  Behold  !  the 
morning  came,  apd  found  Lucy  ftill  as 
unhappy  as  the  night  had  feen  her  j  no 
Mr.  Leicart  ftill.  Miferable  woman  ! 
all  was  now  too  plain  j  and  the  only  re- 
medy left  her,  yea,  the  only  refult  of 
her  refolution,  was  to  hate  and  defpife 
him.  And  when,  about  eleven,  he  re- 
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turned,  (for  not  before  did  he  return) 
flie  attacked  him  in  the  furioufnefs'of 
her  rage,  with  all  the  bitternefs  of  her 
foul,  and  every  opprobrious  term  in- 
cenfed  and  defpifed  love  could  utter. 

*  Bafe,  worthlefs,  cruel,   wicked,  and 

*  ungrateful  wretch,'  faid  fhe,  *  I  hate 
'  and  defpife  you,    I  fcorn  and  deteft 
«  you!' — «  With  all  my  heart,  Madam/ 
replied  the  villain,  very  coolly,  *  I  am 
'  glad  of  it  ;  perhaps  we  may  be  equal 

*  in  that  refpecl:  ;  but  remember  where 

*  you  are,  that  I  am  no  flave,  and  that 
'  thefe   are  my  apartments.'  —  l  And 
'  they  fhall  be  wholly  yours,  Sir/  faid 
fhe,  very   fhortly.' — *  The  fooner  the 
(  better,  Mifs,'  quoth  he:   '  if  you  are 
'  of  fuch  a  tefty  ftomach,  fo  wonderous 
'  wafpifh,  and  fo  mighty  fqeamifli,  be- 
'  lieve  me,  your  abfence  will  be  highly 

'  ivreeable.  D e,  Madam,  do  you 

'  think   I   am    a  mean   married  dog? 
'  Do  you  apprehend  I  mould  be  con- 

*  fined  from  all  other  women  for  you, 
«  truly  ?     No,  faith ;  you  greatly  mif- 
c  take  me,  if  you  think  f«.     However, 
'  I  fhall  not  hurry  you  ;  you  are  at  full 
'  liberty  to  flay  here  till  you  can  pro- 
«  vide  yourfelf,  and  you  muft  confefs 
'  that  generous   enough  j  but  I  fhall 
'  take  care  not  to  trouble  you  with  my 
'  company ;  and  fo  your  veiy  humble 
'  fervant,  very  angry  Mifs  Lucy  !'     No 
wonder  the  love  remaining  in  her  bofom 
evaporated  in  an  inflant,  and  immedi- 
ately was  gone,  upon  fuch  ungenerous 
and  barbarous  treatment :  for  what  wo- 
man can  itand  the  mock  of  infulting 
contempt  ?    She  bid  him,  therefore,  go 
like  a  perfidious  and  ungrateful  mif- 
creant  as  he  was  j  and  pouring  out  a 
flood  of  imprecations,  declared  her  ut- 
ter abhorrence  of  him,  and  her  deter- 
mined readinefs  to  break  pff  ail  kind  of 
commerce  and  communication  with  him. 
Leicart  wanted  no  more  than  this  j  and 
therefore  retired  from  the  room,    very 
well  fatisfied,  and  much  pleafed  with 
his  own  addrefs,  and  excellent  manage- 
ment, in  thus  freeing  himlelf  from  fo 
heavy  an  incumbrance. 

It  will  be  very  poflible,  that  fome  of 
the  fair-fex  in  this  place  may  loudly  ex- 
claim againft  the  barbarous  ingratitude 
and  mocking  cruelty  of  the  men  ;  and 
we  cannot  but  confefs,  that  there  is 
fufBcient  grour.d  for  it,  in  this  behavi- 
our of  one  of  their  darlings,  the  cele- 
brated Beau  Leicart;  but,  before  they 
preiume  to  open  their  lips  on  this  fub- 

H  *  't, 


THE    SISTERS, 


jeft,  they  will  do  well  to  confider  how 
much,  how  very  nearly  it  concerns  every 
woman  to  guard  againft  the  lead  ap- 
proaches to  vice,  much  more  to  guard 
againft  the  infidelity  of  men,  by  keep- 
ing their  virtue  ever  in  their  own  pof- 
felllon.  Be  aflured,  fair  reader,  who- 
ever thrpu  art,  ib  long  as  blooming  in 
innocence,  the  warm  fun  of  affection 
and  defire  will  fr.ine  round,'beautify  and 
bid's  thee  j  but  if  once  thou  haft  ad- 
mitted to  the  laft  and  moft  inviting  fa- 
vour the  fon  of  thy  affection,  if  thou 
haft  permitted  him  to  pluck  the  virgin 
role— tremble  in  horrid  certainty,  for 
blighting  contempt  will  quickly  wither 
thee!  the  breath  of  difregarding  fatiety 
will  foon  mildew  and  deftroy  thy  former 
bloom  and  fragrancy !  Perfevere,  there- 
fore, conftant  and  firm  in  the  paths  of 
virtue :  even  the  wicked  will  then,  at 
diftance,  adore  thee  ;  the  good  will  love 
and  honour  thee  with  the  fincereft  fond- 
nefs  5  the  voice  of  complaining  fhall 
never  iflue  from  thy  lips — daughter  of 
bright  chaftity,  thou  fhalt  be  blefled. 

Lucy,  thus  wholly  caft  off,  and  left 
to  the  wide  world,  wholly  unexperienced 
Und  unbefriended,  was  in  much  doubt 
and  perplexity  how  to  direct  herfelf,  or 
which  courfe  to  take.  She  thought  of 
applying  again  to  Dcoka-h ;  but  ftill 
the  remedy  there  appeared  worfe  than 
the  difeafe.  She  wifhed  to  be  with  her 
fifter,  yet  knew  not  how  to  fubmit  to 
the  voice  of  upbraiding,  and  the  lan- 
guage of  reformation.  The  laft  and 
only  refuge  me  could  pofTibly  conceive, 
\vas  tp  betake  herfelf  to  her  friend, 
IVlifs  Repook,  of  whofe  good-nature, 
fenfe,  and  affability,  me  had  the  hjgheft 
efteem.  Accordingly,  packing  up  what 
.little  matters  me  had,  and  giving  orders 
for  them  to  be  delivered  when  me  fhould 
lend  for  them,  me  Hepped  into  a  chair, 
nr.d  was  conveyed  to  her  friend's  houfe. 
Charlotte  was  juft  up,  and  at  breakfaft, 
when  Lucy  made  her  appearance  with  a 
countenance  wcefully  dejected,  and  a 
look  wonderouily  downcaft  and  difcon- 
folate.  "'Charlotte,  in  her  ufual  frank 
and  familiar  rrianner,'accofted  her  thus  : 

*  Blefs  me,  my  dear,  T  am  afraid  your 

*  paramour  did  not  £leafe  you  laft  night. 
'  I  never  faw  woman  look  fo  dirTatif- 
e  fied — fure  Leicart  could  never  be  your 

*  bed-fellow!1  Lucy  turned  off  her  rail- 
lery with   ierioufly  informing  her  me 
was  now  come  folely  to  confult  and  afk 
her  advice  $  for,  as  to  herfelf,  fhe  kne*,y 


not  what  method  to  take,  or  how  to  acl. 
Upon  which  me  acquainted  her  frieml 
with   the  whole  ingratitude,  bafenefs, 
and  barbarity  of  Mr.  Leicart,  and  her 
firm  refolution  never  more  to  have  any 
concern  with  fo  ungenerous  and  bafe  a 
wretch.     Charlotte  joined  very  hearti- 
ly and  copioufiy  in  curfing  the  mean 
worthlefs  raical ;  bid  Lucy  be  of  good 
comfort,  and  promifcd  to  ufe  her  utmoft 
intereft  to  ferve  her.     <  In    the  mean 
time,  my  dear,1  faid  fhe,  «  to  fettle 
your  grief  a  little,  and   to  obtain   a 
drop  of  confolation,   follow  my  ex- 
ample, and  take  a  glais  of  ratafia,  child  j 
and  never  fear,  have  a  good  heart, 
and  I  will  warrant  you  trade  enough/ 
Upon  which  fhe  pledged  her  friend  in  a 
fociable  glais  of  "the  above  liquor,  and 
initiated  Lucy  into  the  very  fafhionable, 
excellent,  and  advantageous  cuftom  of 
drinking  drams.     *  Look'e,  my  dear/ 
continued   Charlotte,   *  you   have   my 
free  confent  to  make  what  ufe  you 
pleafe  of  my  houie ;   the  apartment 
above  is  wholly  at  your  fervice;  for 
my  own  part,  I  have  money  in  profu- 
fion,  and  therefore  you  will  do  well  to 
make  the  greateft  advantage  you  can*, 
of  your  preferi t  fituation,  till  fbme  no- 
vice falls  in  bur  way  proper  for  you, 
and  with  pence  enough.    I  will  intro- 
duce you   to  company,  and  put  you 
into   a  method  of  trading ;    but  re- 
member  to   make   your  gentry  pay 
high :  that's  a  matter  of  great  con- 
fequence ;  the  higher  your  price,  the 
more  eager  they  will  be  for  poffefling 
you.      I  fpeak    by   experience  5  and 
you   cannot  afk  too  high,   as  being 
really  fo  very  fine  a  pe.rfon,  and  which 
is  of  all  things  with  them  moft  va- 
luable,   a  new  face.     Twenty  gui- 
neas a  night,  I  mould  think ;  how- 
ever,  by  no  means   any   thing    lefs 
than  ten.1     Lucy  teftified  her  obliga- 
tion to  Mifs  Repook   in  the  ftrorigeit 
terms  podible,  as  unknowing,  however, 
to  make  her  any  return  for  fo  great  kind- 
nefs,  and  as  indebted  to  her  in  the  moft 
fmgular  manner.     Melancholy  iubjefts 
were  foon  caft  afide,  another  glafs  ele- 
vated their  ipirits,  and  difpelled  all  the 
gloom  of  difturbing  thought.     When 
Charlotte,    acquainting    Lucy   with    a 
cuftom  fhe  had  of  relieving  every  morn- 
ing all  fuch  as  attended  her  levee,  and 
fought  her   protection,    told    her,    fhe 
mould  fee  fome  of  her  penftoners  and 
dependants  j  and  ringing  for  her  maid, 
•ordered; , 
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erdered,  one  by  one,  all  thofe  to  be  in- 
troduced to  her  who  waited  for  admif- 
fion  that  morning.     «  Many,  my  dear,' 
faid  Charlotte,  '  of  the  virtuous  of  our 
fex,  as  they  ftile  themfelves,  think  us 
abandoned   and  wicked    beyond    all 
bounds,  and  falfely  imagine  we  do  no 
good  at  all  j  but  I  appeal  to  everyone 
of  them,  whether  they  do  more  good 
than  1 5  whether  they  relieve  a  greater 
number  of  poor  objects  and  fufferers, 
or  hold  any  more   laudable  cuitom 
than  this  of  mine,  as  you  will  fpeedi- 
ly  be  convinced.'1     Thus  idly  did  ilie 
imagine,  that  a  defign,  calculated  to  feed 
her  vanity  only,  was  praife-worthy,  and 
acceptable  in  the  fight  of  God  and  man. 
Thus  did  fhe,  deluded  enough,  fuppofe, 
that  while  fhe  continued  to  be  charitable, 
the  reft  of  her  fins  would  furely  be  for- 
given $    for  /lie,  once  in   her  life,  had 
heard  an   eminent  preacher  fay,    that 
charity  covereth  a  multitude  of  fins,  and 
that  relieving  the  diitrefled  is  the  great- 
eft,  moft  chriftian-like,  and  mod  divine 
virtue. 


CHAP.     II. 

MISS  CHARLOTTE'S  LEVEE.  THE 
TRAGICK  POET,  AND  PENITENT 
PROSTITUTE.  LUCY  AND  CHAR- 

LOTTE'S   DISGUST   AND    SEARCH 
OF    ADVENTURES. 


E  door  being  opened,  a  tall  thin 
JL  perfonage  was  introduced.  He 
was  dreffed  in  a  tye-wig,  a  coat  former- 
ly brocaded,  but  much  tattered  and  tar- 
nifhed  ;  a  waificoat  richly  trimmed  here- 
tofore, but  now  almoit  ftripped  of  it's 
trimming.  He  had  on  a  long  iword,  and 
long,  but  very  unclean  ruffles  ;  a  large 
muff,  worn  well-nigh  bare,  hung  on  one 
of  his  buttons,  and  on  his  wrift  a  very 
gorgeous  gold-headed  cane.  His  appear- 
ance was  too  extraordinary  not  to  raife  the 
ladies  curiolity  and  admiration,  and  alfo 
too  good,  as  they  thought,  to  be  treated 
like  a  common  penlioner.  Mifs  Char- 
lotte therefore  begged  the  gentleman  to 
fit  down,  and  very  politely  afked  what 
there  was  in  her  power  wherein  fhe  could 
oblige  him.  «  Madam,'  he  began,  «  I 

*  am  a  man  of  family  and  fortune— 

'   But  fiich  is  e'er  the  cruelty  of  fate, 

*  Thofe  who  are  truly  good  are  rarely  great. 


Our  family,  by  accidents  as  ftrange 
as  new,  is  now  to  the  utmolt  poverty 
reduced,  and  left  to  ftruggle  with  a 
thanklefs  world.  For  me,  young  la- 
dies, I  have  nothing  left,  but  that, 
which  in  the  days  of  worthy  men, 
would  have  procured  me  honour  and 
applaufe,  (not  barely  what  I  now  de- 
fire,  fufficiency  to  keep  from  want  my- 
felf  and  family — )  genius  and  wit: 
thefe  none  can  take  from  me,  and  Ji 
mlferum  fortuna  Jinonem  ;  if  fortune 
makes  me  wretched,  yet  can  (he  never 
rob  me  of  god-born  poefy j  for  poets 
are  fo  born.  Now,  Madam,  you 
muft  be  informed,  that  having  heard 
full  loudly  of  your  fame,  for  deeds  of 
worth,  and  generous  actions  great,  I 
come  to  beg  your  patronage  and  aid 
in  my  behalf  j  that  to  the  worthy  gen- 
tleman who  mares  your  heart  and 
bed,  you  would  pleafe  to  recommend  a 
tragedy  of  mine  j  which,  if  he  mould 
approve,  (and  none  who  have  read  or 
heard  it  but  approve;)  which,  if  he 
fhould,  I  truft  his  love  of  merit  will 
caufe  him  to  commend  it  to  the  thea- 
tres for  his  own  fake,  for  mine,  and 
for  our  country's.'  So  faying,  he 
drew  from  his  pocket  a  large  fcroll  of 
manufcript  papers,  while  the  ladies,  im- 
ufed  to  fuch  exalted  heroicks,  were  ready 
to  burft  with  laughter.  «  Madam,'  con- 
tinued the  tragedian,  '  I  have  a  wife 
and  feven  children  fmall  ;  my  wife 
quilts  petticoats  to  get  her  bread, 
while  I  write  works  of  art  and  fancy, 
and  fo  do  rny  part.  Our  hopes,  at 
prefent,  are  all  centered  here  j  and 
be  aflured,  if  you  can  recommend  to 
our  great  manager  this  work  of  mine, 
you  will  bleYs,  for  ever  blefs,  my 
thankful  flock  and  me.1—'  Sir,'  faid 
Charlotte,  <  I  will  do  my  endeavour—- 
but, pray,  what  is  your  fubjett  ?'— • 
Oh,  Madam,'  rejoined  he,  f  it  is  ado- 
ineftick  tale.  Domeftick  tales,  I  know, 
are  what  our  actors  chufe.  It  is  called, 
The  Fall  of  Plenty ;  exemplified  in  the 
lufferings  of  a  faintly  reduced  from, 
great  wealth  to  deep  diftrefs.  If  you 
will  permit  me,  I  will  rehearfe  it- 
lady.'  Charlotte  objecting  their  want 
of  time,  he  defired  her,  at  leaft,  to  give 
him  leave  to  read  a  few  line?,  which  he 
had  prefixed,  as  an  introduction  to  her. 
This  being  granted,  he  began. 

TO 
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TO  TH1  CELEBRATED  AND  MUCH- 
ESTEEMED  BEAUTY,  MISS  CHAR- 
LOTTE REFOOK. 


"D 
13 


RIGHT  lady,  glowing  in  the  lift 


'  lu  beauty,  wit,  and  excellence,  the  fame, 
c  Permit  me,  to  addrefs,  with  fong  divine,  "7 
'  And  with  fair  poefy  your  worth  confign  > 

*  To  immcrtality  —  for  that  is  thine.        j 
'  How  doth  your  beauty  blefs  your  lover's 

*  artis, 

'  Unparallel'd,  unequalled  in  charms  ! 

*  Kowdoth  your  good  nefsev'ryfuff'rer  blefs, 

*  And   make  the  \%relchtd  fing  amidft  di- 

<  ftrefs! 

'  O  look  jegarding,  goddefs  of  our  earth, 
'  On  this  thy  fervant's  firft  truetragick  bii  th  ; 

*  Like  Pharaoh's  daughter,  from  the  wat'ry 

'  grave 

*  This  orphan  infant  meft  humanely  fave. 

'  Then  of  your  name  triumphantly  I'll  fing, 

*  Then  foar  aloft  on  my  new-fledged  wing; 
«  And  found  from  pble  to  pole  your  mighty 

*  worth, 

*  Year  charms  and  beauty,  e'en  to  heav'n 

'  from  earth  : 

*  Then  lhall  thy  virtues  never  know  decay, 
'  But  bloom  and  flourish  in  eternal  day.' 

Charlotte  was  vain  enough  to  be  de- 
lighted with  this  inceniej  and  defiring 
the  gentleman  to  favour  her  with  his 
performance,  prorniied  to  leave  no  (lone 
unturned  in  his  favour.  He  then  gent- 
ly whifpered,  that  he  ihould  be  greatly 
obliged  to  her  if  flie  could  lend  him  a 
crown.  She  could  not  think  of  prcfent- 
ing  a  gentleman  with  fo  fmall  a  fum, 
and  therefore,  pulling  out  her  ,purfe, 
begged  him  to  accept  five  guineas  for 
his  trouble  and  the  compliment  he  had 
paid  her  ;  with  which  the  poor  author 
retired  home  highly  delighted  to  his 
half-ftarved  wife  and  children. 

The  next  petitioner  introduced,  was 
a  miferable  figure  of  a  woman,  almoft 
naked,  with  a  blanket  only  wrapped 
round  her  loins,  and  with  every  fign  of 
^iftrefs  and  wretchedness.  The  ladies 
defiring  to  know  her  cafe  ;  ihe  informed 
them,  that  once,  like  them,  fhe  was  in 
high  life,  and  in  the  keeping  of  a  per- 
fcn  of  rank  ;  that  (he  was  the  daughter 
of  a  citizen  of  London,  a  man  of  good 
trade  and  credit,  but  one  who  lived  too 
fail,  and  brought  up  his  children  too 
famionablyj  that  while  in  her  father's 
houfe,  (he  was  ufed  to  fee  nothing  but 
•what  might  pamper  her  pride,  and  feed 
htr  vanity  j  and  was  accuiiomed  todrefs 


according  to  the  moft  fafhionable  foliy, 
and  to  attend  every  publick  place  of  re- 
fort  and  entertainment.  «  In  an  un- 
happy hour,  ladies,'  faid  fhe,  <  I  gave 
up  my  virtue,  on  our  return  from  a 
mafquerade,  to  a  journeyman  of  my 
father's,  who  had  long  made  his  ad- 
dreffes  to  me,  and  which  I  had  re- 
ceived by  the  confent  of  my  parents, 
they  intending,  as  they  ufed  to  hint, 
in  cafe  we  (hould  agree,  to  leave  off 
bufmefs  and  retire,  and  place  him  in 
the  fhopj  but,  alas!  very  foon  after 
I  was  blelfed  in  his  arms,  as  I  ima- 
gined never  woman  was  blefled  be- 
fore, a  ftatute  of  bankruptcy  came 
out  againft  my  father,  and  all  in  a 
moment  was  gone.  My  lover,  as  is 
ever  to  be  expefted  in  fuch  cafes,  re^- 
fufed  to  perform  his  repeated  promife* 
of  marrying  me;  and,  to  add  to  my 
mi(eries,  I  found  myfeif  with  child. 
My  poor  father  was  thrown  into  pri- 
fon,  and  my  dear  mother  never  left 
him ;  grief  and  defpair  ftized  him  for 
his  lofies,  but  much  deeper  grief  and 
defpair  wljen  he  heard  of  his  daugh- 
ter's undoing.  Hp  fent  for  me  on  his 
death-bed,  but  had  itrength  to  fay  no 
more,  than,  feebly  holding  my  hand, 
while  a  big  tear  flood  in  his  funk  and 
hollow  eyes,  "  Pray  God  blefs  thee ! 
'  I  forgive  thee,  my  poor,  poor  ruined 
4  child  !"  In  fhcrt,'  I  was  fo  much  af- 
fecled,  that  I  mifcarried,  happily  for 
the  poor  unborn  b^be  j  apd  being 
friendlefs,  and,  let  me  confefs,  too 
much  inclined  that  way  by  my  natural 
inclination,  I  entered  into  keeping 
with  a  gentleman  of  the  town  j  rrcm 
thence,  by  my  ingratitude  and  incon- 
ilancy  to  him,  I  was  turned  out  to 
trade  at  the  taverns,  and  afterwards  in 
the  ftreets  :  fo  that  now,  though  but 
one  and  twenty  years  old,  I  am  ready 
to  perifh  with  difeafes,  with  want, 
and  the  utmoft  torture.  Oh,  ladies, 
if  you  have  any  pity  in  your  prefent 
affluence,  remember  and  affift  me. 
But,  indeed,  I  have  another  purpofe 
in  thus  prefuming  to  call  upon  you ; 
and  that  is,  by  reprefenting  to  you  my 
own  fufTerings,  to  warn  and  deliver 
you  from  the  like.  See  then  in  me 
your  own  felves ;  fuch  as  you  are,  J 
once  wasj  fuch  as  I  am,  if  you  re- 
cover not  yourfelvcs  immediately,  you 
furcly  will  be.  For  my  own  part,  I 
think  mylelf  fo  fmcerdy  penitent,  and 
fee  my  crimes  fo  fully,  *hitl  am  con- 

*  -tent 


Plate  L. 


tW  yV-t  .JnvcU.hyllamfon  K  0?  Jnlv.7.  '781 


THE    SISTERS. 


«  tent  to  fulfer  thefe  and  much  worfe 
«  things,  it,  by  my  forrows  here,  I 
'  may  wipe  away  my  pad  offences,  and 
«  obtain  forgivenefs  at  the  hands  of 
«  my  offended  Lord/ — «  Away  with 
«  your  preaching  and  hypocritical  fluff,' 
cried  Charlotte  j  «  what  mean  you,  wo- 
'  man,  by  having  the  impudence  to  ad- 

*  vife  and  condemn  me  or  this  lady,  or 

*  to  think  of  comparing  f'uch   a  poor 

*  wicked  wretch  as  yourfelf  with  us  ? 
'  Pr'ythee   flop   your   tongue   and   be 
<  gone,    and  learn,   as  a  certain  rule, 

*  beggars   muft  never   p  relume  to  be 
'  teachers.      Pray  trot,  good  Madam 


«  penitence.' — *    Alas!    alas1.' 
the  poor  half- flarved  creature    ' 


replied 
I  from 

my  foul  pity  and  deplore  your  fitua- 
«  tionj  you  cannot  bear  the  voice  of 
«  truth  j  may  God  have  mercy  upon 
«  you  $  but  believe  and  tremble,  for  I 

*  fpeak  certain  truth ;  many,  though  I 
'  mail  not  live  to  fee  it,  will  behold  you 

•  even  iu  diftrefles   fuperior  to  mine.' 
So  faying,  me  departed,  and  left  the 
ladies  fo  greatly  chagrined  and  ruffled 
•with  her  dreadful  denunciation  of  their 
future  calamities,  that  neither  one  nor 
the  other  was  in  any  fort  of  temper  to 
hear  or  fee  any  more  of  Charlotte's  levee  j 
and  Lucy,    for  her  part,    advifed  her 
friend  to  lay  afide  the  cuftom,  as  (he 
could  not  tell  how  frequently  (he  might 
meet  with  fuch  wretches,   who,   under 
the  colour  of  diftrefs,  would  affront  and 
eenfure  her.     To  divert  their  thoughts, 
and  deftroy  all  poflibility  of  reflection, 
Charlotte  ordered  her  chariot  to  be  got 
ready,  (for  Charlotte  kept  her  chariot, 
and  was  remarkable  for  the  finenefs  of 
her  horfes  and  the  elegance  of  her  equi- 
page) and  chearing  her  own  as  well  as 
her  companion's  fpirits  with  the  ufual 
cup  of  comfort,  ordered  her  fervant  to 
feveral  mops,  auctions,  See.  where  flie 
had  any  bufmefs,  or  where  flie  had  none  j 
but  principally  where  it  was  moft  likely 
to  find  fome   company  to    amufe  and 
entertain  herfelf  and  Mifs  Lucy. 

Let  us  leave  them  then  awhile  to  their 
fcarch,  till  they  find  fomething  worthy 
our  farther  attention,  while  we  take  a 
little  jaunt  from  the  fmoke  of  the  town 
into  the  frefli  air  of  the  country,  to  en- 
quire after  the  fituation  of  Mr.  Sanfon 
and  his  family,  of  whom  we  have  heard 
nothing  fmce  Mr.  Dookalb's  and  Mifs 
Caroline's  letters  came  to  hand.  All 
writers,  all  poets,  and  all  hiftorians, 
with  one  confant  admire  and  praife  the 
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country :  wonder  not,  therefore,  gentle 
reader,  if  you  perceive,  on  our  approach 
thither,  a  new  fpirit  glow  throughout 
our  writings,  and  double  warmth  ani- 
mate every  page. 


CHAP.     III. 

THE  RECEPTION  OF  MR.  DOOKALB'* 
AND  MISS  CAROLINE'S  LETTERS. 

THE  MISERY  OF  MR.  SANSON'S 
FAMILY.  HIS  DETERMINATION 
AND  VISIT  TO  MR.  THOMPSON. 

MR.  Sanfon's  letter,  recorded  in 
the  foregoing  part  of  our  hiftory, 
is  a  fufficientdemonftration  and  pifture 
of  the  miferable  anxiety  and  fearful  fu- 
fpenfe  of  this  unhappy  family,  which 
every  day  axigmented,  and  fo  which 
every  hour  added  frelh  terrors.  And 
who  can  wonder,  that  a  fond  father  and 
mother  were  agitated  with  reftlefs  fears 
and  folicitudcs  for  the  beloved  children 
of  their  bofom ! 

For  thofe,  where  they  had  garner' d  up  their 

hearts, 
Where  either  they  muft  love,   or  bear  no 

lifej 
The  fountain   from  which  their  current 

runs, 
Or  elfe  dries  up.— — — — 

No  wonder  with  fuch,  the  day  dragged 
heavily  on  amidft  torturing  impatience  5 
no  wonder  the  tedious  night  was  mourn- 
fully diftracled  with  black  difmay,  and 
horrid  imaginations.  But  on  a  fudden 
the  long  gloom  was  difpelled,  a  bright 
gleam  of  light  and  pleafure  dawned  upon 
them  ;  for  behold  two  letters  are  pre- 
fentetl  to  them  ;  the  one  directed  by  the 
known  and  beloved  hand  of  their  darl- 
ing Caroline,  the  ether  by  the  fingers 
of  their  much  efteemed  and  highly  ho- 
noured friend,  Mr.  Dockalb.  But, 
alas  !  the  ray  of  comfort  which  had  fud- 
denly  broke  in  upon  them,  was  but  as 
an  angry  flafh  of  lightning)  which,  in  a 
moment,  is  devoured  up  by  the  jaws  of 
darknefs,  and  ferves  only  to  make  the 
former  gloomy  horror  more  horrible. 
The  old  man  no  fooner  opened  Mr. 
Dookalb's  letter,  than  a  violent  tremb- 
ling feized  him ;  and  having  read  it,  he 
called  out  with  an  urgent  impatience, 
'  Give  it  me  I  give  it  me  !'  to  his  wife, 
who  had  opened,  and  was  about  to  read 
her  daughter's  letter.  She,  no  lefs  alarm- 
ed 
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ed  than  her  hufband,  immediately  re- 
iigned  it  to  him,  and  catching  at  Mr. 
Dookalb's,  read,  fighed,  and  fainted. 
The  poor  old  man,  with  big  tears  in  his 
aged  eyes,  hanging  over  her,  fuftered 
awhile  no  means  to  be  ufed  for  her  re- 
covery, crying  out  in  a  wild  and  uncom- 
mon (train,  that  it  was  berW-it  wasbeft 
fo  to  be — it  would  be  well  if  the  poor 
unhappy  mother  mould  never  more  re- 
turn to  life  and  forrow.  At  length,  re- 
covering by  degrees,  Mrs.  Sanfon  per- 
ceived her  hulband  walking  haftily  along 
the  houfe,  now  reading  one,  and  then 
the  other  letter;  now  medding  many 
tears,  now  uttering  the  moft  pathetick 
exclamations ;  and  when  turning  his 
eyes  towards  her,  and  the  little  weep- 
ing train  that  ftood  forrowing  around 
her,  <  Oh,  my  wife  I  oh,  my  dear  chil- 
dren !'  faid  he,  «  here  is  the  end  of  all 
our  hopes — here  is  the  bane  of  all  our 
joy;  my  daughters,  myoncedear,  dar- 
ling daughters  are  ruined,  loft,  and  un- 
done, and  I  am  a  poor  miferable  old 
man,  juft  diftracled,  and  travelling 
haftily  to  the  grave  in  defpair.1  Though 
the  little  children  underitood  not  the 
meaning  of  their  father's  words,  yet  they 
perceived  a  fadnefs  and  fury  in  them, 
which  caufed  them  to  cling  around  their 
mother,  and  in  loud  plaints  exprefs  their 
fears  and  confternation.  She,  (till  weak, 
and  fcarce  able  to  fupport  herfelf,  yet, 
good  woman,  ftudioufly  endeavoured  to 
give  that  comfort  which  me  could  not 
find.  She  intreated  her  huuband  more 
calmly  to  confider  the  matter,  once  more 
coolly  to  read  over  and  weigh  each  letter  j 
to  which  he  confented.  But  to  what 
could  the  cruel  lines  of  Dookalb  ferve, 
except  with  every  word  to  dart  a  fcor- 
pion  into  the  breafts  of  the  miferable 
parents,  penned  as  they  were  with  the 
blackeft  malice,writtea  as  they  were  with 
the  moit  curfed  and  odious  defign  ?  Ca- 
roline's letter,  too,  was  evidently  full  of 
fliift  and  evafion,  and  plainly  demon- 
ftrated  the  badnefs  of  her' s  and  her  filler's 
Situation,  though  (he  was  unwilling  to 
declare  it,  and  anxious,  if  poiRble,  to 
keep  it  from  her  parents ;  for  whom  all 
that  now  remained,  was  only  with  mu- 
tual tears,  plaints,  and  lamentations,  to 
fit  together  and  bewail  their  hard  fate, 
and  the  folly  of  their  pa(t  lives-}  the 
jnadnefs  of  their  vain  and  deftruenve 
pride,  and  the  abfurdity  of  their  con- 
duct in  trufting  two  girls,  fo  raw  and 
unexperienced,  to  a  wild,  wicked,  and 


injurious  world.  'But  yet  this  was  fucft 
a  (tate  of  uncertainty,  fuch  a  bed  of 
thorns,  as  none  would  chufe  to  reft  upon. 
To  know  the  worft  is  fome  degree  of 
eafe  j  each  was  willing  and  defirous  to 
be  informed  of  the  whole,  and  each; 
with  the  racked  Othello,  cried  out, 
'  Wou'd  I  were  fatisfied'!'  However, 
there  appeared  no  means  to  attain  right 
information,  but,  either  by  command- 
ing the  young  ladies  to  return  home,  of 
by  the  father's  immediately  taking  a 
journey  to  them.  Though  Mrs.  San- 
fon greatly  and  fondly  defired,  ifpof-- 
fible,  the  return  of  her  daughters  to  their 
former  eafe,  innocence,  and  fecurity,  yet 
me  could  not  think  it  proper  or  pollible 
to  order  them  direclly  to  come  down, 
and  feemed  more  inclined  to  her  huf- 
band's  going  up,  as  the  means,  perhaps, 
of  adjulting  all  matters,  reconciling  Mr. 
Dookalb  to  them,  and  putting  them  in 
the  right  road  to  happinefs.  The  old 
man  was  hirafelf,  too,  much  of  the  fame 
opinion;  but  a  dreadful  obftacle  ftood 
in  the  way,  the  want  of  moitey  enough 
to  defray  his  expences.  This  was  fuch 
a  difficulty  as  was  not  eafy  to  furmount, 
and  of  confequence  added  new  encreafe 
to  their  forrows,  and  a  frem  occafiort 
for  their  fears.  The  refu It  of  all  their 
consultations  was,  that  each  of  them 
mould  write,  the  one  to  their  daughters* 
the  other  to  Mr.  Dookaib,  requefting 
an  exacl  and  prccife  account  of  their 
prefent  fituation,  arrtt  the  reaforr  of  their 
leaving  fo  good  a  friend,  with  their  future 
intentions ;  and  that  in  the  mean  time 
Mr.  Sanfon  mould  wait  on  a  neighbour 
and  acquaintance  of  theirs,  to  procure  a 
fmall  fum  of  money,  with  which,  if 
they  were  not  fpeedily  relieved  from  their 
mocking  and  uncomfortable  anxieties,  hs 
might  make  the  bed  of  his  way  to  town. 
The  letters  accordingly  were  written; 
and  the  next  day  the  poor  diltrefled  and 
forrowful  old  man  paid  a  vifit  to  Mr. 
Thompfon,  his  neighbour,  on  the  bu- 
finefs  juft  mentioned.  Mr.  Thompfon 
is  a  man  who,, from  the  loweft  ftation, 
by  many  indirect  and  tmlawful  means, 
.by  a  moft  diligent  and  attentive  concern 
to  the  buunefs  of  the  world,  has  raifed 
to  himJelf  a  moft  plentiful  fortune,  and 
amafied  a  prodigious  quantity  of  gold 
and  filver,  which  is  always,  with  men 
of  this  kind,  the  teft  of  worth  and  vir- 
tue; every  man  being,  in  their  tfteein, 
more  or  lefs  great,  good,  and  honour- 
able, as  he  hath  acquired  more  or  lefs 

of 


THE    SISTERS. 


fcf  their  darling  and  high-prized  Jewel. 
Whence  we  may  judge   Mr.  Sanfon, 
•whole  chief  pride  was  his  birth  and  de- 
fcent,  ftood  not  very  high  in  this  gen- 
tleman's opinion,  nor  was  held  much  in 
eftimation  by  him ;  fo  that  it  is  no  won- 
der, on  the  old  man's  approach,  that 
Mr.  Thompfon  received  him  with  all 
the  fupercilious  haughtinefs   which   is 
.peculiar  to  men  of  money,  and  not  of 
ienfe  and  probity.     Mr.  Sanfon,  whofe 
mind  was  in  the  loweft  ftate  of  depref- 
fion  and  grief,  opened  his  bufinefs  with 
tears  in  his  eyes  j  and  informing  his 
neighbour  that  ibme  immediate  concerns 
demanded  his  prefence  in  town,  he  was 
at  a  lofs  for  a  imall  fum  to  bear  his  ex- 
pences  ;  which  if  he  could  let  him  have, 
it  would  be  conferring  the  greateft  obli- 
gation  pomble.      The  rultick  tyrant, 
pleafed  with  fuch  an  occafion  for  tri- 
umph over  what  he  hated,  a  gentleman 
in  low  circumftances,  obferved,  that  he 
fuppofed  the  young  ladies  had  not  met 
with  the  great  fuccefs  they  had  imagin- 
ed.    «  Truly,  Sir,'  faid  he,  «  I  mould 
have  apprehended,  had  you  fpared  lefs 
coft  in  prinking  and  pranking  them 
out  fo  very  fine  and  gaudy,  it  might 
have   been  better  for  you  and  your 
family— but  you  fee  the  confequence, 
I  fuppofe,  nowj  and  as  for  my  part,  I 
don't  well  know  what  to  fay  to  it.'— 
That  was  not  the  purpofe  of  my  com- 
ing, Mr.  Thompfon,'  faid  he  :  *  my 
daughters  never  offended  you.' 
Well,  Sir,'  faid  the  clown,  <  but  the 
purpofe  of  your  coming,  as  you  call 
it,  was  to  borrow  ibme  money  of  me, 
was  it  not  ?  And  every  man  that  lends 
money  has  a  right  to  fpeak  his  mind 
freely  (as  I  love  to  do)  concerning 
the  perfon  to  whom  he  lends  it.  Look'e, 
upon  thefe  occafions  wemuftexpefta 
little  plain  dealing.     And  fo,   friend 
Sanfon,  I  would  be  glad  to  know  what 
fum  you  want,  what  fecurity  you  pro- 
pofe  to  give  me,  and  at  what  intereft 
you  would  defire  to  have  it  of  me  in 
this  cafe.' — <  The  fum  I  want,'  re- 
died  Mr.  Sanfon,  *  is  but  fmallj  and  I 
imagined    my  own   note,  for  fuch  a 
trifle  as  five  or  ten  pounds,  would  have 
been  fufficient  fecurity;  and  the  plea- 
fure  of  having  obliged  a  neighbour, 
and  conferred  fo  fmgular  a  favour,  as 
much    iutereft  as  any  one  would  have 
required.'—'  Very  fine  fecurity,  in- 
deed !'  quoth  the  other,  laughing  very 
loudly  j '  and  iuecial  good  intereft  where- 


by a  man  may  get  his  bread  :  this  is 
the  way,  I  fuppofe,  you  gentlefolks, 
as  you  call  yourfelves,  oblige  one  an- 
other, and  get  large  eftates.   No,  no, 
Sir;  it  is  not  my  fafhion  to  lend  nx>- 
ney  on   fuch  terms.     I  don't  know 
any  thing  of  your  affairs ;  you  have  a 
large  family,  two  fine  ladies  at  Lon- 
don, prinked  out,  and  lent  up  to  be 
made  no   body  can  tell  what  ;  and 
very  few  folks,  I  fuppofe,  will  be  de- 
firous  to  let  fuch  a  perfon  have  money 
on  his  note,  truly :   and  if  that's  all 
the  fecurity  you  have  to  offer,  I  muft 
take  care  of  myfelf  firft ;  my  money 
is  not  ufed  to  be  lent  on  fuch  condi- 
tions.'    The  poor  old  man's  heart 
was  ready  to  burft  under  fuch  indig- 
nities ;  however,  prefling  neceffity  van- 
quifhes  all  other  feeling  j  and  enquir- 
ing   from    this    mercenary    what    he 
would  expe$,  he  found  fome  pledge  or 
pawn  of  value  was  his  ufual  demand,  and 
a  milling  per  month  his  intereft  for  every 
pound !  on  which  hard  terms,  deliver- 
ing up  what  plate  and  other    things 
amounted  to  double  the  value,  he  ob- 
tained the  mighty  favour  often  pounds, 
which  was  put  into  his  hands  with  great 
infult.j  while  the   purfe-proud   ruftick 
vented  his  odious  advice,  as  he  termed 
it,  which  was,  in  reality,  the  moft  pierc- 
ing reflections ;  and  mightily  triumphed 
in   having  a  gentleman  fo  much  at  his 
command,  and  bound  to  him  by  fo  fm- 
gular a  piece  of  fervice. 


CHAP.     IV. 

CHARLOTTE  AND  LUCY'S  HIGH 
LIFE  AND  PROSPERITY.  LUCY'S 
TERRIBLE  DISASTER  AND  RECO- 
VERY THEREFROM.  HER  STILL 
MORE  TERRIBLE  ILL  FORTUNE; 
INTRODUCTION  INTO  A  SPUNG- 
1NG  -HOUSE  J  AND  MISERABLE 
DISTRESS. 

WHILE  her  parents  were  in- 
volved in  fuch  a  fcene  of  dif- 
trefs,  thus  funk  in  woe,  and  over- 
whelmed with  affliction  at  home,  far  dif- 
ferent was  the  fituation  of  the  thought- 
lefs,  gay,  and  now  abandoned  Lucy; 
the  loole  converfation  of  her  companion 
Charlotte,  her  great  encouragement  and 
learned  advice,  the  profufenefs  of  her 
geuerofity,  and  the  quantity  of  her  prs- 
fo prodigiously  elevated  and  ch?.rm» 
I  t'd 
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ed  her  foul,  that  flic  by  no  means  re- 
gretted her  late  lofs,  or  felt  any  remorfe 
for  her  prefent  miferable  fituation .  Char- 
lotte faithfully,  according  to  her  pro- 
mife,  introduced  her  to  ieveral  gentle- 
men, who  were  all  equally  glad,  will- 
ing, and  earneft,  to  pay  for  fo  defirable 
a  woman  j  and  fhe  had  but  to  appear  at 
play-houle,  ball,  or  the  like,  and  a 
dealer  was  at  hand,  ready  to  purchafe 
for  the  preient  night  j  and  happy  was  he 
who  could  firft  ftrike  up  a  bargain. 
During  this  run  of  high  fuccefs,  Char- 
lotte too  quarrelled  with  her  paramour, 
and  they  two,  late  ib  fond,  fo  loving, 
were  parted,  never  to  meet  again  ;  upon 
which  the  two  ladies  determined  to  join 
flocks,  to  keep  houie  together,  and  to  live 
on  their  mutual  profits.  And,  by  this 
means,  as  Charlotte  was  well  known  to 
all  the  gay  men  of  the  town,  Lucy  had 
a  good  #  opportunity  of  extending  her 
commerce  and  acquaintance ;  infomuch, 
that  in  a  very  fhoit  time  their  dwelling 
became  univerfally  celebrated,  therelbrt 
of  all  the  beau  monde,  and  as  much  at- 
'tended  as  the  levee  of  owr  greateft  Itatef- 
xnan.  Their  chariot  was  remarkable  for 
it's  elegance  and  neatneis  5  their  liveries 
for  their  richnels  and  grandeur j  their 
houfe  for  it"s  furniture  and  magnifi- 
cence. And  who  were  better  capaci- 
tated to  live  in  the  utmoft  profuflon 
than  our  ladies,  who  wanted  not  night- 
ly vifitants  in  very  numerous  plenty, 
and  who  never  admitted  any  to  the  joy 
of  their  embraces  under  the  ftipulated 
fum  of  ten  pieces  ?  Many,  in  the  wan- 
tonncfs  of  their  love,  and  to  teftify  their 
aftec"Uon  and  fondnels  for  their  dear 
creaiures,  were  greatly  more  kind,  more 
liberal,  and  more  expreilive  of  their  paf- 
fion.  But  what  mortal  felicity  is  ever 
long  fecure !  By  feme  fatal  accident, 
more  to  be  expected  than  admired,  the 
unhappy  Lucy  found  herfelf,  to  her  in- 
expreflibie  forrbw,  under  the  power  of 
that  fell  difiale,  which  is  the  certain 
confequence,  and  very  juft  punifhment, 
of  unlawful  and  unbounded  hi  ft.  No 
•wonder,  when  this  was  once  perceived 
and  known,  her  former  trade  fell  off, 
ajid  fhe  was  left  to  difeafe,  agony,  and 
want ;  for,  like  the  reft  of  her  incon- 
(Iderate  fifterhood,  me  had  never  dream- 
ed of  the  morrow,  but  apprehended  every 
day  would  continue  bright  as  the  pre- 
fent hour  of  profperity.  Nor  was  it  Itfs 
deftru&ive  of  the  credit  of  Charlotte 
than  her  companion  5  the  gentlemen  ima- 
gining as  was  one,-  fo  was  the  other  j 


and  therefore  flying  alike  from  bolfe: 
fo  that  the  houfe,  which  ere  while  was 
thronged  and  crouded,  now  became 
neglefted  and  forfaken,  except  by  the 
hungry  tradefman,  and  the  thin  and 
meagre-looking  creditor.  Lucy  was. 
put  into  the  hands  of  an  able  and  expe- 
rienced phyfician,  well  fkilled  in  the 
diftemper,  and  celebrated  amidft  the 
daughters  of  Covent-Garden ;  by  whofe 
nice  fkill  and  application  Ihe  was  freed 
from  the  evil,  and  very  well  affured 
of  it  by  the  good  doctor's  making  the 
firft  overtures  of  love  and  pleafure  to 
her.  We  cannot  blame  Lucy,  on  her 
own  principles,  if  fhe  accepted  the  good 
doctor's  terms,  and  fo  wiped  off  her  long, 
fcore  with  him  j  nor  can  we  wonder  that 
the  doclor  continues  in  poverty  and  dif- 
efteein,  fpite  of  all  his  fagacity,  who 
thus  difcharges  his  debtor,  and  gives 
fuch  receipts  for  his  bills. 

Thus  hajppily  delivered  from  fo  defpe- 
rate  a  misfortune,  Lucy  hoped  quickljr 
to  retrieve  her  credit,  and  appear  again 
in  her  wonted  fplendor.  She  had,  for 
the  recovery  of  her  health,  retired  to  a 
fmall  village  near  the  town;  and  now 
returning  to  her  houfe,  was  greatly  fur- 
prized  to  find  the  bailiffs  in  poffeffion, 
Charlotte  vanifhed,  and  every  thing  in 
coufufion.  She  demanded  her  cloaths, 
at  leaft,  and  neceflaries  ;  but  was  told 
by  one  of  the  catchpoles,  in  very  rough 
terms,  that  fhe  was  now  in  his  hands, 
and  not  at  liberty  to  leave  him ;  and 
therefore  he  hoped  the  lady  would  not 
take  it  ill,  if  he  mould  fhew  her  the 
way  to  his  houfe,  which  fhe  was  fooii 
made  to  underftand  was  a  fpunging- 
houfe }  and  that  fhe  muft  fubmit  to  the 
rigour  of  the  law,  much  worfe,  and  far 
more  fevcre  to  her,  than  the  rigour  and 
leverity  of  the  cruel  difeafe  under  which 
fhe  had  juft  now  languifhed.  But  what 
could  be  done  in  fuch  a  cafe?  Friends 
fhe  had  none  to  whom  fhe  could  apply  ^ 
money  fhe  had  none  fufficient  to  bribe 
or  refcue  her :  ruin  alone  feemed  the  cer- 
tain confequence  ;  and,  in  gloomy  de- 
fpair,  fhe  feemed  willing  and  glad  to 
embrace  it.  Accordingly,  fhe  attended 
the  furly  officer,  and  was  introduced  by 
him  into  a  miferable  houfe,  where  dirt, 
horror,  noife,  and  confufion,  reigned  in 
wild  and  lawlefs  anarchy.  On  her  en- 
trance, a  loud  laugh  rung  through  the 
room  j  the  ladies  that  were  feated  with, 
their  ieveral  tattered  gallants,  drinking 
large  draughts  of  porter,  gin,  and  love, 
congratulating  Mr.  Hoklfaft  on  his  prey, 
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*nd  welcoming  their  fitter,  as  they  ftHed 
poor  Lucy,  to  their  acquaintance  and 
her  new  lodgings.  Lucy  wa-s  fo  thun- 
derftruck  and  confufed,  /he  knew  not 
what  to  fay  or  do,  having  never  been  in 
fuch  a  place,  or  with  fuch  company  be- 
fore :  however,  enquiring  of  the  officer 
if  there  were  no  other  apartments  in  the 
houfe  befides,  where  fhe  could  be  alone, 
ihe  was  told,  if  fhe  liked  to  pay  the 
price,  fhe  might  have  very  good  rooms  : 
and  defiring  to  lee  them,  me  fixed  on 
the  firft  fhe  entered ;  as  there,  being 
Jree  from  the  wretched  rabble  in  the 
former  room,  me  could  confider  a  little 
and  reflect  on  what  was  beft  to  be  done 
in  her  prefent  circumftances.  The  ex- 
orbitant demands  of  Mr,  Holdfalt  on 
her  admiflion  hither  aimoft  exhaufted  all 
her  fmall  flock  of  money,  and  me  per- 
ceived that  Mill  greater  expences  threa- 
tened her ;  Ib  that  (he  could  forefee  no 
probability  of  efcaping  from  that  com- 
fortleis  dwelling;  nay,  nor  of  conti- 
nuing in  her  prefent  apartment,  in 
which,  at  leaft,  (he  was  unmolefted  by 
any  infults,  and  undillurbed  by  any 
outrages  from  the  miierable  crew  which 
fhe  beheld  on  her  entrance.  Thus  re- 
duced to  the  brink  of  defpair,  what 
could  fhe  do,  but  weep  and  lament  the 
long,  long  day,  and  the  no  lei's  tedious 
night !  Had  (he  one  comfortable  thought 
on  looking  back  to  chear  and  delight 
her ;  alas !  the  whole  profpe6l  was 
dreary,  dark,  and  condemning.  Had 
(he  one  reviving  hope  or  expectation  be- 
fore her  ;  all  alike,  there  too,  was  dif- 
1  mal,  and  melancholy,  thick  night,  and 
impenetrable  darknefs.  A  thoufand 
times  (he  determined  to  end  her  wretch- 
ed life;  but  ftrongfear,  and  guilty  f elf- 
condemning  confcience,  with  their  flam- 
ing fwords,  ftood  in  the  way  and  pre- 
vented her.  She  dared  not  even  to  think 
of  her  parents  :  her  fifter  never  came  in- 
to her  thoughts,  but  her  pains  increafed  j 
and  in  all  the  ferioufnefs  of  rage  and 
madnefs,  fhe  curfed  the  hour  of  her 
birth,  and  the  day  on  which  fhe  left  the 
little,  happy,  peaceful  village. 

In  one  of  thefe  frantick  fits  Mr. 
Holdfall  one  day  found  her;  when, 
without  ceremony,  he  entered  her  apart- 
ment, declaring  his  immediate  want  of 
a  fum  due  to  him,  which  was  more  than 
fhe  poffefled  upon  the  face  of  the  whole 
earth.  He  told  her  he  was  furprized  fhe 
fhould  think  of  living  in  fuch  a  manner, 
having  a  room  to  herfelf,  and  calling 


for  the  beft  things  the  houfe  fupplied, 
without  money  to  payj    that  for  his 
part  he  could  not  afford  any  fuch  thing, 
and  therefore  (lie  mutt  think  of  remov- 
ing to  a  place  where  (lie  might  get  her 
bread  by  her  daily  labour.     Shocked  at 
fo  terrible  A  denunciation,  (lie,  on  her 
knees,  entreated  him  to  have  fome  com- 
paflion ;  and  if  he  poflibly  could,  to  dire& 
her  into  any  way  of  life,  whereby  fhe 
might  have  a  probability  of  paying  him, 
and  maintaining  herfelf.     *  I  perceive, 
4  Madam,    you   have  a  watch   there,' 
faid  he  ;  *  if  you  pleafe  to  deliver  that 
into  my  hands,  we  may,  perhaps,  find 
out  fome  means  to  keep  you  a  little 
from  Bridewell ;  for,  to  be  fure,  you 
are  rather  too  frefli  for  it  yet.'  Which, 
emand  being  complied  with,  he  weot 
on.    '  We  can  put  you  into  a  method, 
and   furnifh  you  with  proper  cloaths 
to  fee  company  at  home  as  well  as 
abroad ;    and   I'll  endeavour  to  re- 
commend you  to  fome  of  my  friends, 
the  porters  at  our  taverns  here  about 
Covent- Garden  j  nay,  if  you  mould 
not  find  bufinefs  enough   that  way, 
we  have  two  or  three  outward-bound 
traders  in  the  houfe,  who  (hall  intro- 
duce you  to  their  acquaintance  abroad, 
and  teach  you  the  right  way  of  pick- 
ing up :  and,  faith,  I  think  walking 
the  ftreets,  though  efteemed  the  lowed, 
much  the   pleafanteft   part  of   your 
trade.     I'll   fee  what's  to  be  done. 
Til  go  talk  with  my  wife  about  you  ; 
(he's  a  friendly  good  woman  to  young 
folks  :  I'll  talk  to  her,  and  (he  (hall 
advife  you.'     So  faying,  he  departed 
well  enough  pleafed  with  Lucy's  watch, 
which  was  of  conlklerable  value,  and 
had  been  purchafed  by  her  in  the  high 
days  of  her  grandeur  and  profperity. 


CHAP.     V. 


PORTERS  OF  TAVERNS,  WHAT 
THEY  ARE.  A  TRUE  STORY  OF 
A  CRUEL  RAVJSHER.  MRS. HOLD- 
FAST'S VISIT  TO  LUCY,  AND 
IT'S  CONSEQUENCE. 

WE   hope  it  will  be  necefiary  to 
inform  feveral  of  our  readers 
what  is  meant  by  a  porter  of  a  tavern  j  a 
term  well    underftood  by  the  gay  and 
fafhionable,  and  little  fufpecled  by  the 
fimple  and  innocent.     A  porter  is  no 
other  than  a  pimp  or  provcditor- general  j 
I  a  one 
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one  whdfe  bufmefs  it  is  to  furnifh  the 
gueits  with  ladies,  and  to  iupply  the 
wants  of  the  fons  of  pleafure  with  cour- 
tezans of  whatever  complexion  or  dif- 
pofition  they  chufe :  for,  that  pofterity 
may  lee  and  know  how  much  they  are 
improved,  and  how  much  wiier,  better, 
and  more  virtuous  they  are,  than  this 
our  generation,  we  cannot  help  record- 
ing it,  even  in  thefe  inconfiderable  an- 
nals, that  the  taverns  of  Great -Britain, 
to  the  honour  of  our  country,  are  the 
rankeft  brothel-hcufes,  and  ths  feats  of 
all  ki  nds  of  debauchery ;  an  abufe  which 
we  doubt  not  will  fpeedily  be  reformed, 
in  this  wife,   prudent,  and  reforming 
age  ;  and  therefore,  we  think  proper  to 
deliver  it  down  to  futurity,  left  it  fhould 
be  wholly  forgotten,  and  men  in  latter 
times  fhould  be  unacquainted  with  the 
great  advances  they  have  made  in  purity 
and  perfection.  But,  to  return  to  Lucy. 
The  poor  penitent  proititute  me  had 
feen  at  her  friend  Charlotte's  levee  had 
been  long  in  her  mind,  and  was  now 
never  out  of  her  thoughts  ;•  (he  perceived 
all  the  ibrrows,  attendant  on  guilt  and 
{frame,  about  to  furround  and  torture 
her.     Thought  became  the  moft  irk- 
ibme  of  all  things ;  and  whatever  tended 
to   diflipate  that,    of  confequence   be- 
came the  moft  agreeable  to  her.     Hence 
flie  courted  the  acquaintance  and  com- 
pany of  fome  other  wretched  women 
confined  with  her  in  this  horrid  place, 
and  joining  with  them  in  their  ufual  re- 
creations, promifed  a  downfal  and  de- 
ftruclion  miferable  as  theirs.    Amongft 
the  reft  of  her  companions,  was  one  of 
fomewhat  a  milder  and  more  referved 
turn  than  the  others,  who  neverthelefs 
greedily  drank  her  gin,  and  fwore  with 
the  roughnefs  of  a  porter ;  yet  at  fome 
times   flie  would  weep  heartily,   with 
great  lamentation  bewail  her  fate,  and 
curfe  the  favage  cruelty  of  that  doctor 
to  whom  Lucy  had  been  lately  fo  much 
obliged    for    her    cure.      *    For   that 
monfter^  faid  me,  one  day  to  Lucy, 
was  the  occafion,   by  the  moft  bar- 
barous  means,   of   making   me   the 
wretch  I  am,   and  depriving  me  of 
the  pleafures  of  life.     My  father  was 
a  tradefman  in  the  city,  of  no  extra- 
ordinary wealth,    but   in  very  good 
life  j  he,  .as  is  common,  you  know, 
ufed  to  let  out  part  of  his  houfe  in 
lodgings.     On  the  firft  floor  lodged 
this    brute   doctor}  who,    perceiving 
me  a  good  fmart  young  girl,  though 


not  fourteen,  endeavoured"  by  every 
means  to  entice  me  to  his  hellifh  pur- 
pofes,  and  to  feduce  me  to  my  ruin. 
Alas !  I  was  too  innocent  then  to  un- 
derftand  any  part  of  his  defigns,  and 
never  had  the  leaft  fufpicion  but  that 
all  his  toying  and'fondnefs  for  me  was 
fuch  as  a  father  had  for  his  child  j  for 
fuch  was  he,  and  greatly  more  in 
years,  to  me.  However,  it  happened 
that  I  w?.s  feized  by  a  violent  fever, 
and  being  utteriy  fenfelefs,  this  barba- 
rian, this  monfter  amongtt  men,  took 
an  opportunity,  when  I  was  left  alone, 
to  rob  me  of  my  virtxfej  and  in  my 
delirium,  while  I  proteft  the  whole 
was  unknown  to  me  as  death,  lay 
with  me,  and  ruined  me.  The  wretch 
had  the  infamous  confidence  to  tell  me 
of  it,  when  I  recovered  my  fenfes, 
and  to  offer  a  renewal  of  his  guilty 
purpoies,  which,  with  juft  indigna- 
tion, I  refufed  j  and  not  daring  to 
declare  my  cafe  to  my  father,  (my 
poor  dear  mother  had  been  fome  time 
dead)  1  ianguiftied  long  in  forrow  and 
ficknefsj  but  youth  and  a  good  con- 
ftitution  got  the  better  of  both,  and- 
referved  me  to  the  prefent  mifery. 
What  now  do  you  think  fuch  a  villain- 
merits  ?  Does  he  deferve  to  loll  at  eafe 
in  his  chariot  ?  Ought  he  to  be  re- 
ceived int6  any  houfe,  or  admitted 
into  any  company  ?  They  fay  there  is 
a  God,  but  I  will  never  believe  it,  till 
I  fee  this  worft  of  all  creatures; either 
fw  all  owed  up  by  the  earth,  or  ftruck 
dead  in  the  midft  of  hisprofperity.' 
Thus  was  this  miferable  undone  wo- 
man relating  her  forrowful  tale  to  Lucy, 
when  Mrs.  Holdfaft  made  her  entrance; 
a  little  fquab,  fat,  fiery- faced  dame, 
the  baftard  daughter  of  an  old  bawd  and 
the  head-keeper  of  Newgate  j  who  for 
thirty  years  had  fpent  her  life  either  in 
her  mother's  houfe,  or  in  her  father's 
prifon  }  in  the  latter  of  which  places  me 
met  with  Mr.  Holdfaft,  her  worthy 
fpoufe,  who  was  one  of  her  father's 
feekers,  and  remarkable  for  his  vigi- 
lance and  activity  :  him,  by  her  father's 
confent,  me  married;  who  placed  the 
young  couple  in  the  prefent  excellent 
and  celebrated  fpunging-houfe,  and  by 
his  great  intereft  with  fome  of  his  ma- 
jefty's  juftices  of  the  peace,  procured 
him  the  place  of  an  officer  for  the  county. 
Such  was  the  birth,  parentage,  and 
education,  of  the  amiable  Mrs. Holdfaft, 
who  introduced  forfeit'  to  poor  Lucy, 
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Vrith  the  good  news,  as  fhe  was  pleafed  to 
call  it,  that  fhe  had  made  intereft  in  her 
behalf  with  the  porter  of  the  Bedford- 
Arms,    who  had  promiied  to  recom- 
mend her  that  very  night,  the  firft  of 
any  lady  that  mould  be  called  for.  «  And 
as  my  hufband,'  continued  (he,  '  has 
informed  me  you  are  delirous  of  trade 
to  keep  yourlelf  awhile  from  harder 
labour,  I  am  always  glad  to  encou- 
rage  honed  and   induflrious    young 
people,   fo  will   fupply  you  with  all 
things  to  make  you  appear  genteel, 
clean,  and  tempting.     The  price  for 
the  night  is  only  a  guinea,  to  be  paid 
out  of  your  profits,  arid  1  am  fure  as 
nobody  can  call  that  out  of  the  way; 
for,  in  the  firft  place,  you  will  get  a 
good  fupper  by  the  bargain,  and  plen- 
ty of  the  beft  of  liquors,  befides  the 
recreation  itfelf  5  and  moil  likely,  if 
you  manage  matters  right,    two , or 
three  guineas  more.     There  are  (let 
me  tell  you  by  the  bye)  fome  that  have 
ways  and  means  to  bring  in  a  con- 
fiderably  larger   booty — ha,  Nancy  j 
han't  they  r  faid  fhe  to  the  lady  who 
was  prefent  with  Lucy.      '  Aye,  aye,1 
aid  Nancyj    *  fhe'll  foon  underftarid 
matters,  I  warrant ;  me"  11  be  a  dab 
quickly,  I'll  anfwer  for  her.     Never 
fear,  filler  Lucy  5  never  fear ;  we'll 
teach  y*ou  the  whole  myftery—  Come, 
come,  pluck  up  your  courage,  have 
a  good  heart,  and  defy  the  world.' 
Mrs.  Holdfaft   perceiving  the   lady  a 
little  low-fpirited,  recommended  a  cup 
of  comfort  to  her,  her  own  never-failing 
fpecifick  j  and  accordingly  fome  of  her 
own   bottle  was   produced,    and   each 
pledged  the  other  in  a  flowing  glafs  of 
genuine  jlrip-me-naked,    daihed    with 
Ibme  excellent  bitters,  a  prefent  to  her 
from  her  father's  turnkey,  who  was  a 
near  relation   of,  and  had  very  great 
concerns  with,  that  ufeful  member  of 
fociety,  Dr.  Rock.     The  conversation 
that  afterwards    pafied  between    them 
would  very  ill  befeem  any  writer  to  re- 
hearfe,  and  us  more  efpecially,  who  in- 
tend not  thefe  pages,  with  fome  of  our 
contemporary  authors,  as  provocatives 
to  luft,  and  incentives  to  pallion  ;  but, 
on  the  contrary,  as  dreadful  warnings 
and  alarming  declarations   to  all,  yet 
uninflaved    by   vice,    of  the  fhocking 
miferies  which  too  fyrely  attend  it,  and 
the  almoft  infupportable  hardships,  that 
as  conftantly  follow  as  the  light  ac- 
companies the  fun  §  who  enter  not  into 


thefe  dwellings  of  pollution  and  wicked* 
nefs,  but  to  inform  others  of  the  lurk- 
ing adder,  whereof  tfyey  are  not  yet 
aware,  and  to  turn  their  iteps  from  the 
paths  of  fin,  which  at  firit  feem  fair 
and  flowery^  but  end  in  nothing  fave 
forrow  and  fighing,  difeafes,  anguifh, 
and  death ! 

Suffice  it  then,  Lucy,  according  to 
agreement,  was  drefled  out  in  her  bor- 
rowed plumes,  and  adorned  in  every 
elegance  to  be  made  a  proftitute.  When, 
quite  equipped,  and  now  waiting  only 
for  the  miierable  fummons,  as  behold- 
ing  herfelf  in  a  glafs,   reflection   de- 
manded attendance,  and  fhe  could  not 
help  burfting  into  tears,  and  bewailing 
her  hard  lot  in  the  tendered  and  moil 
pathetick  manner.    *  Oh,  cruel,  cm-fed, 
bewitching  beauty  P  fhe  began  j  *  fool- 
ifh,  vain,  and  inconfiderate  creature! 
how  have  I  flood  and  beheld  my  fan- 
cied charms  with  pride  and  felf-ap- 
plaufe,  and  triumphed  over  the  reft  of 
my   acquaintance,  becaufe  I  was  fo 
much    more    handfome  than    they! 
Alas,  poor  Lucy,  how  art  thou  fal- 
len !  to  what  now  ferves  all  thy  beau- 
ty— loft,  gone,  and  deftroyed  j  foiled 
with  vice,  and  blotted  out  with  pol- 
lution!    Oh,  Heaven  !  can  I  bear  the 
thought — were  thefe  limbs  formed  to 
write  whore  upon — to  be  the  prey  of 
luft — and   intemperance  ;    and,,  per- 
haps, in  the  end,  to  rot  and  perifh  in 
abhorred  and  loathfome  deftruclion? 
Curfed  be  the  day  of  my  birth,  and 
doubly  curfed  the  day  on  which  I  faw 
this  definitive  city — and  left  my  poor 
dear — Ah,  Caroline!  thy  words  now 
fling  me  to  the  foul.     Oh  !  my  fifter, 
may  eft  thou  be  their  comfort — where 
was  there  ever  a  mother  fo  tender  as 
mine  ?  Where  ever  a  father  who  took 
fiich  pleafure  in  his  child,  or  fo  re- 
joiced to  make  her  happy  ?  And  well 
have  I  repaid  them  ! — Why  do  I  want 
the  courage  to  die  ? — fool  that  I  am— - 
Ah,  me!  how  happy  was   I  once!* 
Thus  was  fhe  pouring  forth  her  foul  in 
complaints,  when  up  ran  Mr.  Holdfaft, 
and  informed  her  that  a  chair  waited  for 
her   below,  by  her  friend  the  porter's 
order,  and  fhe  mutt  immediately  repair 
to  the   Bedford -Arras.     Some  natural 
tears  fhe  dropped^  but  wiped  them  foon ; 
appeafed  as  well  as  pollible  the  tumul- 
tuous throbbings  of  her  trouble*!  heart ; 
and    entered    into    the   chair   with    as 
much  pkafure  and  alacrity,  as  the  cele- 
brated 
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brated  Mr.  Maclane  nfcended  the  fatal 
cart,  when  about  to  journey  towards 
the  difraal  regions  of  Tyburn,  ajid  the 
ftill  moreclifmal  and  detefted  regions  of 
darknefs  and  terror. 


!         C  H  A  P.    VI. 

LUCY'S    INTRODUCTION     INTO    A 

TAVERN,  AND  ENTRANCE  ON 
HER  NEW  LIFE.  HER  VERY  ILL 
SUCCESS.  HER  FUTURE  ADVEN- 
TURES. THE  MISERY  OF  WO- 
MEN OF  PLEASURE.  THE  CRU- 
ELTY OF  MODERN  RAKES,  EX- 
EMPLIFIED IN  A  TRUE  STORY. 

A  Company  of  gay  young  fellows 
were  aflembled,  after  the  play,  to 
fpend  their  evening  together  j  and,  ac- 
cording to  the  fa flii  or. able  cuitom  of  the 
place,  ordered  a  bottle  of  claret  and  a 
girl  apiece  round.  .They  were  feven 
only  in  number ;  and  unluckily  for  poor 
Lucy,  me  was  the  firft  of  all  the  leven 
ladies  who  made  her  appearance  amidft 
this  revel-rout  of  rakes  and  bloods .  She, 
unaccustomed  yet  to  her  horrid  trade, 
entered,  as  one  would  apprehend,  with 
no  fmail  confufion,  covered  over  with 
blufiies,  and  trembling  violently  in  every 
limb.  On  her  admimon,  up  with  one 
confent  arofe  the  jovial  company,  and 
pufliing  one  over  the  other,  hafted  each 
to  be  the  firft  who  might  falute  the  fair 
daughter  of  pleafure.  Abandoned  as 
they  were,  fome  little  companion  even 
touched  their  flinty  hearts  at  the  very 
great  uneafmefs  Lucy  fo  plainly  exprefT- 
cd  :  however,  letting  her  amidft  them, 
each  filled  a  full  bumper  to  her,  tolled 
the  glafs  over  their  heads,  and  luffing 
her  once  more  round,  prefented  her  with 
a  half-pint  glafs  of  claret,  to  difpel  her 
fears,  as  they  faid,  and  raife  her  mount- 
ing ipirits  to  their  own  pitch  of  mirth 
and  jollity.  By  and  bye,  the  doors  a- 
gain  expanded,  and  three  more  ladies 
were  ufftered  in  j  a  loud  peal  of  applaufe 
rung  through  the  refounding  room,  and 
tfiouts-and  laughter  fhook  the  re- echo- 
ing houfe.  A  flowing  bowl  of  arrack 
was  ordered ;  the  ladies  were  confuited 
concerning  what  delicacies  they  would 
chufe  to  eat ;  and  each  of  the  fweet 
ones,  fave  Lucy,  chofe  for  herfelf  the 
moft  exquifite  dainties  the  feafon  could 


afford  ;  and  a  fupper  accordingly  wat 
ordered.  It  was  not  long  before  the 
company  was  compleated,  and  every  lad 
had  his  lafs  j  the  bowl  was  pufhed  brilk- 
ly  around,  Lucy  forgot  her  former  fears, 
and  a  fad  heart,  for  the  mad  moment, 
was  not  found  amidft  the  jocund  band. 

Deceive  not  thyfelf,  reader,  with  the 
vain  expectations,  that  we  fliall  record 
in  this  our  hiitory  the  whole  behaviour 
and  converfation  of  this  company ;  their 
indecencies,  of  courfe,  became  too  mock- 
ing, and  their  midnight  revels  too  in- 
famous to  be  related.  The  man  of  plea- 
fure knows  them  j  and  knowing  them, 
let  him  reflecl,  and  muft  he  not  detelt 
them  !  Thou,  who,  happy  for  thee,  art 
unexperienced  in  fuch  iniquity,  haft 
thou  never  feen  that  inimitable  repre- 
fentation  of  fuch  a  fociety,  in  one  of  the 
pictures  of  that  moral  mafter,  and  child 
of  fancy,  the  excellent  Hogarth*;  where 
the  young  heir,  in  happy  diunkennefs, 
lolls,  with  his  ladies  around  him  j  fome 
of  whom,  drunk  like  himfelf,  are  vent- 
ing their  fury  one  at  the  other  j  the  re- 
mainder otherwife  laudably  employed 
in  the  feveral  branches  of  their  myftick 
occupation  ?  Having  feen  that,  thou 
mayeft  have  fome  faint  refemblance  of 
this  wretched  company.  For  us,  as  oui' 
attendance  on  Mifs  Lucy  has  necelYarily 
obliged  us  to  enter  amongft  them,  we 
mall  regard  them  only  with  a  patting 
eye  j  and  dwell  folely  on  the  actions 
and  concerns  of  our  heroine. 

Evil  communication,  it  hath  been  long 
fince  obferved,  corrupts  good  manners  : 
the  beft  and  moft  plenteoufly  fraught 
with  virtue  would  find  it,  of  all  diffi- 
culties, the  moft  difficult,  to  withftand 
the  power  of  ill  examples,  and  the  mif- 
chief  of  furrounding  and  preffing  temp- 
tations j  but  thofe  who  have  already 
given  up  virtue,  though  not  cordially 
taken  vice  to  their  embraces,  muft  ine- 
vitably fall  lower  and  lower,  the  more 
they  are  invited  to  fin,  and  the  greater 
the  incentives  to  evil  wherewith  they 
are  provoked  and  aflaulted.  Lucy,  thus 
fituated,  of  confequence  was  obliged 
to  comply  with  the  inclinations  of  lier 
gallants,  and  the  general  behaviour  of 
the  company  :  if  they  were  free,  me  was 
alfo  the  fame  j  if  they  were  loofe,  fo  was 
me  j  if  they  were  immodeft,  flie  like- 
wife  was  immodeft  j  and  if  they  fcru- 
pled  not  to  tranfcend  all  the  bounds  of 
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decency,  who  can  wonder  that  Lucy 
did  the  fame  ?     In  (hort,  the  night  was 
wholly  fpent  in  debauchery  and  intem- 
perance;   and  the  day- dawn  drawing 
nigh,  Lucy's  gallant,    not  willing  to 
part  fo  fpeedily,  as  he  pretends  I,  with 
a  lady  who  pleafed  him  ib  highly,  de- 
termined, by  her  permimon,  to  attend 
her  home,  to  ftiare  her  bed,  and  the  far- 
ther fweets  of  her  loved  fociety.     By 
fome  accident,  chairs  were  not  to  be 
had  for  both,  or  the  gentleman  perhaps 
preferred  walking,  the  diftance  being 
fmall;  or  by  fome  other  means,  of  no 
great  moment  to  us  in  our  prefent  en- 
quiry, it  fo  fell  out,  that  he  either  was 
forced,  or  chofe  to  walk  to  the  lady's 
lodgings,  while  me  was  conveyed  thi- 
ther, out  of  his  great  tendcrnefs  and 
care  for  her  health,  in  a  chair.     But 
what  words  can   exprefs   Lucy's  fur- 
prize,    when   entering  Mr.  Holdfalt's 
doors,  me  perceived  one  of  the  chair- 
men follow  after  for  his  hire,  and  no 
gallant  at  hand  !  She  told  the  man  that 
the  gentleman  would  pay  him.     Upon 
which  he  informed  her,  that  the  gentle- 
man had  turned  another  way,  and  left' 
them  foon  after  her  entrance  into  the 
chair  j  of  which,  though  at  firft  ima- 
gining fuch  a  deceit  impoflible,  being 
fully  perfuaded,  boiling  with    reient- 
ment,  tortured  with  chagrin,  and  un- 
knowing how  to  appear  before  her  land- 
lady, who  was  now  retired  to  reft,  me 
betook  herfelf  to  bed,  and  raved  with 
inceflant  fury  at  the  cruel  difappoint- 
ment,  fince  her  lover  had  fneaked  off 
without  paying  the  unhappy  girl  the  price 
of  her  proltitution.     As  a  fierce  hyaena 
leaps  eager  and  furious  to  devour  her 
prey,  ib,  in  the  morning,  entered  Mrs. 
Holdfaft  into  Lucy's  chamber,  to  de- 
mand the  hire  for  her  cloaths,  and  to 
receive  them  again  fafe  from  her  hands. 
She  awakened  the  poor  creature  from 
her  ileep  ;  who  was  no  lets  frightened, 
perhaps,  at  her  appearance,  than  a  flcep- 
ing  traveller  would  be,  if  awakened  by 
the  paw  of  the  fame  hyaena  on  his  breaft: 
but   the    monfter    confined    in    double 
chains,  fumes  not,  rages  hot,  aad  roars 
not  more,  than  did  this  woman,  at  the 
rehearfal  of  Lucy's  mournful  tale,  and 
on  the  information  of  the  lofs  of  her 
expected  profit.     She  abufed  her  with 
all  the  groflnefs  of  the  coarfeft  language; 
and  threatened,  that  inftant,  to  ftrip  her 
of  every  thing  tolerable  which  belonged 
?«  her,  apd  to  have  her  immediately 


conveyed  to  Bridewell.  She  ftamped, 
file  foamed,  me  fwore,  me  fnook  her 
man-like  fifts  over  the  trembling  girl, 
and  denounced  all  kinds  of  curies  and 
imprecations  on  her  head.  But,  as 
Shakeipeare  obferves, 


•Anger  is  like 


A  full  hot  horfe,  who  being allow'c  hiswty, 
Self-mettle  tires  him. 

So  was  it  with  this  daughter  of  the  ve- 
nerable keeper  of  Newgate  j  me  at  length 
over- ran  herfelf:  and  her  fury  being  a, 
g-nod  deal  fubfided,  Lucy's  entreaties  at 
length  prevailed,  and  (he  confented  to 
allow  her  again  another  trial,  hoping 
better  fuccefs,  and  obferving,  that  ex- 
perience made  fools  wife.  Thus,  after 
this  unlucky  difafter,  matters  were  again 
tolerably  compofed,  and  the  young  lady 
equipped  as  before  for  the  adventures 
of  the  fucceeding  nigkt ;  and  things,  by 
great  good  fortune,  turned  out  much 
more  advantageoufly  for  her  :  for  being 
fummoned  at  the  Fountain,  to  attend  a 
grave  elderly  gentleman,  they  foberly 
fettled  their  bufinefs  together,  and  billed 
veiy  lovingly  j  infomuch,  that  Lucy,  on 
his  demanding  her  price,  wheedled  him 
out  of  half  a  guinea  more  than  her  re- 
gular fee,  and  lent  the  good  honeft  man 
well-contented  home  to  his  ignorant 
wife  and  family.  But  tedious  and  end- 
lefs  would  it  be  to  record  her  feverai 
adventures  here,  and  the  numberlefs  dif- 
aftrous  circumftances  which  attended 
many  of  them  j  fuffice  it  to  fay,  me  fre- 
quented the  bagnios  with  tolerable  fuc- 
cefs, and  was  fcarce  ever  a  night  dif- 
engaged ;  fuffice  it  to  fay,  that  enjoy- 
ment, fo  far  from  a  pleafure  to  her,  from 
this  frequent  and  promifcuous  ufe  of  it, 
became  the  greateft  pain,  or  rather  a 
matter  of  loathfome  indifference  :  Hie, 
like  the  reft  of  her  unhappy  fifterhood, 
fubmitted  to  it,  as  an  afs  fubmits  to  the 
burden  ;  but  fatisfaclion  or  joy  was  ne- 
ver found  in  it;  man  was  never  pre- 
ferred by  her  to  man,  unfeeling,  cold, 
and  miferable.  Such  is  the  punimment 
of  our  vices  here,  that  even  thoic  pit- a- 
rures  which  have  been  our  greateft  in- 
dulgence, by  abufe  lofe  their  name  as 
well  as  power,  and  become  our  fcourges 
and  our  bane.  Nor  is  this  all;  for  when 
thefe  truly  pitiable  young  creatures  fall 
into  the  hands  of  barbarous,  as  well  as 
luftful  men,  their  treatment  is  too  fre- 
quently beyond  exprefiion  horrid,  and 

their. 
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their  ufage  too  fevere  to  be  borne.  A 
facl  which  Luc)  one  night  molt  feeling- 
ly experienced  j  when  fummoned  to  a 
tavern,  (he  was  umered  into  the  com- 
pany of  two  young  fellows  of  rank, 
bucks  of  the  firil  head,  as  they  are 
^leafed  merrily  to  ftyle  themfelves.  At 
their  commands  fhe  was  obliged  to  ftrip 
naked  as  me  was  born,  and  thus  to 
fubmit  to  the  hellifh  purpofes  of  either ; 
and  after  having  been  thus  abufed,  each 
prefented  a  red-hot  poker,  near  to  every 
part  as  pofiible  j  made  her  dance,  as 
they  called  it,  for  their  amulements, 
round  about  the  room,  fwearing  if  (he 
did  not,  they  would  run  the  pokers  in- 
to her.  Which  (mimed,  they  performed 
many  other  a8s  of  merriment,  in  their 
phraie  (in  the  phraie  of  every  one  be- 
fides,  a6ls  of  i'avage  inhumanity)  to- 
wards the  fuffering  and  affrighted  girl  : 
and  at  length,  (gracious  Heaven  avert 
fuch  horrid  crimes  from  our  guilty  land  1 ) 
at  length  demanding  the  perpetration  of 
fomething  too  black  to  be  named,  too 
diabolical  to  be  mentioned  ;  n^hich  (he, 
with  juft  averfion,  utterly  refuiing,  and 
refolutely  denying,  determined  rather  to 
die  j  they  Iwore,  unlefs  (he  confented, 
that  they  would  burn  her  alive:  and 
finding  her,  fpite  of  all  their  threats, 
itill  unmoved,  they  caught  hold  of  her 
to  lay  her  on  the  fire;  when,  alarm- 
ed by  her  exceflive  cries  and  fcreams, 
the  mafter  of  the  houfe  broke  into  the 
room,  and  refcued  her  from  the  hand 
of  theft  barbarians ;  by  whom,  how- 
ever, (he  was  fo  much  burnt,  that  a 
furgeon  was  obliged  to  be  ordered, 
and  the  gentlemen,  with  a  coniidera- 
ble  fee,  were  forced  to  huih  up  the 
matter. 

Read  and  attend,  all  ye  fivnple  ones, 
ye  daughters  of  burning  delire,  who 
clteem  the  yoke  of  virtue  hard  and 
heavy  to  be  borne,  and  the  empire  of 
vice  perfect  liberty  and  perfect  peace  j 
let  experience  warn  and  teach  you ;  look, 
well  around,  and  confider  j  caityour  eye 
on  every  fide,  and  contemplate :  who 
that  ever  gave  a  loofe  to  vice  and  im- 
purity was  happy  ?  who  that  ever  lived 
in  fin  lived  in  tranquillity  and  eafe  ?  Be 
not  deceived;  Virtue  is  the  daughter  of 
Heaven,  and  mother  of  immortality  j 
Sin  is  the  daughter  of  Satan,  and  mo- 
ther of  D.eath.  Let  her  not  entice  thee, 
my  fair-one,  my  beloved  j  let  not  her 
outward  appearance  feduce  thee  to  her 
power— 


Tho'  fhe  fecm  woman  to  the  waift,  tnd  fai 
Yet  flie  ends  foul  in  many  a  fcaly  fold* 
Voluminous  aad  vaft,  a  ferpent  arm'd 
With  mortal  fting. 


CHAP.     VII. 

MR.  DOOKALB'S  DREAM  AND  RIS* 
ING  FEARS.  HIS  VISIT  TO  MR. 
JAISON,  AND  TREATMENT  FROM 
HIS  SERVANT.  MR.  JAISON'S 
LETTER  TO  HIM.  HIS  VISIT  TO 
JUSTICE  THRASHER. 

SUCH  was  the  prefent  fituation  of 
Lucy  j  in  which,  however  difagree- 
able  aivJ  unkind  it  is  to  forfake  the 
wretched  in  their  miferies,  we  muft 
awhile  leave  her,  that  we  may  return  to 
Mr.  Dookalb,  of  whom  we  have  heard 
fo  little,  while  engrofled  by  the  concerns 
of  the  other  characters  employed  in  this 
our  hiftorical  drama.  He  was  not  great- 
ly furprized,  that  his  coufin  and  Mr. 
Jaifon  returned  not  home  to  dinner  from 
Ranelagh,  nor  yet  that  (he  returned  not 
home  to  reft,  from  her  lover,  at  night ; 
attributing  this  to  what  he  did  not  at 
all  doubt  was  the  right  caufe,  and 
therefore  was  very  little  folicitous  con- 
cerning the  matter  j  nay,  to  confefs  the 
truth,  was  rather  pleafed  to  think  that 
the  gentleman  had  fucceeded,  and  that 
the  fort  was  ftormed.  With  this  hope 
he  fpent  his  evening  with  prodigious 
chearfulnefs ;  but  in  the  morning  was 
alarmed  by  an  ill-boding  dream,  which 
greatly  diiturbed  him ;  for  in  this  refpeft 
he  was  mighty  fuperiHtious,  and  from 
national  prejudice,  a  wonderous  obferver 
of  dreams.  He  dreamed  that  one  of  his 
eyes  thrting  from  the  focket,  wandered 
away  from  him,  he  could  not  tell  whi- 
ther j  and  that,  having  fpent  Long  time 
in  fruitlefs  fearch  after  it,  a  ray  of  light 
extinguifhed  the  other,  and  left  him  in 
utter  darknefsj  when  a  hand  caught 
hold  of  his  nofe,  and  pulled  it  from  his 
face,  leaving  him  in  the  midft  of  a 
crowd,  who  infulted  him  in  the  moft 
cruel  and  barbarous  manner,  and  drove 
him  into  a  diftant  country,  where  he 
was  fold  for  a  (lave,  and  whipped  every 
day  of  his  life  by  four  blacks,  with  hor- 
rid whips  made  of  living  fcorpions. 
He  awakened  from  his  deep  in  all  the 
agony  of  a  real  fufferer,  cold  fweat  dif- 
tilling  adown  every  limb,  and  every 
limb  trembling  like  the  tops  of  pines 

fhakea 
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fhaken  by  the  fou them  gale.  Nor  could 
he  help  interpreting  this  dreadful  vifion 
of  the  night;  nor  could  he  find  any  in- 
terpretation which  boded  aught  but  for- 
row  to  himfelf .  Lucy  and  Caroline  recur- 
red ftron^ly  to  him ;  nor  could  he  explain 
the  two  eyes  by  any  thing  but  theie  two 
fillers  ;  and  yet  that  appeared  not  juft 
altogether,  fince,  till  this  very  moment, 
he  had  no  apprehenfions  of"  any  deceit 
from  Mr.  Jaiibn  :  «  Though,1  observed 
he,  *  fool  that  I  am,  I  might  have  re- 
«  collected  the  obftinate  vixen's  former 
'  cunning,  and  perhaps  me  hath  again 

*  over-reached  me!'     Full  fraught  with 
this  apprehcnlion,  and  pondering  on  the 
laft  night's  viiion,  he  aroie,  determining 
iultantly  to  vilit  Mr.  Jaiibn,  to  know 
the  reaibns  of  his  long  abience,  and  the 
confequence  of  his  free  intercourse  with 
Mifs    Caroline.      Mr.  Jaiibn    was    at 
home,  and  in  bed  ;  but  fufpecling  a  vifit 
of  this  fort  from  Mr.  Dookalb,  ordered 
his  fervant  (an  arch  country  fellow,  who 
had  lived  long  in  his  father's  family)  to 
deny  him,  and  treat  Mr.  Dookalb  with 
no  refpect,  if  he  mould  come  as  he  ex- 
pected.    Hence  it  happened,  that  when 
Mr.  Dookalb  knocked  at  the  door,  the 
fervant  bid  him   come  in,  loudly   and 
roughly  j  which  he  obeyed  ;  the  fellow, 
mean  time  keeping  his   feat,  mending 
one  of  his  (lockings,  and  looking  Doo- 
kalb in  the  face.  '  Well !'  laid  he,  «  and 

*  what  do  you  want  ?' — '  Sirrah !'  quc*h 
Dookalb,  f  do  you  know  who  I  am?' 
«-— *  Know  you ;  aye,'  replied  Peter,  *  who 
'  don't   know    you  ?     I   would    know 

*  next,  I  tell  you,  what  you  want  here  ?' 
Dookalb,  unaccuftomect  to   iuch  treat- 
ment, was  ready  to  burlt  with  fury  and 
paflion,  and  threatening  honell  Peter  in 
very  fevere  terms,  demanded  to  know 
if  his  mafter  WAS   at  home.     l  Why, 

faith,  Sir,'  faid  Peter,  '  my  mailer 
is  at  home,  and  he  is  not  at  home  ; 
that  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  I  am  here 
for  my  mailer,  and  my  mafter  is  not 
here  for  himieif :  ib  that  if  you  have 
any  bufmefs  witk  my  mailer,  look'e, 
I  am  at  home  to  receive  it.  What  do 
you  give  a  pair  for  fuch  (lockings  in 
Scotland,  Mafter  Dookalb  r — '"im- 
pudent rafc'll  T  laid  he,  <  if  it  was  net 
beneath  me,  I  would  drub  your  jacket 
for  you— but  as  it  is — be  allured  your 
mafter  mall  know  of  your  ufage,  and 
cither  you  or  I  mutt  and  ihall  leave 
his  acquaintance.' — *  Lord,Lord,"  laid 
the  fellow,  *  why  are  you  ib  angry  now  ? 


I  was  but  a  little  merry  with  you  j 
cannot  you  take  a  jell  from  a  body, 
but  you   muft  threaten  to  drub  one's 
jacket  ?  They  don't  drub  jackets  in 
your  country,  I  have  been  told,  be- 
cauie  they  go  without.     Ha,  mafter, 
did  you  ever  wear  any  breeches  before 
you  came  into  Old  England  ?'     Doo- 
kalb's  cane   was   railed  to   level  poor 
Peter  with  the  ground  before  the  Scot 
could  utter  a  fyllable,  almoft  choaked, 
as  he  was,  with  chagrin  and  madness. 
4  Villain  !'  faid  he,  *  who  taught  you  to 
'  reflect  on  our  nation?  take  that  for  your 
'  pains  !'  But  Peter  luckily  eicaped  the 
blows,  and  laying  hold  of  the  inllru- 
ment  of  vengeance,  begged  him  to  be 
pacified  ;  telling  him  paffion  was  a  very- 
dreadful  diliemper,    no  lei's  hurtful  to 
foul  than  boJyj  the  good  of  both  which 
he  deiired  him,   (as  being  ib  valuable  a 
friend  of  his  mailer's)  by  all  means  to 
confult.     As   the   bull,    when  blood- 
thirfty  maftiffs   hang    growling  at  his 
cheil,  and  when  the  goading  crowd  fur- 
round  him  with  loud  Ihouts  and  cla- 
mours, that  make  the  brazen  vault  of 
heaven  re-edho,  tears,  roars,  fumes,  and 
rages,  fo  was  Mr.  Dookalb  maddened 
and  dillrefiedby  the  cool  and  cutting  in- 
fults  of  this  miniller  of  Mr.  Jaifon's  re- 
fentment,  who,  with  no  Imall  fatisfac- 
tion,  in  the  adjoining  room,    lay  and 
heard  the  whole  converfation  between, 
them.     Dookalb,    however,  finding  it 
fruiilefs  to  contend  with  him,  his  eyes 
-darting  fire   and  vengeance,   declared, 
that  his  foul  fhould  never  enjoy  peace- 
till  he  law  himfelf  fully  revenged  on  Ib 
impudent  a  villain,  and  demanding  to 
knew  whether   he  would    infonn  him 
where  his  mafter  was  or  not.  To  which 
being  aniwered   in  the  negative,  he  re- 
tired, full  of  menaces,  and  uttering  a 
thcv.fand  imprecations. 

Boiling  water,  or  red-hot  iron,  re- 
quires fome  time  before  it  will  grow 
cold  ;  fo  doth  a  man  boiling  and  red- 
hot  with  pafiion.  Rcafon  and  reflection, 
will  not  immediately  return  to  their  ila- 
tions,  but  wiitly  keep  at  a  diilance  till 
they  perceive  the  mad  rout,  which  in- 
vade their  thrones,  are  driven  away  and 
bar.ilhed  from  the  breail.  It  was  of 
confequence,  fome  time  before  Mr.  Doo- 
kalb could  reflect  ovr  determine  with 
himfelf  what  ccurfe  to  take}  butcon- 
fulcrir.g  this  as  an  Infult  from  a  fervant 
only,  his  bufmefs  was  immediately  to 
infonn  the  mafter.  Accordingly,  he- 
K  "  •  went 
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went  to  a  neighbouring  coffee -jioufe, 
and  writing  an  account  of  his  ulage  to 
Mr.  Jaiibn,  ordered  a  porter  to  go  with 
it  firfl  to  his  chambers;  and,  if  not  find- 
ing him  there,  to  get  information  where 
he  was,  and  cany  it  to  him.  Mr.  Jaifon 
was  from  home  to  nobody  but  Mr. 
Dookalb  ;  and  therefore,  receiving  his 
letter,  with  the  contents  of  which  he 
was  full  as  well  acquainted  as  the  writer, 
he  fent  the  following  anfwer. 

<  SIR, 

*  T  Am  lorry  this  is  the/r/  time,  as 
JL  «  you  fay,  that  you  ever  met  with 

'  fuch  treatment,  and  fomewhat  dif- 
'  pleafed  it  mould  be  my  fervanfs  lot 
«  to  mew  you/r/?  what  treatment  you 
'  muft  henceforth  expect  wherever  you 
'  are  known.  Common  deftroyers  muft 
'  of  neceflity  be  common  nuifances,  and 
'  handled  as  fuch.  If  your  confcience 
'  acquits  you,  wellj  let  the  galled  borfe 
f  ivir.ce.  But  to  the  bufmefs  of  your 
«  vifit,  for  that  I  fuppofe  is  your  nearell 
r  concern  :  contempt  and  ill-ufage  you 
'  are  Stoick  enough  to  bear.  Know 

*  then,  Sir,  I  have  placed,  in  a  repu- 

*  table  houfe,  amongll  people  of  virtue 
f  and   goodnefs,    the  unhappy   young 
'  creature  whom  your  cruelty  had  def- 
'  tined  to  dettruction.     I  have  fecured 
'  her  from  your  power;  for  which  the 

*  day  will  come  when  you,  as  flie  does 
4  now,    will  blefs   and  thank  me.     I 

*  would  advife  you,  if  it  may  be  law- 
'  ful  to  advife  fo  venerable  a  perfon- 

*  age,  to  reflect   on   the   miferies   and 
'  curled  iniquity  of  your  prefent  way  of 
'  lift-;  to  amend,  repent,  and  abjure  it. 
'  In  that  ctife,  I  mail  be  at  youribrvice 
'  in  any  refpect  whatever;  but  at  pre- 

*  fent  beg  leave  to  have  no  concern  at 
c  all  with  a  man  of  fo  infamous  a  cha- 

*  rafter.     I  am,  Sir,  yours,  &c. 

<  C.  H.  J.' 

Dookalb  read  this  with  more  calm- 
aefs  than  could  have  been  expected; 
but  immediately  determined,  let  what 
would  be  the  confequence,  fully  to  fa- 
tiate  his  revenge  on  Mr.  Jaifon,  as  well 
as  Caroline;  and  to  pull  destruction,  if" 
polfibie,  on  their  heads,  though  he 
plucked  up  the  pillars  of  the  world  to 
tio  it,  and  overwhelmed  himfelf,  like 
Samplbn,  in  the  ruin  and  overthrow  of 
his  enemies.  His  hrit  and  moit  need'- 


fary  fcheme  was,  to  plant  fpies  on  Mr, 
Jaifon,  in  order  to  find  out  the  place  of 
rendezvous,  this  fecret  houte  ot  virtue 
and  goodnefs,  which  he  fo  much  deteft- 
ed,  where  Caroline  was  lodged  fecure 
from  his  power  :  and  this  done,  he  next 
waited  on  that  excellent  Jultice  higbt 
Thrafner ;  (of  whom,  reader,  thou  haft 
doubtleis  heard  fo  very  largely  in  the 
celebrated  Amelia,  the  laft  woik  of- 
Henry  Fielding;  and  who  readeth  not 
the  works  of  Henry  Fielding  ?)  and 
him  he  found  furrounded  with  his  ufual 
train,  fitting  on  the  feat  of  juilice,  ad- 
miniftering  right  and  equity,  and  inflict- 
ing falutary  punimment  on  the  various 
offenders  trembling  before  his  awfulbar. 
On  information  of  his  worthy  friend, 
Mr.  Dookalb's  approach,  the  venerable 
magi  (Irate,  with  great  expedition,  dif- 
patched  the  publick  cbncerns,  and  re- 
tired to  welcome  his  gueft ;  who  fpeedily 
unburdening  his  troubled  mind  to  the 
juitice,  they  entered  into  clofc  confui- 
tations  on  the  propereft  means  to  prevent 
fuch  violent  injuries,  and  grofs  infults, 
which,  as  Mr.  Thrafher  well  obferved, 
did  great  clifnonour  not  only  to  the  lav/s, 
but  alib  to  the  magiftrates,  who  were 
vefted  with  the  power  to  execute  them. 
To  their  deliberations,  therefore,  we  will 
leave  them  awhile,  and  wait  with  pa- 
tience the  refult  of  their  honeft  and. 
hearty  intentions  for  the  exact  and  rigo- 
rous adminiitration  of  right  and  equity. 


CHAP.    VIII. 

MRS.  HODSON'S  REMARKS  ON  MR, 
JAISON'S  TREATMENT  OF  DOO- 
KALB. CAROLINE'S  GROWING 
FONDNESS  FOR  MR.  J  A  ISO  N' ,  AND 
HIS  FOR  HER.  AN  APOSTROPHE 
TO  LOVE.  CAROLINE'S  UNEA- 
SINESS. A  LETTER  FROM  HER. 
MOTHER. 

MR.  Jaifon  hurried  with  high  fa- 
tisfaclion  to  Mrs.  Stephens's, 
that  he  might  acquaint  Mifs  Caroline 
and  the  relt  of  them  with  the  excellent 
manner  in  which  his  man  Peter  had 
treated  Mr.  Dookalb.  Good  Mrs. 
Hodfon  perceiving  the  elevated  delight 
wherewith  he  told  the  itory,  obferved, 
that  revenge  was,  of  all  pafiions,  the 
meaneit,  and  at  the  fame  time  the  molt 
incompatible  with  a  Chrifuan  :  'Which 
'  I  remark,  ray  dtai"  tteohew/  laid  ihe, 
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the  rather,  becaufe  you  feera  to  border 

very  nearly  upon  it,  from  the  manner 

of  your  relating  the  indignities  which 

your  fervant  has  fliewn  towards  this 

unhappy  man,  who  deferves  your  pity, 

not  your  hatred  ;   and  whom,  if  you 

could  by    any   means    reform,    you 

mould  not  fpare  either  time  or  pains  : 

but  if  there  is  no  probability  that  iuch 

ufage  will  amend,  but  rather  irritate 

him,  it   is  certainly   belt  to  refrain, 

arid  leave  the  miserable  man  to  the 

will  of  thofe  above  us.'     Mr.  Jaifon 

was  not  very  ready  to  acknowledge  any 

error  in  fo  justly  exprefling  his  contempt. 

and  abhorrence  of  fo  detellable  a  per- 

fon  ;   but  however,  at  his  aunt's  requeil, 

promifed  no  more  to  concern  himfeif 

with  Uookalb,  but  to  let  him  pals  un- 

molefted  and   unregarded  ;   little  conii- 

dering  that  he  had  raifed  a  ftorm,  which 

it  was  not  in  his  power  to  appeaie,  and 

that  however  he  or  they  might  dream 

of  peace  and  quietnefs,  they  were  things 

very  little  in  the  thoughts  of  Mr.  Doo- 

kalb. 

Caroline,  though  me  "could  not  but 
approve  the  excellency  of  Mrs.  Hodibif  s 
reaibning.  and  the  admirable  perfection 
of  her  elevated  mind,  yet  found  fome 
lecret  fatisfaction  in  i he  humbling  of  a 
man  who  had  fo  miferably  deluded  her 
filler  into  deltruction,  and  laid  fuch 
deep  and  diabolical  plots  to  draw  her 
into  the  fame  fnare,  and  involve  her  in 
the  fame  ruin.  She  c.;uld  not  help 
darting  from  her  lovely  e,es  a  fpeaking 
look  of  applaufe,  which  reached  the 
'very  foul  of  Mr.  Jaifon,  and  gave  him, 
perhaps,  more  joy  and  transport  than 
ever  Roman  felt,  when  mounted  in  his 
triumphal  car,  and  attending,  amidft. 
the  acclamations  of  the  people,  the  tem- 
ple of  Feretrian  Jove  !  Oh,  Love  !  how 
mighty,  how  invincible  a  conqueror 
art  thou  !  What  breaft.  but  fooncr  or 
later  feels  thy  power  ?  And  who  that 
has  felt  the  fweetly  painful  paflion, 
would  wifh  ever  to  be  free  from  thy 
influence ;  fo  pleafing  is  thy  chain,  fo 
delectable  the  regions  through  which 
thou  conducted  thy  votaries !  Grant 
me  ftill  to  continue  in  thy  fervicej  and 
having  fpent  the  fummer  of  my  days 
in  zealous  attendance  on  thy  honour, 
to  retain  the  blefling  in  declining  age, 
a  minilter  in  thy  temple,  and  a  favou- 
rite of  thy  power :  as  in  youth  hap- 
pily united  with  the  lovely  partner  of 
my  choice  and  heart,  fo  united  to  the 


grave  j    and  even  in  death — oh,    may 
we  not  be  divided  ! 

Thefe  reflections  were  naturally  fug- 
gelled  to  me  by  the  growing  affection, 
which,  as  a  bye-ftander,  I  could  not 
help  obferving  in  Mr.  Jaifon  and  Mifs 
Caroline,  though  both  of  them  yet  were 
Grangers  to  their  own  hearts ;  fomething 
unaccoutably  pleaiing  gladdened  the 
breafts  of  each  of  them  whenever  they 
met;  they  wifhed,  and  yet  each  fee  meet 
to  know  not  why,  rather  to  converfe  in* 
fweet  folitude  together,  than  to  enjoy 
amidft  promiicuous  company  each  other/" s 
loved  iociety.  A  ivildernefs  indeed, 
would  have  been  to  them  populous, 
enough,  fo  each  had  been  blefled  with  the 
other's  heavenly  prelence  j  for  each  could 
truly  fay  to  the  other, 

Where  thou  art,  there  is  the  world  ilfelf, 
With  every  feveral  pleafure  in  the  wuild  j 
And  where  thou  art  not,  defolation. 

Mr.  Jaifon  wondered  whence  it  was 
that  every  diversion,  and  every  engage- 
ment loit  all  it's  relifli,  and  no  longer 
pleaied  ;  and  that  nothing  was  cheartul, 
happy,  and  delightful,  when  Caroline 
was  away.  She  too  could  not  guefs 
whence  it  was  that  her  fpirits  were  ever 
deadened,  low,  and  feeble,  when  Mr. 
Jaifon  was  abfentj  that  a  thoufand  me- 
lancholy thoughts  and  gloomy  fears 
diftracted  her  j  and  that  me  lived  in  a 
kind  of  night  till  he  appeared,  and  like 
another  fun  diipelled  the  darknefs,  bring- 
ing at  once  light  and  funfhine,  day 
and  chearfulnels.  In  fliort,  they  both 
grew  inlenfibly  fond  of  each  other,  and, 
without  their  perceiving  it,  flid  fmootb 
gliding  ruuitboutftep  into  thefoft  tyranny 
of  tender  and  innocent  affection.  But 
Caroline's  was  a  fituation  not  to  admit, 
or  at  lea  It  not  to  encourage  any  thoughts 
of  this  kind,  either  in  herfelf  or  Mr. 
Jaifon  :  whenever  daring  and  fond  fancy 
fuggefted  fuch  an  idea  to  her,  me  was 
ready  to  weep  and  bewail  her  hard  lot  j 
reflecting  within  herfelf,  <  Fool  that  I 
am,  to  indulge  iuch  idle  reveries, 
when  placed  amidft  fuch  diftrefs  j  when 
incapable  to  procure  myfelf  bread  j 
when  I  ought  to  think  only,  if  poliible, 
of  recovering  my  poor  loit  filter,  and 
returning  to  comfort  my  difconfolate 
parents.'  Thoughts  which  conftantly 
tormented  her,  and  frequently  interrupt- 
ed the  delightful  calm  fl\e  enjoyed  in 
the  pleaiing  convene  of  her  beloved 
K  a  deliverer 
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deliverer ;  to  whom  fh^  applied  herfeif 
with  all  earneftneis  in  behuuf  of  her 
fitter,  begging  him,  if  pjffiSle,  to  find 
her  out,  that  Ihe  might  at  leaft  know 
her  fate,  if  ihe  could  not  rcitore  her  to 
happinefs.  He  very  indulhioully  fought 
after  Lucy,  but  his  enquiries  proved 
fruitlefs ;  and  Caroline  was  now  out  of 
hope  to  redeem  her  filter,  or  ever  to 
brine  back,  from  the  dwellings  of  mame, 
the  haplefs  daughter  of  her  ftill  more 
haplefs  parents,  from  whom,  while  in 
the  midit  of  thefe  Iblicitudes,  me  re- 
ceived the  letter,  which  we  were  told  in 
a  foregoing  chapter  thole  wretched  peo- 
ple fent  to  their  daughter  on  the  receipt 
of  her's  and  Mr.  Dookalb's  friendly 
epiftle,  Mrs.  Sanfon  was  the  writer; 
and  thus  the  tender  mother  breathed 
forth  her  afflicted  foul. 


*    MY  DEAR  CHILD, 

XT  OUR  letter  and  Mr.  Dookalb's 

JL  '  have  been  as  daggers  to  our 
hearts  ;  what  can  be  the  meaning  of 
them  ?  For  God's  fake,  let  us  know 
where  you  are,  and  what  is  become 
of  you ;  why  you  have  left  a  man,  by 
all  of  us,  and  fure  fo  jui'tly,  efteemed 
fuch  a  friend!  What  car,  be  rhe  rea- 
fon  ?  Oh,  graciousHeaven,  grant  there 
is  no  ill  befallen  you  !  for  if  there  is, 
your  poor  father's  life  is  certainly  the 
consequence:  for  myfelf,  you  know 
the  weaknefs  of  my  conftitution,  and 
how  ill  I  can  fupport  more  forro>/s, 
having  already  had  experience  of  fo  ma- 
ny. Dear  Caroline,  why  have  you  writ- 
ten to  us  in  fuch  a  dark  and  myiierious 
\vuy  ?  Why  do  you  fay  noth;  ;g  of 
ray  other  darling,  Lucy  ?  Sure  Ihe  is 
well !  is  flie  not  well  ?  What  misfor- 
tune can  have  befallen-  my  child  ? 
Write !  write  directly,  anil  inform 
me!  do  not  diitrefs  your  too,  too  af- 
flicted mother.  The  fame  polt  that 
we  received  your  letter,  we  received 
one  from  Mr.  Dockaib  j  wherein, 
mocking  tidings  to  our  ea.rs !  he  ac- 
quaints us,  that  ycii  have  both  left 
him  ;  who,  he  will  be  bold  to  lay, 
is  your  only  friend  ;  and. that,  were 
he  in  our  cafe,  he  mould  efteem 
children"- thus  difobedient,  wholly 
ftrangers  3,'nd  aliens  to  him.  Sure 
this  bodes  fomething  dreadful,  and 
too  terrible  for  me"  to  think  on,  much 
mere  to  name  !  -What  ihall  J  lay ! 
what  mail  1  do  '.  My  heart  is  almeil 
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broken,  and  my  eyes  flow  fo  fall  with 
tears,  my  children,  my  dear  children, 
for  you  I  can  fcarce  write  the  forrow- 
ful  iighir.gs  of  my  foul.  One  fear- 
overtakes  and  p:  .lies  hard  upon  ano- 
ther !  May  \aii  l,ut  be  virtuous,  and 
I  mall  be  happy  1  Biu  leave  us  not  to 
this  uncertainty. W  lr?.t  latisfaclion  can 
it  be  to  you,  that  vour  du  relied  pa- 
rents at  home  are  hewed  down  to  the 
very  earth  amidit  ,lie  greatcll  iuffer- 
ings  ?  Alas  !  ail  our  fond  hopes  were 
centered  in  you  ;  and  if  you  are  but 
blefled,  1  could  contentedly  lutt'er  tor- 
ture and  pangs  all  the  days  cf  my 
life.  Wre  have  misfortune  upon  mis- 
fortune; for  our  tenant  at  Wtiion  ha? 
broke,  and  is  run  aw  ;y  a  whole  ye.ir  s 
rent  in  our  debt;  lo  that  what  will 
become  of  us  I  know  not.  Your  fa- 
ther, who  is  worn  to  a  perfect  fhadow 
with  fecret  pining  and  gritf,  is  reiblv- 
ed,  if  you  do  not  fatisfy  him  to  come 
up  to  town,  as  he  before  imfoimed 
you,  immediately  ;  though,  poor  good 
man,  how  he  will  come,  I  know  not, 
for  we  have  very  little  money,  and 
very  few  friends  about  us.  But  what 
are  all  thefe  things  to  our  fears  for 
you  ?  W^ere  you,  my  darling  chil- 
dren, the  only  plealures  of  my  life, 
here  with  us  as  before,  I  could,  with 
thanks,  eat  my  fparing  morfel,  and 
drink  with  pieafure  of  the  running 
ftream  ;  but,  alas  !  poverty  now  does 
indeed  greatly  add  to  the  weight  of 
my  other  fufFerings.  It  matters  little, 
indeed,  what  we  have  to  eatand'drink, 
to  your  father  or  myfelf;  for  we  fre- 
quently fit  down  and  moiften  our 
mouths,  perhaps,  with  nothing  but  a 
fait  tear,  ihed  in  remembrance  of  you, 
my  dear  daughters  ;  emblems  only  of 
the  tears  that  flow  from  our  afHifted 
hearts.  Some  of  the  neighbours  have 
offered  to  bring  me  comfort,  lufpecl- 
i-g  I  know  not  what,  or  knowing, 
perhaps,  more  than  we  do.  What 
can  be  more  pitiable  than  to  become 
the  objeft  of  our  enemies  compaflion  ? 
O  Caroline1.  Mrs.  Gibfon,  who  ever 
hated  all  our  family,  was  here  the 
other  day  to  comfort  me,  as  ihe  laid, 
fince  me  really  very  greatly  pitied  my 
foliation.  My  heart  was  -ready  to 
burft,  and  with  tears  in  my  eyes,  I 
endeavoured  to  pluck  up  my  courage, 
but  all  in  vain;  nor  fhill  I  ever  do  it 
till  I  -am  acquainted  with  your  and 
yoiir  iiiter?s  .intention  and  circum- 
'  ftances. 
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fiances.  My  dear  child,  tell  Lucy 
her  father  commands  her  to  write  as 
well  as  you,  the  very  next  poft,  fully 
to  inform  us  why  you  left  Mr.  Doo- 
ka:: ),  where  you  now  are,  and  what  are 
your  defigns.  Till  I  hear  from  you, 
far&wel ;  farewel,  my  beloved  daugh- 
ters! and  think  you  fee,  in  thegreateft 
anxiety  and  diftrefs,  the  molt  difcon- 
folate  and  moil  tender  of  mothers, 

f  MARY  SAN§ON.' 


Caroline  was  utterly  at  a  lofs  what 
to  fay  or  do  in  this  difficult  point  ;  nor 
could   flu1,  after  revolving  a   thoufand 
anxiou§  and  dillri£ling  thoughts  in  her 
bofom     u  a  !    determine   with  herielf 
which  cuui  .e  fo  Lake,  or  how  to  bring 
contort  co  ner  beloved   and    diltrefled 
partms.     After  long  and  vainly  tor- 
menting hsri'df,  ihe  applied  to  the  good 
Mrs.  Hodibn  ;  and  putting  the  above 
letter  into  her  hands,  requeiled  her  ad- 
vice and  opinion,  how  (lie  mould  pro- 
ceed, and  what  flje  fhould  do.  The  old 
lady  obferved,  that  it  was  indeed  a  nice 
cafe,  and  me  knew  not  well  how  to  ad- 
vile  her.     She  commiferated  the  poor 
unhappy  parents,  and  Hied  fome  kind- 
ly tears  of  companion  :   ihe  obferved, 
on  all  occalions  it  was  her  fettled  max- 
im,  that  the  truth  is  belt;   and  there- 
fore, agreeable  to  it,  (he   imagined   it 
infinitely  the  moft  eligible  fcheme,  for 
her  to  inform  her  parents  of  the  whole 
truth,  and  to  make  the  bell  of  her  way 
to    them'  In    the   country.     '  In  both 
which  purpofes,  dear  Mils,'  faid  /he, 
I  ihall  be  glad  and  ready  to  aflift  you 
to  the  utmoit  of  my  power ;  and  if 
you  judge  it  proper,  will  myfelf  write 
to  your  poor  father  and  mother,  and 
fet  forth  the  whole  caie  to  them  in  the 
moil  favourable  manner  I  can  ;  at  the 
fame  time  t luit  I  will  fupply  you  with 
ail   necefiaries   for  your  journey.     I 
know,  and  am   allured,  this  counfel 
appears  to  you   at  prefqnt  the  molt 
piercing  and  dreadful;  but,  on  recol- 
leclion,  your  goocj  fenie  will  certain- 
ly fliew  you  it's  rectitude.    Confider, 
your  parents '  mult   know   the  truth 
one  day  or 'other;  and  there  ieems  not 
the  le-.ilt  lhadow  of  probability  for  the 
recovery  of  your  iiiter;  it  is  belt  then 
to  eaib  their  anxieties  as  loon  as  may 
be,  and  to  footlu  their  great  diftrefles, 
(for  great  they  mud  need:  be)  bv  your 
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*  own  prefence,  ancl  the  comfort  they 

*  will  naturally  find  jn  having  you  once 

*  more  with  them,  free  from  the  fatal 
'  finre,  and  unpolluted  by   the  hands 
'  of  iniquity.     And  indeed,  I  can  lee 
'  no  probability  of  your  well-doing  irt 

town  ;  here  is  nothing  for  you  to  ex- 

*  peel,  and  every  thing  for  you  to  fear: 
'  it  is  belt  then  to  fly  the  danger,  and, 

*  in   humble  content  at  home,  devote 

*  yourfelf  to  the  fervice  of  that  God, 
'  who  hath  been  ib  bountiful  in  lov- 
'  ing  kindnefs,  fo  abundant  in  grace 

*  and   mercy  towards  you.     Make  it 
'  the  bufinefs  of  your  days  to  alieviate 

*  the  forrows  of  your  good  and  afflicted 

*  parents,  and  let  them  not  feel  the  lofs 
<  of  tueir  other  darling,  (poor  people  !) 
f  by  your  extraordinary  care,  dutiful- 

*  nefs,  and  regard  :  ib  will  your  hours 

*  be  crowned  with  joy,  and  your  heart 

*  filled  with  unfpeakuble  delights.1    Too 
much,  I  fear,  of  Mis.  Hodibu  s  coun- 
fel  was  wafted  upon  Caroline,  who  fat 
drowned  almoft  in  a  flood  of  tears,  and 
pierced  to  the  foul  with  woe  and  mifery. 
To  inform  her  parents  of  Lucy's-  fiUu- 
tion,  feemed  fuch  cruelty  as  mock-d  all 
fuffering ;  and  to  return  home,  and  be 
hedelf  the  fatal  meflenger,  feemed  in- 
finitely worie  than  death,  yea,  far  more 
terrible  than  dying  ;  which  Mrs.  Hod- 
ion  perceived  with  the  utmoft  iblicitude 
and  uneaflnefs  ;  and  drawing  nearer  to 
her,  clafped  her  hand,  defiling  her  to 
be  compoied,  and  to  declare  her  own 
lentiments,  that  ib  they  might  confult  for 
the  belt,  or  at  leaft  think  of  ibme  other 
way,  if  me  judged  not  that  which  flic 
offered  proper,  '"oh,  Madam!' faid  Ca- 
roline, at  length  recovering  herfelf,  *  do 

you  think  it  poflible  for  me  to  drive  a 
dagger  into  the  heart  of  either  dear, 
dear,  beloved  parent  ?  Could  I,  do 
you  imagine,  inform  them  of  the  fa* 
tal  ilcret  of  my  lifter's  ruin  ?  No,  ra- 
ther let  it,  if  poflible,  be  kept  for  ever 
filent  as  the  grave  :  let  them  not  be  fo 
tortured — lure,  here,  the  truth  cannot 
be  beft  ;  it  mult  be  an  honeft  fraud  to 
deceive  in  fuch  a  cafe.  Aflifl  me  then; 
for  God's  fake,  afTilt  me  to  keep  the 
fecret  ftill ;  initrucT:  me,  good  Ma- 
dam, if  you  can,  to  do  that  :  but  to 
declare  it— -wretched,  wretched  crea- 
ture ! — And  yet  they  furely  will  one 
day  hear  cmd  be  told  the  horrid  and 
dreadful  tale  !'  Here  ihe  bur  It  again 
into  .1  fit  of  crying;  and  Mrs.  Hodlbn 

was 
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was  fcarce  lefs  affected  herfelf,  info- 
much  that  me  could  only  fay,  *  Well, 
my  child,  do  not  dwell  fo  imich  upon 
it  r.ow  j  let  us  think  a  little  of  other 
things  ;  and  after  we  have  llept  upon 
it,  perhaps  we  may  each  of  us  hit  on 
fome  better  method  of  proceeding : 
let  us  recommend  ourfelves  and  your 
cafe  to  Providence,  who  direcleth  all 
things  wifely  and  for  the  beft,  and  beg 
the  affiltance  and  direction  of  Heaven 
how  to  proceed  info  critical  an  affair.' 
«— '  Dear  Madam,'  faid  Caroline,  '  how 
fliall  I  fufficiently  thank  and  love  your 
goodnefs  ?  But  could  I,  O  -could  I 
relieve  and  comfort  my  kind  and  ever- 
tender  parents,  what  would  I  not 
fubmit  to,  what  would  I  not  fuffer? 
You  advife  me  to  return  home  to  them  ; 
alas  !  would  not  that  be  the  worft  cf 
all  ?  Would  .not  that  daily  remind 
them  of  my  poor,  undone,  loft  filter  ? 
Would  it  not  daily  upbraid  and  tor- 
ture myfeif  ?  Would  it  not  add  to, 
rather  than  diminish,  their  fufferings  ? 
But  could  I,  by  any  means,  procure 
an  honeft  livelihood,  that  might  be 
fome  pieafure  and  fatisfaclion  to  them 
— and  yet  it  vyould,  I  am  apt  to  be- 
lieve ;  nay,  my  dear  mother  fays,  were 
we,  her  dailing  children,  with  her 
as  before — O  cruel,  as  before  !  that, 
that  can  never  be  !  Alas  !  I  ?.m  be- 
wildered with  doubts  and  perplexi- 
ties :  I  know  not  what  is,  or  is  r.ot 
beft.  Pardon,"  good  Madam,  my  in- 
coherent rambling  ;  and  impute  it  to 
the  dittreis  of  my  mind,  alraoft  dif- 
tracled  amidft  fo  many  fears  and  di- 
fturbunces.' — «  Take,  therefore,  my 
advice,  my  dear,'  faid  the  good  wo- 
man ;  *  let  us  fleep  upon  it,  and  confi- 
der  together,  after  having  confulted 
our  pillows,  what  muii  be  done  :  be 
afiured,  whatever  lies  in  my  power  to 
ferve  or  afTitt  you,  or  any  of  yours, 
mail  be  always  at  your  command  j 
but  forget  not,  above  all  things,  to 
truit  ibleiy  in  the  Moft  High  j  for  of 
him  cometh  fucccfs  :  joy  and  ibrrow 
are  both  from  the  'hands  of  the  Su- 
preme.' 


CHAP.     IX. 

.DOOKALB'S  RAGE  AGAINST  CARO- 
LINE AUGMENTED  BY  AN  UN- 
HAPPY ACCIDENT.  MRS.  HOD- 


SON'S  FARTHER  ADVICE  TO  HER, 
AND  HER  RESOLUTION  THERE- 
UPON J  WHICH  IS  AFTERWARDS 
A  LITTLE  STAGGERED  BY  MR. 
JAISON. 

WHILE    Caroline   was  in   this 
diftreis,  and  meditating  fafety 
and  peace  with  the  good  Mrs.Hodfon, 
Mr.  Dookalb  was   brooding  revenge, 
and  treafuring  up  in  his  poifonous  bo- 
fom  rancour  and  fury  agaift  her  j  which 
an  accident  not  only  encreafed,  but  ren- 
dered him  ten -fold  more  fet  on  venge- 
ance, and  eager  to  execute  his  malicious 
purpofes.     Paying  a  vifit  one  morning, 
according  to  his  ufual  cuftom,  to  Lady 
****,  the  worthy  wife   of  the  gentle- 
man who  was  known  by  the  name  of 
Captain  Smith,  in  the  beginning  of  our 
hiftory  j  he  was  thunderftruck,.  on  his 
admillicn  into  the   room,  to   hear  her 
begin  with,    '  Villain,  rafcal,  worthlefs, 
bale  villain  !  how  have  you  the  im- 
pudence, the  confummate  impudence, 
to  appear  in-ony  preience  ?   Wretch  as 
as  you  are,  on  whom  I  have  heaped  fo 
many  favours — and  well    have   you 
repaid  me — but  if  there  is  fuch  a  thing 
as  vengeance — I'll  do — take  that,  and 
read  ii — fcoundrtl!'     On  which  (he 
threw  him  a  letter,  the  contents  cf  which 
were  a  whole  hiltory  of  his  r.miable  feif, 
and  of  his  way  of  living,  with  an  ac- 
count of  his  providing  for  this  lady's 
hufband,  and  exprefsly  pointing  out  the 
place  where  his  prelent  miftrefs,  pro- 
cured  for  him  and  taken   care  of   by 
Dookalb,  now  lived.     It  was  written 
with  great  ipirit,  and  by  a  female  hand. 
There,'    laid    the  lady,  *  there,  Sir, 
read  a  detail  of  your  own  rnonftrous 
villainies,  and  know  that  I  was  not  fo 
inattentive  as  to  difregard  that  letter, 
nor   fo   hafty  as  to  believe   without 
fuller  proof  j  I  have   feen  the  lady, 
you,  Sir,   you  yourfelf  introduced  to 
my  hufband  ;  and,  if  you  pleafe  to 
travel  to  her  houfe,  you  will  find  I 
have  taken  proper  care'of  her:  and  if 
there  be  a  pofYibility  of  punimingfuch 
a  complicated  moniler  as  yourieJf,  be 
allured,  I  will  not  reft  day  or  night, 
but  I  will  make  an  example,  a  ftriking 
and    fearful  example   of  you!1 — *  I 
am  very  forry,  my  lady,'  faid  he,  <  to 
fee  you  to  extremely  warm  -.  in  good 
troth,  I  may  be  blame- worthy  j  but 
if  my  lord  would  have  another  wo- 
«  man— i* 
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man — '     '  Oh,  horrid !  horrid  !  hor- 
rid !'  faid  flie,    tearing  her   cap  and 
hair  with  all  the  fury  of  madnefs ;  «  bar- 
barous,   diabolical  fiend!    have    you 
not  done  enough,  but  you  muft  drive 
the  dagger  itill  deeper  and  deeper  into 
my  very  heart's  blood  ?  Is  it  not  more 
than  any  woman  can  bear,    to  find 
herfelf  injured  in  this  moil  tender  and 
neareft  concern  ;  to  find,  after  a  life  of 
fpotlefs  purity,  of  moft  undefiled  and 
conltant  fidelity  to  the  marriage -bed  ; 
after  having  borne  a  hufband  manypret- 
ty  babes,  the  pleafing  promiied  pledges 
of  mutual  love  ? — Oh  !  is  it  not  then 
more  than  woman  can  bear  to  find  that 
hufband  loft  to  her ;  a  flavc  to  the  love 
of  a  proftitute,  and  daily  injuring  her, 
himfelf,  and  family,  in  every  refpecl ; 
andallbythemeansofadevillikeyou? 
-Were  there  noti'uch  pimps,  fuch  chil- 
dren of  hell  as  yourielf,  half  the  mife- 
ries  of  the  world  would  be  prevented. 
I  will  le/Ten  the  number — wicked  Doo- 
kalb.    If  there  are  gibbets  a-thoufand 
feet  high — you  fliall — Would  I  could 
behold  you  meat  for  crows,  and  every 
bird  of  the  air! — Alas,  alas !  would  I 
were  dead  myfelf — miferable,  forfaken 
woman — wretched  wife;  and  far,  in- 
finitely far,  more  wretched  mother!' 
Here  flie  burft  into  a  flood  of  tears ;  and 
Dookalb,  very  fu  bin!  (lively,  begafi  to 
crave  her  pardon,  to  offer  fome  comfort, 
and  promife  amendment :  but  as  he  was 
going  on,  flie  flopped   him   fliort,  and 
ftamping  with  her  foot,  faid,  while  Doo- 
kalb trembled  at  her  voice,  '  Villain, 
be  gone — this  inftant  leave  me — nor 
ever  dare  to  appear  before  my  face- 
Be  gone,  Sir  !  I  expect  and  hope  never 
more  to  behold  that  countenance,  un- 
lefs  when  1  come   to  triumph   over 
you,  while  the  executioner  is  fatten- 
ing the  noofe   around  your  accurfed 
neck!'     Dookalb  obeyed  the  orders, 
and  left  the  houfe;  but  perhaps  never  in 
his  life  with  lets  fatisfaclion :   and,  as 
he  ftalked  indignantly  away,  he  threw 
up  his  fire-flaming  eyes  to  the  glorious 
fun;  and,  «  May  that  light,'  quoth  he, 
this  moment  turn  into  darts  of  red-hot 
fire,  and  burn  up  my  foul,  if  I  do  not 
purfue,  to  the  lafl  drop  of  my  blood, 
Caroline  Sanfon,   for  this  incendiary 
letter ;  for  her  I  am  fure,  1  am  cer- 
tain it  is  her  that  lent  it!'     So  when 
the  tiger  hath  been  repulfed  from  the 
herds,  which  he  had  attacked  to  fatiate 
his   devouring    hyngei',    his   eye-bails 
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flame  with  fire ;  he  whets  his  pointed 
teeth,  while  the  white  foam  burfts  from 
his  churning  jaws;  he  growls  with  fu-' 
rious  indignation,  laflies  with  his  tail' 
his  panting  (ides,  and  moving  to  his 
defart  home  with  (low  and  ftately  Heps,' 
meditates  future  deftruclion,  tearing  in' 
fancy  herds  and  herdfmen,  and  drink-' 
ing  from  every  quivering  iimb  the  hot' 
and  living  blood. 

Lefs  furioufly  diftrafted,  though  per- 
haps not  Ids   uneaiily  fufpended,  was 
the   mind  of  poor  Caroline  ;    me  was 
now   again   in   clofe   deliberation  with 
Mrs.  Hodfon,  after  each  had  confulted 
their  pillow  what  was  to  be  done.   The 
old  lady  renewed  her  former  advice,  and 
told  her,  that  after  the  rnoft  mature  con- 
fideration,  Ihe  coulJ  not  fee  any  reafon 
to  alter  her  opinion  with  regard  to  the 
counfel  flie  gave  her  the  foregoing  even- 
ing.    *  For  my  own   part,'  faid    flie, 
were  you  my  child,  fuch  would   be 
the  fteps  I  fhould  direft  you  to  take. 
And,  as  I  before  faid,   I  myfelf  will 
write  to  your  parents,  and  fupply  you 
with    all  necelfaries   for   your  return, 
home  to  them.''   Before  Caroline  could 
reply,  the  honeft  old  nude,  mentioned 
heretofore,  was  introduced,  who  began 
a  moft  lamentable  tale  of  I  know  not' 
what  dreadful  things  flie  had  heard  at 
Mr.  Dookalb's.     '  And  to   be   fure, 
Mils,'  quoth  nurfe,  *  there  is  ftrange 
work  at  Mr.  Dookalb's.     He  raves, 
and  fwears,  and  tears,  and  threatens 
you  with  every  thing  that  is  bad :  and, 
what  is  worfe  than  all  the  reft,   is, 
I  find  he  knows  where  you  are,  and 
he  fays  he  v/ill  profecuteMrs.  Stevens 
for  harbouring  you  ;  and  I  can't  tell 
you  half  what  he  fays  ;  but  if  ever  I 
few  a  man  raving  mad,  I  am  fure  he' 
is,  or  I  never  law  one  in  my  life.' 
Caroline  flared  with  the  utmofl  fright 
and  horror,  and  fixed  her  eyes  on  Mrs. 
Hodfon,  who  very  calm  and  unmoved 
obferved:    '  Poor  man!    it  is  a   great 
pity  any  human  creatures  fliould  ib  in- 
jure themfdves.  Alas !   I  am  forry  to 
hear  there  lives  fuch  an  unhappy  per- 
fon  as  this  Mr.  Dookalb  :   but,  pray, 
my  dear,  don't  you  be  afraid  of  him. 
As  to  Mrs.  Stevens,  never  fear;  we 
fliall  know  how  to  manage   him,  I 
warrant  you.     Hovrever,  I  can't  help' 
obferving,  that  this  is   another  *ery 
good   reafon  for  your  leaving  town, 
and  returning  to  your  parents.     You 
are  befut  with  many  great  dangers,  of 
«  which 
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«  which,  perhaps,  this  is  not  the  kaft. 
4  Who  would  wifli  to  continue  arnidlt 

*  a    multitude    of    lions     and   tigers  ? 

*  Who  would   not  fly  with   all    their 
c  fpeed  from  luch  lociety  ?    And,  be- 

*  heve  me,  the  difficulties  which  threa- 

*  ten  you  are  lions   and  tigers  indeed, 

*  though  in    different  mapes;'— - «  Oh, 
4  good  Madam/  quoth  nurfe,  '  to  be 
4  lure,  .is  you  lay,  very  right. — Upon 
'  my   word,    Mil's  Caroline,    Madam 
'  Hodfon  gives  you  fine  couniel.     Oh, 
'  Lord !  I  have  been  better  for  it  many 

*  a  good  time,  and  often  !  pray  you  fol- 
4  low  it;  it's  always   the  beft.     Pray, 

*  my  dear  Mifs  ;  and  I  am  fure  I  love 
4  you  as  well  as  if  you  was  my  own 

*  child.' — '  Oh,  Madam/  faid  Caro- 
line   to   Mrs.   Hodfon,    burfting   into 
tears,  '  what  can  I  lay,  or  how  poflibly 
4  object  to  any  .thing  you  have  offered  ? 

*  Excufe  a  poor  ill-judging  creature  like 

*  me;    pardon   the    miltaken    notions 

*  which   I    have   fo   deeply   imbibed  ; 

*  it   is  no   fmall   difficulty  to  get  the 

*  better  of  them.     Pray  ftrengthen  me 

*  all  you  can  with  your  excellent  coun- 

*  fel,  fortify  my  yet  weak  refolution, 
'  combat  my  fears  and  prejudices ;  for 

*  though  I  am  determined  to  do  as  you 
'  ad  vile,    believe    me,    my   heart   but 
4  half  confents  to  it.1 — «  It  is  not  to  be 
4  wondered,  my  dear/  laid  Mrs.  Hod- 
fon, '  that  you  are  reluctant  and  un- 
4  willing ;  but  be  allured,  you  will  one 
4  day  bids  the  hour  in  which  you  left 
4  this  dangerous   city.     The  prolpect 

*  before  you,    I  own,  is  gloomy  and 
4  very  difagreeable  ;  but  ftitt  remember 
4  what  I  have  often  told  you,  that  the 

*  Supreme   can,    in   an   inftant,    bring 

*  light  out  of  darknefs,  and  change  our 

*  biackeft  night  into  the  brighter!  day.' 
— «  Alas  *  alas  !  Madam/   faid  Caro- 
line, '  the  difficulty  lies  in  practifing 

*  what  we  hear.     I  blefs  you  for  your 
'  excellent  advice;  but  one  thing  gives 

*  me  infinite  uneaiinefs,  to  think  that  I 
4  muft  be  deprived  of  that  advice  and 

*  your    friendfliip,    which   I    prize    fo 
4  much,  and  from  which  I  am  fo  greatly 

*  profited/—'  That  fliall  be  no  lofs  to. 
4  you,    be  aflured,'    replied   the  good 
Ktdy  ;  '  I  will  take  care  to  manage  that 
4  matter;  but  you  have  a  prudent  mo- 
'  ther  at  home,  much  more  capable  of 
'  directing  you  than  myfelf :  however, 
'  I  will  not  forget  you,  be  you  never  fo 

*  far  diftant  from  me.'     Caroline  very 
fijicerely  thanked  Mrs.  Hodfen,  and  all 
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affairs  were  fettled  witfc  regard- to  her 
departure;  and  me  and  nurie withdrew, 
to  give  Mrs.  Hodfen  an  opportunity  to 
write  to  the  poor  old  folks  in  the  coun- 
try. 

Caroline  was,  perhaps,  never  lefs  fa- 
tisfied,  or  more  ill  at  eafe,  than  at  pre- 
fent:  however,  before  recolleftion  had 
power  to  laze  on  her  detracted  thoughts, 
Mr.  Jaifon  defired  the  favour  of  feeing 
her;  which  being  granted,  how  was  he 
furprized,  at  his  entrance,  to  behold  her 
lovely  eyes  red  and  fwoln  with  tears, 
and  her  chearful  countenance  cloathed 
in  melancholy  and  difcontent !  He  de- 
fired  nurfe  to  retire  ;  and,  feating  hhn- 
felf  by  Mifs  Caroline,  with  a  look  moft 
inexprembly  tender,  and  a  voice  moil 
perfuafively  pathetick,  begged  to  know 
what  was  the  occafion  of  this  ftrange 
and  difmal  appearance.  *  Do  not  afk 

*  me,  Sir/  laid  me ;  why  mould  you 
'  concern  yourielf  with  the  affairs  of  a 
'  miferable  wretch  like  me  ?     I  am  al- 
'   ready  fo  infinitely  indebted  to  you, 

*  my  life  will  be  iniufficient  to  exprels 
'  my  gratitude — for  the  reft,  leave  me 

*  to  my  own  hard  fate  ;  and  may  you, 

*  in  every  part  of  life,  be  blefled  and 
'  comforted  ;    may  a]l   your    days   be 
'  peaceful  and   happy.'— *  If  mine  are 
i  fo,'  replied  he,  with  fome  warmth, 

*  fo  iliall  yours.  Believe  me,  dear  Mils, 
'  I  will  never  fee  that  day  when  you  ara 
'  in  fcrrow,  and  I  in  felicity.     Speak, 

*  and  inform  me,   1  earneitly  requert  it 

*  of  you  ;  tell  me  whence  thefe  tears, 

*  and  why  this  uneaftnefs  ?  On  my  foul, 
'  I  am  on  the  rack  to  behold  theni !— • 
'  Did  you  know  my  heart — Alas !  have 
'  not  my  actions  made  it  already  known 

*  to  you  ?'     Caroline  was  touched  with 
delicate  plenlure  and  pain;    and  while 
the  pearly  drops  dillilled  from  her  fpark- 
ling  eyes,  while  her  faultering  tongue 
fcarce  gave  her  utterance,  me  laboured 
out  thefe  half  imperfect    accents :     *  I 
'  muft  leave  you  for  ever !  1  mult  re- 

*  turn  home  1'  — '  Leave  me  !'  replied 
Mr.   Jaifon  ;    *  who    fays  you    nun  I  ? 
'  Why?   wherefore?     Who  h?s  power 

*  to  pronounce  that  cruel  muft  ? — No, 

*  Mil's  Caroline,   if  I  have  any  fway, 
«  if  it  is  not  your  own  heart  that  makes 
'  this  neceffity,  nothing  on  the  earth 

*  befide,  truft  me,  fliall  do  it.     I  have 

*  long  concealed  the  real  feeling  of  my> 

*  foul  from  you  j  but  now  can  conceal 
'  it  no  longer.:  and  let  me  hope  you 
«  will  ufe  the  fame  open  franknefs  and 

«  hontlly 
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honefty  to  me.  Your  amiable  per- 
feftions  have  fo  far  won  my  foul,  your 
ten  thoufand  graces  fo  endeared  you 
to  me,  that  I  can  find  joy,  peace,  or 
fatisfaftion  in  nothing  but  yourfelf, 
in  nothing  but  your  ever  agreeable 
and  defired  fociety  :  and  therefore,  if, 
as  I  ardently  wifh,  your  heart  could 
be  fo  inclined  to  me,  what  hinders 
but  that  we  might  make,  of  all  others, 
the  moft  happy  and  affe&ionate  pair  ? 
I  mould  indeed  be  glad  of  an  imme- 
diate anfwer;  but  Itill,  if  agreeable 
to  you,  will  wait,  with  an  anxious  im- 
patience, till  to-morrow  for  it.  Speak 
then,  my  charmer,  my  belt  loved, 
fpeak  your  fond  fentiments  to  me, 
and  make  me,  of  all  men,  the  moft 
happy!'  Caroline  was  going  tore- 
ply,  when  rifmg  tears  prevented ;  and 
unable  to  utter  a  fyllable,  (he  fighed, 
and  hid  her  head  in  Mr.  Jaifon's  bo- 
fom ;  who,  charmed  with  fo  welcome  a 
gueft,  embraced  her  with  the  moft  ten- 
der fondnefs,  kifled  the  tears  as  they 
ftole  adown  her  cheeks,  and  both  con- 
tinued for  fome  time  filent.  At  length, 
Into  what,'  faid  he,  *  mail  I  conftrue 
this,  deareft,  lovelieft  creature  ?  Is  it 
not  an  acknowledgment,  a  tacit  ac- 
knowledgment of  all  I  wifli— your 
dear  content  to,  and  approbation  of, 
what  I  have  offered — Speak!  is  it  not  ? 
and  will  my  Caroline  give  me  her  fond 
heart  for  mine  ?' — *  Oh,  Mr.  Jailbn/ 
faid  Caroline,  *  would  I  could  give  you 
any  thing  worth  your  acceptance !  but 
think  what  a  deltitute  unhappy  girl 
you  fee  here  before  you  :  deem  me 
not  too  light,  too  eafily  won,  when  I 
frankly  confefs  my  poor  vain  heart 
hath  long  been  yours;  engaged  by 
fuch  kindnefs,  and  bound  to  you 
by  fuch  favours,  as  never  can  be 
repaid. — But  coniider,  here  we  muft 
go,  and  no  farther :  I  fliall  for  ever 
retain  the  higheft  refpeci  for  you  j  but, 
alas  !  while  prefent  with  you,  it  may 
be,  perhaps,  impoflible  for  us  both 
not  to  go  farther,  not  to  turn  that  re- 
fpe6l  into  love  and  affeclion.  It  is 
beft  therefore  to  part ;  for  your  con- 
dition in  life  muft  neceflarily  prevent 
any  connection  between  us :  it  is  beft 
then  to  part ;  and — though  I  will  free- 
ly declare  the  pain  I  fliall  feel  will  be, 
I  fear,  ahnoft  more  than  I  can  en- 
dure, yet  part  we  muft — we  muft  be 
torn  from  each  other!'  Caroline  had 
fcarce  fini/hed,  and  Mr.  Jai&n  was  go- 
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ing  to  reply,  when  In  bolted1  Mifs  Ste- 
vens j  a  pert,  airy,  briflc  girl :  «  Lord 
blefs  me!'  faid  Ihe,  fl  beg  pardon 
indeed,  but  I  did  not  know  who  and 
who  were  together  5  and  I  only  came 
to  defire  you,  Mil's  Caroline,  to  get 
ready,  that  we  may  be  time  enough 
for  the  play;  becaufe  you  know  we 
muft  not  be  baulked  to  night ;  and  I 
expeft  Mifs  Collitons,  and^Mil's  Jack- 
fons,  and  Mifs  Newers,  with  the  gen- 
tlemen I  told  you  of,  all  to  be  here- 
very  foon ;  becaufe,  you  know,  if  we 
are  not  at  the  play-houfe  by  half  an 
hour  after  three,  we  fliall  never  get 
into  the  pit  j  for  there  is  no  getting 
in  after  that  time,  when  that  little, 
tiddy,  pretty,  dapper  man,  Mr.  Gar- 
rick,  my  fweet  Romeo— « 

Oh,  Romeo,  Romeo,  wherefore  art  thou 
'  Romeo  ! 

how  charming— I  fay,  there  is  no  get- 
ting in,    if  one  does  not  go  foon, 
when  he  a£ls ;  and  fo  pray  let  me  beg  of 
you  to  be  ready  ;  for  I  muft  not  go 
without  you  for  the  world.  And  pray 
now,  my  dear  Mr.  Jaifon,  won't  you 
go  too  ?  Do,  go  with  Mifs  Caroline; 
I  am  fure  we  mall  all  be  vaftly  glad 
of  your  company ;  fhan't  we,  Mifs 
Caroline?' — *  Well,  and  my  little, 
pretty,  tiddy,  dapper  Jenny,'  faid  Mr. 
[aifon,  laughing,  to  her,  *  if  Mifs  Ca- 
roline and  you,  to  be  fure,  defire  my 
company,  I  am  entirely  at  your  fer- 
vice — what  fay  you,  Mifs  Caroline?'1 
Caroline  and  he  were  both  as   much 
pleafed  with  this  interruption,  as  an  old 
mifer  would  be  at  the  approach  of  a 
thief,   to  carry  oft*  his  gold  as  he  was 
counting  it  over :  however,  they  were 
obliged  to  poftpone  other  matters,   to 
put  on  aa  air  of  gaiety,  and  enter  into 
the  fpirit  of  Mifs  Jenny.  Caroline  told 
Mr.  Jaifon,  Ihe  Ihould   be  extremely 
glad  of  his  company  for  her  part ;   and 
more  fo,  as  it  would  perhaps  oblige  the 
young  lady.     *  Nay,  nay,  as  to  that,* 
replied  Mifs  Stevens  ;  «  as  to  that,  my 
dear,  I  believe  Mr.  Jaifon  knows  who 
it  will  oblige  molt.     Lord,  Mr.  Jai- 
fon, it  is  Romeo  and  Juliet  to  night;. 
Had  you  never  any  inclination  to  acl  ? 
I  do  think  now,  if  yoxi  would  do  Ro- 
meo, I  could  do  Juliet  vaftly  welL 

*  Give  me  my  Romeo,  ye  gods !  and  when 
«  ke'sdead 

L  «  Stay," 
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«  Stay,  ftay,  how  is  it  ?  fomething  about 
'  ftars  and  cutting— 

r  I'll  cut  him  out  in  little  tidily  ftars, 

'  And  he  ftiall  make  the  face  of  heaven  fo 

'  vajily  fine, 
«  The  birds  fhall  fin^,  and  think  it  j*  nit 

'  day/ 

4  Don't  you  think  there's  a  good  deal  of 
«  Mil's  Bellamy's  manner  in  that  now  ?" 
Though  their  fpirits  were  very  low,  nei- 
ther  Caroline    nor  Mr.   Jaiibn    could 
refrain    laughing    at   the    giddy  girl's 
lightnefs  and  impertinence  ;  and  as  they 
knew  not  how  to  get  rid  of  her,  Caroline 
tlefired  her  to  entertain  Mr.  Jaifon  be- 
low, while  ihe  drefied  j  in  which  fhe 
promiied  to  be  as  expeditious  as  pof- 
iibie*  «  O  yes,  to  be  lure,    my  dear !' 
faid  Jenny. — *  Come,  come,  Mr.  Jaiibn, 
let  us  go  and  entertain  ourfelves.— 
Don't  be  jealous,  Mifs  Caroline,  pray 
don't  be  jealous  j   I  won't  run  away 
with  Mr.  Jaiibn  :   no,   no,  I  believe 
you  have  heard  who  has  my  heart— - 
and  afweetman  he  is — but  no  matter 
for  that. — Come,   Sir— —Bye,  b)e., 
my  dear! — Come,  Mr.  Jaifon.'     So 
faying,  they  departed.. 


C  H  A  P.    X. 

MR.  JAISO-Nj  CAROLINE,  &C.  GO  TO 
THE  PLAY-HOUSE.  THE  UNHAP- 
PY CONSEQUENCES  OF  IT. 

IT  would  be  needlefs  and  impertinent 
to  enter  into  the  feveral  minute  cir- 
curnrlances,  the  whole  behaviour  and 
converfation  of  the  company  aiTcciated 
at  the  houfe  of  Mrs.  Stevens,  to  honour 
Mr.  Garrick  with  their  prefence.  Mrs. 
Hodfon  exprefled  herfelf  very  warmly 
to  Mifs  Caroline  on  the  rub^ec"!,  and 
proclaimed  aloud  her  utter  abhorrence 
of  ftage-plays,  and  firm  perfuafion  of 
their  ablblute  uniawfulnefs  :  a  notion 
which  the  company  in  general  laughed 
atyand  which  Jenny  hinted  (he  had 
picked  up  amongft  the  many  parlous 
that  vifited  her  j  who  hated  play-houfes, 
becaufe  they  were  fuller  than  their 
churches.  But  Caroline  finding  this  her 
opinion,  was  extremely  uneafy,  and  very 
delirous  to  ftay  at  home  with  the  old 
tady,  which  the- reft  of  the  party  would 
by  no  means  permit ;  infbmuch  that, 
contrary  to  her  better  ienft  and  appro- 


bation, fhe  was  obliged"  to  fubmit,  ancF 
attend  the  jovial  and  laughing  band. 
They  were  at  the  doors  of  the  play- 
houfe  before  three,  and  had  the  high  fa- 
tisfaftion  to  ftand  there  an  hour  before 
the  doors  were  opened ;  and  with  great 
difficulty,  after  fuch  a  tedious  time  of 
waiting,  got  into  the  pit.  '  Mr.  Jaifon 
ftuck  clofe  to  Caroline  j  his  prefence 
and  his  converfation  made  every  place 
agreeable  and  pleafing  to  her,  and  added 
frefh  luftre  and  double  grace  to  every 
part  of  the  performance.  But  Caro- 
line's pleafure  was  quickly  damped  j  for 
in  the  third  aft,  a  couple  of  ladies,  ele- 
gantly dreffed,  made  their  appearance 
in  one  of  the  boxes  j  and  as  they  attract- 
ed every  body's  eyes,  Caroline's  of 
cc.urfe  were  turned  to  them  j  but  not 
long  on  them,  for  fhe  no  fooner  looked 
than  me  perceived  one  of  them  was  her 
fifter  Lucy,  and  on  the  fight  fainted 
away.  The  neceflary  methods  were 
ufed  for  her  recoveryj  but  her  uneafmefs 
and  ficknefs  rather  encreafing,  when  the 
act  was  finifhed,  fhe  begged  of  Mn 
Jaifon,  if  poflible,  to  retire  with  her 
from  the  play-houfe  ;  which  being  with 
great  difficulty  eftefted,  fhe  told  him 
the  occafion  of  her  fwoon  was  the  fight 
of  her  fifter  in  the  upper  fide-box,  and 
that  fhe  moft  earnellly  entreated  him  to 
leave  her  fomewhere,  while  he  went  to 
her  fifter,  to  beg  the  favour  of  feeing 
and  (peaking  with  her.  Mr.  Jaifon  ac-. 
cordingly  conducted  her  to  the  Shake- 
fpeare's  Head  ordered  a  room  and  pro- 
per refrefhment  for  her,  and  at  her 
earned  defire,  immediately  returned  to 
fpeak  with  Lucy,  and  to  bring  her,  IF 
poffible,  to  her  fifter. 

He  was  immediately  admitted  into- 
the  box,  and  enquiring  of  Mifs  Lucy, 
(of  whom  Caroline  gave  him  an  exa£t 
defcription)  if  her  name  was  not  San- 
ibn,  and  being  anfwered  it  was,  he  told 
her  that  he  came  with  a  meffage  from 
her  fifter  Caroline,  who  was  then  at  the 
Shakefpeare's  Head  Tavern,  and  beg- 
ed  the  favour  of  her  company  there. 
Lucy  was  a  good  deal  furprized,  and 
knew  not  what  to  reply  j  but  the  rirll 
queftion  me  afked  was,  how  her  fifter 
knew  fhe  was  at  the  play-houfe.  Upon 
which  Mr.  Jaifon  informed  her  of  the 
whole  late  trania&ion,  which  fhe  had 
juft  obferved,  but  not  taken  much  no- 
tice of.  She  whifpered  her  companion, 
who  was  no  other  than  our  old  acquain- 
taace  (good  reader)  Mifs  Charlotte^ 

and* 
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and,  on  receiving  her  anfwer,  told  Mr. 
Jaifon,  that  if  he  would  flay  till  the 
performance  was  over,  fhe  would  go 
with  him,  or  perhaps  before,  if  a  gen- 
tleman whom  me  expecled  fhould  come, 
•with  whom  fhe  had  fome  particular  bu- 
ilnefs,  and  muft  fpeak  to  him,  accord- 
ing to  appointment,  before  me  left  the 
play-houfe.  Mr.  Jaifon  was  greatly 
diftreffed  by  this  reply,  as  he  knew  not 
how  to  aft;  being  unwilling  to  leave 
Lucy,  left  fhe  mould  give  him  the  flip, 
and  being  equally  unwilling  to  keep  his 
"beloved  Caroline  in  fufpenfe  fo  long. 
However,  eonfidering  how  dreadful  a 
difappointment  it  would  now  be  to  her 
not  to  fee  her  fitter,  and  that  fhe  was 
iherfelf  very  fafe,  and  would  be  freed 
from  all  fears  ;  he  determined  not  to 
.depart  from  Lucy,  but  to  ftay  till  me 
thought  proper  to  go  to  the  Shake- 
fpeare's  Head  with  him.  The  play  was 
almoft  finished  before  the  expected  gen- 
tleman came  j  and  ftill  Mr.  Jaifon  was 
obliged  to  wait,  when  the  play  was 
£nifhed,  a  very  long  and  tedious  time, 
while  they  fettled  all  matters,  and  made 
the  due  aflignations  j  which  finilhed, 
Mifs  Lucy  informed  Mr.  Jaifon  fhe  was 
now  ready  to  vifit  her  fitter  with  him. 

They  entered  the  Shakefpeare's  Head 
iiappily  enough  together,  and  Mr.  Jaifon 
with  impatience  ordered  the  waiter  to 
ftiew  them  up  flairs  to  the  lady  whom 
he  had  left  there.  *  Sir  P  faid  the  wai- 
ter, hefitating.  *  Shew  me  to  the  lady, 

*  I  tell  you,  fellow,  I  left  juft  now1.' — 

*  The  lady,    Sir!'    replied  the  man; 
<*  what  do  you  mean,  the  lady  that  the 
«  bailiffs   have  this   moment  laid  hold 

<  of?' — <  What  bailiffs— who— block- 

*  head  P  replied  the  gentleman  ;  *  where 
«  is  the  peribn  that  fhewM  me  up  flairs 

*  about  an  hour  fince !  where   is  that 

*  man  !  bid  him  come  P  Who  appear- 
ing,   *  Aye,  you  are  the  perfonP  faid 
Mf.  Jaifon,    *  mew  me  to   the  lady  I 

<  left!'—'  Lord!  poor  girl,  Sir!'  faid 
the  fellow,  fneering,  *  fhe  has  met  with 
«  an  unlucky  accident,  though  the  com- 

*  mon  fate  of  moft  of  th<im ;  fo  you  muft 

*  no  be  grieved,  Sir;   and  I   fee  you 
'  have  got  another  to  fupply  her  loiV,.1 
Mr.  Jaifon,  tortured  with  the  moft  dif- 
tracling  anxiety,    caught  hold  of  the 
fe)low's  collar,  and  demanded  inftantly 
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to   be  fhewn  the  lady  he  left,  and  fo 
know  the  meaning  of  fuch  infolence. 
This  of  courfe  caufed  an  uproar,  and 
the  raafter  of  the  tavern  very  politely 
came  to  enquire  what  v/as  the  occafion, 
and  to  offer  amends,  if  his  fervants  had 
committed  any  offence.  '  I  left  a  young 
1  lady  here    who  was  ill  at  the  play, 
faid  Mr.  Jaifon,  <  while  I  fetched  her 
fifter  to  her — that  fellow  fliewed  me 
a  room,  and  I  want  to  -return  to  her/ 
— — (  Good  God,  Sir  P  faid  the  tavern  - 
man,  '  was  fhe  not  a  lady  of  the  town  ? 
We  imagined  her  fuch,  as  it  is  very 
rare  that  a  modeft  woman  comes  alone 
with  a  gentleman  hither;  and  as  foon 
as  you  was  gone,  fome  people  enquir- 
ing for  her,  we  conducted  them  to 
her;  they  proved  to  be  bailiffs,  who 
had  a  writ  againft  her,  and  accord- 
ingly took   her  away  fcreaming  and 
crying,  which,  as  being  a  thing  fb 
common  hereabouts,  we  regarded  very 
little,  and — — Good  God  !  the  gentle- 
man's falling  ! — bring  fome  water- 
run — fly  P   Mr.  Jaifon  could  not  fup- 
port   the   heavy  tidings,   but  dropped 
down  in  a  fainting  fit.     Lucy  was  in 
thegreateft  diftrefs  and  anxiety,  and  the 
whole  houfe  in  confufion.     However, 
at  length  he  recovered,  and  deliring  to 
be  put  into  a  room,  made  all  poffible 
enquiry  after  Caroline,    his  loft,    and 
moft  dearly-beloved  Caroline  ;  and  writ- 
ing a  note,  dif miffed  it  to  Mrs.  Ste- 
vens's,  informing  them  of  the  dreadful 
difafter,  and  his  firm  refolution  not  to 
reft  till  he  found  her,    for  whom    his 
heart  bled,   and  his  foul  was   beyond 
meafure  troubled. 

Lucy  was  obliged  to  retire,  agreeable 
to  her  appointment :  unhappy,  niiferable 
Lucy !  and  poor  Mr.  Jaifbn,  having 
fpent  the  whole  night  in  fruitlefs  en- 
quiries after  the  place  of  abode,  and 
names  of  the  bailiffs,  was  obliged  to  re- 
turn to  his  chambers,  with  the  arrow  fef- 
tering  in  his  heart,  and  juft  as  eafy  as  the 
wounded,  deep-fobbing  ftag,  who  vain- 
ly labours  to  remove  the  feathered  dart, 

Diftradled  with  his  pain  he  flies  the  woods, 
Bounds  o'er  the  lawns,  and  feeks  the  lilent 

floods 

With  fruitlefs  care  ;  for  ftUl  the  fatal  dart 
Sticks  in  his  fide,  and  rankles  ia  his  heart* 
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BOOK      IV. 


CHAP.    I. 

CAROLINE'S  GREAT  DISTRESS 
AND  ANXIETY.  HER  MISER- 
ABLE tflGHT,  AND  MORE  MI- 
SERABLE MORNING.  HER  RE- 
MOVAL BY  MR.  DOOKALB. 

V*N^/*\P  Mr-  Jaifon's  diftrefs  was 

<t  y  great  on  the  lofs  of  Ca- 

\t  I  <f  roline,  her's  was  infi- 
jf  ._  ^  nitely  greater  to  find  her- 
\tf  ^  felf  in  a  fmall  gloomy 
room,  laid  upon  a  mifer- 
able,  tattered,  dirty -bed,  by  the  fide  of 
which  ftooc'  a  female,  horrid  of  afpeft, 
and  terrible  to  behold,  with  a  glimmer- 
ing candle  in  one  hand,  and  a  bottle  in 
the  other ;  fome  of  whofe  contents  (he 
offered  to  Caroline,  as  foon  as  (he  un- 
clofed  her  eyes,  enquiring,  with  a  rough 
hoarie  tone  of  voice,  though  it  feemed 
greatly  foftened  from  it's  natural  harm- 
aefs,  how  Che  found  herfelf,  and  what 
fhe  would  chufe  to  have  ?  Caroline  railed 
herielf  up,  and  looking  beyond  the  bed, 
few  by  a  little  glimmering  fire  two  men, 
grim  and  dreadful,  whole  looks  ftruck 
terror  through  her  foul,  and  whofe 
voices  made  her  tremble  in  every  limb. 
-The  woman  again  renewed  her requefts, 
to  know  what  (he  chofe  ;  to  which  Ca- 
roline replied  only,  by  alking  where  (he 
was,  and  how  (he  came  thither,  and  why 
fee  was  thus  confined?  The  woman  in- 
formed her,  that  it  was  the  houfe  of  one 
•f  thofe  gentlemen  who  fat  by  the  fire, 


her  worthy  hufband,  an  officer  of  the 
county,  or  in  other  terms  a  bailiff,  who 
had,  with  the  other  gentleman,  been 
the  means  of  (eizing  and  conveying  her 
hither  by  a  writ  granted  for  that  pur- 
pole  ;  and  that  at  prefent  (he  mud  (ub- 
mit  to  continue  in  confinement,  thougli 
pofiibly  it  might  not  lad  longer  than 
this  night  only.  '  However,'  faid  (he, 
I  will  make  matters  very  ea(y  to  you  5 
you  (hall  have  a  pair  of  clean  flieets  to 
your  bed,  and  whatever  you  like,  and 
nobody  (hall  moieli  you,  unlefs  you 
prefer  company,  mine  or  my  huf- 
band"s,  or  any  of  the  ladies  in  the 
houfe.  Some  of  them,  I  can  allure 
you,  Madam,  are  of  the  firft  rate, 
and  very  agreeable  diverting  ladies 
too.'  Caroline  replied,  me  had  no 
mind  at  all  to  fee  any  company  in  her 
preient  melancholy  circumftances  ;  but 
defired,  after  having  aiked  the  gentle- 
man, her  hulband,  a  queition  or  two, 
to  be  left  alone.  The  bailiff  hearing 
this  arofe,  ami  with  a  bold  and  aflum- 
ing  air,  demanded  to  be  informed  what 
(lie  would  know  of  him.-— Caroline 
trembled  at  his  voice  and  appearance, 
I  would  only  know,  Sir,'  faid  (he, 
at  whoie  mitigation  you  have  convey- 
ed me  hithert  and  what  I  have  done  to 
merit  this  treatment  at  your  hands.* 
— <  Nay,  Madam,'  re:  lied  he,  <  as  to 
that  matter,  gentlemen  of  our  pro- 
fefli_m  don't  itand  much  upon  merit ; 
we  neither  regard  friend  nor  foe,  when 
our  king  and  the  lav/s  demand  our 
«  com- 
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compliance.     I  have  a  writ   againft 
you  from  my  honeft  mafter  Dookalb, 
and  have  been  a  pretty  while  upon  the 
watch  for  you,  but  you  have  always 
been  too  well  guarded  for  me;  how- 
ever I  have  kidnapped  you  at  laft,  as 
I  would  have  you  know  I  feldom  fail. 
I  never  failed  above  once  in  my  life  : 
my  mafter  Dookalb  knows   my  ex- 
cellence well,  or  he  would  not  employ 
me  fo  often.     Don't  imagine  you  are 
the  firft  I  have  taken  for  him  ;  and  I 
think  I  never  took  one  more  cleverly 
in  all  my  life.'    Caroline  could  fcarce 
efrain  from  tears ;  deep  fighs  -befpoke 
he  anguifh  of  her  heart.     *  And,  pray, 
Sir/  continued  fhe,   *  how  did   you 
proceed  after  your  fallacious  admif- 
*  fion  to  the  room  where  I  was  ?'  (for 
the  bailiffs  lent  up  word  to  Caroline, 
that  they  had  a  meffage  from  Mr.  Jaifon 
to  deliver  to  her  j  and  fh.e,  fufpecting  no 
•wrong,  had  given  them  leave  to  come  in, 
vpon  which  they  ieized  her,  and  fhe  im- 
mediately, through  the  violence  of  the 
fright,  fell  into  a  fwoon,  from  whence  me 
did  but  now  perfectly  recover.)     *  O, 
Madam, 'continued  the  bailiff, '  we  did 
not  much  mind  your  fainting  and  fits, 
and  fo  on,  for  thele  are  common  tricks 
to  gain  time  :  but  my  brother  and  I 
took  yoa  in  our  arms ;  you  are  not 
very  heavy  you  know,  Madam ;  and 
brought  you  here  to"  my  dwelling, 
which  is  not  far  from  where  we  laid 
hold  on  you,  and  to  which  you  are 
kindly  welcome.     Call  for  what  you 
like.' — *  Barbarous,  cruel  treatment, 
indeed !'  faid  Caroline.    *  But  it  is  no 
matter :    pray,    may  I  not   be   per- 
mitted the  ufe  of  pen  and  ink,  to  in- 
form my  friends  of  this  misfortune, 
that  they  may  refcue  me,  and  pay  you 
all  your  demands?'-— -'No,  no,'  quoth 
he  bailiff's  wife,    *  no  pen  and  ink 
hens ;  Mr.  Dookalb  mult  fee  to  that. 
Never  fear,  he  will  take  care  of  you. 
— But  what  will  you  have  to  take  care 
of  yourfelf  ?  come,  let  us  procure  you 
fomething.' — '  Pray,  good  woman,' 
aid  Caroline,  *  leave  me  alone,  an<}  be 
anxious  for  yourfelf.     I  don't  want, 
nor  will   have  any  thing  j  leave  rae 
alone  j  perhaps  I  may  fleep,  and  fo 
better    refrefh    my  wearied    fpirits.' 
They  preffed  her  much  to  the  ufc  of  li- 
quors, or  the  company  of  fome  worthy 
gentlemen  in  the  houfe,  as  well  as  la- 
dies j  all  which  Caroline  refilled,  and 
jxrfifted  in  her  requcft,  that  fhe  might 


be  left  alone ;  which,  with'  much  re- 
gret, murmuring,  and  difcontent,  was 
at  length  granted  to  her. 

Never  was  night  fpent  amidft  more 
anxiety,  more  torture,  and  uneafinefs  ; 
for  as  fhe  could  not  fee  the  event  of  this 
moft  dreadful  action,  fhe  pictured  to 
herfelf  the  moft  frightful  confequences, 
and  imagined  the  moft  confummate  de- 
ftruction.  Now  almoft  on  the  brink  of 
felicity,  to  be  fo  matched  away  from  that 
man,  the  reflection  on  whole  fufferings 
for  her  fake  much  augmented  her  own, 
and  made  the  bitter  cup  ftill  more  titter ; 
to  be  again  in  the  power  of  a  monfter 
in  iniquity,  and  to  be  totally  feparated 
from  all  relief  j  plunged  her  well-nigh 
into  defpair,  and  rendered  every  thought 
diftracting.  But,  above  all  thefe,  the 
mournful  and  melancholy  recollection 
of  'what  muft  befal  her  unhappy  pa- 
rents, fhould  fhe  too  be  deftroyed,  added 
double  weight  to  every  woe,  and  ren- 
dered her  agony,  well- njgh  in  fupportable. 
However,  fhe  firmly  refolved,  (and  rer- 
vently  alked  .of  Heaven  it's  gragitras 
affiftance  to  fupport  her  in  the  refolu- 
tion)  rather  to  i'uffer  all  the  fevered  mi- 
feries  of  life  j  all 

That  age,  ach,  penury,  imprisonment, 
CoiTd  lay  on  nature; 

than  ever  to  comply  with  any  thing  un- 
becoming the  ftricteft  virtue,  and  incon- 
fiftent  with  the  pureft  honour. 

Thus  ftrengthened,  and  thus  deter- 
mined, fhe  waited  in  the  moft  uneafy 
and  anxious  folicitude  for  the  approach 
of  the  morning,  that  ft}e  might  have 
fome  knowledge  of  her  fate,  and  the 
defign  "of  this  moft  dreadful  feizure. 
But  when  the  morning  came,  fhe  could 
have  wiihed  almoft  that  darknefs  -had 
reigned  eternal  j  for  the  firft  object  that 
presented  itfelf  to  her  view  was  no  other 
than  Dookalb  !  At  the  very  firft  fight  of 
him  fhe  fainted  away;  and  it  was  with 
great  difficulty  that  they  recoveaed  her, 
weak  and  over  fatigued  as  fhe  was  with 
a  night  of  iuch  dread,  horror,  and  dif- 
treisr  Her  illnefs  prevented  any  con- 
verfation  for  the  prefent,  and  Mr.  Doo- 
kalb was  obliged  to  remove  her  in  a 
chair  to  a  proper  place  which  he  had 
provided  for  her.  The  good  people  of 
the  houfe  took  wonderou,s  great  care  of 
her,  and  by  their  kind  offices  fhe  was 
ere  long  reftored  to  a  tolerable  degree  of 
ftrength  j  which  being  made  known  to 

Mr. 


THE    SISTERS. 


ffl 


Mr.  Dookalb,  he  came  with  great  con- 
cern and  tendernefs  to  enquire  after  his 
counVs  welfare.  Diftrefs  and  defpair 
frequently  raife  the  foul  above  itlelf, 
and  give  a  degree  of  boldnefs  and  refo- 
lution  which  at  other  times  are  not  to 
be  found  in  the  fame  perfon.  It  was 
thus  with  Caroline;  whom,  though  made 
up  of  meeknefs,  the  fenfe  of  Mr.  Doo- 
kalb's  injuries  fo  much  affected,  and 
the  apprehenfion  of  her  own  danger  fo 
much  arouzed,  that  on  his  entrance  into 
the  room,  me  arofe,  advanced  with  hafty 
fleps  towards  him,  and  looking  him  full 
in  the  face,  «  Bafe,  wicked  man!'  faid 
flie,  <  as  you  will  one  day  anfwer  it  be- 

*  fore  the  throne  of  God,  tell  me  what 

*  is  your  defign,  and  why  you  have  laid 
'  this  fnare  to  entrap  me  ?  Are  yow  re- 
'  folved  upon  my  ruin?    Is  not  the  de- 
«  ftruaion  of  one  fitter  fufficient  ?    Are 

*  you  bent  upon  the  total  overthrow  of 
«  a  poor  miferable  family  ?  Cruel',  cruel 
'  monfter  !  I  charge  you  difmifs  me,  or 

*  vengeance  will  attend  my  prayers ,-  and 

<  you '    '  Pray,  good  young  lady,' 

quoth  he,  calm  and  iweet  as  fummer, 
'  why  fo  angry?  why  fo  fierce  and  fu- 

*  rious  ?   you  will   do  yourfelf  harm, 
'  my  child;  you  will  make  yourfelf  ill 

*  again  ;  I  am  afraid  for  your  health  : 
'  fit  down,  and  let  us  talk  coolly  toge- 

*  ther.' — '  Oh,  curfed  hypocrify !'  cried 
fhe ;  «  and  muft  I  bear  this  too — Well, 

*  Sir,  and  what  is  it  you  would  fay — 

*  let  me  hear — juftify  yourfelf.     Why 
«  have  you  robbed  me  of  my  liberty  ? 
'  why  am  I  made  a  (lave?' — *  You  are 

*  neither  robbed  of  liberty  nor  made  a 
'  flave  of  by  me,  Mifs,'  fa»d  he.     «  I 

*  propofe  to  give  you  liberty,  and  to 
'  free  you  from  flavery,  if  you  are  wife 

*  enough  to  accept  my  otfers  ;  but  you 
'  have  ever  thwarted  my  endeavours, 

*  my  honeft,    zealous   endeavours,   for 

*  your  welfare/      Caroline   fixed   her 
eyes  ftedfaftly  upon  his,  fhook  her  head, 
and  burft  into  tears.    He  went  on :  *  As 
'  your  parents  entrufted  you  to  my  care, 
'  it  behoves  me  to  confult  your  intereft, 
'  and  to  guard  againft  evils  that  threa- 

*  ten  your  ruin.     You  cannot  but  re- 
'  member,  that  on  your  firft  coming  to 

*  town  you  contracted  a  very  large  debt 
'  with  Mr.  Wilfon  the  apothecary,  who 

*  attended   you    long  :    he  was    deter- 
'  mined  to  have  his  money ;  and,  as  I 

*  had  no  farther  concern,  (and  indeed, 

*  to  my  great  forrow,  did  not  fo  much  as 

*  know  where  you  was)  gained  my  con- 


'  fent  to  ufe  fuch  meafures  as  he  mould 

*  find  proper  towards  the  recovery  of 

*  his  debt.    It  was  on  account  of  this, 
'  child,  that  you  was  feized  and  car- 

*  ried  to  a  place  of  hold.     He  informed 

*  me  immediately,  and  promifed  to  pro - 
'  ceed  no  farther  than  was  agreeable  to 
'  my  directions.     As  foon,  "therefore, 
'  as  I  had  received  the  information,  I 
'  haftened  to  deliver  you  from  the  dif- 
'  agreeable  houfe  where  I  found  you, 
{  and    procured    a   lodging,    which  I 
e  hope  you  will  approve.     But  remem- 
c  ber,  coufm,   the  bill  muft  be  paid  5 
'  here  it  is.     The  fum  total  (for  it  is  to 
4  little  purpofe  to-  regard  apothecary's 
'  items}  is  only  a  trifle  j  let  me  fee— 

*  only  twenty-five  pounds  ;  but  it  muft 
'  be  paid,  coufm,    and  I  fuppofe,    in 

*  your  prefent  exigencies,  that  may  be 
'  a  larger  fum  than  you  are  miftrefs  of.* 
— '  Oh,'  cried  Caroline,    *  was   there 

*  ever  fo  black  a  fcheme  \   malicious, 

*  worthlefs  man!  to  caft  your  evil  on 

*  others,  to  contrive  fuch  a  method  to 
'•  diftrefs  me,  and  all  under  the  colour 
'  of  the  higheft  friendfhip !    Twenty- 
'  five  pounds  for  a  few  paltry  drugs, 
'  not  worth  fo  many  millings!  Butgive 
'  me  the  bill,  and  let  me  have  leave  to 
'  go,  and  you  (hall  have  your  money, 
'  if  that  will  fatisfy  you.   True,  in  my 
f  prefent  exigencies,  I  am  not  miftrefs 
'  of  fo  much ;  but  know,  Sir,  that  the 

*  wretched  find  friends,  and  real  ones 
'  too.' — '  I  do  not  doubt,  Mifs,  but  a 
'  young  lady  of  your  perfon  and  merits 
c  may  find  friends  enough,'   faid  Mr. 
Dookalb  j  *  but  that  is  the  very  reafon 

*  why  I  am  fo  anxioufly  concerned  for 

*  your  felicity ;  it  is  pity,  great  pity, 

*  fo   beautiful  and   amiable   a   young 
'  creature  as  yourfelf  mould  be  ib  early 
'  given  up,  abandoned,  and  deftroyed  j 

*  and  I  muft  honeftly  ccnfefs,  that  your 

*  fituation,  when  I  heard  it,  very  much 
c  alarmed  and  arouzed  me;  fince  I  am 
f  no  ftranger  to  the  intrigues  and  arts  of 
'  that  gentleman,  whom,  I  am  forry  to 
'  fay,  you  falfely  imagined  your  friend.* 
— c  That   gentleman,'   faid    Caroline, 

*  well  deferves  your  cenfure ;  it  is  the 
'  fure   ftamp  of   his    excellence :    and 

*  know,  that  the  fmallelt  grain  of  his 

<  worth  would  out- weigh  all  that  you 

*  ever  had,  or  ever  will  have,  in  your 
'  whole  life.    But  I  (hall  not  attempt  to 
'  fay  any  thing  in  his  behalf;  he  is  bed 
«  able  to  jufttfy  himfelf.     For  myfelf, 

<  Sir,  I  beg  leave  to  inform  you,  that  I 

*  would 
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would  rather  differ  the  mifery  of  being 
conltantly  tormented  by  you,  than  be 
that  abandoned  proftituted  wretch  you 
long  fmce  would  have  made  me,  and 
now  villainouily  fufpect  me  to  be.  All 
your  arts  are  in  vain  j  virtue  is  on  my 
iide,  and  I  defy  you.  Either,  there- 
fore, fet  me  at  full  liberty,  and  you 
fliall  receive  your  demand,  or  let  me 
allure  you,  that  however  you  may 
diftrefs  me,"  you  fliall  never  conquer 
me,  though  my  life  be  the  confe- 
qucnce,  and  my  blood  fpilt  rife  \ip  in 
judgment  againlr  you.1 — *  You  grow 
perfectly  tragical,  coufm !'  faid  Doo- 

;alb  j  *  I  think  you  was  caught  at  a 
tragedy.  Well',  well,  your  high  fto- 
mach  will,  nay,  muft  come  down, 
and  you  will  fpeedily  fee  your  real  in- 
ttreit  :  it  fhall  be  my  endeavour  to 
iliew  it  you.  I  will  not  forfake  you 
now,  and  I  will  warrant  you  fliall 
ferve  me  no  mere  flippery  tricks.  Look 
you,  Madam,  yen  are  by  the  laws 
fully  and  entirely  in  my  power ;  and 
if  you  will  conlult  your  advantage, 
you  will  readily  comply  wuh  the  pru- 
dent meaiures  1  fliall  logged.  This 
rant  of  refolution  and  fturt  we  are  uied 
to,  you  know  j  and  I  dare  fay  you  do 
not  imagine  that  I  regard  it  in  the 
lealh  1  muft  look  to  myfelf,  and 
anfwer  well  to  my  friends  j  and  in  or- 
der thereto,  I  mult  nehher  let  you  go 
from  hence,  nor  regard  any  oppoiition 
to  the  purpofe  for  which  you  are  in- 
tended, which  is  to  make  you  ex- 
tremely happy  with  all  that  this 
world  can  give.  If  you  are  ib  way- 
ward as  to  Itand  out  and  oppofe  your 
own  felicity,  mine  is  not  the  fault; 
but  it  would  be  my  fault,  if  I  did  not 
compel  you  to  receive  it.  If  I  law  my 
friend  in  a  fever,  and  knew  a  draught 
that  would  perfectly  cure  him,  I 
Ihould  be  greatly  to  blame  if  I  did  not 
adminifter  it,  in  fpite  of  all  his  dillike 
and  oppofition  to  it. — So,  good  cou- 
fm,  pray  think  a  little  on  this  matter, 
till  1  lee  you  again.  Here  is  every 
thing  at  your  command :  whatfoever 
you  want,  pray  order,  and  nothing 
fhall  be  refufed  to  your  wifhes.'  So 

faying,  he  fmiled,  bowed,  and  departed. 


CHAP.     II. 

CAROLINE'S  FARTHER    DISTRESS. 
A  VISIT  TO  HER  FROM  A  FORMER 


ACQUAINTANCE.  THE  CONSE- 
QUENCE OF  IT.  MR.  JAISON'S 
ANXIETY,  DISTRESS,  AND  SUF- 
FERINGS. 

/CAROLINE  fat  down,  overpow- 
Vj  ered  with  diftrefs  j  and,  loft  in  me- 
lancholy, had  not  any  reflection  of  the 
miferable  ftate  Die  was  in  j  benumbed, 
as  it  were,  and  ftupified  with  her  grief. 
But  what  a  dreadful  fummons  was  it  to 
recollection,  to  be  awakened  from  this 
reverie  on  the  appearance  and  approach 
of  that  deteltable  woman,  whom  flie  ib 
much  abhorred,  Mrs.  Searchwell  !  She 
arofe  and  fcreamed  out  at  the  fight  of 
her;  crying  with  a  piteous  voice,  'Then 
'  I  am  undone !  then  I  am  miferable 
'  indeed  P — «  Are  you  ib  in  good  truth,' 
quoth  the  old  beldame,  clapping  her 
arms  a-kembo,  pronouncing  a  moil  em- 
phatigil  hum,  and  darting  keen  fire- 
brands from  her  little  red  eye  :  for 
there  is  jurt  the  fame  love  and  tendernefs 
found  prefiding  in  the  bofoms  of  fuck 
gentle  ladies  to  women  of  a  contrary 
difpofition,  in  the  bofoms  of  bawds  to 
females  of  modefty  and  virtue,  that 
there  is  found  in  the  heart  of  a  iavage 
and  hungry  wolf  to  an  innocent  lamb. 
Their  contrariety  is  no  lefs  than  their 
antipathy ;  and  therefore  we  cannot 
be  lurprized,  that  Mrs.  SearchwelTs' 
fpirit  was  fomewhat  fired  at  fuch  a  re- 
ception from  Mifs  Caroline,  whom  fhe 
fo  much  defpiied,  as  being  utterly  in 
her  power,  and  fo  much  hated,  as  being 
abfolutely  averfe  to  her  wicked  inten- 
tions and  practices.  It  was,  indeecl, 
contrary  to  Mr.  Dookalb's  orders,  that 
the  old  lady  made  fo  fudden  and  abrupt 
a  viik :  he  had  directed  that  no  inter- 
ruption mould  be  given  to  Caroline  for 
ibme  little  time,  and  that  all  imaginable 
relpect  and  deference  ihould  be  paid  to 
her.  But  Mrs.  Searchwell  had  lo  great 
an  opinion  of  her  own  addrefs  and  ma- 
nagement, and  befides  ib  ilrong  a  cu- 
riofity  to  fee  and  examine  this  wayward 
fair- ore,  that  me  fcrupled  not  at  all  to 
break  through  Mr.  Dookalb's  injunc- 
tions, and  to  vifit  the  young  lady  im- 
mediately upon  his  departure.  She  was 
ignorant  that  Caroline  had  heretofore 
been  at  her  houie  ;  as  how  indeed  could 
fhe  remen?ber  any  thin£  at  that  time, 
when  the  reader  may  recollect  fhe  was 
in  fuch  a  dreadful  confuiion  and  fury 
of  difappointment  ?  She  expected,  how~ 
ever,  by  no  means  fuch  a  reception, 

and 


THE    SISTERS. 


8*5 


and  was  perfectly  confounded  at  Ca- 
roline's behaviour,  on  her  entrance  into 
the  room,  yet  fpeedily  rallying,   me  fat 
down,-  and  begged  of  the  young  lady  to 
be  fcated  too;  profefiing  herfelr  perfeft- 
ly  amazed,  that  there  could  beany  thing 
in  her  appearance  fo  horrid  and  fright* 
ful,    to  occalion  fuch   amazement  and 
dread  5   and  adding,  that  doubtlefs  fhe 
miilook  her  for  fome  other  perfon,  who 
had  given  her,  perhaps,  reafon  thus  to  be 
terrified  and  fl  locked.      «  No,  no  I1  faid 
Caroline,  (baking  her  hands,  and  weep- 
ing with  violent  agony ;  *  I  am  not  rnii- 
taken— wqjild  to  God  I  were!  I  know 
you  too  well !  I  can  never  forget  that 
horrid  interview — wretch   that  I  am, 
to  fall  into  iuch  hands,  where  certain 
ruin  awaits  me,  and  where  companion 
was  never  found  to  fuccour  the  af- 
flicted ! — Gracious  God!1  (continued 
fhe,  falling  on  her  knees,  and  clafping 
her  hands  together  with  uncommon  fer- 
vour) '  oh,    thou  haft  promifed  never 
to   fail  thofe  that  feek  thee  !  I  have 
now  no  truft,  no  hope  but  thee  !  de- 
liver rne,  thy  poor  unworthy  -fervant, 
from  the  hands  of  fuch  cruel  deilroyers  j 
and  either  refcue  me  with  mv   inno- 
cence uninjured,    or  now,    O    now! 
take  away  this  burdenforrie  life  from 
me  T  while  fhe  was  uttering  which, 
Mrs.  Searcbwell  Hole  foftly  out  of  the 
room,  and  Caroline  long  continued  im- 
moveable  in  the  fame  potlure,  with  her 
eyes,  her  hands,  and  her  heart  jointly 
and  fmcerely  elevated  to  Heaven  I  Turn- 
ing round  at  length,  me  perceived  Mrs. 
Searchwell   retired  ;  and   fomething  of 
an  alluring  hope  fo  gleamed  that  inftant 
upon  her  heart,  that  I  have  heard  her 
often  declare,  the  felt,  for  that  moment, 
more  peace,  joy,  and  fatisfaction,  than 
flie  ever  enjoyed  before  in  the  cowrie  of 
ber  whole  life.     She  arofe,  and  applied 
berfelf  to   the  windows,  imagining  ilie 
might  pofnbly  behold  fome  people  paf- 
fmg  by,  and  give  them  information  of 
ber'miiery.     But  Mr.  Dookalb  did  not 
ufe  to  be  fuch  a  mean  contriver  in  vil- 
lainy j    the    windows    were   well    and 
ftrongly  barred  with  iron,  and  looked 
only  upon  a  dark  and  difmal  paflage, 
where  none  ever  came  but  thofe  who 
belonged   to  the  houfe.      What  hope 
then   could   flie  have    of    deliverance? 
•what  thoughts  of  a  refcue,  where  all 
things  thus  confpired  to  perfect  her  over- 
throw, and  to  plunge  her  in  dedruction. 
SUe  had  no  other  profpect  before  her 


eyes ;  all  was  gloofn  and  mifery;  and, 
on  every  hand,  nothing  but  thick  dark- 
nefs,  dillrefsj  and  forrow  eneompafTeJ. 
her.  Revolving  every  eircumftance,  and 
deeply  meditating  on  every  fcene  of  her 
pail  and  pvcfent  fufferings,  a  fad  defpair 
fat  upon  her  mind,  and  fhe  was  funk 
in  a  melancholy,  little  inferior  to  the 
total  lofs  of  her  fenfes. 
/  Such  was  the  miferable  fit  nation  of 
Caroline.  We  cannot  expect  to  find  poor 
Mr.  Jaifon  in  any  much  better  circum- 
fiances  :  after  a  vain  and  fruitlefs  en- 
quiry all  the  night,  he  endeavoured  at  the 
approach  of  the  morning  to  recruit  his 
fpirits  a  little,  and  for  that  purpofe,  drefT- 
edas  he  was,  laid  himfelf  on  the  bed  to 
flecp  ;  but  what  has  fleep  to  do  with  the 
wretched  ! 

He*  like  the  worM,  his  ready  vifit  pays 
Where   fortune   fmiSes  ;  the  wi etched   he 

forfakes ; 

Swift  on. his  downy  pinions  flies  from  woe> 
And  lights  on  lids  unfully'd  with  a  tear. 

Vain  wns  the  attempt,  for  he  was  no 
fooner  laid  along,  than  it  firuck  into  his 
mind,  thatpoflibly  his  beloved,  his  only 
wifh  and  only  plea  lure,  might  by  fome 
means  or  other  be  returned  to  Mrs.  Ste- 
vens. There  feemed  fomething  fuper- 
natural  in  the  thought;  fomething  like 
a  fecret  and  certain  intelligence,  fuch  as 
every  man  has  experienced,  and  fondly 
pleafed  himfelf  with  more  or  lefs  in  his 
pilgrimage  amidft  ten  thoufand  inviiible 
beings,  that  guard  and  direct  his  way 
through  this  defart  world.  He  arofe, 
fprung;  from  the  bed,  and  with  quick 
and  hafty  fteps  flrode  away  to  Mrs. 
Steven  s^s.  The  family  were  not  ufed 
to  arife  fo  early  ;  however  he  rouzed  them 
all,  and  demanded  tidings  of  his  Caro- 
line :  but,  alaslvainwas  the  enquiry;  fhe 
w^s  not  there  :  they  would  have  nfkei 
of  him  ;  they  wanted  equally  with  him 
to  know  the  fad.  tale.  His  heart  was  too 
full  to  relate  j  all  his  foul  was  on  the 
flretch,  to  devife  fome  means  to  recover 
the  jewel,  not  to  rehearfe  the  method 
how  he  loft  it.  A  fecond  thought  agaia 
darted  like  lightning  into  his  working 
and  agitated  mind,  that  he  would  in  aU 
the  papers  advertife  her,  with  a  confi- 
derable  reward.  No  fooner  did  this 
ariie  in  his  thoughts,  than  he  proceeded 
to  execution,  and  penning  a  proper  sd- 
vertifement,  with  a  hundred  pounds  re- 
ward for  any  that  could  bnng'him  in- 
M  forma- 
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formation,  he  fent  it  to  the  prefs  j  but 
unhappily  too  late  for  the  day's  morning 
papers,  much  to  his  chagrin  and  difap- 
pointment:  in  the  evening  papers,  how- 
ever, it  obtained  a  place.  This  point  dif- 
patched,  he  again  returned  and  renewed 
his  enquiries  at  the  Shakefpeare'sHead, 
leaving  particular  injunctions  concern- 
ing their  noting  and  fending  to  him 
either  of  the  bailiffs,  if  they  mould  ap- 
pear there  again,  and  be  known  by  any 
of  the  family.  Nor  did  he  reft  here :  he 
enquired  out  the  dwellings  of  the  moft 
eminent  bailiffs,  went  to  them,  and  par- 
ticularly fought  of  them  fome  informa- 
Jion  :  but  ftill  in  vain  j  promifes,  bribes, 
and  threats  were  of  no  avail,  aspoffibly 
they  could  not  be  fo.  And  Mr.  Jaifon 
had  the  horror  to  fee  another  night  well 
nigh  fpent,  and  no  tidings  of  Caroline 
yet  attained  j  no  hopes  of  a  recovery  j 
not  the  leatt  glimpfe  .of  her  who  was 
all  his  light  and  happinefs,  all  his  glory 
and  defire. 


CHAP.     III. 

CAROLINE'S  STILL  FARTHER  DIS- 
TRESS.     MR.      DO/OKALB'S     AND 

MRS.    SEARCHWELL'S    CONSUL- 
TATION, &c, 

ABUNDANT  fatigue  and  wea- 
rinefs,  both  of  body  and  mind, 
compelled  Mr. Jaifon  to  fleep  this  night, 
though  hisrelt  was  little  lefs  troxiblefbme 
than  his  waking:  he  again  renewed  all 
the  labour  of  the  day,  and  had.not  even 
the  pleafure  of  recovering  in  fancy,  what 
he  fo  earneftly  wifhed  in  reality  to  en- 
joy. And  never  did  Caroline  ftand 
more  in  need  of  his  afilrtance.  Some 
little  time  after  her  departure  from  the 
room,  Mrs.  Searchwell,  out  of  her  great 
kindnefs,  lent  one  of  her  nieces  to  en- 
quire of  the  young  lady  what  me  would 
chufe  to  eat  and  drink,  as  fomething 
was  neceffary  for  the  recruiting  of  her 
f  pints.  The  meffenger  on  her  entrance 
was  not  a  little  furprizcd  to -behold  Ca- 
roline laid  along  upon  the  floor,  her 
hand  fupporting  her  languid  head,  her 
eyes  fixed  and  itedfaft,  whence  full  tears 
itole  infenfibly  down  her  cheeks,  and 
her  lovely  auburn  locks  hanging  dime- 
veiled  about  her  head.  She  fpoke  and 
ourtfied  j  but  Caroline  took  no  notice : 
fte again  renewed  heraddrefs,  but  equal- 
ly -unobferved  j  and.  not  daring  to  ad- 
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vance  farther,  flood  with  th«  door  half 
open,  and  a  third  time  requefted  to  know 
what  me  would  be  pleaied   to  eat  or 
drink  j  and  whether  Ihe  would  not  arife 
from  that  uneafy  pofture.  Caroline  then 
turned  her  eyes,  and  making  her  head, 
replied,  '  It  is  far  from  uneafy  to  me, 
child — When  the  mind's  at  eafe,  the 
body" 's  delicate. — Ah,  poor  father  !— 
cruelty  in  a  child  is  ftrangely  unna- 
tural :  ah,  me  \  what  a  long  ftory  have 
I  to  tell !    how  pitiful  !  lure  it  will 
make  you  cry  like  me ;  for  indeed  I 
don't  deferve  iuch  barbarous  ufage. 
It  wasjbut  two  years  ago,  and  I  was 
fo  happy — but  it  is  gone,  quite  gone, 
and  I  am  content  to  be  miferable  !    If 
I  could  but  die  ! — ah,  poor  Lucy  !— 
dear,  dear  filter — what  a  thing  it  is  to 
think  of!'     Thus  me  was  proceed- 
ing, when  the  girl  withdrew,  and  in  a 
ftrange  affright   told  Mrs.  Searchwell, 
that  the  woman  was  certainly  mad.  She, 
by  no  means  unufed  to  Iuch  tricks,  as 

me  called  them,  d 'd  the  girl  for  a 

frelh- water  fool,  and  waddlecl  away,  to 
know  the  truth  of  this  deplorable  rela- 
tion. She  opened  the  door  with  fome 
force,  and  fixing  her  eyes  on  Caroline, 
who  ftill  remained  in  the  fame  pofture, 
'  Hey  day,'  quoth  fhe,  '  what's  here  to 

*  do,  mifs  ?  up,  up,  and  no  more  of  thefe 
'  vagaries,  or  I  mail  find  fome  means 

*  to  make  you  P— *  I  know  you  will  !* 
faid  Caroline,  flatting  up,  and  trembling 
in   every    joint — *  Pray,  pray  tell  me 

*  where  I  am  to  go  next  j  but  don't 

*  kill  me  quite.'—'  Kill  you  !'  replied 
Mrs.  Searchwell  j    *  you  are  a  pretty 
'  young  devil :  what,wouldyou  lay  mur- 

*  der  to  my  charge — ha,  would  you  ib? 
'  but  I'll  do  for  you,  I  warrant.  Come, 
'  come,  lit  down  in  peace  and  quietm-ls, 

*  do  as  you  areordered,  and  nobody  mall 

*  .hurt  a  hair  of  your  head.  None  of  this 

*  fooling  and  nonfenie :  let's  have  no 

*  more  of  it.  What  do  you  th'nk  people 
'  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  wait  on  fuch 
e  peevifh  perverfe  devils  as  you  are  ?'— - 
'  Is  me  dead,  Madam,  T  faid  Caroline, 
c  quite  cold  and  dead  ?    The  poor  girl  I 
'  lure  fhe  is  not  dead  yet  j  I  would  die 

*  with  her,    if  you    pltafe.'  —  <  What 
a  plague  does  fhe  mean  nowTfaid  the 


'   fenfes,  indeed.     Who  dead?  who  do 

*  you  mean,  child  ?    what  makes  you 

*  talk  of  dying  ?' — '  Nav,'  laid  Caro- 
line, '  it  was  but  three  days  ago — and 

*  I  fancied  myielf  in  hesvcn  !   but  wcc 
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is  me'!  I  mall  never  go  thither,  for  I 
loll  my  guide  j  he  was  drowned,  and 
I  fawhim  fink.— Oh,  that  I  could  but 
havefunkdown  with  him!1 — '  There's 
no  talking  with  her  now,'  laid  the  old 
woman  to  her  nieces  j  «  we  mult  confult 
what  to  do.  Let  us  go — fee,  faften 
the  door:  would  the  devil  had  the 
picking  the  bones  of  all  your  curfed 

proud,    modeft,    virtuous  b es  !•' 

Juft  as  me  was  defcending  down  ftairs, 
Mr.  Dookalb  made  his  appearance,  to 
whom  me  related  the  above  with  feveral 
aggravating  circumftances  :  and  thole 
two  minifters  of  darknefs  laid  their  heads 
together  how  beft  to  proceed  in  the  grand 
affair  of  her  ruin.  Plain  it  was  to  both 
of  them,  that  they  could  never  hope  to 
fucceed  by  any  fair  means  j  perfuaiion 
they  found  perfectly  fruitlefs  :  but  then 
the  great  point  to  be  confidered  was, 
how  not  to  lofe  the  profits  of  her  firlt 
proftitution  j  for  the  profits  anting  from 
hence  are  to  thefe  kind  of  traders  ge- 
nerally very  confiderable.  It  was  not 
poflible  to  introduce  her  as  they  could 
wim;  the  only  fcheme,  therefore,  which 
they  could  devife,  was  to  agree  with 
a  friend,  whom  they  had  ready,  for 
the  firft  enjoyment  of  her,  and  to  put 
him  privately  to  bed  to  her,  when  (he 
was  afleep,  fecure,  and  thinking  no 
evil.  Thus  they  concerted  and  planned 
the  ruin  of  this  miferable  girl ;  not  at 
all  moved,  nor  in  the  leaft  affe£led,  that 
her  fenfes  feemed  dillurbed,  and  her 
mind  entirely  difordered.  Alas  !  that 
_any  of  the  human  fpecies  mould  ever 
arrive  at  fuch  a  pitch  of  iniquity  !  that 
any  bearing  the  (lamp  of  humanity 
mould  be  able  to  contrive  fuch  diaboli- 
cal mifchief!  But  worfe  than  worft  of 
all  is  it,  that  a  woman  fhould  thus  give 
up  all  that  is  valuable  in  her  fex, 
abandon  all  remorfe,  and  be  thus  mad 
in  cruelty  and  guilt.  What  muft  we 
think  of  thole  who  encourage  fuch 
wretches,  who  frequent  fuch  houfes, 
and  become  themfelves  the  chief  means 
of  fo  much  fm,forrow,  infamy,  and  dif- 
trefs !  Ye  fons  ofpleafure,  ye  children 
of  mame,  reflect,  and  be  admonished — 
enternotthe  gates  of  the  wicjced  woman  5 
for  fcorpions  are  in  her  chambers,  and 
in  her  dwellings  lurk  poifdnous  adders. 
Take  them  not  to  thy  bofom,  cherilh 
them  not  to  thy  own  deftru6\ion ;  for 
they  will  wound,  they  will  Ming  thee, 
even  after  the  moft  mortal  fort :  they  will 
{ting  thy  foul  j  and  to  what  phylkian. 


canft  thou  apply  for  fo  deadly  a  dif- 
eafe  ? 

Not  all  the  poppy,  nor  mandragora, 
Nor  all  the  drowzy  fyrups  of  the  world. 
Can  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  fweet  fleep, 

that  bleft  repofe,  which  in  innocence 
thou  haft  enjoyed,  and  which  only  is  the 
gift  of  uprightnefs  and  integrity;  for 
no  man,  alas !  can  minifler  to  a  mind 
difeafed— 

Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  forrow, 
Raze  out  the  written  tables  of  the  brain  ; 
Nor  with  a  /weet  oblivious  antidote 
Cleanfe  the  ftufF'd  bofum  of  that  perilous 

fluff 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart. 

Beware  therefore  of  fo  dangerous,  fo  in- 
curable a  diftemper;  keep  thy  footfteps 
from  any  approaches  to  evil,  and  guard 
well  thy  heart  from  every  incentive  to 
iniquity :  fo  (hall  fweet  repofe  play  chear- 
fully  around  thee,  and  the  children  of 
true  virtue  conftantly  delight,  blefs,  com- 
fort, and  fecure  thee. 


CHAP.     IV. 

DOOKALB  AGREES  WITH  A  JEW  FOR 
THE  FIRST  ENJOYMENT  OF  CA- 
ROLINE. SOME  REFLECTIONS  ON 
THE  HUMANITY  OF  THE  JEWS. 
MR.  JAISON'S  ILL  SUCCESS  AND 
CHAGRIN.  HE  MEETS  WITH  MISS 
JENNY  AND  MR.  FORTEBRAND. 
FALLS  INTO  AN  UNLUCK  Y  QJJ  AR- 
REL,  AND  PREPARES  TO  FIGHT. 

THE  matter  being  perfectly  fettled 
between  Mrs.  Searchwell  and  Mr. 
Dookalb,  who  were  to  go  fnacks  in  the 
profits  arifmg  from  Caroline's  firft  de- 
bauchery, as  alfo  in  the  next  (ale  of 
her  to  the  honourable  ftation  of  a  mif- 
trefs,  .Dookalb  took  upon  him  to  inform, 
their  friend,  whom  they  propofed  to  fa- 
vour with  this  happy  enjoyment,  this 
bleft  deftnidtion  of  an  innocent  girl .  The 
gentleman  fixed  upon  was  a  man,  in- 
deed, to  fay  truth,  not  of  the  Chriftian 
religion  ;  though,  I  fear,  it  will  yet  re- 
flect no  honour  upon  Chriftians  in  ge- 
neral. One  would  conceive  it  impoflible, 
did  not  daily  experience  prove  the  con- 
trary, for  a  Chriftian  to  perpetrate  fuch 
black  crimes  againft  any  of  thofe  whom 
his  religion  obliges  to  love  ass  himielf, 
Ma  ta 
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to  efteem  as  brethren  and  fitters,  and  to 
honour  in  the  lame  degree  that  he  ho- 
nours his  own  body,  intereft,  and  re- 
putation. I  fay,  one  would  conceive 
it  importable  for  Chriftwns  to  do  fuch 
things  ;  but  there  is  no  great  wonder, 
that  a  Jew  fhculd  be  glad  and  .ready  to 
defile  and  deftroy  a  ChrifHan  virgin  j 
fince,  befides  the  pleafures  of  enjoyment, 
there  is  aiib  a  double  pleafure  in  feed- 
ing his  cankered  revenge,  in  that  he 
deflowers  a  maiden  of  theirs,  whofe 
name  he  hates,  and  whofe  eveiy  inte- 
re''t  and  blelfing  he  would  rejoice  to 
blaft,  mildew,  and  deftroy,  as  he  blafts 
find  deliroys  the  innocence  of  the  un- 
happy virgin.  The  reader  will  want 
no  farther  information,  that  the  pcrfon 
pitched  unon  on  this  occafton  was  a 
jew.  He  was  alfo,  we  may  be  aflured, 
a  wealthy  one  }  he  was  alib  a  man  ad- 
vanced in  years  :  nay,  he  was  a  huf- 
fe~nd  too  ;  and  more  than  that,  a  fa- 
ther of  fons  and  daughters  !  As  foon 
as  Mr.  Dookalb  informed  him  of  the 
acceptable  news,  that  Mrs.  Searchwell 
had  at  that  time  a  young  lady,  of  inimi- 
table chirms,  a  perfon  fit  for  a  mo- 
narch, wanton,  \varm,  and  pleafmg, 
unenjoyed,  and  yet  untouched  by  man, 
with  a  ikin  white  and  fmooth  as  the 
down  of  a  fwan,  hair  brown  as  the 
hazie,  eyes  ftriking  fire  at  every  glance, 
ix>fom  heaving  with  throbs  of  amorous 
extafy  ;  and  much,  very  much  befides  : 
• — and  that  out  of  her  fingular  friend  - 
Ihip  to  him,  at  fuch  a  price,  he,  even  he 
only,  fliould  have  the  >high  rapture  of 
rifling  her  virginity.  Soon  as  Dookalb 
informed  him  hereof,  his  black  mining 
eyes  rolled  with  greedy  rapture,  his 
nicuth  churned,  and  he  gave  a  deadly 
fmile  of  approbation,  befneaking  at  once 
Jiis  dciight  and  his  rancour.  So  when 
the  wolf  that  has  long  prowled  around 
the  fold,  at  length  feizes  the  fnowy  lamb 
•which  the  fliepherds  have  fecured  from 
Jlis  hungry  jaws  j  he  Sharpens  his  teeth 
with  great  fury,  rolls  with  livid  indig- 
nation his  fiery  eye-balls,  and  with  joy- 
ful fiercenefs  tears  the  quivering  limbs 
of  the  bleating  innocent,  and  quaffs  with 
delight  the  warm  life's  flood  as  it  fpouts 
from  the  tender  veins  : — thi}s  did  the 
Jew,  even  now,  riot  in  imagination  } 
and  clafping  Mr.  Dookalb's  Hand  with 
inexpreftible  fcrde,  aflured  his  good 
friend,  that  nothing  could  fo  much 
oblige  him,  and  that  he  would  punc- 
tually be  there  at  the  hour  a»d  time  ap- 


pointed. Thus  far  all  fiicceeds  w<?il, 
and  to  the  wifhes  of  thcfe  deftroyers: 
thus  far  fortune  fails  along  with  them  ; 
and  every  fcheme  which  they  concert  is 
happily  prolperous  to  the  ruin  of  Ca- 
roline, and  to  the  fatiating  their  hellifh 
revenge,  and  thirft  of  money.  Let  us 
a  while  leave  her  in  this  fearful  fitua- 
tion,  and  return  to  Mr.  Taifon,  whom, 
I  fear,  we  fliall  find  in  no  lefs  diftrefs, 
though  in  lefs  danger;  in  no  ieis  anxiety 
and  horror,  though  in  far  lefs  probabi- 
lity of  deftruction  and  mifery. 

He  aroie  early  in  the  morning,  re- 
newed his  former  enquiries,  but  fruit- 
lefs  as  at  firit  j  and  under  the  appre- 
henfion  of  every  misfortune,  dragged 
his  lifelefs  limbs  to  the  houfe  of  Mrs. 
Stevens.  In  vain  was  every  confoja- 
tion  from  the  good  Mrs.  Hodfon  j  un- 
availing eveiy  gleam  of  comfort  pro- 
pofed,  every  madow  of  hope  offered  to 
him.  To  lay  truth,  that  excellent  wo- 
man was  little  lefs  concerned  and  af- 
flicled,than  he,  for  the  loft  of  poor  Ca- 
roline ;  and  though  Mrs.  Stevens  ob- 
ferved  fomething  more  in  Mr.  Jaifon 
than  a  common  anxiety,  yet  fhe  attri-. 
buted  all  to  the  goodnefs  of  her  nephew's 
heart,  and  was,  amidtt  her  forrow  for 
Caroline,  pleafed  with  the  humanity  and 
tender  benevolence  of  Mr.  Jaifon.  When 
the  mind  is  uneafy  and  dilYatisfied,  eve- 
ry place  fcon  grows  tedious  and  dif- 
pleafing ;  we  carry  our  own  happinefs 
or  mifery  always  in  our  own  bofoms. 
Hence  it  was  that  Mr.  Jaiibn  was  quick- 
ly tired  with  this  company,  and  again 
lallied  forth  to  fearch  and'  fee,  though 
hopeleis  of  finding,  and  perfectly  aban- 
doned to  defpair.  Mrs.  Hodfon,  as  well 
as  Mrs.  Stevens,  was  of  opinion,  tKat, 
without  doubt,  Caroline  was  by  fome 
means  fallen  into  the  hands  of  Mr. 
Dookalb;  a  matter  which,  Mr.  Jaifon 
alfo  thoroughly  and  perfectly  believed  j 
but  he  was  allured  he  could  not  pro- 
•-cure  any  information  from  Dookalb 
himielf,  whom  he  had  fo  ieverely  treat- 
ed, and  with  whom  he  had  made  fo 
great  a  breach.  He  was  therefore  in  a 
perfect  niift  which  way  to  proceed,  and 
knew  not  how  to  direct  himfelf,  or 
whnt  fcheme  to  propofe,  that  he  might 
find  out  the  villainy,  and  detect  the 
fraud.  He  coniidejed  with  himfelf,  whe- 
ther he  could  not  feize  Deck  alb  upon 
i'jfpicion  j  and  with  this  vain  dtfign  in 
bis  head,  determined  to  ccnfult  one  of 
his  friends,  eminent  in  the  law  j  but  in 

the 


THE    SISTERS. 


the  Interim,    he  bethought  himfelf  of 
fetting  Peter,  his  man,  honeft  Peter,  to 
•work  with  Mr.   Dookalb's  fervant,  if 
poffible,    to   obtain   ibme  information 
from  them.    With  this  refolution  he  re- 
turned  to  his  chambers  5  but  to  his  mor- 
tification found   Peter  abfent,    though 
he  had  given  him  a  particular  and  ex- 
act charge  to  be  at  home.    Enraged  and 
difappointed,  he  fat   down   and  wept, 
agitated  and  toffed  about  by  fuch  a  va- 
riety, of  difturbing  pallions  :     a   little 
recovered  at  length,   he  made  the  bell 
of  his  way  to  his  friend  the  lawyer's. 
He  too  was  abfent ;  and  thus  continu- 
ally difappointed,  vexed,  and  chagrined, 
he  knew  not  what  courfe  to  take,  or 
•whither  to   apply  himfelf  for   eafe   of 
mind,  and  any   tolerable  alleviation  of 
his  diilrefles.    As  croffing  Fleet  Street, 
abforbed  in  melancholy,  and  thus  funk 
in  grief,  in  a  fmall  private  court,  a  fe- 
male voice  aflkulted  him,  and  a  gentle 
pat  on  the  moulder  caufed  him  to  turn  ; 
when  behold  Mifs  Jenny  Stevens,  with 
a  fmart  young  fpark  attending  her  !  She 
began  with  telling  him,  me  could  not 
help  laughing  mod  egregioufly  to  fee  him 
fo  down-caff,  fo  hanging  his  head,  and 
looking  pofitively  like  a  man   of  fifty  ! 
She  rallied  him  prettily^pn  the  occalion, 
and  went  on  to  inform  him,  that  me 
had  a  moft  dear  piece  of  news  to  ac- 
quaint him  with,  which  was,  that  fweet 
*****  mouth  was  quite  well  again,  and 
he  propofed  to  fmg   the  next  night  at 
ll>e   hou£.     *   I  aflure  you,  Sir,'    faid 
the  gentleman  attending  her,  '  it  is  very 
true  ;  I  breakfafted  myfelf  with  Mr. 
*****  at  his  girl's  this  morning  ;  and 
a  fine  boy  flie  has  brought  him  in- 
deed ;  a  very  fine  boy,  upon  my  ho- 
nour r — '  Impertinent  nonfenfe !'  re- 
lied Mr.  Jaifon;  what  is  all  this  fol- 
ly to  me  ? — think  you,  I  concern  my- 
felf with  the   idle  affairs  of  *****, 
and  the   fcenes  of  vice  and  infamy 
tranfa<5led  by  men  who  deferve  not 
the  notice  of  a  gentleman^  and  who 
fhould  be  mentioned  only  with  pity  or 
fcorn  ?   And  do  you  imagine,  Sir,   it 
reflects  any  honour  upon  yourfeif  to 
boaft  of  an  intimacy  with  fuch  per- 
fons,  and  a  knowledge  of  the  oWk 
fcenes  of  their  fliame  and  iniquity  ?, 
If  you  do,   I  leave  you-  to  enjoy  the 
honour,  and  am  your  very  humble  fer- 
vant/— «  Hold,  hold,  Sir!1  faid  Jen- 
ny's beau : '  you  are  not  gone  yet,  d e ; 

« —you  are  not  gone  yet  3  d— e,  Sjr, 


I  aflure  you,  upon  my  honour,   von 
are  not ! — No,  no,  we  muft  talk  a  little 
more  on   this  head.— What  do   you 
mean,  Sir  ?    I   am  as  good  a  gentle- 
man,  Sir,  as  yourielt — d— — — e,  Sir, 
am  I !  and  not  ufed  to  take  fuch  treat- 
ment.— I  wear  a  fword,  Sir — here  it 
is — I  fay,   I  wear  a  fword,    Sir;  and 
expect  you  to  give  me  fatisfa&ion,  Sir, 
— d— r-e  do  I,  Sir,    tipon   my  ho- 
nour,    ha!'— i-*  Step  into  the   coach, 
young  gentleman,'  faid  Mr.  Jaifon, 
bftly,    <  and   leave  your  -lady  to  find 
her  way  home  alone  ;   we'll  go  and 
decide  the  matter  wherever  you  fhall 
be  pleafed  to  appoint.'— r*  O  aye,  Sir,' 
quoth  he, «  with  all  my  heart.-s-By'e  my 
dear,  dear  Jenny,  I'll  juft  go  do  for 
this  youth  ;  juft  make  the  light  ftiine 
through  his  body — d— — — e!  and  then, 
my  dear,  and  then  i — you  understand 
me,  child — ha,  fay  no  more!'—-*  O 
lord,  Mr.  Fortebrand,'  faid  Jenny, 
pray  let  me  go ! — I  never  faw  a  duel  in 
my  life;  I    never  faw  a  man  killed 
fince  I  was  born  ;  I  long  to  fee  a  man 
killed  :   pray  let  me   go  with  you  ! 
Dear  Mr.  Fortebrand,  don't  ftick  him; 
don't  ftick  poor  Mr.  Jaifon,  without 
he'll  let  me  go  and  fee  you  do  it !' 
Vexed  and  difiausfied  as  Mr.  Jaifon 
was,  he  coujd  not  forbear  laughing  at 
the  folly  and   impertinence  of  this  idle 
girl  j   and   at  the  lame  time  reflecting 
upon  the  abfurdity  of  regarding  any  af- 
.  front  from  fo  infignincant  a  wretch  as 
this  gay  gallant  fpirit,  Mr.  Fortebrand, 
in  whofe  blood,  perhaps,  by  this  means, 
he  might   imbrue  his   hands,    and  be 
made,  for  a  foolifh  word  or  two,  the 
object  of  both  human  and  Divine  judg- 
ment.    The  confideration  of  offending 
the  latter,  and  tailing  into  the  hands  of 
angered  Omnipotence,  for  fpilling   the 
blood  of  one  of  his  creatures,  fo  wrought 
upon  him,  that  he  even  fhuddered  at 
the  thought,  and  turned  pale  upon  the 
recollection  of  his  near  approach  vo  the 
act.  Mr.  Fortebrand  obferved  this,  and 
conftrued  it,  notunreafonably,  into  fearj 
even  into  fear  of  his  dreadful  and  puif- 
fant  felf,  who  had  thus  boldly  challeng- 
ed, and  thus  mewed  his  high  courage  and 
exalted  fpirit.    It  is  not  to  be  wondered 
at,  if  he  triumphed  fomewhat  on   the 
pccafion,  and  with  an  air  of  great  con- 
tempt,.* Come,  Come,  Sir,'  faid  he,  *  let 
*  us  have  no  trifling  ! — fur  my  part,  I 
'   am  refolved  to  vindicate  my  honour-: 
<  d— — e,  a  man's  honour,  Sir,  is  better 
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than  his  life! — What  is  life  without 
honour  ? — As  to  the  lady,  I  fhoutd 
be  always  glad  to  oblige  a  lady ;  but 
I  leave  that  to  you,  Sir  5  you  may  do 
as  you  pleafe.  I  am  at  prefent  hungry 
only  for  honour  5  my  foul,  d— — e, 
is  athirft  only  for  reputation. — Come, 
Sir,  let  us  try  :  yours  or  mine/ — e'I 
believe,'  faid  Mr.  Jaifon,  '  it  might 
be  better,  Sir,  if  we  faw  this  young 
Ir.dy  home  firft,  and  cooled  a  little 
upon  this  rafh  hafty  matter  :  there  is 
no  reafon  why  you  or  I  fhould  be  the 
means  of  each  other's  deftru&ion  ;  and 
for  my  own  part,  as  I  by  no  means 
defire  to  die  juft  yet,  fo  am  I  by  no 
means  defirous  to  rob  you  of  life.' — 
No,  no,  Sir,'  replied  Fortebrand  ;  *  of 
that  I  believe  there  is  not  much  dan- 
ger— I  believe  there  is  not  much  dan- 
ger of  that :  d— • — e,  if  I  am  not  fur- 
prized,  that  there  fhould  be  fuch 
fcoundrels  in  the  world,  as  dare  to  af- 
front a  man  of  honour  or  his  friends, 
and  then  not  have  the  courage  to  make 
him  futisfaclion.  I  don't  underftand, 
I  fay,  Sir,  that  there  fhould  be  fuch 
fcoundrels.'1— — (  No  hard  language, 
neither,  Sir!1  faid  Mr.  Jaifon;  'be- 
ware of  that;  it  ill  becomes  the  gen- 
tleman and  the  man  of  honour,  which 
you  fo  boaft  yourfelf  to  be  :  but  I 
think,  and  I  hope  in  fo  thinking  I 
behave  like  a  gentleman,  that  for  fuch 
flight  matters,  it  is  fcarce  worth  while 
to  endanger  both  our  lives  every  way, 
to  the  fword  and  to  juftice ;  and  to 
the  juftice  of  the  Supreme  Avenger  of 
blood,  no  lefs  than  to  that  of  the 
temporal  judge*— and  therefore,  if  you 
think  like  me,  you  will  be  glad  that 
we  quit  fcores,  and  leave  each  other 
juft  as  we  were  at  firft.' — *  None  of 
your  cant,  Sir  ;  none  of  your  d — 'd 
hypocritical  cant,  Sir/  replied  Forte- 
rand,  <  of  Supreme  Avengers,  and  heil 
and  the  devil — I  fear  neither  one  nor 
t'other — I  have  been  better  educated, 
Sir — I  have  had  wifer  and  better  no- 
tions than  all  this  inftilled  into  me — 
old  wives  tales  to  keep  fools  and  chil- 
dren in  awe — Come,  come^  Sir,  none 
of  this — I  fay,  you  are  a  coward,  a 
fcoundrel, and  a  poltroon — and  Til  port 
you  for  fuch  in  every  coffee-houfe,  if 
you  don't  fight,  Sir — if  you  do  not — 
Sir — draw  your  little  blade,  and  let 
me  touch  you  a  death-tip  under  the 
fifth  rib  of  your  left- fide — d-  e, 
Sir?' — « Aye,  do,  do,  Mr.  Fortebrandj 


'  do,  if  he  won't  fight — fo  I  would,  I 
'  am  fure,  if  I  was  a  man  !'  faid  Jenny. 
Mr. Jaifon  was  fired  with  refentment  at 
this,  and  could  not  reftrain  his  choler-— 
but  taking  him  by  the  arm,  *  Come, 
'  friend/  faid  he,  <  I  attend  you  ! — No 
'  trifling  now — for,  by  the  eternal  hea- 
*  vens,  I'll  chaftife  that  infolent  tongue 
'  of  yours!'  So  fayirig,  he  advanced  to- 
wards a  coach,  and  they  ftepped  into  it, 
leaving  Mifs  Jenny  much  chagrined  and 
much  difcontented  behind;  who,  never- 
thelefs  called  another  coach,  ordered  the 
coachman  to  drive  after  that  in  which 
the  gentlemen  before  her  were,  and  to 
follow  it  wherever  it  went.  The  con- 
verfation  being  nothing  particular,  or  di- 
verting enough  to  find  a  place  in  this 
our  hiiloiy,  we  will  endeavour  to  amuie 
the  reader  awhile  with  a  fhort  account  of 
Mr.  Fortebrand,  while  our  heroes  haften 
over  the  ftony  ftreets,  and  are  rapidly 
rattled  to  the  fcene  of  combat ;  where, 
O  god  of  war,  we  invoke  thy  prefence, 
fierce  clattering  thy  brazen  fhield  f  and 
bring  with  thee,  too,  thy  favourite  queen 
of  love  ;  fhe  perchance  may  foothe  every 
difference, and caufe  olive-crowned  peace 
to  interpofe  between  thefe  fiery  heroes, 
death-denouncing,  and  big  with  the 
hopes  of  deftru&ion. 


CHAP.    VI. 

MR.  FORTEBRAND'S  EDUCATION 
AND  CHARACTER.  THE  FATAL 
CONSEQUENCE  OF  THE  DUEL. 
PETER'S  ANXIOUS  ENQUIRY  AF- 
TER HIS  MASTER.  A  NOTE  FROM 

MISSJENNY.  IT'S  EFFECTS,  AND 
PETER'S  FARTHER  ANXIETY. 

MR.  Fortebrand  was  the  eldeft  and 
favourite  fon  of  an  eminent  and 
wealthy  merchant;  who,  fo  exceeding 
great  was  his  fondnefs  for  this-  darling 
child,  could  fcarce  ever  fuflfer  him  from 
his  fight  j  much  lefs  couid  he  be  per- 
fuaded  to  fend  him  out  to  fchool.  left 
mafters  fhould  be  harfh,  and  not  kind 
enough  to  him,  and  left  the  poor  little 
boy  fhould  be  whipped  and  ill-ufed :  for 
which  reafon  he  placed  him  at  a  neigh- 
bouring academy,  the  mafter  of  which 
was  one  of  thofe  commonly  known  by 
the  name  of  Undertakers :  that  is,  to 
explain  the  term,  one  who  undertakes 
to  keep  a  fchool  or  Academy,  (as  they 
are  pleafed  to  call  it)  though  himfelf 
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utterly  unqualified  for  the  bufinefs ; 
\yhich  therefore  he  performs  by  certain 
perfons  called  afMants  or  u(hers,  over 
which  he  is  the  fupreme  governor ;  and  as 
carrying  a  very  grave,  ledate,  and  com- 
pofed  outfide,  obtains  the  character  of  a 
very  wife  and  learned  manj  while  con- 
tent with  that  character,  he  maintains 
himfelf  well,  and  clears  a  confiderable 
fum  of  money.  Under  one  of  thefe 
gentlemen  little  Mailer  Fortebrand  be- 
gan his  itudies  :  and  here  he  was  taught 
to  dance,  fence,  write,  cypher,  talk 
French,  to  read  his  Accidence,  and  ride 
the  great  horie.  And  having  continued 
here  near  twelve  years,  came  out  per- 
fecily  adroit  in  the  principal  parts  of 
thefe  fciences  j  being  efteemed  to  dance, 
to  ride,  and  to  fence,  as  well  as  any 

S>ung  gentleman  of  the  prefent  age. 
is  father,  being  a  man  of  confiderable 
fortune,  and  daily  encreafmg  his  eftate, 
determined  to  bring  his  fon  up  a  gentle- 
man j  that  is  to  fay,  he  determined  to 
bring  him  up  to  nothing  5  and  for  that 
purpofe  he  made  him  a  prefent  of  a  pair 
of  bays,  and  a  genteel  phaeton,  and 
allowing  him  a  confiderable  ftipend, 
gave  him  to  know  he  was  to  be  his 
own  mailer.  He  had  above  all  this  the 
felicity  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  an  u flier 
at  the  academy,  who  was  a  profeffed 
deift,  or  free-thinker  j  or,  if  you  pleafe, 
a  reviler  of  religion  in  general.  A  ftricl 
acquaintance  was  contracted  between 
thefe  two  worthies,  and  Mr.  Forte- 
brand  imbibed  all  Mr.  Bruftiaboufs  re- 
ligious jentlments :  fo  that  he  fate  very 
eafy  as  to  obligations  of  that  fort,  and 
could  fee  no  kind  of  moral  turpitude,  in 
keeping  a  girl,  in  debauching  a  wife,  in 
IhufHing  at  a  gaming-table,  in  duelling, 
drinjdng,  and  a  long  et  cetera.  Fraught 
.with  principles  like  thefe,  he  lived  what 
the  gay  world  calls  a  polite  life.  He 
had  genteel  apartments  at  the  other  end 
of  the  town,  occupied  by  as  genteel  a 
lady  :  he  was  conftant  at  every  publick 
place,  intimate  with  every  peribn  of 
quality  and  tafte,  and  deep  in  the  iecrets 
of  the  town ;  infomuch  that  he  was 
efteemed  one  of  the  molt  knowing,  as 
well  as  the  moft  gallant  men  of  the 
toivn.  For  there  are,  readers,  men  of 
the  town,  as  well  a$  women  j  and  believe 
me,  the  term  is  no  lefs  reproachful  to 
one  than  the  other.  Such  was  Mr. 
Fortebrand's  birth,  life,  and  education: 
fo  that  we  find  Mr.  Jaifon  had  an  ene- 
my to  encounter,  jaiuch  more  important 


and  formidable,  than,  I  dare  Venture  to 
pronounce,  he  appeared  at  firft,  either  to 
Mr.  Jaifon  or  the  reader :  however,  it 
was  now  impoflible  for  either  to  retracl:, 
ftripped  as  they  were  for  the  combat, 
and  ready  to  engage  in  the  moft  private 
part  of  the  Green  Park,  the  place  agreed 
upon  and  deftined  for  one  of  their  falls ! 
Mr.  Jaifon  had  conceived  fo  poor  and 
bafe  an  opinion  of  his  antagonist,  that 
he  imagined  he  would  not  dare  to  fight 
when  they  came  to  the  very  point ;  or 
that,  if  he  did,  a  flight  wound  would 
terrify  him,  and  put  an  end  to  the  quar- 
rel. But  how  greatly  was  he  deceived, 
to  find  him  well  flailed  in  the  fcience, 
and  calling  for  the  utmoft  care  to  ward 
off  his  thrufts,  and  to  parry  his  excel- 
lent fets  ?  Mr.  Jaifon,  however,  was 
JIG  lefs  {killed  in  the  fcisnce,  and  obliged, 
by  felf-defence,  to  exert  all  his  activity 
and  art.  It  accordingly  proved  fucceis- 
ful,  and  a  well-made  pafs  entered  hi& 
fide,  and  down  fell  the  vanquiflied, 
groaning  hero  to  the  ground'!  Mr.  Jaifon 
defired  to  fliake  hands,  and  proceeding 
according  to  the  rules  of  honour  efta- 
blifhed  on  fuch  occailons,  promifed  to 
make  the  beft  of  his  way  for  a  furgeon, 
and  in  great  fear  and  precipitation,  re- 
tired from  this  unhappy,  miferable  field 
of  combat.  Jenny,  by  fome  miftake  of 
the  coachman,  did  not  arrive  till  the  duel 
was  ended,  and  with  big  woe  and  la- 
mentation me  wept  over  the  bleed  ing 
wound  of  her  lover ;  her  dear,  gallant, 
charming  man  1  She  ftaunched  the  blood 
with  her  apron,  and  called  aloud  for 
afiiftance:  however,  before  any  could 
be  procured  on  her  part,  a  furgeon  came 
from  Mr.  Jaifon,  who  took  proper  care 
of  Mr,  Fortebrand,  and  at  his  requelt 
conveyed  him  to  his  houfe  in  Park- 
Street.  There  we  will  leave  him  a  while, 
and  the  difconfolate  lady  attending  him, 
while  we  return  to  fome  more  material 
concern  in  our  ftory,  and  fee  to  fome 
more  important  points,  which  appear  to 
deferve  our  attention. 

At  leaft  fo  we  mud  conclude  frosn 
honeit  Peter;  whom  his  mafter,  as 'we 
may  remember,  left  his  chambers  with 
particular  injunctions  not  to  depart  from 
thence ;  and  whofe  departure,  perhaps, 
was  one  principal  occafion  of  this  un- 
happy affair,  which  fo  perplexed,  dif- 
trefled,  and  afflicted  him.  Mr.  Jaifon 
had  not  been  long  gone  from  Mrs. 
Stevens's,  when  Peter,  out  of  breath, 
and  in  a  fujl  iweat,  csir.e  thither  to  en- 
quire 
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quire  For  his  mafter.  Miferably  cha- 
grined was  he  to  find  him  departed  from 
thence.  '  Plague  on't,'  quoth  he,  in 
the  hearing  of  Mrs.  Hodfon,  «  this  is 
'  always  the  cafe,  when  I  have  any 
6  good  news  for  him!'  Which  (lie  ea- 
gerly catching  at,  defired  to  know  the 
particulars  of  it;  what  it  was  he  had 
to  acquaint  his  mafter  with;  and  whe- 
ther it  was  any  thing  concerning  Mifs 
Caroline.  Peter  (hook  his  head,  and 
fighed  deeply,  wiftiing  he  could  but  find 
his  mailer,  for  as  to  his  news  it  con- 
cerned nobody  but  him ;  though,  in 
truth,  it  was  about  Mifs  Caroline  :  and 
fo  faying,  he  took  to  his  heels,  and 
away  he  ran  in  queft  of  Mr.  Jaifon.  He 
fought  him  at  every  coflfee-houfe,  and  at 
every  tavetn,  which  he  ufually  frequent- 
ed :  he  enquired  of  every  acquaintance 
and  companion  j  and  perfectly  unfuc- 
cefsful,  returned  home  to  his  mailer's 
chambers,  and  curfed  his  ill  fortune  in 
the  bitternefs  of  his  fpirit.  The  poor 
fellow  did  not  know  what  courfe  to  take, 
or  how  to  direcl  himfelf.  He  refolved, 
however,  to  return  again  to  Mrs.  Ste- 
vens, to  renew  his  enquiry — but,  alas  ! 
every  thing  there  was  dark  as  at  firft, 
and  all  intelligence  wanting.  Mrs. 
Hodfon  was  again  foliciting  Peter  to  a 
difcovery  of  the  important  news,  when 
a  violent  rap  at  the  door  made  the  houfe 
ring,  and  the  hearts  of  them  all  jump. 
Peter  was  at  the  door  firft,  nothing 
doubting  but  that  it  was  his  mafter; 
bxit,  mocking  difappointment!  behold 
only  a  chairman  with  a  note  to  Mrs. 
Stevens;  which  as  foon  as  me  had  opened 
and  read,  (he  fcreamed  out,  and  was 
ready  to  faint.  No  wonder  Mrs.  Hod- 
fon was  anxious  to  know  the  contents  ; 
at  Mrs.  Stevens's  delire  fae  took  the 
note,  and  read  to  the  following  effeft. 

"SS  Stevens's  compliments  to 
'  her  mamma,  and  hopes  (he'll 
not  be  angry  at  her  (laying  out  longer 
than  (lie  intended— for  Mr.  Jaifon  and 
Mr.  Fortebrand  has  fought  a  duel, 
and  he  is  killed,  and  at  Mr.  Cut- 
deep's,  furgeon,  in  Park  Street,  where 
(he  is  obliged  in  good-manners  to  (lay 
with  the  poor  gentleman  till  he  dies.' 

1  *  Miferable,  (hocking  (lory,  indeed ! 
<  my  poor,  dear  nephew,'  faid  Mrs. 
Hodfon,  with  tears,  *  is  then,  alas !  no 
'  more.'  Peter,  who  Hood  at^he  door 
liftening  to  the  contents  of  the  note, 


burft  in  upon  hearing  thefe  <vords  ;  and 
while  his  hair  flood  an-end,  and  his  eyes 
flared  with  fright,  called  out,  «  Where, 
Madam ;  where  the  devil  did  you  fay 
he  was  ?'— *  Here,'  faid  me,  *  poor 
Peter  j  take  that  note,  make  the  beft 
of  your  way  to  where  it  directs,  and 
bring  me   fome  dire£t   intelligence.' 
Upon  which  (lie  gave  Peter  the  notej 
who  reading  it,  threw  it  to  the  ground, 
and  jumped  up  and  down  like  a  mad- 
man, crying  out,  «  No,  no,  he  is  net 

*  dead,  my  mailer  i3  not  dead  :   it  is  the 

*  other,  Mr.  Forteraro — huzza! — and 

*  he  is  not  dead  neither — for  he  is  only 
'  killed,  and  (he  (lays   till   he  dies— 

*  huzza!— Oh,   rare  news!' — *  Is  the 

*  fellow    mad  !'    faid    Mrs.   Hodfon ; 
'  give  me  the  note   again — *   (which 
reading  in    her  hurry  (he  had  not  dif- 
tincly  obferved  ;)   *  was  there  ever  fuck 
'  abfurd  nonfenfe.— » "  Mr.  Jaifon  and 
"  Mr.  Fortebrand  has  fought  a  duel, 
"  and  he  is  killed."— Who  is  killed?' 
— '  O,  Mr.  Forteraro,    Madam,'  faid 
Peter,  '  to  be  fure  ;  my  mafter  knows 
'  better :  he  would  never  be  fuch  a  fool 

*  to  be  killed  by  ever  a  Forteraro  of 

*  them    all.' — '  But  then,'    continued 
Mrs.  Hodfon,  *  how  flrangely  dots  (he 

*  go  on ;  he  is  killed,  and  yet  (he   is 
'  obliged  in  good-manners  to  (lay  till  he 

*  dies. — I  am  apt  to  imagine  neither  of 
'  them  is  dead.' — '  You  muft  excufe 
'  the  poor  girl  in  her  fright,  Madam,* 
faid  Mrs.  Stevens  ;  *  we  are  all  apt  to 

*  mi  (lake  in  fuch  hurries.' — *  Oh,  aye, 

*  excufe,*  quoth  Peter,  '  with  all  my 

*  heart ;  we'll  excufe  it,  never  fear,  if  fo 
'  be  my  mailer  has  but  kill'd  this  t'other 
<  chap— we'll  excufe  it,  never  fear.'— 
«  Well,  Peter,'  faid  Mrs.  Hodfon,  '  to 
'  be  certainly  informed  of  this  matter, 
'  the  fureft  method  will  be  for  you  to 
'  make  the  beft  of  your  way  to  Mr. 
'  Cut-deep's  in  Park  Street,  and  there 
'  inform  yourfelf  of  the  whole  truth  of 
'  the  matter — but  pray  be  expeditious  ; 
'  for  I  (hall  be,  in  the  mod  miferable 

*  anxiety  till   you   return.' — *  Quick, 
«  as   lightning,   Madam/    faid    Peter, 
'  I  am  gone.'    And  fo  faying,  he  jump- 
ed from  the  room,  and  made  the  beft  of 
his  way  to  the  place  appointed .    But  was 
ever  chagrin  or  difappointment  equal  to 
that  of  poor  Peter's!  When  arrived  there, 
he  found  Mr.  Fortebrand,  as  they  told 
him,  dying ;  his  matter  fled  nobody  could 
tell  whither ;  and,  as  Peter  obferved,  very 
likely  gone  from  town,  and  making  the 

beft 
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keft  of  his  way  towards  France.  '  And 
now/  faid  Peter,  within  himfelf,  «  was 
there  ever  fuch'an  unlucky  dog  as  my 
mafter,  except  it  be  myfelf !  he  is  as 
unlucky  a  man — lean  never  find  him 
now — no,  that  is  impoflible  ;  for,  to 
follow  him  through  his  lurking  holes 
can't  be  done,  and  go  after  him  abroad 
— for  they  fay  all  duelliits  go  abroad — 
I  dare  not— the  fea  is  no  place  for  me 
— fo  my  mafter  will  lofe  his  country; 
I  mail  lofe  my  mafter  ;  Mil's  Caro- 
line will  lofe  all  that  flie  has;  and  my 
old  mafter,  his  father,  will  go  mad  ; 
his  mother  will  run  crazy;  Mrs. 
Hodfon.  will  go  beiide  herfelf;  and 
there  will  be  a  rare  company  for  Bed- 
lam. Plague  lake  this  righting! — I 
never  liked  it,  never  in  my  life — and 
what  to  do,  I  know  no  more  than  if 
I  was  directly  to  be  hanged.  O, 
my  old  long;  now  for  you. 

When  doubts  and  fears  dif~,irb  the  breaft, 
The  prefent  thoughts  a  c  a: ways  beit; 
*Tis.  mad  to  go,  'tis  vain  !<•  n  JN  — 
Then  hafie  to  chambers,  haite  away,' 


CHAP.     VII. 

A  REFLECTION  ON  DUELLING,  &C. 
— PETER'S  UNEXPECTED  SUR- 
PRIZE  MR.  JAISON'S  EAGER 

SOLICITUDE  —  SOME  INFORMA- 
TION GAINED  OF  CAROLINE— 
A  RESOLUTION  FORMED  UPON 
IT. 

PETER  had  either  knowingly  or 
wilfully  forgot  that  he  was  to  return 
to  Mrs.  Hodfon,  and  give  her  fome  in- 
formation concerning  the  ftate  of  this 
matter,  which  gave  her  Rich  uneuiinefs, 
and  pierced  her  to  the  foul ;  not  only 
on  account  of  her  fears  for  Mr.  Jaifon, 
but  from  a  religious  motive,  to  think 
that  he  could  be  fo  extremely  deaf  to 
the  calls  of  confcience  and  every  facred 
tye,  as  to  adventure  on  any  condition  to 
cxpofe  his  own  life,  or  to  run  the  hazard 
of  taking  away  that  of  another — falfe 
honour,  and  vain  thirit  of  applaufe !  The 
good  man  builds  on  another  foundation ; 
and  efteeming  it  fo  far  from  a  reproach 
upon  him,  not  to  refeut  and  revenge  an 
injury,  he  thinks  it  the  highe'.t  pitch  of 
his  duty  to  forgive  all  that  offend  him, 
and  to  (hew  his  courage  as  weU  in  a 
soble  fufftring,  as  a  blood-thirfty  action, 


Learn,  ye  men  of  blood  and  honour, 
learn  the  price  of  a  life,  learn  the  price 
of  an 'immortal  foul :  fear  to  deface  the, 
Divine  image,  fear  to  fpill  the  blood  of 
them  whole  avenger  is  the  Almighty  I 
learn  to  be  meek,  to  forgive,  and  par- 
don ;  ceafe  to  boil  with  refehtment ; 
learn  humility,  and  be  at  peace! 

With  reflections  fomewhat  like  thefe, 
perhaps,  Mrs.  Hodfon  amufed  herfclf 
and  thole  who  were  prefent  with  her  ori 
this  melancholy  occalion  :  and  fat  withl 
painful  folicitude  ex; Betting  Peter's  re- 
turn. Being  at  leng'.h  wearied  out  of 
all  de^r^eot  patience,  Mrs.  Stevens  and 
flie  reiolvcd  themlelves  to  go  and  en- 
quire after  the  truth  of  the  ftory,  and 
the  reafons  of  Peter's  cHay .  1  hey  were 
no  fooner  introduced,  man  Mils  Jenny- 
came  down  to  them,  and  informed  them 
of  the  \vnole  rife  and .  progrefs  of  the 
quarrei  and  conteit,  and  of  Mr.  Forte - 
brand  s  fituation,  whom  Mr.  Cut-deep 
looked  upoli  to  be  in  imminent  danger^ 
though  he  was  not  peremptory  in  de- 
claring whether  the  wound  was  mortal 
or  not.  However  Jenny  obferved  to 
them  that  Mr.  Jaifon  was  fled,  and  if 
Mr.  Fortebrand  died,  (he  dkl  not  ima- 
gine but  that  his  friends  would  pro fe cute 
him  to  the  utmoft.  Words  can  fcarcely* 
clefcribetheftateof  Mrs.Hodfori's  mind; 
nor  was  Mrs.  Stevens  even  rrowlefs  fo- 
licitous  but  on  another  account,  to  find 
her  daughter  fo  well  and  intimately  ac- 
quainted with  Mr.  Fortebrand  ;  a  man, 
of  whole  morals  and  character  flie  had 
but  the  moft  indifferent  opinion.  Find- 
ing their  prefence  of  no  etfecl,  they  im- 
mediately returned  home,  and  much 
againft  her  will  took  Jenny  with  them  ;  a 
family  at  prei'ent,  perhaps,  as  much  dif- 
trafted  and  as  violently  uneafy  amongft 
themfelves,  as  any  one  of  thole  miferable 
many  to  be  found  in  the  popular  and 
horrid  ftreets  of  England's  grand  arid 
illultrious  metropolis:  where  the  ex - 
pences  and  follies,  and  vices,  of  the  in- 
habitants, fo  much  impoverish,  diftrefsj 
and  diftracl  them  ;  where  religion,  good- 
nefs,  and  regard  to  God,  is  fo  much 
neglected,  that  as  they  fall  into  the  moft 
afflicting  circumftances,  fo  nave  they  no> 
ftay,  no  hold  to  fupport '.themfelves:,  (for 
religion  only  can  be  a  fuppert  in  dif- 
trefs ;)  and  thus  aKi.Kioned  to  their  own, 
troubled  minds,  plunge  deep  in  defpair, 
and  fall  headlong  into  utter  ruin. 

It  happened  as  Peter  was  journeying 

homewards,  that  a  voice  aeeofted  him 

N  from 
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from  a  window ;  and  as  he  turned  round 
to  look  and  fee,  a  door  wi;;-;  o; 
receive  him,  and  he  was  ordered  to  walk 
tip  ftairs.  But  what  words  can  exprefs 
Ms  joy,  what  imagination  pi?aire  his 
face,  to  behold  the  peribn,  the  very  per- 
fon  he  had  ib  long  been  in  queft  of,  thus 
accidentally,  thus  wonderfully  found, 
when  he  had  given  over  all  hopes,  and 
w;;s  in  perfect  defpair:  he  looked,  he 
jumped,  he  laughed,  and  was  in  a  per- 
fect agony  of  joy  ;  uttering,  at  the  fame 
time,  Ibme  inconliitent  leniences,  which, 
as  they  railed  Mr.  Jailbn's  curioiity,  Ib 
did  they  no  left  elevate  Peter,  and  keep 
up  the  high  tide  of  his  extafy.  At 
kngth  the  flood  being  ibmewhat  fub- 
fided,  '  Oh,  Sir'/  laid  Peter,  «  to  think 

*  what  I  have  fufFered  for  your  lake,  in 

*  body  and  mind,  not  a  bit  icls  in  body 
'  than  mind  ;  for  I  have  ib  run  back- 
'  \vard  and  forward,  that  I  thought  my 

*  limbs  muft    have   dropped   oJf,    and 
'  then  my  mind,  there,  there  indeed  has 
'  been  all  my  fuffering,  to  think  you 
'  was   run  away,  had    killed    a  man  ; 
'  pox  take  the  man,  I  did  not  care  for 
'  your  killing  him !  but  to  think  you 

*  rould  not  hear  the  news  I  had  got  for 
'  you.    Well,  ib  long  as  you  are  found, 
*"  ail  maybe  well  yet — chear  up,  hone-it 

*  Peter.' — *   Your    news,    your    news, 
«  firrah  !'  faicl  Mr.  Jailbn  ;  *  inform  me 

*  of  that  directly,  to  make  fome  amends 

*  for  daring    to   leave   my   chambers, 

*  when  i    ordered  you  to  wait  there, 
'  and  not  to  (tir  out  on  any  occafion/ 
— *  See  there  now/  faid  Peter ;  f  there's 

*  a  fine  return  for  all  my  fatigue  and 
«  unealineis  :  to  be  upbraided  and  huff- 
<  ed — at  laft,  when  one's  joy  was  up- 

*  permoft,  to  have  it   all   turned   into 
«  wrath.'—*  Well,  well,'  faid  Mr.  Jai- 
fon  ;  '  your  newS*!  your  buiinefs  !  your 

•good  tidings  !   come,  let  me  hear  di- 
•rectly,  and  1  may,  perhaps,  yet  re~ 

*  ward  you.' — «  That  you  will,  when 

*  you  hear,  laid  Peter;   '  I  am  fu re  of 

*  that-:  but  durit  you  ftir  out,  Sir?  are 

*  you  confined  here  for  the  man  that 
«  you  have  killed?  can  you  go  a  little 
4  way  with  me  ?  for  all  depends  upon 
f  that.' — «  I  am  willing,'  laid  Mr.  jai- 
fon,  *  to  know  how  the  alrair  will  turn 

*  cut,  and  whether  he 'is  dead  or  not, 

*  -before   I  go  out :  if  he  dies,  I  muft; 

*  abfcond ;  but  if  he  lives>  I  need  then 

*  V"j  in  no  fear/ — *  Pox  on  him  !'  faid 
Peter  ;  '  they  told  me  he  could  not  live, 

*  the  wound   was   quite  through    his 


'  body  ;  and  how  can  he  live  then  ?'— f 
'  Well,  well,',  faid  Mr.  jnifon,  <  no 
'  more  of  that — your  oufint-ls,  Peter— 

*  you  make  ftrarge  delays." —    Why, 
'  you   fludi  hear,    Sir,'   replied    he.— . 

*  S  jon  :iftc/  gone  out — up  to 
'  the  chamber  fhlks   a  tall,  thin  fel- 
'  lowj  in  a  green  b:\r.\\in,  with  long 
'  bhick   hair — a  wonderous  pale  face, 
«  with  watchful  black  eyes— and  a  de- 

*  vilifli  leering  look — and  enquires  for 
4  Mr.  Jaifon.     I  took  him,  you  muff 
'   know,  for  a  pimp,   or   fome  of  the 
'  fraternity ;  and  fo,   maiier — don't  be 
'  angry — I  was  rather  uncivil  to  my 
'  gentleman.     "  Well,"  faid  I,  pretty' 

*  Iternly,  "  and  what  want  you  with  my 
"  mafter,  friend?" — "  I  am  come,  Sir,'* 

*  (replied  he,  with  a  very  loft,  fmaU, 
'  gentle  voice)  "  on  account  of  an  ad- 
"  vertilement  here  in  the  paper,"  (andf 
'  fo   he  pulls    out  the  news)    "  con- 
li  cerning  which  I  have  enquired  at  the 
"  place  directed  in  the  advertifement, 
"  and  they  have   fent  me  hither."     I 

*  pricked  up  my  ears  at  this,  you  muft; 
'  think.     «•   And   pray,    Sir,"  faid   I, 
"  walk   in,  Sir,  if   you  pleafe ;  pray, 
"   Sir,  fit  down  :  what  do  you  chufe  to 
"  drink  ?  a  glals  of  wine,  or  a  diih  of 
"  chocolate?  pray,  Sir,  be  fo  kind  as 
"  to  ipeak."     And  fo  I  ran  and  fetch - 

*  ed  him  a  chair,  and  clapped  myfelf 
'  down  by  him,  defning  him  to  pro- 
«  ceed.      "  Why,  Sir,"  faid  he,    «  I 
<l  can  give  your  mafter  fome  fatisfaftion 
"  concerning  the  matter." — "  Can  you 
"  fo,"  faid  I ;  "  well,  I  am  fure,  good 
11  Sir,  he   will   make  you   fatis faction 
te  enough — that    he  will — I'm    fure— 
"  but,  pray,  good  Sir,  can  you  flay, 
"  till  I  juft  run  and  fetch  my  mafter.'* 
'  To  which  he    conlented,   informing 
1  me,  that  he  could  not  Itay  more  than 
'  an  hour ;  fo  begged  J  would  return 

*  within   that   time.      Away  went  I  j 
(  and  a  devil  of  a  run  had  I :  but  no 

*  mafter.     So  home  I  comes;  down  I 

*  fat,  wiped  the  fweat  by  pints  off  me, 

*  and  roared  for  madnefa;  which  the 
e  poor  green-coated  gentleman  ieeing, 

*  pitied   me   exceedingly.     And   now, 
'  not  being  able  to  liay  any  longer,  he 

*  told  m?,  he  would  leave  a  note  of  di- 

*  reftion  with  me  ;  and  that  as  foon  as 
'  I  found  my  mafter  I  might  bring  him, 
(  and  he  mould  hear  fome  tidings  of 
'  the  young  lady  advertifed." — '  Where 
<  is  the  direction?'  faid  Mr.  Jai  fon,  in  a 
hurry  $  '  ihew  it  me  this  initaat !  Wiierc 

<  does 
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*  does  me  live? — hade,  run,  fly,  bring 
f  her  in  to  me!    Fly,  dear  Peter,  bring 
'  her  in  this  moment,  that  I   nviy  hear 
f  of  and  receive  my  dear,  dear  Caroline  j 
'my  fyuVs  only  darling  and  wiih '/ — 
Lord,  Sir  '/  replied  Peter,  <  you  icare 
one  quite  out  of  one's  wits  ;   beiides,  I 
have  run  ib  much  before,  I  can't  fly 
now/     So   laying,   he  began  to  look 
for  the  direction,  but  the  direction  \vas 
not  to  be  found  ;  an-l  without  ipeaking 
a  word,  he  vaniihed  in  an  inilant  from 
the  room,  jumped  down  ftairs,  and  away 
he  ran.    Mr.  Jaifon,  no  lefs  precipitate, 
haitened  away   after  him  j    anil,    for- 
getting all  his  fears,  was  at  his  cham- 
bers nearly  as  loon  as  Peter.     Luckily 
enough,  and  to  his  no  fmaU  joy,  Peter 
found  the  note  lying  upon  the  tabh 
was,  by  his  matter's  immediate  order,' 
fent  in  queft  of  the  perion,  whom  he  was 
to  bring  without  delay.     He  inftantly 
obeyed:    found  the    man,  as  directed, 
who  being  engaged  in  Tome  particular 
bufinefs,was  obliged  to  delay  his  coming 
till  near  an  hour.    Of  this  Peter,  return- 
ing, informed  Mr.  Jaifon,  who  roared 
with  fuch  impetuofity  of  impatience,  that 
he  approached  near  to  madncfs,  during 
the  tedious  minutes  of  the  dreadful  and 
torturing  interval.     At  length  the  fel- 
low approached,  and  Mr.  Jaifon  icarce 
iuffered  him  to  enter  into  the  room,  be- 
fore he  began  to  enquire  concerning  his 
beloved    Caroline.      *  You    have   pro- 
miled,  Sir,"  laid   the  man,  *  a  coa- 
iiderable  reward,  to  any  one  who  /hall, 
dii'cc  ver  to  you  fucri  a  lady:  I  believe 
1  can  do  itj  I  hope  you  will  not  refute 
me  the  reward.1 — <   O,  by  no  means, 
Sir/  replied  Mr.  Jaifon  :  *  do  but  af- 
fure  me  that  you  know  where  me  is, 
that  (lie  is  alive,  ftfe,  and  fecure,  and 
here  is  already  half  the  money  offered 
for  you/—'  Well,  Sir,1  faid  he,  <  of 
this   much  I  can   allure  you,  (lie   is 
alive,  and  very  fecure  j  as  to  her fnfety  , 
that   is  not  altogether  ib  certain/- — 
What,    is   file  not  fafe! — (peak  in  a 
moment ;  direct  me  to  her/  faid  Mr. 
'aifon,    interrupting   him  ;    *  where  is 
fhe  ?   In  the  hands  of  that  vile  wretch 
Dookalb  ?    Tell  me,  that  I   may  in- 
ilantly  fly  to  her  deliverance  !" — c  She 
is  not  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  Dookaib, 
Sir,"1  faid  the  man  5  '  but  in  the  hands 
of  one  of  his  great  friends,  my  worthy 
miilreis,  Mrs.  Searchweli;    in  whole 
houfe  I  have  been  a  waiter  thefemany 
years,  and  a  very  u;  .It  tangible  ia- 
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*  duMrious   one,    introducing    many  a 
'  gentleman,  and  no  little  trade  to  the 

*  houfe  ;   but   if  ever  I  lerve  her  again, 

*  may  everywhere  fhe  keeps  prove  faith - 
'  ful  to  her,  and   every  trader  become 
'  hone  it    as    I    have    been.'  —  *  Well, 
'  friend,1  laid  Mr.  Jaiibn,  l  leave  that 

*  a  while  :  tell  me,  is  this  young  lady 
(  where  you  fay  ?    how  came  (he  there, 

*  how  long  has  flie  been   there,    who 
1  brought  her  there,  what  do  they  in- 

*  tend  to  do  with  her?— Buty  fool  as  I 

*  am,  why  do  I  afk   thefe  queftions  ? 

*  Come,  let  me  follow  you  to  her,  let 
1  me   immediately  fly  to   recover   this 
4  dear  unhappy  charmer  of  my  foul  !* 
— '   It   will    require,    Sir,'    replied  the 
mnn,  '  more  caution  than,  perhaps,  you 

*  imagine,  to  recover  her.     It  nvuft  be 
4  done  fecredy,  and  by  art,  or  you  will 

*  never  get  a  light  of  her/ — '  Secretly, 
(  and   by  art '/  rejoined  Mr.  Jaifon.—. 

*  Is   ihe  there  ?     You   fay  fae   is ;  and 
'  who  (lull  hinder  me  from  rel'cuing  my 

*  own?    By  Heavens,   I'll  not  delay  a 

*  moment ;  nor  will  I  proceed  by  any 

*  fecrefy  or  art  in  a  dee:l   ib  juft   and 
'  honed/ — <  Hold,  Sir/  faid  Peter  j  '  be 

*  adviied  by  this  good  gentleman,  who 
(  understands  matters  of  this  fort  much 
'  better  than  you  and  I.     Befi  ies,  con- 

*  fider  the  man   you  have  killed;  or, 
'   liowever,    if  not  quite  killed,   much 

*  endangered  j    and   if   he  mould    die, 

*  think  what  a  rifk  you  run   by  ven«- 

*  turing  out  publickly.     I  am  fure  you 

*  had  better   be  aciviled-/     Mr.  Jaifon 
threw  hinifelf  into  a  chair,  and  fetching 
1  a  deep  %h,  cried  out,  l  Was  there 
'  ever  bo.rn  ib  unfortunate,  ib  miferable  a 

*  feil-ow  ! — Oh.  my  Caroline,  my  love !— • 

*  Yet,   fool  and  mad,  what  avails  this 

*  fruitlcfs  bewailing?    I  will — and  yet, 
(  Sir,   you  fay  I  had  better  be  adviied. 
'  Come,  quickly  fay,  how  nuill  I,  how 
'   muit  I,  how  would  you  have  me  pro- 
'  ceed  ?' — '  You  know,   Sir/'  rejoined 
the  informer,  *  the  nature  of  our  houfes: 

*  and  what  free  accefs   all   gentlemen 
'  have  there  for   their  money.      This 

*  young    lady,    you  jnurc   know,  was 

*  brought  in  by  Mr.  Dc-iJcalb,  with  a 
{   d<  ;ign    to   nuke  a   trader  of  her/ — 

'  <  Hell  and  fury  p  (kid  Mr.  Jaifon,   '  a 

*  trader  of  my  Caroline? — Damnation 
4  feize    his    thoughts — vile    mifcreant  t 

*  hellifli  villain  '/— '   Pleafe   to  hear  a 

*  little,  Sir,'  continued  the  man  :  <  we 
f  have  had  much  diiuculty  with   her  j 
'  flie  is  not  to  be  periiuukd,  or  threa- 

N  2,  *  tened 
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tened  into  the  matter:  though  my  mif- 
trefs  raves,  and  fwears  flic  believes  fhe 
has  been  a  trader  before.' — '  Your 
miftrefs,  Sir!'  quoth  Mr.  Jaifon,  with 

a  fettled  ir.dvgnatn-n.  ( -No,  fhe  cannot 
think  otherwife  of  any  on^5  fhe  judges 
from  her  own  vile  and  depraved  heart : 
fhe  knows  not  what  innocence  and 
virtue  are/—.'  Well,  Sir,'  faid  the  man, 
my  miftrefs,  however,  ruves  and  twears 
after  her  qld  fort,  and  vows  that  any 
man  mail  have  the  full  enjoyment  of 
her,  who  v.iil  take  the  pains  to  get  it: 
now,  if  you  could  co  trive  todilguife 
yourfeif  like  a  foreigner,  or  hew  you 
pleafe,  and  lo  vifit  cur  houfe,  call  in 
my  miftreis,  talk  loud  of  your  prowefs, 
and  boaft  of  your  activity,  mewing  a 
few  guineas  at  the  fame  time,  you 
might,  perhaps,  gain"  admiflion  to, 
and  reicue  your  lady  from  the  dettruc- 
tion  which  threatens  her.' — <  Prepare 
me  a  proper  drei's,  Peter,  inftantly ; 
away  to  rVlonmouth  Street,  and  pro- 
vide me  a  fuit  of  tawdry  French 
cloaths,  and  drefs  yourfelf  too,'  laid 
vlr.  Jaifon ;  '  and  for  you,  Sir,  be 
ready  to  meet  and  ufher  me  in.  I 
like  the  fcheme — Away,  Peter ! — My 
dear  friend,  be  at  home,  and  at  hand : 
we  fhail  meet  with  fuccefs  ;  fcr,  if  I 

<  find  her,  I  will  part  with  every  drop 

*  of  my  blood  before  I  ever  part  \M\\\ 

*  her  again.'  Peter  flew  to  his  bufmefs  5 
the  informer  withdrew  very  well  i'atif- 
fied  ;  and  Mr.  Jaifon  ftirred  up  his  foul 
to  every  reiblution  :    determined,  as  he 
knew  where  Caroline  was,  to  refcue  and 
deliver  her  from  fo  miferable  a  lituation, 
at  the  hazard  of  his  own  life,  and  every 
ether  earthly  enjoyment. 


CHAP.    VIII. 

THE  JEW'S  VISIT  TO  CAROLINE. 
HIS  VILLAINY.  HIS  ILL  SUC- 
CESS THEREIN;  BUT  MORE  E- 

SPF.CIALLY  TO  MRS.  SEARCH- 
WELL.  CAROLINE'S  DELIVER- 
ANCE. MR.  JAISON'S  FARTHER 
DISAPPOINTMENT.  AN  APOS- 
TROPHE TO  THE  FAIR-ONES. 

PUNCTUAL 'and  exaft  as  the 
dial  to  the  fun,  the  lult-infpired, 
.ravifhing  Jew,  approached  the  venerable 
Hoors  of  the  manfion  of  iniquity,  the 
dwelling  of  that  barbarous  deitroyer, 
that  ccr.furner  of  innocence,  that  pelt  of 


virginity,  Mrs.  Searchwell.     He,  was 
introduced  to  the  beft  apartment,  and 
immediatefy   attended    by   good   Mrs. 
Searchwell  herfelf.     <  Well,  Madam,* 
he  began,    (while    his    glitteiing   eyes 
gleamed  a  fierce  and  bhck   lafciviouf- 
nefs)  «  where  is  that  fine   lady,  Mr. 
Dookalb  fays  you  got  for  my  purpofe  ? 
Come,  no  day,  no  flay  ;  come,  come, 
where   is  flic?' — '  Nay,'    faid  Mrs. 
Searchwell,  '  I  don't  know  where  fhe 
is.     I  am  forry,  good  Sir,  you  have 
the  trouble  to  come  for  fuch  a  peevifh 
imp.     I  wifli  Mr.  Dookalb  had  kept 
her  to  himfelf ;  I  could  have  provided 
better  for    your  honour  without    fo 
much  trouble.'     The  Jew  was  very 
felicitous   to  know  the  reaibn  ,of  this  j 
and,    fearful  of  a  difappointment,  de- 
fired  to  be  acquainted  with  the  meaning 
of  thefe  words,  which  founded  to  him  lo 
ftrange  after  a  punctual  agreement  with 
Mr.  Dookaib.      '  Why,"  Sir/    replied 
the  old  mother,    '  this  is  a  wayward 
'  girl,  that  Mr.  Dookalb  can  make  no- 
'  thing  of,  and  fo  wants  to  be  tried  and 

*  broke  here  ftrtt  before  he  brings  her 
'  into  life  :   but  fhe   has  got  fuch  no- 
'  tions   of  virtue   and  honour,  and   I 
f  can't  tell  you  what-,  with  a  devil  to  it, 

*  that  fiie  feigns  herfelf  mad,  and  won't 

*  eat  or   drink,    or   fleep,    or   do    any 
'  thing.'— -l    Pox    on    your    Chriftian 

*  virtue   and    honour!'    faid   the  Jew. 
«  But  how  then  ?'— - «  Why,  faith,  Sir/ 
continued  the  dame,  *  I  don't  think  it 
<  worth  your  while  to  'try ;  befides,  I 
'  can  fuit  your  tafte  as  well  with  a  fine, 

*  frefh,  plump,    juicy,  lovely,   nimble 
'  lafs,  that  will  pleafe  you',  I  warrant 
1  her;  I  know  fhe  will  pieafe  you.'   The 
Jew  enlarged  greatly  upon  the  account 
which  Mr.  Dookalb  had  given  him  of 
Caroline's  perfon  and  beauty,  and  was 
very  defirous  to  make  a  trial  -t  nay,  in- 
deed, inlilted  upon  it.    To  which  Mrs. 
Searchwell,    though    reluctantly,    con- 
fented  j  as  the  truth  was,   fht-  had  an- 
other to  dilpoie  of,  the  whole  profits  of 
whom  was  her  own,   fure  and  certain  ; 
whereas-  this  was  not  only  doubtful,  but 
alto  -to 'be  {hared   with  Mr.  Dookalb. 
The  reader  need  not  be  furprized,  that 
there  up  pears  a  want  of  fmcerity  to  Mr. 
Dboka>-l>  in  Mi  3.  Scai  chweli,  when  there 
feftned  fo  xlole  and  rtri6l  a  friendihip 
between    thtm-;    for  itich   perfons   are 
bound  by  no  obligations  of  love  and  re- 
gard, but  arc  only  fri'ends  as  intereft  in- 
ciines,  and  advantages  direfts  5    fo  that 

their 
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their  hearts  know  not  the  focial  ties  of 
real  arid  virtuous  friend  (hip,  but  are 
ready  to  break  through  every  bond, 
where  any  felf-fervice  powerfully  in- 
vites them  thereto.  So  certain  it  is, 
that  there  is  no  friendfhip  either  with  or 
between  the  wicked  j  and  that  there  is 
no  friendfhip  fincere  and  firm,  but  that 
which  is  founded  in  virtue,  and  railed 
upon  the  rock  of  true  honour. 

Mrs.  Searchwell  ufhered  the  Jew  to 
the  door  of  Caroline's  apartment,  which 
the  poor  girl,  as  fome  defence,  had  fatten- 
ed, refolving  rather  to  perifli  than  ad- 
mit their,  or  any  other  bale  Iblicitations. 
But  herein  me  was  miftuken  ;  for  Mrs. 
SearchwelPs  houfe  was  formed  for  bu- 
finefs  of  this  kind:  accordingly,  the  old 
mother  deiired  the  Jew  to  follow  her  a 
little  way  round ;  and  there  (he  opened 
a  parif  of  the  wainfcot,  fo  contrived  on 
puvpofe,  and  by  means  thereof,  to  Ca- 
roline's infinite  furpiize,  in  Ihe  entered 
.with  this  frightful,  fearful -looking  man  ! 
Caroline,  on  their  admifRon^arole  from 
the  place  where  flie  was  i'eated,  and  ad- 
vanced a  few  fteps  towards  them,  which 
the  Jew  efteeming  a  good  omen,  advanc- 
ed alfo  himlelf  towards  her,  that  he 
mightialute  her — but  me  ftepping  back- 
ward, fixed  her  eyes  upon  him  with  fuch 
a  look  of  pity,  forrow  and  indigna- 
tion, mingled  together,  which  no  words 
can  exprefs,  as  {truck  into  ftone  the 
purpole  of  his  foul,  and  fixed  him  in 
awe  at  a  fmall  diftance  from  her.  Quick- 
ly recovering  himfelf,  he  made  a  pro- 
found bow;  and  Caroline,  addreffing 
herfelf  to  Mrs.  Searchwell,  faid— '  I 

*  mould  be  glad,    Madam,    to  know 

*  the    delign   of   your  introducing  this 

*  gentleman  in  fuch  a  manner  to  me? 
'  — What  is  your  purpole,  Sir?   fpeaK, 
'  for  I   would  fain   know,    that  your 
'  bufinefs  may  be  difpatched,  and.  that 
'  I  may  again  be  left  alone,  unmolefiui, 

*  and   without  any  difturbance  of  this 

*  kind.' — '   His   bufinefs,  Mils,  is    to 

*  fee  you,'  faid  the  beldame  j  <  Co  pray 
'  fit  down  and  make    the    gentleman 

*  welcome — away   with  your  fcruples 
'  and  norifenfe;  give  him  your  hand, 
'  and  make  up   matters  peaceably  and 
^  quietly.    It  will  be  befter  for  you.* — 

*  Aye,'  faid  the  Jew,   *  ma^ke  up  mat- 

*  ters   peaceably    and  quiet,    Mil's — it 

*  will  be  better  for  you  and  me  too,  fo 
f  it  will.' — «  I  do  not  underftand  either 
ff  your  or  her  meaning,  Sir,'  faid  Ca- 
roline; '  though  I  apprehend  faue  dr?a4- 
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ful  purpofe  in  your  words :  but  re- 
member, and  obierve,  I  am  relblute; 
and  if  you  intend  any  harm  to  me, 
you  mall  have  my  life  freely — but  I 
will  never  be  that  bafe  wretch,  you, 
Madam,  would  make  me — you  do  the 
worft  you  can  to  me — and  yet  you 
neither  can  nor  will  hurt  me.'  Her 
refolution  being  thus  exerted  to  the  ut- 
moft,  tears  burlt  from  her  eyes,  and  (he 
immediately  fell  prollrate  on  the  floor, 
weeping  and  groaning  in  a  manner  that 
would  have  affected  any  hearts  but  thofe 
of  a  bawd  and  a  Jew  !  They,  however, 
were  not  at  all  moved,  and  Mrs.  Search- 
well  oblerved  to  her  friend  that  now  was 
the  time — fhe  was  down,  :md  lie  might 
have  the  advantage  :  fhe  herfelf  would 
help  him.  The  wretch  took  the  hint, 
and  throwing  himfelf  down,  was  about 
to  employ  his  hands  in  the  vile  profana- 
tion of  her  tender,  lovely,  fpotlefs  limbs. 
But  who  have  ftrength  like  the  injured 
and  innocent  ?  ftrength  not  their  own, 
and  powers  not  only  from  themielves! 
She  flarted  up— ruih^d  from  "his  infa- 
mous touch,  fprung  by  Mrs.  Search- 
well,  and  with  the  violence  of  her  ipeed 
throwing  her  down,  made  the  b»;t  of 
her  way  through  the  door  in  the  wainf- 
cot, which  providentially  was  left  a-jarr, 
and  haftening  down  the  ftuirs,  w.is  met 
by  the  perfon  who  had  acquainted  Mr. 
Jailbn  with  the  tidings  of  her.  who  per- 
ceiving her,  ran  haitily  before  her,  bid- 
ding her  follow  him,  and  fafdy  con- 
dueled  her  from  that  fhocking  and  de- 
teftable  place  into  the  ftreets — fecure 
from  the  Jew,  and  from  Mrs.  Search- 
well  j  who  arifing  nimbly  as  flie  could 
from  the  floor,  haftentd  to  puriue  her, 
alarming  the  houfe  with  a  voice  loud 
as  thunder,  and  terrible  as  that  impe- 
tuous and  jarring  found,  ciubich  tbofe  in-- 
fernal  doors  grated  on  their  bra^t/i 
hinges,  (/baking  even  the  lu<weji  bottom 
of  Erebus)  which  Sin  opened  for  Satan, 
and  through  which  he  entered  into  that 
chaos,  where  fcarcely  lefs  confuiion 
reigned,  than  quickly  reigned  in  the 
houfe  of  Mrs.  Searchwell;  and  where 
bis  ear  ivas  fcarce  lefs  pealed  with 
noifes  loud  and  ruinous  (to  compare 
great  things  with  fmall)  than  was  every 
ear  in  this  dwelling,  with  the  curies  of 
Mrs.  Searchwell,  her  cries  and  groans, 
the  lamentations  and  howl  ings  of  her 
nieces,  and  the  fcreams  and  out-cries  of 
all  her  fervants  1  There  was  no  lefs 

—Than 
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—Than  when  Ee'lona  ftcrms, 
With  all  her  battering  engines  bent  to  raze 
Seme    capital   city ;  nor  lefs,  than  if  this 

frame 

Of  heav'n  were  falling,  and  thefe  elements 
3n  mutiny  had  from  her  axle  torn 
The  ftedfaft.  earth 


For  in  her  hafte  of  purfuing,  Mrs. 
Searchwell  miffed  her  ftep  down  one  of 
the  Hairs,  and  down  fhe  fell  from  ahnoft 
the  higheft  to  the  bottom;  herimmenle 
"bulk  with  impetuous  recoil  bounding 
from  ftair  to  ftair,  while  me  roared 
\vith  fearful  aftonimmcnt,  and  fhook 
the  whole  houfe  with  her  bellowing ! 
She  was  taken  up  at  the  bottom  fenfelefs  j 
4nd  a  furgeon  was  inftantly  called  to 
£er  relief,  who  making  the  proper  ap- 
plications, bleeding,  5cc.  ordered  her  to 
bed,  where  recovering  her  fenfes,  (he  lay 
IB  the  utmolt  inward  pain  and  agony  j 
raved,  and  denounced  curfes  terrible  to 
hear,  and  prefented  all  hell  in  herfelf 
to  the  view  of  every  aftonifhed  beholder. 
In  the  midft  of  all  this  uproar  and 
clifturbance,  in  came  Mr.  Jaiibn  and 
his  man  Peter,  perfettly  frencbified,  yea 
more  fo  than  any  one  of  our  modern 
beaux,  who  with  all  the  infignificance 
of  foreign  drefs,  fmiles  in  the  fide  box, 
and  fancies  he  does  honour  to  his  coun- 
try by  aping  all  the  abfurd  fafliions  and 
ridiculous  follies  of  other  nations.— 
Doomed  to  continual  difappointmentand 
chagrin,  Mr.  Jaifon  could  fcarcely  keep 
any  tolerable  bounds,  or  refrain  from 
(JiicoTering  himfelf  ;  when,  on  his  ad- 
rniilion  into  a  room,  he  flayed  fome 
time,  and  found  no  appearance  of  the 
man,  whofe  prefence  he  longed  for,  as 
the  means  of  conducting  him  to  his  be- 
loved Caroline.  He. had  not,  however, 
waited  long  in  expectation,  before  in 
rumed  Peter  with  no  fmall  hafte  and 
precipitancy;  fo  big  was  he  with  the 
rc-.vs  he  brought,  that  he  could  not 
fpeak  a  fyllable — but  heiltating  and 
Hammering,  at  length  he  vented — '  Sir, 
*  Sir,  fhe's  gone  !  fhe's  gone  away,  jufl 
'  now  !'-— '  What  do  ycu  mean?'  replied 
Mr.  Jaiibn ,  with  the  utmoft  hafte  and 
anxiety.  '  Why,  Sir,'  faid  Peter,  fome  - 
thing  recovered  from  his  fin-prize  ;  *  me, 
Mifs  Caroline,  I  know  it  is  her  !  I 
fay,  flie  has  gotten  away  from  the  old 
bawd  by  fome  means  or  other  j  run 
down  ftairs  ;  and,  as  far  as  I  can  find, 
our  friend,  the  man  there,  you  know 
C  who,  with  h  -,f  j  and  they  are  both  gone 


quite  clear  off — and. more  than  that, 

the  old  devil— how  plad  I  am  of  it — , 

the   old    bawd,    Mother  Searchwell, 

following    her,    has  tumbled    down 

ftairs,  and  broke  her  neck — thanks  be 

to  God  for  fuch  good  luck  ! — an  old 

devil,  it"s  come  home  to  her  at  laft.* 

Mr.  Jaifon  immediately  called  a  waiter 

to  know  the  truth  of  the  matter  ;  from 

whom    gaining  an  imperfect   account, 

with  which  he  was  half  fatisfkd,  and 

half  difpleafed,  he  made  the  mother's 

misfortune  a  pretence  for  his  departure, 

and  with  his  man  Peiei  i/'iied  forth  in 

anxious  folicitude  to  enquire  after  and 

recover  his  loft  jewel,  whom  fo  many 

unlucky  accidents  fo  long  prevented  him 

from  obtaining  j  unable  as   he  was  in 

fuch  a  cafe  to  bear  delay,  unwilling  asf 

he  was  one  moment  to  be  kept  from, 

her. 

Caroline,  we  may  obferve,  for  her 
prefcnt  low  and  weak  llate  of  body, 
exerted  unufual  ftrength  5  but  what 
cannot  fear  armed  with  virtue  and  re- 
foiution  perform  ?  However,  in  fuch 
cafes  it  generally  happens,  that  after 
violent  exertion  of  the  powers,  a  more 
violent  languor  fuccecds  :  which  was 
the  cafe  with  Caroline;  who  had  not 
advanced  many  fteps  into  the  flreet,  be- 
fore her  faculties  all  refigned  their  func- 
tions, and  down  (he  dropped  in  the 
deepeft  iwoon.  Her  companion,  by  the 
afliilance  of  a  chairman  at  hand,  remov- 
ed her  into  a  neighbouring  tavern,  and 
making  fome  part  of  her  cafe  known  to 
the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe,  requeued  her 
to  take  all  due  care  of  her,  while  he 
went  to  inform  the  young  lady's  friends 
of  her  prefent  c i re um (lances  and  fitua- 
tion.  Accordingly,  the  good  woman 
removed  her  up  ttairs,  lent  for  a  furgeon, 
to  bleed,  or  at  lead  apply  proper  relief; 
and  in  fome  time  flie  recovered,  though; 
in  the  utmoft  diftrefs  and  flutter  of  fpi- 
rits,  not  knowing  where  me  was,  or 
how  me  came  thither,  and  fearing  ltd 
flie  was  again  fallen  into  fome  di'eadtul 
and  dettruc~tive  fnare.  "But  thefe  fears' 
were  quickly  removed  by  the  humane 
behaviour  of  the  mittrefs  of  the  houfe, 
whcfe  tender  concern  for  her  difpelled 
her  fears,  and  gave  her  fome  glimpfe  of 
the  joy  fhe  was  fpeedily  to  receive  :  her 
fpirits  were  by  degrees  greatly  recruited, 
and  though  fae  was  clefirous  of  being' 
removed  to  Mrs.  Stevens's,  yet,  at  the 
preffing  felicitation  of  the  good  woman 
of  the  houfe,  {he  confeuted  to  flay  till' 
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the  man  returned;  who,  ftis  informed 
Caroline,  was  gone  with  all  haue  to 
bring  !u>i  friends  to  her,  and  who  doubt- 
lefs  would  fpeedily  be  back  again.  But: 
tedious  as  the  days  appear  to  a  captive 
already  redeemed,,  and  /hortly  to  be  rc- 
ftored  to  perfect  liberty  ;  tedious  as 
the  hours  to  a  virgin  betrothed,  and 
Ipeedily  to  be  blefled  in  the  arms  of  her 
beloved  hufband ;  fb  tedious,  yea,  and 
far  more  fo,  did  the  time,  the  minutes, 
the  moments,  feem  to  Caroline,  till  me 
received  fome  information,  and  till  me 
beheld  fome  whom  me  knew,  and  in 
whom  fhe  could  confide.  Nor  was  it 
long  before  me  was  thus  blefled — a  re- 
ward certainly  due  to  her  for  her  ftri6l 
peifeverance  in  the  ways  of  virtue,  and 
rlnn  refolution  in  the  fchool  of  inno- 
cence. 

Oh,  ye  fimple  ones !  ye  daughters  of 
fearfulnefs  and  trembling  I  ye  children 
of  ihame  and  difhonour !  why  will  ye 
not  iearn  to  be  wife,  why  will  ye  not 
hearken  and  conflder?  Sorrow  loies  it's 
fting,  it's  poifon  mail  not  harm  you, 
when  virtue  embalms  with  her  precious 
ointment  the  deep  wound  ;  the  cup  of 
affiiclion  hath  no  bitter  in  it,  when  in- 
nocence purges  the  draught,  and  cafts 
her  fweet  drugs  into  the  potion.  Why 
mould  you  fear  aught  but  the  lofs  cff 
virtue,  why  Ihould  you  dread  any  evil 
but  the  deftruclion  of  your  innocence  ? 
JPrefervc  them,  and  be  blefled :  they  are  a 
Jure  defence  againft  all  mortal  difcmie- 
tude.  Sin  only  produces  ibrrow:  ihe 
that  dares  refill:  temptations,  that  hath 
the  courage  to  be  virtuous,  mail  ^fTured- 
ly  be  crowned  with  a  bright  circlet  of 
'unfading  glory.  Virtue  brings  Peace  j 
Innocence  never  fails  to  reward  thofe  who 
triumpn  under  her  banner* ;  and  Honour 
gladdens  every  one  who  balks  in  the 
iunfhine  of  his, dwelling.  Be  virtuous, 
then,  O  ye  daughters  of  beauty,  and 
ye  (hail  be  blefled — let  Innocence  fmile 
on  your  rofy  cheeks,  and  perfect  Love 
mall  theremake  his  abode — let  Honour's 
high  fteps  for  ever  attend  you,  and  be- 
hold you  are  near  to  the  temple  of  ever- 
iure  and  ever-glorious  Felicity. 


CHAP.    VIII. 

R.  JAISON'S  ANXIETY.  HIS  HAP- 
PY MEETING  WITH  CAROLINE. 
THEIR  CONVERSATION  AND  EX- 
LOVB,  THEIR  RETURN 


TO  MRS.  STEVENS'S. —  IN  THIS 
CHAPTER  THE  LEARNED  READ- 
ER MAY  FIND  MATTER  FOR  DEEP 
DISPUTE  AND  SPECULATION. 

MR.  Jaifon  was  in  the  utmoft  anxi- 
ety, when  he  departed  from  Mrs. 
Searchwell's,  which  way  to  betake  him- 
felf,  or  where  to  go,  as  mo  ft  probable 
to  meet  with  Caroline  :  he  was  itrongly 
of  opinion  Ihe  would  haften  to  Mrs.  Ste- 
vens's.  Peter  imagined  his  friend  the 
informer  would  make  the  belt  of  his 
way  to  Mr.  JrJfon's  chambers  ;  fo  that 
in  this  doubtfulnefs  of  council  it  was 
determined  that  Mr'.  Juifon  mould  ad- 
journ to  his  chambers,  and  free  himielf 
from  his  difguife,  and  that  Peter  fhould 
depart  to  Mrs.  Stevens's,  and  wait  there 
for  fome  information.  Accordingly  they 
parted — luckily  it  fo  fell  out,  that  Mr. 
Jaifon  arrived  en  the  flairs  leading  to  his 
chambers,  juft  as  the  man  from  Caro- 
line was  coming  down,  not  a  little  dif- 
appointed  in  rinding  him  from  home. 
The  chronological  reader  muft  haveob- 
ferved,  from  an  exa6l  cormderation  of  the 
time,  that  it  was  now  dark,  and  late  in 
the  evening;  and  as  Mr.  Jaifon  was  dif- 

§uifed  in  his  drefs,  the  fellow  was  on 
ic  brink  of  pairing  him  :  Mr.  Jaifon^ 
however,  called  to  him,  afking  his  name 
and  buiinefs  there.  The  man  recollect- 
ed his  voice,  and  with  great  triumph 
cried  out,  c  Well,  Sir,  fhe's  fafe  !  I  luive 
'  her,  Sir  j  come,  follow  me,  and  I'll 
'  lead  you  to  the  young  lady.*  Can  the 
joy  of  a  heart  be  exprefled,  which  having 
loll  it's  fole  plealures,  hope,  and  hap- 
pinel's,  and  being  plunged  in  the  depth  of 
defpair,  on  a  fudden  and  unexpectedly 
recovers  all  it's  wimes,  and  is  in  a  mo- 
ment railed  to  the  highelt  f  atisfaclion  ?' 
If  the  joy  of  fuch  a  heart  cannot  be  ex- 
prefled, be  allured,  reader,  that  of  Mr. 
Jaifbif  s  iurpafles  all  my  power  to  de- 
clare.— He  ipoke  not  to  the  man  any 
more  than—-4  Lead,  my  friend  j  I  foi- 
*  low.' — His  heart  was  too  full  for  ut- 
terance j  he  could  not  fpeak,  it  throbbed 
too  quick,  and  the  faculties  of  his  foui 
were  too  much  tied  up  with  eager  ex- 
pectation. He  feerned  to  tread  in  air, 
as  he  pafled  along  the  ftreets,  following. 
his  guide,  and  with  hafly  fteps  and  long, 
flrode  impatiently,  meafuring  every  pace, 
and  deeming ,every  flep  a  furlong,  O, 
how  could  he  then  have  wimed  for  that 
mighty  power  in  ftriding,  which  Homer 
fo  grandly,  iublimely,  and  nobly,  (as 
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learned   criticks  write)    allots    to   the 
mighty  monarch  of  the  waves. 


.At  Joveincen?'d,  with  grief  and  fury  flung, 
Prone  down  the  rocky  fteep  H£*rufh'd  along: 
yierieashepafs'djtheloftymountainsnod, 
The  forefts  {hake,  earth  trembled  as  he  i 

trod, 

.Andfelt  the  footfteps  of  the  watr'y  Godf. 
Fiona  realm  to  realm  three  ample  (hides  J 

he  took  ! 
And  at  the  fourth  the  diftant  SEgx  fhook  ! 


>ng: 
*'1 

'I 


Though  not  with  altogether  fo  few 
fteps,  yet  with  expedition,  pa/Ting  won- 
iler  indeed,  Mr.  Jaifon  arrived  at  the 
tavern,  which  held  the  darling  of  his 
foul.  He  was  immediately  conduced 
wp  ftairs  to  her ;  and  on  the  long-  wifhed 
v-viw  of  his  dtareil  Caroline,  melted  in- 
to tears,  while  he  flew  to  her  arms,  em- 
bracing and  embraced  with  all  the  fer- 
vour of  the  mod  tender  and  moft  ardent 
affection.  *  And  do  I  then,'  laid  he, 
4  do  I  then  hold  ihee  thus  !  do  I  again 

*  encircle  my  life's  comfort,  my  Ibul, 

*  my  darling,  inthefearms! — Oh,  my 

*  Caroline,  my  love,    my  joy!'.    Fain 
would  me  have  fpoken,  fain  would  fhe 
have  uttered  fomething  of  that  which 
her  heart  now  felt;  but  the  fincerity  and 
ftrength  of  her  pafiion,  joined  to  the 
faintnefs  of  her  body,  forbade  all  fpeak- 
ingj  while  with  a  deep  figh  (he  dropped 
her  head  on  his  bofom,  and  melting  in- 
to tears,  continued  in  filence  and  fweet- 
nefs  inexpreflible.     Mr.  Jaifon's  whole 
foul  was  moved  5  language  was  too  poor 
to  exprefs  his  heart  j  he  therefore  con- 
tinued filent  alfo  j  and  both,  in  gentle 
embraces,  indulged  a  pleafmg  fadnefs, 
which  perhaps  excelled  all  the  joy  either 
«f  them  had  ever  felt  in  life  before.    At 


length,  however,  he  broke  the 
folemn  filence  ;  and,  *  Oh,  my  Caroline,' 
faid  he,  '  what  have  you  fuffered !  what 
a  dreadful  interval  has  this  been  !  Let 
us  never  part  more,  let  us  not  be  di- 
vided again  :  for,  on  my  foul,  I  knew 
not  how  I  loved  youj  I  was  unac- 
quainted with  the  fincerity  and  vio- 
lence of  my  paffion  for  you,  deareft 
creature,  before  I  had  this  horrid 
proof,  this  melancholy  aflfurance,  how 
dear  you  was  to  me  j  how  much  more 
precious  than  liberty,  chan  life,  and 
everything  below!  O  my  Caroline, 
how  fhall  I  make  thee  amends  for  all 
thy  fufferings  ?  How,  my  love,  mail 
I  make  thee  moft  happy  ?  Speak  !  for 
my  very  foul  melts  with  fondnefs  for 
;  you,  and  my  whole  heart  is  big  with 
the  tendereft  and  moft  fin  cere  affec- 
tion.'—5 This  moment,'  replied  flie, 
makes  me  amends,  indeed :  for  my 
own  part,  I  am  fo  much  indebted  to 
you,  fo  abfolutely,  on  every  account, 
your  Have,  that  you  have  but  to  com- 
mand, and  I  muft  obey — I  am  fure 
you  will  command  nothing  inconfift- 
entwith  your  or  my  honour.  Indeed, 
my  heart  bears  me  witnds,  that  1  have 
fuch  fincerity  of  efteem  for  you,  as  to 
be  able,  through  it,  to  vanquifli  every 
difficulty,  and  to  go  through  every 
hardfliip :  and  mould  I  not  be  unge- 
nerous to  deny  it  ?  No,  thou  beft  and 
deareft  of  men,  fuch  inftances  as  I 
have  received  of  your  generofity  and 
friendfhip,  I  mould  have  a  heart  cold 
indeed  not  to  be  touched  with  grati- 
tude— blame  not,  then,  my  fincerity  j 
tax  me  not  with  forwardnefs  :  in  my 
cafe,  and  in  my  unhappy  circuni- 
ftances,  I  hope,  there  is  no  fear  of 
it — Alas !  I  have  been  fo  very  wretch- 


*  Neptune. 

•f-  Mr.  Pope  reads  immortal  here  :  we,  for  fundry  good  reafons,  read  <wafry* 
j  'Three  ample  fir  ides. ~^  This  is  a  very  grand  imagination  ;  we  are  to!d,  that  at  four  fteps 
he  reached  /Egae,  which  (fuppofmg  it  meant  the  town  of  that  name  in  Eubzea,  which 
lay  the  nighelt  to  Thrace)  is  hardly  lefs  than  a  degree  at  each  Jtef!  One  may,  from  a 
view  of  the  map,  imagine  him  finding  from  promontory  to  promontory  ;  his  firft  ftep  on 
Mount  Athos,  his  iecond  on  Pallene,  his  third  upon  Pelion,  and  his  fourth  in  Eubaea  \ 
Dacier  is  not  to  befcrgiveny  for  omitting  this  miraculous  circumftance,  which  fo  perfectly 
agrees  with  the  marvellous  air  of  the  whole  paflage,  and  without  which  the  f  ultima  image 
ot  Homer  is  not  compleat !  PorE.— —  What  a  giant,  gentle  reader,  was  this  fame  Nep- 
tune !  and  what  a  prodigious  poet,  this  fame  Homer  !  but  his  great  commentator,  what 
juftice  hath  he  done  him — how  finely  hath  he  explained  this^rar^  and  fubiime  pafiage  ! 
Do  you  net  admire  our  fimilitude?  Can  you  not,  bycontemplating  a  map  of  London,  imagine 
you  fee  Mr.  Jaifon  finding  from  the  Temple  to  Covent-Garden  ?  His  firft  itep  on  Temple 
Bar;  his  fecond  on  the  New  Church  in  the  Strand  j  his  third  Iteppn  Long's  Warehouse, 
the  earner  of  Taviftock  Street,  or  on  Mr.  Garrick's  houfe,  (as  being  the  highefc]  in 
Southampton  Street,  and  his  nwct  in  the  Piazzis  I— »Is  it  net  grand  .* 

«  ed, 
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*  ed,  and  now  am  fo  brought  into  a  new 
«  world,  that  if  in  the  wantonnefs  of 
1  my  heart  I  have  faid  any  thing  unbe- 
«  coining  the  modefty  or  referve  of  my 

*  fex,    oh,   impute  it  not  to  me,    but 

*  pardon   my  frailty,    and   excufe  the 

*  opennefs  of  my  foul/ — <  I  pardon,  I 

*  excufe  1  my" life,  my  love  I1  rejoined 
Mr.  Jaifon,  with  inexpreffible  ardour, 
embracing  her  with  the  utmoft  fond- 
nefs,  and  printing  a  thoufand  kifies  on 
her  lovely  cheek)  *  oh,  this  well  repays 

*  my  toil  and  labour  j  this  moment — 
•*  what  then  will  the  future  do  ? — well 

*  rewards  me  for  every  anxious  thought, 
'  and  for  all   the  mifery  I  have  felt  on 
'  thy  account — thou  deareft  of  women, 
«  thou  foveliett,beftof  thy  fex  !  Though 
'  I  may  feem  too  hafty,  though  poflibly 
'  you   may  judge   me  too  precipitate, 
'  yet  confiderourdiftrdles,  confiderour 
'  circumftances,  and  then  do  not  refafe,. 
«  what  on  my  knees  I  moft  earneftly  re- 

*  quell  of  you  to  grant  me.'    On  which 
•words  he  was  about  to  fall  on  his  knees 
before  her;  which  me  preventing,  ob- 
ferved,  that  he  who  had  a  jull  title  to 
command  her  in  all  things  honourable, 
fhould  not,    on   any  account,    addrefs 
her  in  fuch  a  form  ;  fhe  therefore  beg- 
ed    him   to  afk  whatever  he  defigned, 
promifmg  by  no  means  to  refute,  if  it 
was  in  her  power  to  grant  it. — *  I  moft 

earneftly,  then,'  continued  he,  «  I  moft 
fervently  defire,  my  lovelieft,  kindeft 
Caroline,  that  you  would  confent  to 
be  my  bride,  my  foul,  my  wife ! 
and  on  the  bleflTed  morrow  give  me 
that  dear  hand  and  heart.'  A  flood 
of  tears  from  her  eyes  prevented  any 
reply  ;  and  caufed  fuch  a  moment's  dif- 
quietude  and  anxiety  in  Mr.  Jailbn's 
foul,  as  was  not  to  be  paralleled. 
Into  what,'  faid  he,  with  violent  hafte, 
into  what,  my  love,  am  I  to  conftrue 
this? — fay,  is  it  a  refufal  ? — yet  fay 
not  that,  if  you  intend  to  preferve  my 
life  !  Oh,  eafe  my  fears,  deliver  me 
from  my  dread1. — fpeak,  dearelt  Ca- 
roline, I  entreat  of  you — fpeak  to  me, 
refolve  me,  make  me,  O  make  me 
the  moft  happy  of  men  !'  While  he 
was  uttering  thefe  words,  fhfe  ftretched 
out  her  hand,  whiter  than  the  pureft 
fnow,  and  gave  it  to  him,  which  he  re- 
ceived with  tranfport,  holding  it  to  his 
panting,  throbbing  heart,  and  fixing  his 
glowing  lips  to  it  with  joy  and  rapture, 
i\tch  as  true  lovers  only  feel,  and  fuch 
as  true  lovers  only  can  conceive.  «  De*r- 


«  eft,  fofteft,  lovelieft  hand  I'    faid  he, 
fixing  his  eyes  upon  it,  4  fure  pledge  of 
'  my  heavenly  miftrefs's   heart!   Thou   • 
'  art  mine,  for  ever  mine  !  and  I  will 
.*  love  thee,  will  honour  and  adore  thee 
'  an  1  her,  with  more  veneration  than 
4  dying  faints  cleave  to  their  protefting 
4  gods!   O  admirable  fnowy  whitenefs, 
4  emblem  of  thy  fpotlefs  foul  \   my  Ca- 
4  roline,  my  wife,  my  efpoufe.l !  let  me 
*  addrefs  thee  in  every  tendereft  name, 
4  for  thou  art  all  that's  lovely,  all  that's 
4  tender,  all  that's  amiubb,  and  all  that's 
4  defirable  below  1  my  foul  Hull  live  but 
1  for  thee  j  my  heart  mall  only  beat  for 
4  thee;  my  thoughts,  deeping  and  wak- 
'  ing,  mail  be  thine  ;  and  it  (hall  be  the 
4  whole  concern  of  every  hour,  how  to 
4  blefs  thee,  how  to  give  thee  joy,  and 
4  how  to   mew  thee  that  my  paition  as 
4  far  furpafles  all  other  men's,  as  thy 
4  excellencies,  dear  woman,  furpafs  the 
4  excellencies  of  all  other  women  !'— 
4  And  witnefs  againft  me,'  replied  me, 
4  Mr.  Jaifon,  upbraid  me  with  all  that's 
4  bafe,  and  mean,  and  low,  if  I  ever 
4  prove  deficient  in  any  the  leaft  branch 
4  of  my  duty  to  you  ;  if  I  do  not  make 
4  it  the  one  only  ftudy  of  my  hours  to 
4  pleafe  and  delight  you,    to  give  you 
4  happinefs,and  to  foothe  your  foul  with 
4  the  moft  fond,  fmcere,  and  gentle  en- 
4  dearments !   As  I  never  can  or  will 
4  know  any  other  pleafure,  but  the  plea- 

*  fure  of  your  company,  and  the  tran- 

*  fports  of  your  dear  prefence,  fo  teach 
4  me  how  moft  to  render  myfelf  in  every 
4  refpeft  amiable,   how  to   become  fo 
4  lovely  ever  in  your  eyes,  as  to  blefs 
4  you  with  unpalling  delight,  and  to 
4  chear  you  with  fatisfaftions  that  (hall 
4  know  not  the  leaft  intermiflion.     My 
4  unwearied  care  fhall  be  to  fhew  how 
4  much  I  love  you,  and  how  much  I  am 
4  fenfible  of  the  value  and  greatnefs  of 
4  your  love  to  me ;  for  furely  never  was 
4  woman  yet  fo  obliged  to  any  man, 
4  never  did  any  man  take  a  woman  to 
4  his  arms  fo  lenfible  of  the  obligations, 
4  and  1  truft  and  hope  fo  likely  to  prove 
4  conftantly  mindful  of  and  grateful  for 
4  them  !     May  the  blefimgs  of  Heaven 
4  ever  attend   us  both!    and  may  we 
4  grow  together  in  fuch  fmcere  eiteem 
4  and  affe6lion,  that  every  day  may  im- 
4  prove  upon  the  laft,    and  every  one 
4  that  beholds  us  cry  out — "  See  how 
*'   much  they  love  one  another !" 

Can'ft  thou  wonder,  O  reader,  if  thy 

heart  hath  ever  felt  the  leaft  ihare  of 

O  that 


IOO 
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that  powerful  pafilon,  which  fo  prevail- 
ed over  this  happy  couple,  can'tl  thou 
be  in  the  leaft  amazed,  that  the  time 
imperceptibly  and  unregarded   ftole  a- 
\vay,  and  that  they  perfectly  forgot  all 
fupport  of  food,  all  refreihment  to  their 
bodies,  while  their  united  fouls  were 
thus  banqueting  in  mutual  delight  and 
pleafure,   that  i'wallowed  up  every  fa- 
culty, and  triumphed  on  every  exult- 
ing throb  in  their  hearts  ?   They  were, 
however,  in  fome  meafure  arouzed  from 
this  fond  reverie,  by  the  kind  inftru6lion 
of  the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe  ;  who,  feli- 
citous for  Caroline's  welfare,  came  to 
enquire  after  itj  and  to  give  a  gentle 
hint,   that  company  which  did  not  call 
for  any  thing  was  not  altogether  fo  ac- 
ceptable.    Mr.  Jaifon  accordingly  or- 
cered  what  was  proper  and  agreeable ; 
and  after  a  fmall    and  {paring   repaft, 
he  conveyed    Mifs  Caroline   to  Mrs. 
Stevens's,     having  highly  fatisfied  the 
good  landlady,  and  given  that  content 
to  all  which  his  own  delighted  foul  en- 
joyed.    It  was  indeed  fo  late,  that  he 
had  but  fmall   expectations  to  find  the 
family  up  j  and  Caroline  was  fomething 
nice  in    Mking  up    her  lodgings  any 
where  elfe.     Which  Mr.  Jaifon  obferv- 
ing,  could  not  help,  with  concern,  lay- 
ing to  her,  «  Alas  !  n  y  dear  Caroline,  I 
;::i   forry  to  find  ycu  place  fo  little 
confidence  in  me — why  do  you  not 
fcpofe  your  whole  heart  in  me?  why 
do  you  do  me  fuch  injury,   as  to  have 
the  leaii  fufpicion  of  my  love  and  ho- 
nour ?    Have  I  not  efpoufed  you  ?  are 
you  not  7iiy  wife  ?   and  do  you  think 
it  poflibie  for  me  to  do  any  thing  bafe 
or  mean  Xo  you,  dearer  as  you  are  to 
me  than  myleif,  .and  whofc  virtue  and 
innocence  art  my  whole  joy  and  fatis- 
faclion  ?     Could  I  not  fet  patiently 
the  whole  night  by   your  bed,   and 
guard  ycu  ?    could  I  not,  with  the  ut- 
n  el  f;ncciity»  be  with  you,  and  pro- 
tect you,  without  any  evil  lufts  01-  cii- 
minal  intentions,  which  would  defeat 
and  deftroy  all  my  future  fchemes  of 
happintfs,   and  dilappoint  me  of  ihit 
joy,    that  lawful  and    extatick   jo/, 
which,  believe  me,  never  man  longed 
mere  to  partake  than   I  do  in  your 
ibft  and  lovely  embraces  ?' — '  Do  not 
imagine,  Mr.  Jaifon,' replied  Hie,  'that 
I  could  fufpecl  you,  who  have  ever 
been  the  guardian  of  my  honour,  of 
any  evil  intentions,  any  wrong  or  cri- 
minal ddires :  no  j  far,  very  tar  from 


that.  But,  furcly,  you  cannot  con- 
demn that  modeily  which  you  are 
pleafed  to  approve ;  or  dill  ike  that  re- 
ferve,  which,  as  it  highly  becomes 
me,  fo  doth  it  highly  adorn  our  fex. 
I  could,  and  do  indeed  truft  myfelf, 
nay,  wholly  repofe  myfelf  in  you  :  I 
look  upon  myfelf  as  much  your  wife, 
as  if  the  prieft  had  really  joined  our 
hands  ;  yet  my  foul  fears  any  ap- 
proaches to  boldnefs  which  fliould  in 
the  leaft  difguft  you  ;  nay,  and  I  have 
the  pleafure  to  confefs,  my  nature  and 
whole  difpofition  is  perfectly  contrary 
to  all  that  forwardnefs,  which  mult, 
in  my  opinion,  make  the  moft  lovely 
woman  grow  tattelefs,  if  not  nau- 
feous.'— '  Oh,'  replied  Mr.  Jaifijn, 
how  I  delight  to  hear  that  tongue, 
fweeter  than  the  fweetelt  mulick  !  oh, 
how  it  thrills  through  my  enraptured 
heart  ! — the  language  of  thofe  lips, 
whence  wifdom  fo  plenteoufly  diitils, 
whence  delicacy  fo  flows  like  the  ho- 
ney of  Hybla  j  whence  fenfe  in  fuch 
full  ftreams  pours  it'schearing  waters 
on  my  love-thirfty  foul  !  happy,  hap- 
py hour,  that  I  knew  thee  ! — thrice, 
yea  more  than  thrice  happy,  infinitely 
happy  beyond  all  expreffion,  be  the 
hour  that  gives  you  back  to  me—- 
that blefies  me  with  this  uncommon 
tranfport.  But  what  mall  I  fay,  or 
how  mail  I  exprefs  the  unbounded 
rapture  of  my  foul ! — words  are  want- 
ing to  fay  what  I  am,  and  what  I  feel, 
in  the  recollection  that  you,  you, 
my  "Caroline,  that  you  are  mine  ! 
Oh,  I  could  grow  poetick  in  a  mo- 
ment :  and  thus  infpired  by  fuch  a 
mufe,  though  in  this  dark  coach,  this 
place  fb  xmfavourable  to  the  mufes, 
chant  out  my  fongs  of  love;  tell  to 
every  liftening  fwain,  give  to  every 
waving  bough,  and  whifper  to  each 
murmuring  breeze,  what  blifs  I  en- 
joy, and  what  a  charmer  gladdens  my 
foul,  and  elevates  my  heart  with  joy  I 
Do  not  wonder,  my  life,  my  love  !  do> 
not  wonder  that  I  am  thus  beyond 
meafure  chearful ;  for  I  am  beyond 
meafure  happy  :  and  the  mifery  of  the 
part  time  marpens  the  prefent  into 
keener  rapture,  as  the  darknefs  of 
the  night  ferves  to  fet  off  the  beauties 
of  the  orient  fun.'  In  fuch  difcourde 
the  time  presently  palled  away,  while 
they  were  journeying  to  Mrs.  Stevens's, 
at  whole  houfe,  when  they  arrived,  be- 
yond their  expectations,  they  found  ihe 

doors. 


THE    SISTER9. 


IOI 


doors  open  to  them,  and  the  firft  objeft 
which  prefented  itfelf  was  Peter,  who, 
inftead  of  coming  to  the  coach  to  let 
them  out,  perceiving  it  was  them,  ran 
jumping  and  hallooing  into  the  houfe— - 
'  They  are  come,  they  are  come  ! — he 
<  has  found  her,  he  has  found  her ! — 
'  Madam,  Madam,  they  are  come,  they 
e  are  come  P     His  intention  was  to  in- 
form Mrs.  Hodfon  j   but  neither  Mr. 
Jaifon  nor  Caroline  could  refrain  from 
laughter  at  feeing  the  fellow's  zeal  and 
violent  agitation.     Mrs.  Stevens  foon 
approached,  but  with  fome  referve  and 
much  melancholy,  to  their  infinite  fur- 
prize,  on  her  brow:  however,  far  dif- 
ferent was  the  welcome  they  received 
from  Mrs  Hodfon  j   me  embraced  Ca- 
roline in  her  arms  with  the  fondnefs  of 
a  mother,  and  gave  the  higheft  com- 
mendations to  Mr.  Jaifon  for  his  great 
and  indefatigable  care  in  the  recovery 
of  this  poor  innocent.     '  For  my  own 
part,  child,'  faid  fhe,  '  I  have  fcarce 
fuffered  lefs  for  you,  than  if  you  had 
been  my  own  daughter  ;  and  I  know 
not  that  I  have  ever  fpent  fuch  pain- 
ful hours,  fmce   your  unhappy   de- 
parture, through   my  fears  for  you, 
and  the  other  melancholy   accidents 
that  have  happened,  in  my  whole  life: 
however,  I  blefs  God,  I  have  learned 
fuch  an  abfolute  refignation  to  his  will, 
as  to  rely  wholly  on  his  goodnefs  j  and 
to  efteem  every  thing  that  befals  us  here, 
as  tending  to  fome  good  end  j  for  no- 
thing, not  the  minuteft  circumltance, 
.  happens  to  us  without  his  providence. 
It  is  our  bufmefs  to  at' am  fuch  a  dif- 
pofition,   and  our  happinefs  too,  for 
then  we  (hall  never  be  forrowful  above 
meafure.'     Mrs.    Stevens   imagining 
Mrs.  Hodfon  addrefled  thefe  precepts  to 
her,  fhook  her  head,  and  dropped  a  tear ; 
obferving,  it  was  much  eaiier  to  preach 
and  advife,  than  to  put  into  practice. 
«  True,1  replied  Mrs.  Hodfon  j  '  but  by 
a  repeated  advife,   and  a  contlant  ha- 
bit of  thinking,  the  proper  temper  Avill 
become  habitual  to  us,   and  as  eaiy 
and   natural   as  murmuring  and  dff- 
content.' — (  AHs,  Madam  P  replied 
Mrs.   Stevens,  with  tears,  '  have  I  not 
*  reafon  for  murmuring  anddifcontent?' 
This,    as  was    reafonable   to   imagine, 
produced  a  defire  in  them  to  be  inform- 
ed of  the  caufe,   which  Mrs.  Hodfon 
adviied  to  be  delayed  till  the  morning, 
as  (lie  perceived  both  Mils  Caroline  and 
her  nephew  were  much  fatigued.     Ac- 


cordingly they  were  each  conducted  to 
their  feveral  apartments  ;  and  waited, 
with  fome  impatience  for  the  morning, 
to  hear  the  circumflanees  and  occafion 
of  poor  Mrs.  Stevens's  grief  and  un- 
eafmcfs. 


CHAP.     IX. 

A  DISCOVERY  OF  MRS.  HODSON  IN 
APPEARANCE  DANGEROUS.  MRS. 
STEVENS,  HER  GREAT  UNHAP- 
PINESS  IN  HER  DAUGHTER.  A 
LETTER  FROM  HER.  THE  MIS- 
CHIEFS OF  THE  MODERN  RO- 
MANCES. AN  INCIDENT  STRANGE 
AND  AMAZING  —  LIKELY  TO  O- 
PE-N  SOME  NEW  SCENE  IN  OUR 
STORY. 


/CAROLINE'S  violent  fatigue  and 
Vj  fufferings,  though  unfelt  and  un- 
perceived  during  the  happy  time  of  her 
deliverance,  and  overborne  by  her  pre- 
fent  tide  of  joy,  yet  recurred  with  pro- 
digious power  loon  after  fhe  was  com- 
pofed  for  relt,  and  occafloned  a  general 
alarm  in  the  family.     Proper  aid  was 
immediately  fummoned  ;  and  the  phy- 
ficians,  with  gravity  and  great  fagacity, 
pronounced  her  cafe  very  dangerous,  in* 
deed.   Alas,  what  is  all  earthly  felicity ! 
Mr.  Jaifon,    who  a  few    hours    fmce 
efteemed  himfelf  the  molt  happy  of  all 
men  living,  was  now  abandoned  to  grief 
and  diftra6tion,  and  in  the  utmoft  ago- 
nies of  terror  and  diftrefs.     Mrs.  Hod- 
fon perceiving  fuch  an  uncommon  de- 
gree of  grief  in  him,  began  to  lufpt'cl- 
what  before  fhe  had  never  in  the  leafi 
furmifed  j  and  addreffing  herftlf  to  Mr. 
Jailbn,  begged  to  know  the  reafon  of 
fuch  unbounded  forrow.     f  There  muft 
be,  my  dear  nephew,'  faid  Hie,  '  fome- 
thing    herein    more    than    common 
friendfhip.     Suve  you  have  not  pro- 
ceede  I  any  farther.     I  would  earneft- 
ly  hope,  there  is  nothfng  more  be- 
tween this  unhappy  young  Creature 
and  yourfelf.  Sure,  you  have  not  pro- 
ceeded beyond  thofe  bounds,  which 
innocence   and   honelty   fhould   pre- 
fer! be  ?'•— '  Alas,    Madam!'    replied 
ic,  '  I  hflve  gone  very  far,  indeed ;  but, 
believe  me,  not  beyond  the    nobleft 
bounds  of  innocence  and  honefty :  "and 
1  will  boldly  declare  to  you,  that  if 
this  dear  creature  fhould  do  othervvife 
than  well,  I  fhall  never  more  in  this, 
O  *  «-  life 
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<  life  be  happy.' — '  Fie,  fie!  my  dear/ 
replied  the  good  woman  j  '  think  of  re- 

*  ligion,  and   confide  r  how  ill    fuch  a 
'  behaviour  would  fuit  with  your  de- 
'  pendance  on  the  all-prevailing  power 

<  of  God.     But  why  fhould  you  not  be 
'  happy?  what  particular  conjunctions 
'  can  there  be  between  you  and   her? 
'  Sure  you    have   never   injured    her  ? 
'nay,  you  fay,  you  never  havej  what 
'  then  can  you   mean  ?   for  as  to  any 
'  alliance  by  marrir.ge,  the  wide  and 
'  prodigious    difference    between    you 
'  hinders  all  fucli  thoughts/ — *  Then,1 
rejoined  Mr.  Jaifon,  *  fmce  you  have 

*  proceeded  thus  far,  why  mould  I  con- 
'  ceal  {he  rell  ?    Know,  Madam,  that 

*  though  (he  is  not  joined  to  me  by  the 
'  prieit,  yet  me  is  my  wife,  and  fliall 

*  be  Jo — we  are  linked  in  heart  and  foul 
'  —and  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  all 

- '  mankind  to  divide  us.  I  am  her's, 
4  and  (lie  is  minej  and  I  glory  in  her, 
'  more  than  in  the  poffefiien  often  thou- 

*  fand  worlds !  Should  I  be  deprived  of 

*  her,    miiery,    the   moft    confummate 

*  mifery,  is  iheconiequence.' — '  Do  you 
'  not  confider,  child,1  laid  Mrs.  Hod- 
Ion,  *  that  you  have  a  father,  and  that 
'  he  has  a  right  to  judge  in  matters  of 
'  that  kind.    Oh,  bring  not  down  Iuch 

*  anguifli  on  that  head,  as  to  difobey 
'  and  difoblige  him  !   think — think— 

*  and  Gcd  give  you  a  due  underliand- 
'  ing!'    Mr.  Jaifon  was  thunder-ftruck 
at  thefc  words,  and  then  firft  faw  the 
difficulties  wherein  he  muft  bt  involved 
by  that  difcovery  which  he  had   made 
to  Mrs.  Hcclibn.     He  fat  dumb,   and 
over- awed  j  he  knew  not  what  to  reply, 
and   was   in   the   utmoft    confufion  of 
heart  and  foul.     At  length,  with  a  deep 
frgh,  «  Well,  Madam,  "laid  he,  *  there 

is  no  great  ftar  of  my  incurring  the 
difpleafure  of  my  father  by  this  means. 
—  Toor,  dear,  unhappy  Caroline,  thou 
wilt  never  remain  tc  make  me  blefled, 
or  any  other  miferable? — Alas!  (he 
make  any  referable j  her  tender  na- 
ture \vc.i;U!  rather  endure  all  that  (lie 
hMh  hitherto  endured,  than  give  to 
any  foul  en  eaith  a  moment's  p;;in. 
Sofinefs  and  compaflion  make  up  her 
heavenly  mind,  nr.cl  her  heavenly  heart 
is  compcftd  wholly  of  tcndernefs  and 
love  !  Join  with  me,  dear  Madam,  in 
cvt;ry  means  to  reftore  her  health  and 
ti:k.  Oh  !  afilll  me  wkh  all  your 
kincrds ;  r.nd,  beiiev'e  me,  I  will 
endeavour  all'I  c;in  to  zive  no  one 


*  pain :  but  I  dare  not  be  fo  diihoneil 

*  and   ungenerous  as  to  fay  I  will  ever 
'  forfake  my  dcareft  Caroline.'     Their 
difcourfe  was  interrupted  by  a  fervan-t's. 
informing  Mr.  Jaifon  that  Mifs  Caro- 
line defired  to  fpe;>k  with  him.     And 
Mrs.  Hodfon  immediately  took  the  op- 
portunity (as  me  etteemed  it  a  duty  in- 
cumbent upon  her)  to  write  to  his  fa- 
ther, giving  him  an  account  of  his  fon's. 
amour,  and  feen  ing  refolution  to  marry 
this  \oung    lady.     \Vh;.ch   letter,    big 
with  troubles  to  our  unhappy  lovers,  was 
immediately  conveyed  to  the  poit,  and  in 
an  evil  hour  fent  to  the  fatker,  to  the 
future  difouietude  and  vexation  of  Caro- 
line and  Mr.  Jaifon. 

As  there  happened  nothing  very  ma- 
terial and  aftive  during  the  courfe  of 
this  illnefs,  it  may  not  be  amifs  or  un- 
pleafing  for  the  reader  to  hear  the  rea- 
fons  oi  Mrs.  Steven's  uneafmefs,  which 
as  (lie  fat  by  Caroline's  bed-fide  (lie 
\hus  related  to  her  and  Mr.  Jaifon.  '  I 
have  always,'  (he  began,  '  thought 
myfelf  happy  in  the  midft  of  my  mif- 
fortunes,  that  I  have  never  dpne  any 
thing  wrong  or  criminal  j  any  thing 
wherewith  mv  confcience  might  ac- 
cufe  me  j  any  thing  that  might  deprive 
my  mind  of  it's  peace  and  tranquillity, 
of  it's  reft  and  repofe  in  God.  And 
as  1  myfelf  have  found  fuch  fmcere 
happinefs  in  an  exact  difcharge  of  my 
duty,  fo  have  I  endeavoured  all  I 
could  to  inftrucr.  my  poor  children, 
fmce  the  iofs  of  their  dear  father,  in 
the  fame,  that  they  might  be  worthy 
of  fo  good  a  parent  as  he  was,  and 
through  life  enjoy  that  which  is  the 
only  happinefs  below.  I  dare  fay, 
you  mult  have  obfcrved  the  uneafmefs 
which  Jenny's  behaviour  hath  fre- 
quently given  me:  whole fondnefs  for 
reading  I  always  eflecrqed  a  great 
blemng,  till  foolifh  and  idle  books  of 
romances  ard  noveis,  the  deftru&ion 
of  youth,  and  the  pert  of  the  age,  fell 
into  her  hands,  and  deftroyed  all  love 
of^Miings  ferious  and  Serviceable  in  her 
mind.  I  date  her  overthrow  frorn^  a 
young  gentleman  who  lodged  once  with 
me,  and  who,  without  any  ill  defign, 
perceiving  her  fondneis  for  reading, 
lent  her  variety  of  bocks  of  that  kind, 
which  fo  confounded  her  head  and  fan- 
cv,  that  (he  never  i  culd  think  or  ac\  in 
a  proper  manner.  O  that  I  had  a  voice 
loud  enough,  and  a  perluafion  ftrong 
enough,  to  make  every  parent  hear  anc\ 
4  obferve 
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oblerve,  hcry  pernicious  fuch  books 
are,  of  what  dangerous  tendency,  of 
what  fatal  confequences !  They  give 
the  mind  a  wrong  bias,  and  turn  it 
wholly  afide  into  the  road  of  pleafure, 
and  of  courie  into  the  road  of  ruin.  At 
leaft,  I  have  the  mifery  to  fay  fo  from 
molt  unhappy  experience;  n:iy,  and 
with  forrow  I  have  obferved  it  more 
than  once.  Infatuated  by  books  of 
this  kind,  anil  introduced  by  fome 
unlucky  means  to  a  tafte  of  the  plea- 
fures  and  diversions  of  our  times,  Hill 
more  fatal  than  the  former,  I  per- 
ceived my  poor  girl  in  the  utmoft  dan- 
ger, and  with  all  my  power  endea- 
voured to  mew  her  the  folly  of  thefe 
things,  and  the  uneafmefs  (he  gave  me 
thereby.  Foolifh  mothers  are  too 
often  blinded :  (he  had  fo  much  to 
•urge  in  her  own  behalf,  fo  many  rea- 
fons  to  give  for  the  advantages  of  fee- 
ing the  world,  making  her  fortune,  and 
the  like ;  and  befides,  had  luch  a  deal 
to  fay  on  the  ftrength  of  her  virtue, 
her  refolutions  to  die  rather  than  ever 
do  any  thing  contrary  to  the  drifted 
purity,  and  much  of  the  fame  kind, 
that  I  was  perfuaded  (he  would  never 
do  any  thing  amifs,  I  was  convinced 
Jenny  could  never  offend.  But,  oh  ! 
the  dreadful  iffue  (hewed  my  midake. 
How  (hall  I  relate  it  ?  how  (hall  I 
exprefs  my  agony  ?  Think  of  what 
a  mother  mud  lutfer  on  fuch  a  decla- 
ration as  1  heard  from  her  yederday, 
when  forbidding  her  going  as  (he  de- 
fired  to  that  villain,  whom  you,  Sir, 
have  almoit  killed,  to  Fortebrand,  (lie 
told  me  (lie  would  and  mud  go — :for  flie 
that  me  was  with  child  by  him — and 
that  (lie  loved  him  dearer  than  her- 
felf  ?  I  fell  into  a  fit  on  hearing  it; 
and  flie  greatly  unconcerned,  as  I 
was  told,  called  in  ailidance  for  me, 
and  leaving  me  in  that  deplorabie  con- 
dition, departed  to  that  vile  rafcal, 
who  has  debauched  my  poor,  poor 
child,  and  who  is  well  enough  reco- 
vered from  his  wound  to  join  with  her 
in  abufing  and  condemning  me.  The 
lofs  of  her  innocence,  and  her  prefent 
fituation,  is  dreadful  beyond  expref- 
fion  :  but  to  think  of  fuch  bale  ingra- 
titude ad  led  to  it ;  ingratitude  from 
fuch  a  child,  and  to  a  mother  fo  kind 
and  tender  as  I  have  ever  been  to  her ! 
Poor  miferable  Lear,  I  always  think 
of  him,  and  fear  I  mail  go  mad  like 
him,  provoked  as  I  am  by  the  fame 
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f  caufe,  and  urged  by  the  fame  ingrati- 
«  tude.     Well  did  he  fay, 

'   Ingratitude,  thou  marble-hearted  fiend ! 
'   Mure  hideous,  when  thou  fhew'ft  thee  in 

'  a  child, 
'  Than  the  fea-monfter !' 

Mrs.  Stevens  was  proceeding,  when 
her  narration  was  interrupted  by  a  letter, 
which  having  fint  run  over,  ihe  burft 
into  tears,  and  gave  it  to  Mr.  Jaiibn  to 
read.  The  contents  were  thcfe. 


*    HONOURED    MADAM, 

T7OR  fo  I  dill  think  myfelf  obliged 
J7  (  to  call  you,  though,  as  the 
poet  fays,  "  Cruelty  dedroys  all  du- 
'  ty ;"  and,  indeed,  your  cruelty  to 
me,  as  you  mud  know  yourfeif",  is 
very  great  and  dreadful.  I  am  lure 
there  has  never  been  a  more  dutiful 
child,  and  why  you  (hould  be  averfe 
to  my  making  my  fortune,  and  myfelf 
happy,  is  utterly  unaccountable,  ex- 
cept on  the  fame  motives  that  the 
charming  Clariifa's  inhuman  and  bra- 
tifh  parents  prevented  her  happinefs 
with  that  mod  delightful  creature, 
fweet  Mr.  Lovelace.  As  I  have  read, 
and  I  hope  to  advantage,  I  have  well 
confidered  the  realbns  wherefore  thefe 
perfons,  as  Mil's  ClariiTa  Harlowc, 
Mifs  Sophia  Wedern,  Arabella,  Ame- 
lia, and  the  red,  have  met  with  fo 
much  uneafmefs  and  difhppointment 
in  life,  and  I  have  perceived  it  to  pro- 
ceed from  a  fooliih  notion  imbibed 
eaiiy  in  youth,  (and  prejudices  you 
know,  Madam,  Fielding  inimitabl)' 
obferves,  are  not  ealily  got  the  better 
of) — what  was  I  faying  ? — O,  their 
misfortunes  all  arofe  from  an  abfurd 
regard  to  fcrupulous  virtue,  a  falfe 
phantom,  which  they  frighted  them- 
feives  with;  for  if  they  had  each  given 
way  a  little,  :r  is  plain  they  .had  avoid- 
ed infinite  miichfefs  and  mifery.  Now, 
Madam,  as  I  am  affured  you  have  a 
much  better  opinion  of  me  than  to 
think  I  have  fo  ill-dulinguifhing  a 
head  as  to  read  without  making  pro- 
per refle&*ot)S  and  improvement;  and 
as  I  conceive  th;s  moral  way  of  writ- 
ing, in  which  we  of  this  age  fo  much 
excel,  and  which,  to  be  lure,  is  the 
fined,  belt  and  molt  indruclive  way  of 
writing  that  ever  was  invented,  is  to 
teach  us  life,  and  to  direct  us  in  the 
*  know- 
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'  knowledge  of  things  fo  I  have  read 

*  with  this  view,  and  greatly  improved 
'  my  way  of  thinking,    avoiding  the 

*  errors  there  recorded,  and  following 

*  my  better  judgment,  have  without  any 

*  or  their  troubles  made  myielf  happy. 

*  For  never  did  a  man,  no,  not  all  the 
'  Lovelaces,  or  Jones's,  or  Booths,  or 

*  Pickles,  or  Randoms,  or  all  the  men 

*  in  the  world,  never  did  they  love  a 

*  woman,  as  dear  chnrming  Mr.  Forte - 

*  brand  loves  me:  he  (its  by  me  and 
'  kifles  me,  and  bids  me  lay  fb;  nay, 

*  now  lie  infifts  upon  it,  that  I  let  him 
'  put  in  a  word — *     (Here  was  written, 

*  in  Mr.  Fcrttbrand's   hand)    "  Ma- 
**  dam,  what  (lie  fays  is  true,  d — me! 

"   FORTEBRAND." 

'  Well,  never  was  any  woman  more 

*  happy,  and  can  I  diltruft  his  love? 

*  No,  he  declares  he  will  marry  me,  if 
'  1  defire  it;  though,  to  be  lure,  as  he 

*  obferves,  there  is  no  great  matter  in 

*  it,  only  juft  to  fatisfy  one's  friends  and 

*  the  world  j  thoi'gh,  indeed,  I  think,  it 

*  rather  more  fafhionable  not  to  marry. 

*  A$  to  marriage,  Madam,  it  is  only  a 
'  ceremony,  and  ceremonies  cannot  tie 
'  hearts. 

*  Hearts  united  are  the  thing ; 

'  Love  alone  can  hearts  unite: 

*  Priefts  may  join  with  words  and  ringj 

*  Nought  but  love  can  hold  us  tight. 

'  So  true  are  the  words  of  that  de- 
lightful poet — what — who  ?  I  forget 
his  name;  but  no  matter  for  that. 
However,  I  tend,  Madam,  to  the  bu- 
finefs  and  conclufion  of  my  letter.  I 
would  not  have  you  uneafy ;  for  I  am 
not  fo.  If  you  can  be  tolerably  civil, 
I  fJiall  be  glad  to  fee  you  at  my  lodg- 
ings with  my  dear,  fweet  Forte :  if 
not,  I  beg  you  would  not  interrupt 
my  happincfs,  but  believe  me  always 
to  be,  and  ever  to  continue,  your 
moft  happy,  molt  fortunate,  and  de- 
lighted daughter, 

'  JANE  FORTEBRAND.' 


Mr.  Jaifon,  on  concluding  the  letter, 
promifed  Mrs.  Stevens  all  the  afliitance 
in  his  power;  and  advifed,  as  the  leaft 
evil  of  the  two,  that  Mrs.  Stevens  mould 
diflemble  any  diflike,  vifit  her  daughter, 
and,  if  pofTible,  procure  a  marriage  be- 
tween them.  The  poor,  unfortunate 
woman  was  in  fuch  violent  grief,  that 


advice  was  then  unavailing.  She  wa» 
Ib  overborne  with  her  diftrefs,  that 
counfel,  in  Shakefpeare's  fine  phrafe, 

Fell  into  her  ears  as  profitlefs 
As  water  in  a  fieve— — — 

Nay,  fhe  might  well  go  on  in  the 
words  cf  the  unhappy  Leonato — (Much 
Ado  about  Nothing,  aft  v.  fc.  i.) 

Give  not  me  counfel, 
Nor  let  no  comforter  delight  mine  ear, 
But  fuch  a  one  whofe  wrong  doth  fuit  with 

mine. 

Bring  me  a  father  that  fo  lov'd  a  child, 
Whofe  joy  or  hf  r  is  overwhelmed  like  mine, 
And  bid  him  fpcak  of  patience: 
Meafure  his  love,  the  length  and  breadth  of 

mine, 
And  let  it  anfwer  every  firain  for  flrain. 

•     •         bring  him  yet  to  me, 
And  I  of  him  will  gather  patience. 
But  there  is  no  fuch  man  ;  for,  tm.the',  men, 
Can  counfel,  and  give  comfort  to  that  ^rief 
Which  they  themfelves  not  feel :   but  taft- 

ing  it, 

Their  counfel  turns  to  paflion,  whic',  before 
Wou'd  give  preceptial  medicine  to  'a;e, 
Feite--  ftp  ng  madnefs  in  a  fiUen  thread, 
Charm  ach  with  air,  and  zv.   ny  with  words. 
No,  no;   'tis  all  men's  office  to  fpeak  pa- 
tience 
To  thofe  that  wring  under  the  1  ad  of  for- 

row; 

But  no  man's  virtue  nor  fufficiency, 
To  be  fo  moral  when  he  ih.'ll  endure 
The  like  himfelf :  therefore,   give  me  no 

counfel  j 
My  griefs  cry  louder  than  advertifement. 

And  fo,  indeed,  did  the  griefs  of  this 
unfortunate  mother,  which  na  words 
could  at  all  affuage,  and  which  no  com- 
forts could  at  all  diminifh.  Miferabie 
mother  of  a  more  miferable  daughter, 
born  to  forrow,  and  created  only  to  in- 
herit diftrefs  !  Alas  !  poor  world,  what 
hall  thou  worth  enjoying!  how  full  of 
diiquietude  are  all  thy  comforts !  how- 
abounding  with  miferies  all  thy  enjoy- 
ments !  Happy  they,  yea,  far  happieft 
among  the  children  of  men,  who  having 
no  hope,  build  not  at  all  on  this  fandy 
mole-hill ;  but,  with  a  fteady  eye,  look 
forwards  to  a  future  inheritance,  and  on 
the  rock  of  heavenly  adamant  tread  firm 
and  confident  towards  the  bright  regions 
of  immortality.  Thefe  reflections  can- 
not be  too  lerious  for  the  occalion ;  for  we 
have  at  prefent  melancholy  only  around 
us.  A  fick-bed,  above  all  things,  com- 

pelf 
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pels  the  mind  to  felf- recollection,  and 
more  particularly  the  fick-bed  of  a  per- 
fon  fo  young  and  blooming  as  Caro- 
line :  but  no  lefs  forcibly  do  the  mif- 
fortunes  of  a  tender  parent  drive  xis  to 
commiferation,  and  force  us  to  ten- 
der concern.  May  the -parent  who 
mall  read  thele  pages  gather  inftruction 
therefrom  !  Love  ye  not  the  little  dar- 
lings of  all  your  hopes  and  pleafures  ? 
Do  you  not  rejoice  to  fee  them  grow  up 
in  outward  grace  and  beauty  ?  Are  ye 
not  charmed  to  behold  their  innocent 
cheeks  glow  with  the  ruddy  gladnefs  of 
the  damalk  rofe,  and  health  and  ele- 
gance ihine  in  their  every  feature  ?  and 
will  ye  not  take  more  efpecial  care  that 
their  minds  too  grow  in  grace  and  beau- 
ty, and  that  in  full  health  aa;l  Itrength 
they  may  relifti  the  fweet  rep  alts  of  vir- 
tue, and  naufeate  the  fickly,  though  pa- 
latable dainties  of  vice?  Oh,  be  wile  ; 
and  early  in  youth,  form  them  to  the 
love  of  truth  and  goodnefs  j  rewards  in- 
numerable attend  the  care,  and  bleMings 
without  end  wait  to  crown  fuch  true 
parental  folicitude  !  Of  their  books  and 
their  company,  be  particularly  nice  :  of 
their  matters  and  tutors  be  ftill  more  care- 
ful. Guard  them  from  felf-opinion;  and, 
for  their  everlasting  good,  give  them  not 
early  a  taite  of  pleafures.  Do  not,  oh 
do  not  in  youth  initiate  them  into  the 
many  famionable  fchools  of  vice,  where- 
with our  age  and  nation  abounds,  and 
wherein  to  have  made  a  progrefs  is 
eiteemed  now  almoft  a  virtue!  Oh, 
tremble  and  be  afraid  of  their  infinua- 
tions,  and  guard  them  from  thence,  as 
ye  would  guard  them  from  the  den  of 
the  ferpent,  as  ye  would  fecure  them 
from  the  hole  of  the  cockatrice ! 

That  our  little  hiftory  might  not  be 
wholly  ufelefs  and  unprofitable,  we 
have  judged  it  not  ami  is  to  infert  fuch 
admonitions  as  might,  if  received,  bring 
fome  advantage  to  the  reader.  We 
trult  and  hope  they  will  do  fo  j  though, 
indeed,  they  were  no  other  than  fuch  as 
our  prefent  company  themfclves  made, 
and  fuch  as  of  courfe  demanded,  and  have 
a  jult  right  to  a  place  herein.  From  Mrs. 
Hodibn  s  lips  (who  was  now  come  in- 
to the  room)  counfel  diltillcd  as  the 
dew,  and  inltruclion  flowed  iweet  and 
plentiful  as  honey  from  the  rocks  of 
Hymettus.  Oh,  how  amiable  is  wif- 
dom,  when  adorned  and  beautified  with 


elegance  and  delicacy  1  In  a  female, 
lovely  and  engaging,  how  doth  fenfe 
fliine,  how  doth  goodnefs  appear  with 
Juftre  more  than  her  own  !  Like  the 
diamond,  %fet  in  gold,  whofe  rays  are 
brightened  by  it's  encircling  glory,  and 
which  each  add  to  each  new  beauties  and 
double  lultre!  Their  concern  for  Mrs. 
Stevens  was  by  no  means  abated,  when 
the  fervant  came  in,  acquainting  Mifs 
Caroline,  that  a  perfcm  below,  in  a  feem- 
ing  hurry,  defired  inftantly  to  Ipeak  with 
her.  Mr.  Jaiibn,  as  me  was  herfelf 
unable,  went  down  to  him  j  and  enquir- 
ing, found  that  he  came  from  Mr.  Doo- 
kalb,  with  a  mefiage  from  an  old,  grey- 
headed gentleman  there,  who  requefted, 
without  any  lofs  of  time,  to  fee  Mifs 
Caroline  at  his  houfe.  Mr.  Jaiibn  de- 
fired  to  know  who  the  gentleman  was  ; 
concerning  which,  gaining  no  informa- 
tion, he  went  and  told  Mifs  Caroline  j 
who,  by  the  joint  advice  of  them  all, 
returned  for  anfwer  back,  that  if  the 
gentleman  would  be  pleafed  to  fend  his 
name  or  bufmefs  in  writing,  flie  mould 
then  know  what  anfwer  to  return  :  with 
which  the  meflenger  retired,  and  left 
them  in  great  anxiety  and  confternation  j 
though  Mr.  Jaifon  was  firmly  perfuaded, 
as  he  obferved  to  them,  that  it  was  fomc 
wicked  fcheme  of  Dookalb's  to  get  her 
again  into  his  power.  Mrs.  Hodfon 
imagined  that  it  could  not  be  fo,  as  he 
proceeded  in  fo  open  a  manner,  and  fo 
unlikely  to  fucceed:  which  Mr.  Jaifon, 
the  rather  fufpec~led,  as  knowing  Doc— 
kalb  well  verfed  in  every  art,  and  not 
uncommonly  ufmg  the  fairelt  cloak,  and 
the  moft  unfufpefted  guife,  the  more 
fecurely  to  deceive,  and  the  more  cer- 
tainly to  delude.  However,  they  were 
not  fuffered  to  continue  long  in  their 
anxiety,  for  the  meflenger  fpeedily  re- 
turned and  brought  with  him  a  note, 
which  he  delivered  to  the  maid,  having, 
as  he  declared,  ftrift  injunctions,  that  it 
fhould  immediately  be  given  into  the 
hands  of  Mifs  Caroline  ;  who,  weak  as 
me  was,  raifed  herfelf  up  in  her  bed, 
and  immediately  upon  opening  the  note, 
dropped  it  from  her  hands,  burft  into 
tears,  and  fell  backward  into  her  bed  in 
the  utmoft  agony,  beating  her  breaft, 
and  crying  out  with  the  moft  piteous  la- 
mentation, *  Oh,  my  father — my  fa- 
'  ther — my  poor,  poor  father— oh,  my 
f  father,  my  father  P 
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CHAP.    I. 

THE  MELANCHOLY  PARTING  OF 
MR.  SANSON  AND  HIS  FAMILY. 
HIS  JOURNEY  TO  TOWN.  HIS 
KIND  RECEPTION  FROM  MR. 
DOOKALB.  HIS  SORROW  AND 
ANXIETY,  WITH  MR.  DOOKALB'S 
ADVICE  AND  COUNSEL. 

H  E  reader  may  remember, 
that  the  unhappy  Mr. 
Sanfon  had  determined, 
in  cafe  he  fliould  gain  no 
information  concerning  his 
daughters,  to  his  and  the 
family's  fatisfaftion,  to  make  the  bed 
of  his  way  to  London,  and  there  gain 
that  knowledge,  tha  w;;nt  of  which  was 
fo  piejudicial  to  his  peace,  and  the  ob- 
taining of  which,  he  feared,  might 
prove  infinitely  more  prejudical.  Ac- 
cordingly the  poor  old  man,  faint  in 
heart,  and  no  k-fs  faint  in  body,  fup- 
plied  from  the  hard  hands  of  a  griping 
and  infbitnt  ukirer,  with  a  fir.all  pit- 
tance for  his  journev,  prepared  to  de 
part  from  his  tender  andSifflicled  wife, 
from  his  u-nhappv  and  weeping  chil- 
dren. No  wt.-iii!*  L?n  p.elure  the  diftrefs 
of  the  wretched  family  on  his  depar- 
ture :  his  v-ifl  embraced  him  with  fear 
and  agony,  and  hung  over  him  ipeech- 
lefs  fpr  kme  iimt,  while  her  cc.psous 
tears  bedewed  his  bofom,  and  mixed 
with  the  ftream  that  plentifully  flowed 


from  his  eyes  ;  the  little  children,  moved 
by  this  itate  of  their  parents,  clung 
around  them,  weeping  and  lamenting, 
and  nothing  but  mourning  and  diitrefs 
was  heard  or  feen  in  thefe  miferable 
dwellings.  '  Oh,  my  wife!'  faid  the 
affeclionate  hufloand,  '  thefe  many  years 
we  have  lived  together  in  love  and 
friend  (hip,  and  you  have  made  me  the 
father  of  many  children,  in  whom  we 
have  but  too  much  delighted,  in  whom 
we  have  taken  but  too  much  pleafure, 
and  on  whom  we  have  built  our  hopes 
but  too,  too  high,  alas  !  as  our  down- 
fall I  fear  will  fatally  prove.  Heaven 
only  knows  whether  I  (hall  ever  behold 
you  more  here  below  j  for  I  am  weak 
and  infirm,  arid  perhaps  unable  tofup- 
port  the  burden  of  forrows  which  Pro- 
vidence mall  think  good  to  lay  upon 
me  :  but  I  truft,  we  mail  meet  in  a 
better,  far  better  world  !  and  finding 
all  our  fins  forgiven,  enjoy  the  reward 
of  that  little  degree  of  faithfulnefs, 
which  we  have  fhewn  in  our  duties 
to  each  other  and  our  family.  Bear 
witnefs,  my  dear  little  babes,  and  re- 
member what  I  now  tell  you,  that 
there  never  was  a  wife  more  fond,  in- 
dulgent and  kind,  more  glad  tooblige, 
pleaie,  and  make  their  father  happy, 
than  *his,  this  loved  woman  hath 
been  !  and,  oh  !  remember  that  never 
children  had  a  better  mother — more 
kind,  tender,  and  careful — her  life 
has  been  employed  for  your  wel- 
<  fare, 


THE    SISTERS. 


'  fare,  and  all  her  joy  has  been  in  you. 
4  Remember  then,  my  poor  dear  babes, 

*  O    remember   the  kit  words,  which 

*  perhaps  you  will  ever  hear  from  your 
«  lather!  obey  her  carefully   and  con- 

*  ii.ratly  in  all  things  ;  follow  her  coun- 

*  fels,  her  rules,  and  precepts  j  honour, 

*  love,  and  reverence  her  $  anJ  as  God 
'  will  blels  you  for  ib  doing,  be  diligent 

*  to  provide  for  her  in  her  old  age,  and 
'  make  the  letting  of  her  life  peaceable, 

*  that  her  grey  hairs  may  defcend  to  the 

*  grave  in'  <juiet,  and  that  we  may  all 

*  meet  willi  joy  in  the  kingdom  of  hea- 
'  ven. — Oh,  farewell   my  deareit  part- 
'  ncr  in  life  $  farewel,  belt  of  women  ! 

*  I  leave  you  to  the  care  of  that  Provi- 

*  dence,  which  1  trull  will  protect  me — 

*  and  you,  my  children,  you,  the  dear 

*  pledges  of  our  mutual  love-— farewel ! 

*  farewel !   May  Heaven's  choiceft  dew 

*  descend  upon   my  poor  unprotc6U\l 

*  infants  !  and,  gracious  God!  whatever 

*  befalls  the  unhappy  worn  out  father — . 
'  let  their  lot  be  happy — guard,  protect, 

*  and  defend  them :  guard,  OiwyGod! 

*  the  children  of  an  unhappy,  wretch  - 

*  ed,  yet  reiign.d  and  patiently  *endur- 
"*  ing  father  r  So  {.peaking,  he  embraced 
with  fervent  affect-ion  eacn  of  his  chil- 
dren, incapable  almost  of  tearing  himielf 
irom  the  embraces  of  sny  one  of  them  : 
.his   owit  diltrefs  and  forrow  being  en- 
creafed  to  a  high  degree  by  their  little 
plaints  and  artldfs  fpeeches,  which  cut 
him  and  their  poor  mother  to  the  ibui, 
and   rendered  diem    almoit    ftatues    ju 
.grief. 

Oh,  the  lamentable  fruits  of  vanity  ! 
the  horrid  confluences  of  pride,  of  iuit, 
and  I'm ! 

A  melancholy  filence  continued  Tome 
time,  interrupted  only  by  lobs  ;-.nd  iighs, 
which  Mrs.  Sanibn  at  iengili  broke 
with  this  exclamation— '•  Oh,  that:  I  had 
been  ban-en,  and  never  given  fuck  ! 
oh,  that  I  had  never  known  the  plea- 
lures  of  a  parent,  but  that:  the  iprings 
and  fountains  of  life  had  been  dried 
up  in  me  for  ever  !  then  had  not  theie 
misfortunes  befallen  us  j  nor  forced 
this  mhrm  and  ibrrowful  parent  to 
undertake  what  he  is  xo  isttie  able  to 
perform. — Alas, vain,  foolifh  mother  ! 
how didltthou  pride  thy  :eif  in  the  beau- 
ty of  thy  daughters  '  how  didit  them 
behold  then)  with  eyes  of  vanit*  and 
leif-applauie!  how  diJit  thou  build 
upon  their  graces,  and  f.iruy  to  thy- 
ielf  a  thoufaiu  bluings  from  iuch 
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'  children,  fo  fair,  fo  excellent  in  every 

*  feature  !     Deluiion    all,    and    empty 

*  hopes  !   Why,  v/hy  was  I  not  more 

*  careful  to  inltrucl  them  in  mcekneis 
(  and  humility  ?   why  was  I  not  more 
4  careful  to  deck  and  adorn  their  minds 

*  than  to  plume  out  and  decorate  their 
«  perfons  ?  Then  had  I  been  happy  in- 
'  deed  j  then   had  I  received    comfort 
'  from  them  •>  then  had  they  been  a  ne- 
'   ver-faiiing  joy  and  conloiation  to  us 
'  their  now  afflicted  parents  !   But,  oh  ! 

*  what  lhall  I  fay,  or  how  fhall  I  ap- 

*  peaie  my  troubled  confluence  ?  perhaps 

*  from  me,  too   fondly   admiring,  too> 
{  vainly    commending   their    outward 
'  forms,  they  have  drawn  in  the  fidt 

*  feeds  of  that  vanity  and  felf-admira- 
'  tion,  which,  I  fear,  has  proved  their 
'  rum  !  Oh,  my  poor  dear  daughters  ! 

*  oh,  my  dear  ioved  children  !   lure  it 

*  cannot,  fure  it  ii  not  fo  !   But  if  it  i->t 
1  was  ever  mother  eqv.nl  to  me  in  mi- 
'  lery  ?  And  mult  I,  to  increafe  the  too, 
f  too  heavy  load  of  my  affliction — rnutt 
1  I  lofe  yc;i,  you,   my    huiband,    my 
'  ever-affeclionate  huiband  allo,  and  be 
'  deprived  of  the  only  i'taff  and  lupport: 

*  left  nie  in  tliefe  my  calamitous  cir- 
'   cumitar.ccs  ?    But  thus  afflicted,  ho\v 
'  fmaii   fupport   can  we  bring  to  each 
1  other?   Go,   then,  my  only   expicta- 
'  tion,  my  only  d.lire — and  may  icma 
'  hap]Vy  event  turn  our  mcurnmg  into 

*  joy,  and   give  us   another  and  more 
(  peaceable  meeting  !  Oh,  may  you  fimi 
'  our  denrdt  and  now  loit  cluidreo  but 
'  fifjandlccure  in  innocence — may  lie, 
<  jull  God  1  may  he  but  f-r.d  them 'alive 
'  to  virtue  !   I  aik,  1  w;!h,  I  deiire,  I  re- 
4  queit  no  more!    But   be  c ireful    for 

*  mine,  and  for  the  fake  of  theic  po^r 
f  little  babes  !  oh,   be  careful  of  you.  - 

*  ieli !   nor  run  into  any  fatigue  or  nny 
'  danger,  which  may  be  likely  to  de- 

*  pri\e  us  of  you.  And  if  the  prayers, 
£  the  fervent  prayers  of  an  affectionate 
1  wife  can  at  all  prevail,  mine  fhall  ne- 

*  ver   be   wanting   for  you,    till    your 

*  wifhed  return.      I  will  ever  be  with 
'  you  in  foul  and  thought,  and  always 
c  labouring  with  my  God  for  you  ! — Oh, 
f  may   his   mercy  incline  him   to  hear 

*  me,  and  p refer ve  you  fafe  and  unhurt 

*  amidlt  every  difficulty:,  may  he  return 

*  you  fafe  to  your  longing  family,  and 
{   <n-mt  the  winter  of  our  days  to  con- 

*  cmJe   in   peace.  May  he,  O  rmy  ho 
'  but    once    more   reitore   my    d  care  it 

*  daughters  !  my.  poor  Lucy,  my  iwv^t 

i3  «    Caro- 
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*  Caroline,  my  lovely  children  !  oh,  may 
'  he  but  once  more  r^lore  them  to  theie 
'  eyes,  ;md  they  then  will  clofe  in  peace  j 
«  and  blefTing  him,  gladly  for  that  fight 
'  yield  up  to  darknefs,  and  the  grave. 
'  Bed  of  hufoands  !  moll  tender,  molt 
'  obliging,  and  moil  affectionate,  kindell 
'  and  moil  indulgent  of  fathers — fare- 

*  wel,  farewel !  and  be  allured  I  (hail 

*  know    nothing  like  peace  till  I  hear 

*  from,  or  fee  you  once  more  fafe  and 
'  fecure  from  every  danger.'     Thus  as 
(he  concluded  in  tears — the  leaft  of  their 
ions,  weeping  bitterly,  looked  up  to  his 
father,  and  with  the  mod  heart- alfe&ing 
innocence,  cried  out—'  Farewel,  fare- 
'  wel,  dear  papa !  Indeed,  I  will  have 

*  no  peace  neither,  till  you  come  to  me 
'  again  ;  but  cry  all  the  time  with  my 
'  poor  mamma  for  you  T  which  entered 
more  deeply  into  both  their  hearts,  and 
edged  their  already  too  iharp  forrows 
more  than  all  the  pathetick  breathings 
of  their  own  afflicled  fouls. 

But  the  time  appointed  was  come, 
and  however  fevere  the  agony  of  parting 
was,  fo  it  muft  be,  and  fo  it  was  de- 
termined. Accordingly,  the  diftrefled 
father  left  his  no  lefs  diilrefled  family} 
and  as  never  did  man  depart  with  a 
more  reluctant  mind,  fo  never  was  there 
more  reluctance  than  in  all  his  family 
to  part. with  him.  The  poor  woman 
continued  like  Niobet  all  tears,  and  per- 
fectly lifelefs,  and  he  knevwothing  of 
plealure  during  the  tedious  journey  to 
town  j  where  he  was  no  fooner  arrived, 
than  he  made  the  beft  of  his  way  to  his 
Coufin  Dookalb's,  nothingdoubtingbut 
that  there  he  fliould  receive  a  full  infor- 
mation concerning  his  daughters.  When 
he  made  his  appearance  at  Mr.  Doo- 
kalVs  door,  the  fervant  who  opened  to 
him,  not  doubting  but  thai  he  was  fome 
more  genteel  beggar,  wherewith  Lon- 
don abounds,  treated  him  very  roughly 
and  inhumanly  j  as  no  beggar  found 
better  treatment  at  the  door  of  the  hu- 
mane Mr.  Dookalb.  The  old  man's 
appearance,  indeed,  had  not  much  in 
it  to  create  refpecl ;  for  as  his  drefs  was 
fhabby,  fo  was  it  highly  old-faftiioned, 
and  of  the  formal  cut  of  antiquity :  but 
his  grey  hairs,  une  would  have  imagin- 
ed, might  haw  procured  him  fome  ve- 
neration ;  though,  alas !  what  is  there 
venerable  to  thofe,  who  are  ufed  to 
imagine  fhevv  and  pomp  the  fole  valua- 
ble thing  in  life,  and  grey  hairs  only 
the  bad^e  of  impotence  and  worn-out 


iniquity  ?  The  old  man,  whofe  fpirit* 
were  not  very  high,   was  much  cha- 
grined at  the  treatment  of  the  fervant, 
and  did  not  imagine,  unaccuftomed  to 
the  town  and  it's  manners,  but  fuch 
would  be  alfo  the  behaviour  of  the  ma- 
fler:  however,  he  adventured  to  tell  him 
that  his  name  was  Sanfon,  and  that  he 
deHred  him  immediately  to  inform  his 
mafter  thereof,    as  he  had    particular 
bufmefs  with  him.     The  fervant  fhut 
the  door,  and  left  the  miferable  old  man 
in  the  itreets,  till  he  fhould  go  and  in- 
form his   mafter,    which   he  was   not 
very  natty  to  do,  keeping  Mr.  SaJftbn 
at  the  door,  in  the  moit  intolerable  and 
uneafy  fuipenfe.     Prefently,  however, 
he  flew  to  the  door,  begged  the  gentle- 
man's pardon,  that  he  did  not  know  he 
was  any  relation  of  his  mailer's,  and 
hoped  he  would  excufc  himj  defiring 
him  at  the  fame  time  to  walk  up  ftairs 
to  the  dining-room  to  his  mafter.  This 
fomewhat  cheared  and  elevated  Mr.  San - 
fon's  fpirits,    and   with    a    trembling, 
bleeding,  and  half  broken  heart,  he  ad- 
vanced to  Mr.  Dookab's  prefencc.   A» 
foon  as  he  was  entered  in,  Mr.  Doo- 
kalb flew  to  him  with  all  the  eagernefs 
of   fmcere   friendfliip,    embraced    him 
again  and  again,  /hook   him  \vith  ex- 
tatick  fervour  by   the  hand,  and  then 
pronounced   it  the  happieft  day  of  his 
life,  that  he  faw  his  dear  Coufin  San- 
fon  at  his  houfe:  declaring,  he  could 
now  die  with  eafe,  after  having  attain- 
ed fuch  a  bleffing.     Poor  Mr.  Sanfon 
wept  with  excels  of  joy.     A  table  was 
intfantly  fpread  with  all  forts  of  cold 
niceties,  and  variety  of  wines;  and  ere  the 
deluded  father  could  rent  a  fyllable,  the 
ready  and  kind  Mr.  Dookalb  prevented 
him  with  a  profulion  of  love  and  glad- 
nefs,  protelling  himfelf  fcarce  able  to 
contain  himfelf  for  pleafure.     *  To  fee 
you  in  my  old  age,  dear  Coufm  San- 
fon, a  man  for  whole  fmgular  worth 
and  good  chara6ter  I  have  had   ever 
fo  particular  a  refpecl  and  veneration, 
a  man  whofe  many  virtues  have  re- 
rle&ed  fuch  luitre  on  the  honour  of 
our,  houfe  and  family  j  to  fee  you,  I 
fayj  here,  ami  at  this  time  of  life,  is 
fuch  good  fortune  as  J  could  fcarce 
expecl :    and   be  aflured,    I   cannot 
make  too  much  of  it      Dear  coufin, 
a.l  I  have  is  yours  ;   I  have  not  a  re- 
lation in  the  world  16  near  as  you  :  all 
I  have  mult  be  yours  ;  and,  1  thank 
God,  that  is  not  znccv.uUtTabic  nei- 
*  ther.' 
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*  ther.'     Overpowered  \vith  fuch  civi- 
lity, Mr.  Sanibn  knew  not  what  to  fay; 
indeed,  he  uttered  fcarce  afyllable,  but 
at  length  with  broken  fighs  and  deep 
fobs,    he  cried  out — «  My  daughters, 
'  dear  coufm  !  my  poor  dear  children  ! 

*  how  do  they  ?  are  they  yet  alive  ?  are 
'  they  here? — my  poor  dear  children— 
'   my  daughters!  my  daughters P  Upon 
winch  Mr.  Dookalb  altering  the  whole 
form  and  fweetnefs  of  his  vifage,  chang- 
ed it  into  a  Item  and  fevere  lock,  with 
a  voice  deep  and  hoarie,  and  quite  varied 
from  his  gratulatory  tone — '  Oh,  Sir,* 
faid  he,  *  1  am  forry  1   can  give  you  no 

account  of  them  !  indeeJ,  it  is  my 
misfortune  to  have  been  concerned 
with  them;  but,  to  fay  the  truth,  I 
know  nothing  of  them :  imagine  the 
worlt,and  thatpoflibly  may  be  thecalb. 
But  why  fliould  you  concern  yourfelf 
about  them  ?  There  is  a  mutual  con- 
tract between  children  and  parents, 
which  if  broken  on  either  part,  the 
obligation  is  null  and  void:  they  hive 
by  their  difohedience  broken  their 
contract,  and  in  my  opinion  deferve 
not  the  leait  regard  from  you.  I 
mould  not  eitecm  them  any  longer  as 
children.1—'  Oh,  Mr.  Dookalbl  Mr. 
Dook'Ub  P  replied  Mr.  Sanfon,  hold- 
ng  his  hand  to  his  lu-art,  *  they  grow 
here  !  they  grow  here  '.—Pluck  away 
thei'e  poor  olu  (tangs,  pluck  out  this 
poor  old  heart,  and  then  you  may 
piuck  away  ail  remembrance  of  my 
children,  my  dear,  dear  children  !—— 
Oh,  they  ai-e  ilili  my  children,  and 
I  am  for  ever  undone!'  — i  Well, 
butjCouim,'  replied  the  marble-hearted 
monger,  no  more  moved  by  the  wretch- 
ed father's  tears  and  fighs,  than  the  black 
rock  by  the  cries  of  the  (hip- wrecked 
mariners  j  *  conlider,  coulin,  you  are  a 
reafonable  creature.  God  hath  given 
to  man  realbn,  as  the  foie  or  principal 
mark  of  his  fuperiority  over  the  reft 
of  his  works  5  and  if  we  do  not  ufe 
that  reaibn,  thus  implanted  in  us  for 
good  and  wife  purpoles,  we  degrade 
ouriehesto  t!ie  rank  of  animals,  and 
become  little  better  than  the  beads 
that  perh'h.  Is  a  father  to  plunge 
headlong  into  extravagant  grief  and 
violent  paliions  of  forrow  j  is  he  there- 
fore to  break  his  heart,  becaufe  his 
children  have  difobeyed  his  com- 
mands, and  run  into  their  own  ruin  ? 
Doubtlefs  he  is  not :  a  man  of  rea- 
fon  and  underltanding  woul  I  rather 
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pluck  up  his  fpirits  in  fuch  a  cafe, 
and  rend  them  abfolutely  from  his 
heart — as  aliens  and  ftrangers,  who 
had  forfeited  all  right  to  his  friend- 
fhip  and  regard.  In  your  caTe,  what 
have  you  to  charge  yourfelf  withal  ? 
You  did  every  thing  in  your  power, 
and  as  became  a  kind  and  tender  pa- 
rent to  promote  your  children's  wel- 
fare :  you  have  difcharged  your  duty 
in  every  refpeft  to  them  ;  and  they 
have  thought  proper  to  break  them- 
felves  off  from  your  power  to  difobey 
all  your  commands,  and  to  rulh  pre- 
cipitately into  vice,  and  fharne,  and  de- 
ftruftion.  Of  neceflity,  therefore,  fuch 
children  mould  be  rather  had  in  ha- 
tred than  in  uity,  and  be  the  fuojecls 
of  our  averiion  rather  than  of  our 
companion/ — '  Tell  me,'  laid  Mr. 

anfon,  interrupting  him,  *  dear  coufm, 
tell  me,  were  you  ever  a  father  ?  I 
think  not — and  if  fo,  you  can  no 
more  judge  of  a  parent's  agonizing 
throes  for,  a  child,  than  of  the  pangs 
of  a  mother  when  me  brings  them 
into  the  world.  Oh,  they  were  my 
only  hope  !  the  conftant  pleafure  of 
my  life !  my  darlings  !  my  fweet,  fweet 
babes,  whom  I  have  foftered  up  from 
infancy,  and  in  whom  I  have  garnered 
up  my  heart,  my  foul,  my  every  thing  ! 
Oh,  my  Lucy,  my  child,  my  child  ! 
my  pretty  Caroline,  fweet  innocent ! 
what  bloom,  what  beauty,  what 
graces  have  I  beheld  in  yon,  while 
prattling  your  harmlefs  little  ftoi  ies  on 
my  knee,  and  ple?.fmg  me  with  tales 
artlefs  and  diverting  beyond  all  others 
upon  earth  !  And  are  thefe  dear  chil- 
dren, are  thefe  poor  girls  ruined,  de- 
ftroyed,  loft,  dead,  miferable,  undone, 
did  you  fay  ?  Speak  out  at  once — oh, 
b  mil  my  heart  in  one  word  !— Tell  me 
at  once  !  are  all  my  hopes  blafted  !  are 
all  my  joys  levelled  tothe  ground  ?  are 
my  children  no  more  ?  and  am  I  the  moli 
miferable  father  yet  exifting  in  this 
wretched,  lamentable  vale  of  mourn- 
ing ?' — 'Indeed,  coufm,'  replied  Doo- 

calb,  '  as  you  lay  this  matter  ib  much 
to  heart,  I  could  wifli  it  were  in  my 
power  to  {peak  any  comfort  to  you. 
As  for  my  own  part,  I  allure  you,  I 
have  done  as  much,  and  felt  as  much, 
for  thtfe  untoward  obilinate  gills,  as 
if  they  were  really  my  own  children  : 
but  they  have  defpifed  my  ad  vile,  dif- 
reajarded  all  my  counfel,  deferred  i!i 
my  good  intentions  for  their  welfare, 
P  i  •  and 
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*  and  nm    lengths   which   are,  to  fay 
',  truth,  almolt  dreadful  to  repeat.  How- 
'  ever,    as  you  mutt  know   the  truth, 
'  fooner  or  later,   I  will  inform  you  of 
'   it,   however  painful  it  may  be  to  mv- 

*  fclf.     Sony  I  am,  that  it  falls  to  my 
«  lot  to  acquaint  xyru  with  any  thing 

*  di (agreeable  and'  hurtful  to  your  re 

'  pole  :    far  otherwifr,    you   cannot  be 
'   ignorant,  was  my  purpole ;    and  no 

*  thjng  would  have  given  me  greater  fe- 

*  licity,  than  to  have  made  you,  my  clc:u- 
«  coutin,  ar,d  all   your  f;:m.ly,  happy. 

*  But   i'uch  are   the  dvCiees  of  Provi- 

*  dencc  ;    and  our  beft  defigns  are  often 
'   n.ct  only  rendered  ufeleis,  but  turned 

*  into  evil.' — '  Oh,  Mr.  Dookajb,'  re- 
joined the  deluded  father,    {  what  need 
'  is  there  to  repeat  theie  things  !    Ycu 
'  know  what  a  trulfc  and  confidence  I 

*  have  placed  in  you  :  with  what  un- 

*  feigned  reliance  I  have  repoled  myfelf 

*  upon  you,  and  can  you  imagine  1  can 

*  ever  iufpeft  your  fmcerity  ?    No,  un- 

*  happy  as  I  am,  not  all  t'rte  world  and 

*  all    it's  miferies   mail  ever  render  me 
f  ungrateful  to  fo  good,  fo  valuable,  fo 

*  kind    a"  friend.'     Upon  which   Mr. 
Dookalb    again    renewed   his  pi'otcfta- 
tions  of  friend  (hip  }  and,  after   many 
endearing  words,  proceede4   as  in   the 
next  chapter. 


CHAP.     II. 

MR.  DOCK-ALB'S  NARRATIVE,  AND 
ACCOUNT  OF  LUCY  AND  CARO- 
LINE. THE  MlStRY  OF  MR.  SAN- 
SON.  HIS  LETTER  TO  CAROLINE. 

'  Y  T  \vill  be  neceffhry  to  give  you  an 

JL   *  exaft  account  of  the  whole  pro- 

?  -Cfedings  with  regard  to  you,r  children, 

*  from  i heir  firft  arrival  to  their  utter 
'  carting  themfelves  out  of  my  favour. 
'  Know  then,    Sir,    that  immediately 
'  after  the  reception  of  your  letter,   I 

*  call  about  and  considered  which  way 

*  more  efpecially  to  ferve  and  aflilt  my 

*  young   cou'ins.      And  as  I  Iv.id  an 

*  intimacy  with  a  young  gentleman  of 

*  fortune,   whom   I  knew  to  be  of  an 

*  amorous  dil'poiition,  and  whom  I  had 
f   in  my  own  power  alfo  to  pcrfujde  to 

*  whatever  I  p!eaiVd?  I  was  determined 
f  to  give  one  of  my   prettv  con/ins  to 

*  h:mr   and  thus  indil'putably  to  make 
«   her  happy.   Accordingly,    1  ccntrived 

*  a  meeting  op  tlicir  ^rtt  arrival — to  lay 


truth,  my  ccufins  Ix:auty  much  ex- 
ceecied  my  expeftation— and  fo  m 

ged  it,  that  my  fiirml  fliould  hav- 
plcafure  of  h'rli  feeing  them.   He  fixed 
his  eye  upcr,  LTICV  j    and  the  fcheme 
fucce.ded    even    beyor.d   my    wifijcs. 
Never  did  I  fte  a  ae:mireib  enamoTir- 
ed,fcf}ruck:inal!  my  days!  ''Well," 
thinks  I,   •<  happy  day,  irdced,  fcr  my 
'poor  coufm  .Sanfcn'!    what  li-.tisfVc- 
'  tion    will   it  b«    10    him,   to  fee  his 
*  daughter  fpeedily   pay  him   a  vifit  in 
'  her  coach  nnd  fix  !  joyful  hcur!" — 
And  fo,  ahs  !  I  rejr.iced  :  vain  in  hope, 
coufm  •  tco  vain  in  hope,  ahs !    But 
who  can  crmmami    lucceis  ?'     Here 
he  dropped  1-  me  crocodile-tears,  which 
drew  ic  rs  alib  from  .he  eyes  cf  the  un- 
happy father.    Theie  focn  wiped  away, 
he  proceeded. — «  But,   in  the' morning, 

*  how   was   my   j<;y  encreaied,    to  re- 
'  ceive  a  letter  frcm   my  friend,    ex- 
«  preMlng  himftlf  in  the\varmelt  and 
'  mci't  rapturous  terms  ;    infixing  upon. 

*  having  ibis  angel,  this  divine  crca- 
t  ture,  this  mnft  beautiful  cf  ber  fex  ! 
«   (fcr  luch  were  his  exprtfTions  j)  infiff-- 

*  ing  upon    no  delay,   if  fhe  approve*! 

*  him,  and  dtfigning  immediately  to  be 
'  made  the  happy  partner  of  her  bed 
'  and  afFtcl'ons.     Adaing,  at  the  fame 
'  time,   that  the  houfe  where  his  do*w- 
«  ager — (bit-is  me,   I  am  lorry  for  the 
'  miftake !  \\'ell,  it  cannot  be  helped  j 

*  I  d5(^not  intend,  indeed,  to  have  in- 
'  formed   you  of  all  the  happinefs  ;   I 
'  did  not  intend  to  have  told  you,   that 

*  he  was  a  nobleman  of  the  lirft  rank; 
'  but    truth  will   ilip   out,   and   ib   I 

*  cannot  help  it.)  —  Well,  let  me  fee, 

*  where  was  I  ?  —  Oh — informing  me, 
'  that  the  houfe    of  his   late   dowager 

*  mother  was  ready  furniihed,  and  had 

*  proper  fervants  ;    and  that  he  entreat- 
'  ed  1  would  there  direclly  place  Lucy', 

*  making  her  miftrefs  cf  every  thing; 

*  for  me  was  miirrefs  of  his  heart,  and 
«  fhould  be  the  miiireis  and  direclrefs 
?  of  all   his  affairs.     I  communicated 

*  the  matter  to   Lucy;    who,    to    my 
'  great  joy,   received  it,   as  indeed  me 

*  ought,  with  much  thankfulnefs  :    and 

*  in  a  day  or  two  we  went  together, 
c   and  took   polleilion  cf  tin's    fplendid 

*  and  fpacipus  dwelling;    elegant,   and      ^ 
'   furniihed,  indeed,   in  a  moft  i'ump- 

'   tnous  and  magnificent  manner.      As 

1  many  nectffajy  affairs  rendered  it  5m- 

poffible   to   coni'ummate  the  mipiials 

immediately,    a  few  days  were  ij»ent 

«  very 
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*  very  happily  on  nil  hands  ;  my  cou- 
'  fin  elevated  with  joy  in  her  new  houfe, 
«  the  young  lover  never  eaiy  but  when 
«  in  her  company,  and  I  perfectly  de- 
«  lighted  to  fee  fuch  a  profpeft  before 
'  my  eyes,    as   I  knew,   coufin,    muft 
'  certainly  be  the  making  of  sill  vour 
«  family.    Well,  thus  every  thing  fuc- 

*  ceeded  :   but,  in  the  interim,  me  con- 
'  trafted   an  acquaintance  with  a  gay 

*  young  lady,  who  came  to  vifit  her  ; 

*  and  together  they  went  to  all  pubikk 

*  places  gardens,   plays,  and  the  like  ; 
«  ami,   upon  the  whole,   I  had  no  ob- 
«   jection  to  this  ;    nor   had   my  friend, 

*  your   daughter's    intended,    neither  j 
'  for  this  young  lady  was  uieful  in  at- 

*  tending   her  to  fhops,   and  the  like, 

*  where _&e  might  furniih  herfelf  with 

*  all  neceilary  things,   as  cloaths,  jew- 
'  els,  and  matters  of  that  kind,  which 

*  the  approaching  folemnity,  and   her 
'  ftate  and  quality  hereafter  would  re- 
'  quire.   Bdides,  we  were  by  no  means 
«  averfe  to  her  feeing  all  the  diverfions; 

*  as    in    an   innocent   participation    ot 

*  them,  you  know,  coufin.  there  could 
'  be  no  difffrvice.     Well,  unluckily, 
'  in  troth,  at  foine  one  or  other  of  thefe 
«  places,  (lie  met  with  a  celebrated  raf- 
'  cal,  a  villain  of  the  deepeit  dye,   one 
«  Leicart,  called  by  the  foolifli  women, 

*  Beau  Leicart ;   and  for   his  dreis  and 
«  nonienfe   mightily  admired  by  them. 
f  Wonderous  to  relate,  yet,  fpite  of  all 
'  her  rifing  proloecls  of  blii's,  this  fool- 

*  ifh  creature  fell  in  love  with  this  in- 

*  lignificant  beau!  an  acquaintance,  not 
'   «  to  fay  an  intimacy,  was  contracted  be- 

*  tween'them;  he  gallanted  her  to  pub- 

*  lick  places  ;  treated   her  at  taverns  ; 
1  and,  worft  of  all,  was  treated  at  her 
'  own  houfe.     The  viilain,  I  fuppofe, 
'  took  the  advantage  of  her  foolifli  fond- 

*  nefs  for  him,  and  half  conientir.g  in- 
'  cljnations,  and  fo  at  once  blafted  all 
'  our  hopes  ;   robbed  your  daughter  of 
'  her  innocence,  yon  of  a  child,   and 
€  me  of  the  great  futisfaclion  I  vainly 
'  imagined  at  hand  for  us." — 'Where  is 

*  the  villain  !  where  is  he  to  be  found!' 
cried  the  arfl:6l:d.  and  wounded  parent. 

*  Oh,  tell   me  where  I  may  find  him  : 

*  even  yet,  this  poor  old  arm  hath  iome 

*  itrenyth,  to  vindicate  an  injured  chiid. 

*  I'll  do  it,  Hi    do  it;   and  then   Til 

*  die!'     Nvt  uniik;  his  refolution  was 


that  of  old  Leonato  *,  who  thus  declar- 
ed his  power  to  avenge  his  daughter. 

I  know  no'  if  they  fpeak  but  truth  of  her, 
Thefe  hands  fba  1  tear  her:   if  they  wron* 

her  honour* 

The  proudeft  of  them  fhall  well  hear  of  it. 
Time  hath  not  yet  fo  dri  jd  thi<  blood  of  mine, 
N  .r  age  f  >  eat  up  my  invention, 
Nur  fortune  made  fuch  hav  >ck  of  my  means, 
Nor  my  bad  life  wrecked  me  fo  much  of 

friends  ; 

But  they  fiia  t  find  awak'd,  in  fuch  a  fort, 
B  th  (Vren^th  of  (imh,  and  policy  of  mind, 
Ability  in  mean?,  and  choice  of  friends, 
To  quit  me  of  them  throughly— — 


But,   alas !    this  tide  foon  ebbed  In 
Mr.  Sanfon,   whofe  fury  quickly  gave 
way  to  tendernefs  ;    and,  weeping,  he 
cried  out,  «  Then  (he's  undone  and  loft 
for  ever !  Such,  too,  is  the  fate  of  her 
fitter! — What  have  I  to  do,  but  to 
dafli  this  white  head  againft  the  ftones, 
and  perifh  in  my  blood  for  ever!'— 
Be   compofed/    continued   Dookalb, 
and  bear  misfortunes,  coufin,  like  a 
man.    Thus  ruined,  and  plunged  into 
pleafure,  it  was  impoifible,  you  know, 
fhe  could  contimie  in  the  houfe  whicii 
I  had  provided  for  her ;  and,  to  fay 
truth,   fhe  did  not  afford  me  an  op- 
portunity to  give  her  a  dticharge,  but 
at  once,  with   htr    lover,   withdrew, 
and  lived  a  life  of  luft  and  debauchery 
with   him;    naufeated    and  dilgutteJ 
foon  with  which,  he  utterly  call  her 
o(f :  upon  which,  the  neceiiWy  con- 
fequoicewas,    that  (lie  became  every 
man's  meat  for  his  morvey,  a  common 
harlot;  and  1    know  not  whether  at 
prefent  fhe  is  not  peri  thing  with  dif- 
eaies  and  mifery  in  the  itreets.' — *  Oh, 
infupportable — horror — horror,    hor- 
ror!   Dear  Sir,  Itrke  me  dead  !   ftrikc 
'me  dead  at  once  !  let  me  henr  no  more, 
dear  Mr.  Dookalb !'  faid  the  old  man, 
with,  vehemence  and  agony  ir.zxprcflible. 
But  yet,  continue  your  horrid  flory  : 
to  know  the  word  is  fosnething,    Go 
on,  and  tell  me  inch  another  tale:  do 
but  inform  me  of  the  like  concerning 
my  other  daughter,  and  all  will  be 
well,  all  will  then  bs  quite  wcil,  in- 
deed!1 

One  would  have  conceived  it  impof- 
fiblc  for  -A  ni'in  with  the  Jea.t  fpark,  of 
hunrniity,  when  he  found  his  words 


See  Much  Ado  about  Nothing.     Aft  4.     - 


thus 
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thus  piercing  to  the  he nrt  of  n  diftrafted 
father,  to  have  proceeded  in  his  cruelty, 
and  to  have  added  frefh  blows  and  new 
poignancy  to  his  pains',  now  almoft  in- 
fnpportable.  But  Dookalb  had  long 
iince  abandoned  all  humanity;  and  his 
barbarous  foul  fed  with  delight  on  this 
forrow  of  the  father,  as  it  ferved  to  glut, 
in  feme  ibrt,  his  diabolical  revenge  on 
the  daughters.  He  went  on  therefore. 
Sorry  I  am,  coufm,  to  fee  you  thus 
affefted,  but  ftill  more  ibny  that  I 
can  give  you  no  better  an  account  of 
your  other  molt  undutiful  daughter. 
Nay,  perhaps,  it  would  be  better  for 
me  to  fay  no  more  to  you;  but  you 
muft  one  day  or  other  hear  it :  and  as 
my  conduct  will  be  much  called  in 
Hudson,  and  my  zealous  regard  for 
her  welfare  conitrued  into  cruelty,  not 
improbably,  I  will,  in  my  own  de- 
fence, continue  my  difagreable  nar- 
rative. Caroline  had  not  been  long 
in  town  before  Hie  ftll  ill,  and  con- 
tracted a  large  debt  with  an  apothe- 
cary; which,  that  the  grateful  lady 
might  make  fome  amends  to  me  for 
my  care,  and  expences,  and  anxiety 
for  her  welfare,  Ihe  left  me  to  pay, 
and  to  my  inexpreilible  agony,  eloped, 
run  away,  coufm — I  could  net  tell 
where.  Miferable  and  halfdiftra&- 
ed  as  I  was,  I  tiled  every  means  to 
find  her  ag:iin.  But,  al?s !  fr>e  had 
been  better  loll  than  fo  found  ;  tor 
fha  was  decoyed  into  a  very  wicked 
notorious  houfe,  and  there :  1  rrdumc, 
ihe  too  lali  her  virtue  :  there,  1  fear, 
indeed,  poor  Caroline  lolt  her  virtue  ; 
snd  when  once  her  virtue  is  lo!i,  what 
is  a  woman  \voith  ?  However,  I  was 
rot  willing  to  abandon  the  poor  girl 
quite,  as  there  was  fomething  in  her 
behaviour,  coufmj  fo  very  iwtct,  pret- 
ty, snd  obliging,  that  1  loved  her  as 
•well  MS  ycurlcjf.  I  received  her  agrir. ; 
but  away  Ihe  ran  a  fecond  lime  with 
a  wild  young  fpark  cf  the  town,  who 
took  her  inio  keeping,  and  became 
her  bully,  ahui-ng  an.l  threatening 
me,  infomuch  that  I  was  weil  nigh 
afraid  to  go  cut  cf  my  houle.  To 
add  to -my  a«Bic~lion8,  the  apothccery, 
too.  became  importunate,  iniilkd  up- 
on his  bill,  and  talked  very  high.  I 
perfuaded  him  a  long  time  to  defift, 
hopir.i*  yet  my  couiin  would  return, 
fee  m-r  error,  and  amend.  But  when, 
?.t  'ength,  all  hopes  were  to  nt>  purple, 
J  ^:;vc  fum  rry  cyalcnt,  nud,  in  Ihort, 


he  arrefted  her.  No  fooner  did  I  hear 
of  this,  than  I  flew  inftantly  to  her 
refcue  and  relief:  and  in  a  difmal, 
mocking  fituation  I  found  her.  To 
win  her  mind  by  the  mod  generous 
proceeding,  and  to  do  all  I  could,  that 
might  engage  her  to  goodnefs  and  to 
a  confidence  in  me,  I  did  not  take  her 
to  my  houfe,  left  that  mould  difgufl 
and  oiTend  her;  but  myfelf  becoming 
bail  for  her,  removed  her  to  a  worthy 
old  lady  of  my  particular  acquain- 
tance, who  having  a  large  family,  I 
thought  moft  likely  to  amute  and  di- 
vert her,  and  to  whom,  as  a  woman 
of  peculiar  addrefs  and  politenefs,  I 
earneftly  recommended  my  dear  re- 
covered friend.  But  there  are  fome 
minds,  whom  benefits  received,  fo  far 
from  obliging,  even  harden  :  and  this 
was  the  cale  here ;  for  (lie  would  nei- 
ther eat  nor  drink  ;  abufed,  called  and 
threatened  me  ;  pretended  to  fall  into 
firs  at  the  fight  of  the  worthy  lady,  my 
fiiend ;  and  counterfeited  madnefs,  to 
crown  all :  fo  that  the  lady  begged  cf 
me  not  to  let  her  houfe  be  thus  trou- 
bled j  and  after  I  had  earneft  requefted 
her  to  try  her  another  week,  (be  con- 
trived fome  means  to  get  away  ;  and 
returned  to  that  vile,  wicked  rafcal, 
who  was  the  occafion  of  all  theie 
things,  and  with  whom  /he  now  is  in- 
dulging, i  fuppofe,  in  fhameful  luit, 
an<i  little,  little  thinking,  of  what  I  and 
her  poor  father  fuffer  on  her  account/ 
— •  Fool  that  I  was!1  faid  Mr.  Sanfon, 
ciply  groaning;  '  fool  that  I  was  to 
part  with  theie  poor  creatures  from- 
under  my  wing  !  Had  they  continued 
peaceful  in  my  homely  cottage,  I  had 
been  happy,  they  had  been  innocent! 
Miferabie  daughters  of  a  far  mere 
miferable  father !  whom  mall  I  blame, 
or  whom  molt  fliall  I  condemn  ?  Oh ! 
how  lovely  were  they  !  what  joy  was  it 
to  my  heart  to  behold  their  dear  full 
bloilbms,  fair  and  flourishing,  beau- 
teous in  innocence,  and  promifmg 
ruippir.efs  to  me  and  to  ail  their  friends ! 
Now  they  are  fpotted  over,  defiled,  de- 
faced :  1  iiippofe,  1  ihould  not  even 
kr,ow  my  poor  disfigured  children  ! 
Good  God,  why  all  this  load  on  fo 
weak  and  feeble  an  old  man  !  Oh, 
my  wife,  it  is  well  thou  art  net  here ! 
Melancholy,  Indeed,  was  our  parting : 
but  were  we  ever  more  to  meet,  more 
melancholy 'far  world  be  thnt  meet- 
ing! Goad  Gcd-~  was  there  ever  in 
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*  all  the  creation  fuch  a  wretch  as  I ! 
«  Oh,  who  would  wim  to  be  a  father— 
«  or,  if  one,  who  would  not  teach  their 

*  daughters  virtue,  only  virtue  !    Vain 
«  old  man — horrid  deitructive  pride  of 

*  heart,  thou  haft  ruined  me  and  mine! 

*  Burit  my  heart,  crack  every  fmew, 
«  weep  drops  of  blood,   O  my  eyc-s— 

*  curled  be  the  villains — curled  the  day 
{  my  daughters  departed  from  home ! 

*  but,  if  it  be  pofhble,  avenging  Heaven, 
'  if  yet,    if  poiJIble,    hear  a  miferable 

*  father's  prayer — Save  my  children — • 
c  lave  my  dear  children,  my  daughters, 

*  my  daughters  j   oh,  lave  them  from 

*  utter  ruin!' 

*  May  the  Almighty  hear  your  pray- 
'  ers ;  and  if,  indeed,  it  be  poilible, 
'  dear  coufm,  fave  our  mutual  care, 
'  yoiir  or.ce  fo  beloved  daughters}' 
faid  Dookalb,  his  hands  lifted  up,  and 
his  eyes  riifed  in  fervour  to  the  ceiling 
ef  the  room ;  for  higher  yet  he  never 

*  looked.     *  But,'    continued   he,  *  I 
'  greatly  fear  the  pofiibility  of  it;  how- 

*  ever,  as  I  can  inform  you  where  Ca- 

*  rolinc   is,    my   forvant  is    greatly  at 
'  your  command  to  carry  any  meffage 

*  or  letter  which  you  (hall  think  pro- 

*  per  to  fend.     And  I  cannot  think  it 

*  would  be  ami  is  to  fend  directly,  order- 

*  ing  her,  upon  her  duty,  to  come  and 

*  give  an  account  of  herfelf  to  you  her 

*  injured  and  much  aggrieved  father.'' 
•— *  O  bring  me  pen  and  ink,  dear  Sir,' 
cried    Mr.  Sanibn;    '  initantly  let  me 

*  write,  in'ftantly  let   me  fend,  that   I 

*  may  at  leaft  fee  my  poor  child,  that  I 

*  may  at  lealt  fee  one  of  my  clear  daugh- 

*  ters,   before  J  am  no  more,    before  I 
4  leave  this  vale  of  mifcry!'     His  re- 
quell  was  dirc&ly  complied  with;  and 
Mr.  Dookalb  advihng  him  to  write  po- 
fitively,  and  with  ibmeievere  commands, 
the  trembling  father,  with  much  dihi- 
culty,  while  every  nerve  iliook,  and  his 
eyes  bedewed  the  paper,  wrote  as  fol- 
lows. 


'    MY    CHILD, 

*  \X7HAT  dreadful  things  do  I 

VV      «  heir?     Alas!  did   I  ever 

'  think  it  would  have  come  to  this  ? 

*  You  and  your  lifter  have  killed  a  fond 

*  and  affectionate  father  j  you  have  broke 

*  my  heart,  and  I  have  now  but  a  very 

*  mort  time  to  live.  I  am  come  to  Lon- 

*  don,  and  am  at  my  worthy  friend  Mr. 

Ys,  v/hcrc  I  coouruqd  you—- 


if you  have  yet  any  degree  of  love  and 
duty  remaining — where,  1  lay,  I  com- 
mand you  initantly  to  attend  me. 
Oh,  Caroline4,  my  tears  flow  fo  fafi, 
I  can  fcarcely  iLc  what  I  write :  my 
hand  trembles  fo  vehemently,  I  can 
fcarce  form  one  diftinft  letter.  Cruel, 
cruel  child  !  to  bring  the  tendercit  fa- 
ther that  ever  lived  to  fuch  a  fituation! 
But  your  own  heart  mult  upbraid  and 
condemn  you  more  than  all  I  caa 
write  j  and  though  thus  afflicted  my- 
feif,  even  yet  I  would  not  give  a«y 
ibrrow,  if  pofllble,  to  my  dear  chil- 
dren. Do  not  then  give  me  any  more) 
but  make  all  expedition  to  lee  ane, 
thai  you  may  afford  m^  iome  com- 
fort, if  any  be  left  for  me,  before  I 
go  hence  and  be  no  more  ieen.  Your 
moil  afFc&ionate  father, 

«    J. 


The  poor  old  man,  after  he  had  writ- 
ten this  letter,  imagined  it  by  far  too 
fevere,  and  therefore  determined  not  to 

fend  it :  and  observing  to  Mr.  Dookaib, 
that  a  meflage  by  his  fervant  might  da 
as  well,  at  his  prclfing  iblicitatiou  tlw 
fervant  was  difpatched  j  who,  forgetting 
Mr.  Sanfon  s  name,  occaiioneJ  that  mil- 
take  which  was  fpoken  of  above  ;  and, 
upon  his  return,  received  the  letter  with 
an  additional  word  or  two,  which  he 
carefully  conveyed  to  Caroline,  and 
who,  upon  the  reading  it,  fell,  as  was 
related  in  the  clofe  of  the  latt  book,  into 
tint  violent  agony  cf  grief,  and  thole 
pathetick  exclamations,  which,  as  they 
were  altonifhh'.g  to  all  who  heard  them, 
fo  did  they  raii^  the  curiofity  of  all  to  be 
informed  of  the  reaibn  of  them.  How- 
ever, as  in  fuch  a  tide  of  palTion,  that 
was  impoilible,  their  whole  endeavours 
were  exerted  to  recover  Caroline,  and 
to  afluage  the  impetuohty  of  her  ibrrow; 
which  being  in  ibme  meafure  done  by 
the  kind  endearments  and  gentle  per- 
fuatlves  of  Mr.  Jaifon,  file  at  lengtU  fo 
far  emerged  from  her  grief  as  to  give 
him  the  letter,  defiring  him  to  read  it 
aloud,  that  all  might  join  in  adviling 
her  what  meafures  to  take,  and  which 
way  beii  to  procetd. 


CHAP.    III. 

DELIBERATION'S    UPON    THE     LET- 
TER.    -A    RESOLUTION     TAKEN. 

MR. 
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MR.  DOOKALB  AND  MR.  SAN- 
SON'SCONTRARY  OPINIONS.  MR. 
DOOKALB  PREVAILS.  A  SHORT 
DIGRESSION  UPON  ABANDONED 
PROFLIGATES.  HIS  DESIGN  AND 
DETERMINATION. 

MR.  Jaifon  accordingly  read  the 
letter,  which  drew  tears  from 
all  their  eyes,  and  at  the  fame  time 
greatly  puzzled  them  how  to  determine, 
and  after  what  manner  to  direcl  this 
affair:  for  that  Mr.  Dookalb  had  pre- 
pofiefTed  Mr.  Sanfon's  mind  was  evi- 
dent enough  ;  and  therefore  it  required 
feme  care  and  caution  to  manage  (b  nice 
a  matter.  Mrs.  Hodibn  obferved,  that 
his  prepofTeffions  in  prejudice  of  his  chil- 
dren would  be  of  no  confequence,  fince 
the  extreme  fondnefs  of  the  good  father 
was,  amidft  fo  many  evils,  very  plain 
and  confpicuous  :  (he  therefore  adviftd 
the  fending  Mr.  Jaifon  to  inform  him 
of  the  ftate  of  the  cafe,  and  to  beg  his 
company  there.  To  this  Mr.  Jaifon 
readily  and  inrtantly  agreed  j  but  Caro- 
line bui  ft  into  tears,  and  cried  out,  *  O 
no,  no,  no!  it  muft  not  be  thus  :  it 
may  be  perhaps  (bine  fcheme  of  that 
wicked  man,  Mr.  Dookalb,  to  draw 
him  or  me  into  a  fnare,  and  to  deftroy 
and  ruin  us!'  which  Mr. Jaifon  (mil- 
ing  at,  as  an  idle  fear,  told  her,  that  he 
would  take  his  man  with  him,  and  arm 
him,  as  well  as  himfelf,  with  a  fword ; 
and  then  he  could  eafily  (land  xipon  his 
own  defence.  The  recollection  of  the 
former  duel,  upon  this,  (hot  into  Mrs. 
liodfon's  mind,  and  (lie  began  greatly 
to  exclaim  againft  fuch  methods  of  de- 
fence, and  to  alter  her  opinion  j  ob- 
ierving,  that  probably  it  might  be  better, 
if  Caroline  wrote  a  thort  letter  to  her 
father,  informing  him  of  her  prefent  ill- 
nefs,  and  begging  him  to  come  direclly 
to  Mrs.  Sievens.  *  Alas,  alas !'  faid 
(he,  l  while  you  are  thus  deliberating, 
*  rny  poor  unhappy  father  is  in  horrible 
'  fufpenfe  and  dread  :  give  me  pen  and 
'  ink,  let  me  write  inftantly  j  for  I 
'  (hould  be  cruel  indeed,  to  keep  him 
'  any  longer  in  anxiety.'  So  faying, 
fhe  was  furnifhed  with  pen,  ink,  &c. 
and  wrote,  defxring  her  father's  imme- 
diate prefence.  She  wrote  with  all  ima- 
ginable ten^ernefs,  deference,  and  re- 
fpecl.  The  note  was  without  delay 
conveyed  to  the  old  man  ;  who,  upon 
reading  it,  cried  out,  '  O,  Mr.  Doo- 
'  k-alb,  (he  i*  ill,  very  ill,  confined  to 


*  her  bed  :  my  poor  dear  child  is  con- 
'  fined  to  her  bed.     Pray  (hew  me  t-he 
'  way,  pray  direft  me  to  the  place  where 

*  (he  is  }  my  good  friend,  (hew  me  the 

*  way  to  my  poor  child.     Alas,  alas  I 
'   what  a  moft  miferable  wretch  am  I  P 
— «  Give  me  leave,  Sir,'  faid  Dookaib ; 
'  give  me  leave  to  look  at  this  curious 

*  note.     A  very  dutiful  child,  indeed,- 
'  to  fend  a  note  to  her  father !  I  won- 

*  der  Mifs  was  not  polite  enough  to 
'  (end   a  card.' — c  Nay,  indeed,    my 

*  good  friend,'  faid  Mr.  Sanfon,  while 
tears  trickled  from  his  eyes  ;  «  indeed, 

*  (he  writes  like  a  very  dutiful,  good 
'  daughter  !  O,  may  (he  prove  but  f;r.- 
'  cere  !  But,  in  truth,  I  cannot  blame 
'  any  thing  here.    Take  and  read,  Sir  j 
'  I  am  Cure  my  child  (peaks  very  af- 

*  feel  ion  ate  ly,  very  tenderly,  toherun- 

*  happy,  diftrefled  father  p — «  And  (he 
'  mult  be  a  brute  indeed,'  faid  Doo- 
kalb, taking  the  note,    «  if  (lie  fpok* 

*  otherwiieat  a  diltance  from  you  :  no, 

*  no,  they  are  not  young,  coulin  San- 
'  fon,    in  hypocrify.     Beware,  I  fay  j 
'  beware,  that  your  own  children  do 

*  not  prove  too  fubtle  for  you  :   I  only 

*  give  it  you  as  a  caution  5   I  wifh  you 

*  may  find  it  profitable.     Aye,'  conti- 
nued he,  '  it  is  all  plain  ;  plain  as  can 

*  be  :  this  ficknefs  is  all  a  pretence,  a 
'  mere  pretence  for  not  coining  to  you  $ 

*  the  lady  is  above  that.     Believe'  me, 
'  coufm,  it  is  all  a  (ham — no  uncommon 

*  cafe,  I  can  afiure  you  j  no,  no,  it  is 
'  very  much   praftiied    every  day  j    I 
1  have  feen  and  known  enough  of  it  : 
4  you  do  not  know  quite  fo  much  of  the 
'  world  as  I  do — take  my  word,  this 

*  ficknefs    is    all   a    perfect   cheat.'— 

*  Alas!    fure  not,'    faid  Mr.  Sanfon; 

*  I  hope  my  daughter  is-  not  quite  fo 
'  bafe :  however,  my  moft  worthy  friend, 
'  as  the  beft  way  to  detecl  the  fraud  is 

*  to  go  and  fee,  pray  grant  me  the  fa- 
'  vour  j  let  us  go  together  j  let  us  go 

*  and  fee  whether  it  be  really  as  (he fays ; 

*  and,  believe  me,  if  it  be  not,  though 
'  file  were  ten  times  more  dear  to  me 

*  than  (lie  is,  I  would  tear  her  from  my 

*  heart,  and  give  every  feather  of  af* 
'  feclion  to  the  winds  for  ever  and  ever.' 
<  — Oh,  coufm,1  replied  Dookalb,  «  do 
'  not  imagine  that  you  will  immediately 

*  be  undeceived  ;    do  not    fuppofe  fne. 

*  will  be  luch  a  novice  in  hype  criiy,  « 

*  to  meet  you  well  and  in  perfect  ?.p- 
f  pearance  of  health  at  her  door  t  1:0, 

*  quite  ovhcrwile,    I   dare  pronounce. 

<  PcfTibly 
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*  Poflibly  me  will  be  in  bed,  have  her 

*  nurfes  and  phyficians  about  her,  and 

*  every  thing  that  can  prefent  you  with 

*  a  mew  of  real  illnefs.     This,  I  doubt 

*  not,  will  be  done:  and  now  I  recol- 
'  left,  there  is  more  defign  and  artifice 

*  in  this,  than  I  at  firft  imagined.    De- 
'  pend  upon  it,  Coufin  Sanfon,  (and  I 

*  am  not  often  deceived  in  my  opinion 

*  of  things;    befides,  fome  experience 

*  hath  made  me  wife  :)  depend  upon  it, 
'  this  ficknefs  is  pretended,  purpofely  to 
'  draw  your  pity  and  companion  upon 

*  her;  and  that  feeing  her,  as  you  will 
«  imagine,  in  fuch  a  defperate  ftate,  fuch 

*  a  very  dangerous  condition,  you  may 

*  be  inclined  to  lay  afide  all  your  re- 

*  fentment,  your  very  juft  and  due  re- 

*  fentment,  and  turn  all  your  anger  into 

*  commiferation.     Oh,  thefe  girls  have 

*  fuch  counfellors,  Sir,  that  put  them 

*  upon  fuch  unheard-of  and  uncommon 

*  artifices,  as  would  puzzle  the  faga- 
'  city  of  the   moft  knowing  amongft 
'  men  !    It  is  amazing  to  think  of  their 

*  fchemes.    And,  befides  all  this,  your 
f  daughter  has  a  young  fellow,  a'gen- 

*  tieman  with  her,  whom  few  can  equal, 

*  very  few,  I  aflure  you ;    no  novice, 

*  take  my  word,  in  iniquity ;  no  ftranger 
'  to  guile :  no,  he  is  an  old  offender, 
'  and  knows  every  turrt  and  quirk ; 

*  more  fkilful  is  he  in  fuch  bxifinefles, 
'  than  the  moft  roguifh  pettifogger  in 

*  all  the  little  knaveries  of  the   law. 

*  They  will  deceive  you  or  I,  coufin. 

*  But  let  us  be  upon  our  guard ;  in- 

*  deed  we  mould  be  ftriclly  fo,  if  we 

*  would  proceed  rightly  in  fuch  mat- 

<  ters  :  and  I  never  was  right  in  my  life, 

*  if  I  am  now  miftaken.    Be  confident, 

*  Coufin  Sanfon,  this  is  all  a  piece  of 

*  chicanery,  of  grofs  deceit ;  and  exert 
'  your  parental  authority  a  little,  that 
'  you  may  fatisfy  yourfelf,  and  find  out 
'  the  delufion;  and  fo,  with  Othello, 
'  arm  yourfelf  refolutely  to  fay— 

*          -If  I  prove  her  haggard, 

*  Tho'  that  her  iefTes  were  my  dear  heart- 

*  firings, 

<  I'd  whittle  her  off,  and  let  her  down  the 

*  wind, 

«  To  prey  at  fortune.' 

'  Well,  in  truth,  coufin,'  replied  Mr. 
Sanfon,  *  I  know  not  what  ftep  to  take ; 

*  your  advice  is,  I  dare  fay,  extremely 
'  good  and  proper,  but  I  muft  confefs 

*  I  have  fuch  a  yearning,  fuch  an  earned 
4  defire  te  fee  my  child,  that  I  could 


"5 

wifh  you  would  pardon  the  fondnefs 
of  a  father,  give  way  to  my  humour, 
and  permit  me  to  vifit  her.    Do,  be  fo 
kind  as   to   mew  me  the  way;  and 
fmce  certainly  we  mall  thus  dete6l  the 
fraud,  if,  as  you  fuppofe,  there  be 
any,  in  my  weak  judgment,  it  is  beft 
to  do  it  immediately  and  direftly  ai 
we  can.' — '  O,  pray,  Sir/  replied  Mr. 
Dookalb,  fomewhat   warmly;    «  pray, 
Sir,  do  as  you  think  proper.     I  have 
neither  power  nor  will  to  forbid   or 
reftrain  you  :  you  have  my  free  leave* 
aflure  yourfelf,  to  vifit  your  daughter* 
or  to  do  juft  as  you  judge  convenient. 
I  only,  Sir,  as  a  friend,  fuggefted  my 
opinion;  I  only  juft  hinted  what  per- 
haps it  was  in  my  power  more  fully 
to  enlarge  upon ;  but  as  you  feem  to 
think  me  miftaken,  pray  indulge  your 
own  humour.     I  have  had  uneafmefe 
enough  already,   by  indulging  other, 
people's  humours  j  but  I  fay  nothing 
of  that.     Excufe  me,   Sir,  from  at- 
tending you  }  my  fervant  mall  dire6t 
you,  if  you  approve  it.'   The  poor  old 
man  was  cut  to  the  heart  at  this  fpeech ; 
and  what  refolution  to  take  he  was  ut- 
terly doubtful.      To  think  he  mould 
affront  this  beft  and  kind  friend,  and 
be  left,  perhaps,  in  this  wild  city  5n- 
tirely  unaided  and  unaffifted;  to  think 
he  mould  defpife  counfel,  which,  as  it 
appeared  to  him,  could  have  no  other 
end   than    his   welfare  ;    to   think    he 
mould,  in  fine,  be  ungateful  to  a  man 
who  had  been  fo  very  friendly  to  all  his 
family  j  mocked  him  exceedingly,  and 
fo  abfolutely  incapacitated  him  of  all 
power  of  judging,  that  he  fat  ibme  time 
lifelefs  and  filent  as  a  ftone,  in  a  perfeft 
reverie  and  diflipation  of  all  power  of 
thinking  or  determining.     However,  at 
length  recovering  him felf,  '  Well,  Sir,* 
laid  he,  *  I  am  a  very  weak  and  mife- 
'  rable  old  man ;  direct  me  as  you  feem 

*  good;  order  my  proceedings  as  feems, 

*  beft  to  your  far  better  judgment  and 
«  underftanding/ — *  I  will  then,  my- 
'  felf,  write  a  note  to  your  daughter,* 
faid  Dookalb  j    *  and  fend  again,  de- 
'  manding  her  immediate  prefence  here.* 
Which  accordingly  he  performed,  and 
wrote  (as  he  read  it  to  Mr.  Sanfon,  at 
leaft)  to  the  following  effect. 

'    DEAR    COUSIN, 

4  T  Am  very  forry  you    mould  give 

JL  *  your  poor  father  fo  much  addi- 

*  tiojial  trouble  and  uneafmefs,  as  not 

*  to 
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c  to  attend  him  on  his  firft  meflagc  to 
'  you.  Surely  you  fhould  be  ready  to 
fly  on  the  firft  news  of  his  pretence  } 
a  father  fo  fond,  kind,  and  affectio- 
nate. Indeed,  was  he  capable,  fa- 
tigued and  wearied  as  he  is  with  his 
journej-",  or  was  it  confident  with  pa- 
rental reverence,  he  would  have  been 
with  you  ere  now:  but  as  that  nei- 
ther can  nor  ought  to  be  expected,  I 
defire  you  would  make  no  farther  de- 
lays or  excufes  to  attend  him  at  my 
houfe,  as  you  are  in  duty  bound. 
Whatever  objections  you  may  have 
againft  entering  my  houfe,  as  indeed 
your  unkindnefs  to  me  makes  your 
backwardnefs  to  fee  me  not  unrea- 
fonable  ;  yet,  under  the  protection  of 
your  father,  you  cannot  fcruple,  I 
conceive,  to  enter  the  roof,  ever  hof» 
pitable  to  you  and  yours,  of,  dear 
coufm,  your  moft  affectionate  and 
iincere  friend, 

<  JOSEF*  DOOKALB/ 


This  letter  Mr.  San&n  not  difap- 
proving,  Mr.  Dook<ilb  left  him  awhile 
to  deliver  it  and  a  mefcge  to  the  fer- 
vant,  who  was  one  of  his  old  pimps 
and  procurers,  famous  and  beloved  for 
his  zeal,  ingenuity,  and  activity.  The 
truth  was,  Dookalb  folely  defired  to  get 
Caroline  once  more  in  his  clutches,  as 
determined,  if  pofliblc,  to  wreak  his  re- 
venge upon  her.  The  reader,  poflibly, 
may  wonder,  that  after  having  had  fo 
much  trouble  with  her,  and  fo  much 
difficulty  to  perform  his  hellilh  deilgns, 
he  mould  ftill  have  any  defire  to  renew 
his  labour,  or  any  inclination  again 
to  concern  himfelf  with  fo  fqucamim 
and  refolute  a  girl.  But  whoever  fhall 
think  thus,  hns  not  fufficientiy  attended 
to  the  character  and  diipoihicn  of  Mr. 
Dookalb,  or  enough  rludicd  the  hunjan 
.heart;  where,  if  once  malevolence;  and 
.vice  hath  extirpated  every  humane  and 
good  principle,  it  is  never  to  be  admired, 
that  men  proceed  to  any  lengths  in 
\vickednefs  :  fmce  their  conicienccs  are 
abfolutely  feared,  and  like  the  very  de- 
vils, who  delight  only  in  biackneis  and 
dark.ne.fs,  they  take  a  pleafure  in  evil  ; 
iniquity  becomes  their  food  and  fuite- 
nance,  the  fuppoit  and  nourifhment  of 
their  poifonous  fouls  and  tempers,  as 
venomous  animals  can  only  be  nourifh- 
ed  and  fuftained  by  venom.  Dookaib 
had  not  proceeded  any  moderate  way  in 


iniquity  j  he  was  no  novice  In  the  fcliool 
of  vice,  and  had  fo  far  extinguifhed 
every  good  principle  in  his  foul,  that 
•whatever  looked  like  fin,  was  apleafurc 
and  fatisfacticn.  We  cannot  furely  be 
furprized  at  it;  for  if  they  who  tur* 
one  from  vice  to  virtue,  are  promifed  a 
reward  bright  and  confpicuous  as  the 
ftars  m  the  firmament,  what  muft  they 
cxpccl  who  have  been  the  inftruments  of 
thciv  own  deftruction,  to  turn  many  from 
Virtue  to  vice,  to  tuin  many  from  inno- 
cence to  fhame  and  fin,  and  to  plunge 
numberlefs  fouls  into  certain  and  hor- 
rible definition  ?  No  doubt  fuch,  though 
the  very  principal  agents  in  eftablifhing 
his  kingdom,  are  the  conftant  mock 
and  ridicule  of  Satan  and  all  his  hellifh 
crew  ;  who,  though  they  cannot  but  de- 
light to  fee  mortals  thus  promote  their 
intercft,  yet,  doub'tlefs,  grin  terrible  and 
ghajlly  f miles  of  wonder  and  contempt, 
to  behold  them  thus  running  into  their 
nets,  and  enhancing  their  own  damna- 
tion by  the  damKation  of  others!  Oh,, 
fools  and  deluded,  what  a  miferable 
reckoning  have  ye  to  make!  what  a 
dreadful  eternity  have  ye'to  pafs !  Think 
one  moment;-  think,  and  tremble  :  nor 
put  off  the  reflection  through  the  horror 
and  pungency  of  it !  Think  of  the  worm 
ef  conicience  never  dying!  think  of  the 
flames  of  hell  never  confuming!  think 
of  the  ftripes,  the  mocks,  the  indigni- 
ties of  devils;  the  bowlings,  the  curf- 
ings,  the  bitter  woe  and  lamentation, 
of  thofe  brought  to  thefe  miferies  by 
your  means ;  and  of  the  inexpreilible 
anguifb,  which,  though  intolerably  fe- 
verc,  is  yet  never  to  be  intermitted,  but 
muit  continue.  Mill  the  fame  through  all 
eternity  !  Think  of  crying  out  in  your 
lake  of  lire  and  brimftone— 

Fosbid  it,  2nd  O 'grant,  great  God,  at 
This  one,  this  flend«r-r  aJmoft  norequcil: 
When  \  h=»ve  wept  a  thousand  liv.-s  away, 
When  torment  is  grown,  weary  of  it's  prey; 
When  1  h.^ve  rav'd  ten  thcufand'yeaisin  fire^ 
'I  en  thoufand  thcufands, let  me  then  expire! 

I  fear,  no  reflection  can  poffibly  avail 
a  mind  like  that  of  Dookalb's ;  to  whom, 
as  we  before  obferved,  every  fcene  o£ 
vice,  every  practice  of  iniquity,  every 
'lover  cf  f:n,  was  d-ear  as  his  own  fouj, 
a«(i  wficoi-iC  as  every  appearance  of 
virtue  is  to  the  benevolent  -and  honclt 
heart!  What  a  round  of  felicity  then 
mufi  he  daily  have  enjoyed  j  when  he 
could  not  pals  a  day,  cr  even  a  itep  from  , 
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his  pwn  door,  without  highly  fatisfy- 
Ing  this  his  diabolick  appetite  !  What 
rapture  muft  he  fecretly  have  felt  to 
hear  the  loud  oaths,  the  amazing  pro- 
fanenefs,  the  fhockixg  blafbiieiriies',  con- 
iiantly  a*cl  dreadfully  echoed  through 
the  gallant  ftreets  of  England's  noble 
and  right  Chriftian  metropolis  !  What 
abundant  joy  mud  he  have  received  on 
beholding  fuch  a  crowd  of  females  daily 
and  nightly  plying  the  ftreets,  half- 
ibrved,  half-n?ked,  rotting  away  with 
loathiome  difeafes,  ami  degraded  almoit 
beneath  the  rank  of  animals'.  But  how 
much  more  abundant  mult  his  joy  be  to 
think,  that  he,  even  he  himfelf,  hath 
been  the  happy  means  of  introducing 
many  a  one  of  theie  females  to  their 
prefent  horrid  itate;  that  be  hath  been 
the  degrader  of  them  from  the  rank  of 
a,ll  that  is  lovely  and  dcfirable,  to  the 
infamous  condition  of  the  moil  filthy 
and  deteilable  !  Thus  reflecting,  how 
jnay  he  fmite  his  heart  with  trarapcrt. 
and  cry,  '  Here  is  my  triumph!'  In 
fhort,  what  joy  muft  arife  to  him,  from 
almo.:  every  place,  to  behold  vice  fo 
highly  ennobled,  ib  iilultrioufiy  fplen- 
did,  and  votaries  of  every  kind  flocking 
to  her  temples,  and  bringing  offerings 

to  her  fhrines! But,  to  return. 

As  anxious  only  to  gratify  his  re- 
venge, Dookalb  was  felicitous,  if  pol- 
fible,  to  regain  Caroline  into  his  power; 
ajad  therefore  he  ordered  this  faithful 
miniiierof  his  hellifli  purpofes  to  con- 
duel  her  to  the  place,  which  was  men- 
tioned in  the  letter  to  her,  and  to  bring 
.back  word,  that  me  was  nor  at  home,  if 
he  managed  the  point  according  to  their 
wifnes.  With  this  purpofe  the  m 
ger  departed,  and  Dookaib  returned  to 
Mr.  Sanfon;  who,  though  by  no  means 
approving  this  fchcme,  was  yet  obliged  to 
fubrnit  to  it,  in  deference  to  his  friend's 
advice.  His  heart  w,is  with  his  daugh- 
ter, and  liis  \vho'e  de fire  to  fee  her,  that 
.he  might  know  ;he  uttermoi^of  his 
miitry,  and  learn  fomcthmg  conj'  niiiu;' 
the  fate  of  .poor  Lucy,  whom  he  earnclt  - 
ly  wilhed  to  fee  and  hear  of,  and  of 
whom  he  could  obtain  no  tidings  from 
Mr.  Dookalb. 


C  II  A  P.     IV. 
J-IR.  DOCKAGE'S  FARTHER  DECEIT 

AND      VILLAINY      Di/J^CTED     AT 


VERY  FROM  HIM. 
WITH  CAROLINE. 
ANXIETY,  &C. 


illS   MEETING 
HIS  FARTHER 


THE  meflenger  foon  arrived  at  Mrs. 
Stevens's,    and   Mr.    Dookalb's 
letter  was  conveyed  to   Caroline ;  but 
how  great  was  her  aitonifhment  th^re  to 

read 


«    MADAM, 

*  XT' OUR  father,  with  myfelf,  was 

JL  '  coming  to  the  place  where 
you  now  are,  to  vifit  you  :  in  our 
way  he  was  taken  violently  ill,  and 
obliged  to  be  conveyed  to  the  houfe 
nearelt  at  hand,  where  he  lies  in  a 
dreadful  condition  ;  and  I  fear,  un- 
lefs  you  make  all  poffible  hafte,  it 
wiil  be  too  late,  and  you  will  not 
have  the  fatisfa&ion  to  fee  alive  your 
father,  who  hath  fo  tenderly  loved 
you.  I  am  yours,  &c. 

'  J.  DOOKALB. 

'  P.  S.  The  bearer  of  this  will  dire6l 

'  you  to  the  place.' 

Scarce  had  fhe  read  it,  before  flic 
cried  out  with  the  utraoll  agony,  and 
was  preparing  to  arife  from  her  bed, 

wringing  her  hands,  and  faying — <  Oh, 
<  let  me  fly — let  me  fly  to  him  ! — Letme 

*  haften  to  my  poor  dying  father  ! — let 
'  me  haften  to  him  ! — wretch,  miferable 

*  wretch  as  I  am  !'  Upon  which  Mrs. 
Kodibn  and  Mrs.  Stevens  reftrained her, 
and  Mr.  Jaifon  fnutched  up  the  note, 
which  reading,  he  laid — e  Be  compofed 
'   a  fi.,v  minutes — I  will  fly  nvyfelf  and 
1  be  informed  of  the'truth  of  this  matter, 

*  Pray,  lie  compofed  a  little,  and  I  will 

*  uic  all   expedition.'      So  laying,    he 
haftened  down  ftairs,  where  itoodMr. 
Dookalb's  mefien^cr.    '  Come,  friend/ 
faid  Mr.  Jaifon  to  him,  <  quickly  con- 
1  dud  me  to  the  place  where  this  gen- 

*  tieman   is  :    halte    away  before   :ne, 

*  and  ufe  all  your  fpecd.'     Upon  which 
rhc   fellow   did    not   move  a   ilep,  but 
looked  him  full  in  the  face,  and  drawled 
out-— <  Sir  P— '  Well,  Sir,1  replied  Mr. 
J:uf.-:;  ;   '  and  why  don't  you  obey  my 
'  orders — no  delays  now  !    Hailen  this 
c  inibnt,  or  I'll  pufli  you  forward  with 
(  this  ;'    clapping    his    hand    upon  his 
fvyonl.     c  I  wanted  a  young  lady,  Sir/ 
faid  the  fdlow :   *  I  was  to  ihew  her  the 
;  vv'iy,  an^  put  vou.  Her  futhcr  \vants 

'.  « her 
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her,  and  I  cannot  go  without  her.    I 
have  nobufmefs  with  you/ — '  Pr'ythee 
don't  tell  me  of  bufmefs,  rafcal !'  re- 
lied Mr.  Jaifon,  'but  immediately  con- 
duct me  to  the  place  where  the  poor 
old  gentleman  is — or  depend  upon  it 
*  I'll  ieverely  compel  you.'  Which  Mr. 
Jaifon  uttered  with  fuch  refolution,  with 
a  look  fo  ftern  and  frightful,  and  a  voice 
fo  commanding  and  peremptory,  that  the 
pufillanimous  pandar  began  to  tremble, 
and  be  in  no  fmall  fear  for  his  own  car- 
cafe.    This  was  not  unobferved  by  Mr. 
Jaifon,  who  more  mildly  faid,  '  Come, 
friend,  don't  be  terrified  ;  I  want  only 
to  be  fhown  the  place  where  this  gen- 
tleman is,  where  you  was  to  conduct 
the  lady— -fhew  me  in  a  moment,  and 
I'll  reward  you.'  Upon  which  he  open- 
ed the  door,  and  the  fellow  taking  the 
opportunity,  fled  before  him   with  all 
Imaginable   precipitancy.       Mr.  Jaifon 
concluding  fairly  from  hence  that  there 
was    fome  notorious  defraud,    follow- 
.ed    after  equally  fwift,  and  at   length 
overtook  and  caught  the  fugitive  }  of 
•whom  he  demanded  the  reaibn  of  all 
this  ftrange  proceeding,  and  threatened 
inftantly  to  run  him  through  the  body, 
£for  which  purpofe  he  drew  his  fword) 
xmlefs  he  declared  the  whole  myftery  to 
him;  which,  intimidated  by  his  threats, 
and  death  thus  hanging  over  him,  the 
fellow  fairly  confeffed,  and  opened  the 
•whole  truth.  To  which  Mr.  Jaifon  faid 
nothing;  but  keeping  his  hold,    con- 
'  dueled  him  to  a  neighbouring  coftee- 
houfe,  and  by  bribes  and  threats  oblig- 
ed him  to  write  a  note  to  Dookalb,  in- 
forming him  that  he  had  fucceeded,  and 
begged,  for  a  particular  reafon,  his  im- 
mediate prefence.     This  was  no  fooner 
written,  than  Mr.  Jaifon,  ordering  pro- 
per officers,  delivered  the  affrighted  mif- 
.creant  into  their  cuftody  j  and  difpatch- 
cd  the  note  by  a  porter,  himfelf  attend- 
ing at  a  proper  diftance  to  wait  the  iflue. 
Dbokalb  no  fooner  received  the  note, 
than  a  flam  of  uncommon  tranfport  co- 
vered his  cheek  ;  and  apologizing  to  Mr. 
Sanfon,  he  told  him  feme  moit  urgent 
and   particular  bufmefs   demanded   his 
immediate  prefence,  which   being    but 
at  two  or  three  doors-  diftance,  he  Ihould 
difpatch  in  ten  minutes,  and  would  then 
return  ;  defiring  him   to    excufe   it,  as 
neceffity  had  no  hw,  and  begging  him 
to  take  no  refcluticn  till  he  fhould  be 
again  with   him.     So   faying,    he  de- 


parted ;    leaving  the  poor  old  man   is 
great  and  ftrange  anxiety. 

Soon  as  Mr.  Jaifon,    who  obferved 
his  departure,  thought  him  at  a  proper 
diftance,  he  went  to  the  houfe,  and  de- 
fired  to  fpeak  with  Mr.  Sanfon  ;  which 
being  granted,  he  was  introduced  to  the 
wretched  father  of  his  beloved  Caroline; 
at  the  fight  of  whom  I  have  often  heard 
him  declare,  he  thought  his  very  heart 
would  have  burft ;  for  he  never  beheld 
an  object  that  fo  commanded  and  raifed 
companion.    His  venerable  white  locks; 
his  downcaft,  fettled  melancholy}  big 
tears  ftealing  down  his  eyes,  and  his 
whole  appearance  befpeaking  confum- 
mate.forrow.     He  could  not  help  drop- 
ping a  tear  himfelf  on  the  firft  view  of 
him  j   and   taking  him   by   the  hand, 
You  will  be  furprized,  Sir,'  faid  he, 
perhaps  at  this  familiarity  in  a  ftran- 
ger ;  but  the  prefling  occafion  requires 
it — you  muft  afk  no   queftions,  but 
inftantly   go  with  me.'—*  Go  with 
you,  Sir!'  faid  the  old  man  ;    '  for 
what,  or  where,  or  why  ?  Alas,  you 
are  a  perfect  ftranger  to  me !  where 
would  you  hurry  fuch  an  unhappy 
wretch  ?' — {  To  your  excellent   and 
beft  of  daughters,  who  is  in  anxiety 
to  fee  you,'  replied  Mr.  Jaifon  ;  «  from 
whom  I  come  to  refcue  you  from  this 
houfey  and  to  make  you  happy  in  her 
prefence.     Indeed,  Sir,  the  time  and 
occafion  admits  no  delay.    Truft  me 
I    am  your    fmcere   friend,    though 
unknown ;   truft  me  my  defigns  are 
wholly  for  your  happinefs  :  afk  what 
you  will,  or  how  you  will,  when  once 
from  hence;  only  follow  me  now,  and 
fay  nothing.' — '  Oh  !   there  appears 
fomething,1    faid  Mr.  Sanfon,    '  fo 
fmcere  and  noble  in  your  v  look  and 
manner,  that  I  cannot  diftruft  you : 
and  you  fay  you  come  from  my  daugh- 
ther—what,  from  my  Lucy,  or  my 
Caroline  ?' — *  From  Caroline,    Sir!* 
rejoined  Mr.  Jaifon^  haftily:  *  but  pray 
do  not  delay;  come  after  me — and  I 
will    fpeedily   inform   you   of  every 
thing.'    So  faying,  he  took  his  hand, 
and  made  all  poffible  expedition  to  the 
door;  to  which  they  arrived  unnoticed, 
and  from  which  they  efcaped  unobferv- 
ed, to  Mr.  Jaifon's  no  fmall  joy  and  fa- 
tisfaction  j  who  at  a  fmali  diftance  pro- 
cured a  coach,  entering  into  which  with 
Mr.  Sanfon,  he  ordered  the  coachman 
to  make  all  pofTible  expedition  to  Mrs. 
Stevens'sa 
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Stevens's,  the  place  direcled.      '  The 

*  whole  of  this   proceeding,  Sir,'    faid 
Mr.  Sanfon,  foon  as  they  were  feated, 

*  is  fo  myfterious  to  me,  I  cannot  com- 

*  prehend  it — pray  inform  me,  and  fa- 
£  tisfy  a  mod  anxious  mind.' — *  I  hope, 
'<  Sir,'  replied  Mr.  Jaifon,  <  facls  will 

*  fpeedily,    more  fully  and  indifputa- 

*  bly  inform  you,  than  anything  I  can 

*  now  fay;  which,  perhaps,  your  prefent 

*  prejudices  and   fcruples  may  render 

*  doubtful,  but  which  feen  in  reality, 
'  will  admit  of   no    mifconception.— 
'  However,  it  may  not  be  amifs  to  un- 
'  deceive  you  in  your  opinion  of  Mr. 
'  Dookalb,  and  to  declare  to  you,  that 
'  he  is  one  of  the  greateft  and  the  moll 
'  inhuman  of  villains  :    a  fellow,    to 
'  whom  you  owe  all  the  misfortunes 

*  that  have  befallen  your  family,  and 
'  from  whofe  pretended  friendfhip  yeu 
'  have  received  every  wound  and  (lab 

"*  that  has  afflifted  you.'—*  Good  God!' 
cried  Mr.  Sanfon,  *  is  it  poflible  ?  Sure 

*  it  cannot  be  ?  Sure  I  am  not  miftaken 

*  in  this  man  ?  And  yet  what  can  be 
'  your  motive  thus  to  fpeak  of  him  ? — 

*  Oh,  dear  Sir !  tell  me  all !  let  me  hear — 
'  that  I  may  be   acquainted   with    all 

*  my  wretchednefs.' — '  Oh,  Sir!1  replied 
Mr.  Jaifon, '  never  call  yourfelf  wretch  - 

*  ed,  while  you  have  fuch  a  daughter  as 
'  Mifs  Caroline.  Her  virtue  and  good - 

*  nefs  mould  make  you  truly  contented 
'  and  happy,  and  lilence  every  complaint 

*  for  them  is  fortunes  that  may  otherwife 
'  befal  you.' — <  And  may  I  then  believe 

*  this,  Sir!'  replied  the  old  man,  tears 
gently  trickling  down  his  cheeks.  *  Do 

*  you  not  deceive  me  too  ?    May  I  in- 
1  deed  believe  this,  which  you  fay  of 

*  my  dear  child  ?  Oh,  indeed,  I  do"  be- 

*  lieve  it !  for  me  was  ever  mild  and 
'  lovely,  ever  averfe  to  all  appearance 
'  of  vice.     We  are  very  ready  to  ere- 
'  dit  what  we  wifh;   and  you  fay  my 
'  child  is  virtuous  and  fafe  ;  me  is  not, 
<  what  I  tremble  to  fay  ?  I  have  been 

*  told  (he  is.     You  aflure  me  Caroline 

*  is  happy;  oh,  give  me  fuch  another 
'  chearing  word  !   fay   but  the  fame  of 
'  my  Lucy,  and  I'll  blefs  you  with  my 
'  laft  dying  breath  !' — *  I  have  not  the 
'  happinefs  to  know  your  other  daugh- 
'  ter,   Sir,''  replied   Mr.  Jaiibn  :    '  but 

*  you  may  and  fhall  command    me  to 
'  exert  all  my  endeavours  for  her  wel- 

*  fare.  Be  not,  however,  uneafy  on  her 

*  account;  but  blefs  God,  that  he  hath 

*  in  this  particular  fo  far  exceeded  your 
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wilhes,  and  already  allured  you  of  a 

much  better  fate  than  you  expecled. 

And  having  fuch  an  earneft  of  hap- 

pinefs, hope  the  bed,  and  be  not  too 

folicitous.'  —  '  Oh,    Sir,'    replied  tha 

old  man,  *  can  a  tender  father  be  other- 

wife  than  felicitous,  even  to  the  ut- 

moit  degree  of  anxiety,  for  children 

whom  he  loves  dearer  far  than  his  own 

life  ?  If  it  does  but  pleafe  the  Everlaft- 

ing  Goodnefs  to  reicue  them  from  the 

evils  wherein  I  have  imagined,  and 

been  told,  they  were  plunged  ;  if  they 

are  but  virtuous,   I   mall    blefs   my 

happinefs,  and  by  no  means  repine  at 

the  miferies  I  have  iuffered,  but  go 

down  to  the  grave  in  peace  and  fatis- 

faction.  But  furely  Mr.  Dookalb  can- 

not be  what  you  reprefent  him  !  fuck 

difmterefted  icindnefs,  fuch  generous 

friendftiip  as   he  hath  fliewn  me  and 

mine  ;  furely,  Sir,  you  either  miftake 

or  mifreprefent  him/  —  *  I  do  not  in 

the  leaft  wonder  at  your  doubts  con- 

cerning him,'  faid  Mr.  Jaifon;  '  it  is 

no  eafy  matter  to  change  our  opinions 

either  from  good  or  bad  :  the  mind  is 

not  eafily  to  be  perfuaded  of  their 

virtues,  whom  it  hath  always  hated 

and  defpifed,  no  more  than  of  their 

vices,  whom  it  hath  formerly  held  in 

the  highelt  erteem  and  veneration.—- 

Nay,  I  deiire  you  not,  Sir,  to  believe 

me,  or  to  give  any  credit  to  my  bare 

affirmation;  I  appeal  only  to  facls  : 

let  them  fpeak  ;  and  let  the  future  cir- 

cumltances,  in  which  you  cannot  be 

deceived,    let    them  only  mew  you 

what  a  diabolical  rafcal  this  fame  fan- 

cied friend  of  yours  is."1 

Thus  difcournng,  they  arrived  atMrs. 

Stovtns's  door;  and   Mr.   Jaifon  con- 

dueled   Mr.   Sanibn  up  flairs,  having 

informed  him  that  Caroline  was  indeed 

ill,   and  having  cleared  away  thofe  vile 

fuggeftions  which  Dookalb  had  infufed 

into  his  mind.    Caroline's  heart  fainted 

in  her,   when    me  heard  Mr.  Jaifon'  s 

voice  :  and  turning  her  eyes  to  look  up- 

on his  entrance  into  the  room,  (he  be- 

held her  father,  reached  out  her  hand, 

fighed  deeply,  and  fainted  away.    The 

poor  old  man  caught  hold  of  it,   fell 

upon  her  face  ;  which,  watering  plenti- 

fully with  his  tears,  he  kiiTed  a  thou- 

fand  and  a  thoufand  times  ;  crying  out, 

*  My  child,  my  poor  dear  child  !   my 
'  Caroline,    my  daughter  !   O  my  love, 

*  my  dear,  dear  child!1    There  was  not 
a  dry  eye  in  the  ro«m  j  and  none  knew 

•which 
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which  moft  to  pity,  or  over  which  moft 
to  rejoice,  the  father  or  the  daughter. 
Scarce  could  they  prevail  with  him  to 
fuffer  them  to  come  near  her,  and  ap- 
ply proper  things  for  her  recovery ;  fo 
rivetted  was  he  to  her,  fo  unwilling  to 
remove  one  moment  from  his  dear  and 
tenderly   beloved  Caroline :    however, 
by  proper  means,  ilie  was  at  length  re- 
covered; and  opening  her  faint  and  lan- 
guid eyes,  turned  them  on  her  father ; 
and  burfling  into  tears,  hung  her  fnowy 
arms  round   his  neck,   while   he   em- 
braced hei  with  the  fame  affection  }  and 
each,   in  filcnt  forrow,    mingled   their 
plenteous  tears  together.  l  My  mother! 
'  my  mother  T  were  the  cnly  words  (he 
could  fpeak  j  which,  after  feme  time, 
fiie  more  fully  explained,  by  faying, 
Oh,  dear  Sir !  how  is  my  poor  mother  j 
how  decs  that  bell   of  women,   my 
poor,  dear,  fcndeft,  beft  of  mothers  T 
— <  Alas!  my  child/  replied  he,  *  that 
unhappy  woman  has  known  nothing 
of  comfort  a  long,  long  time  ;  never 
fmce  your  and  my  Lucy's  departure, 
have  either  of  us  feen  the  leaft  fhadow 
of  pence.     Oh,  rny  child,   /he  is  the 
beft  of  women,  indeed  j   indeed,   fhe 
is  the  very  tender  eft  of  mothers  !   Oh, 
Caroline,  what  h;is   (he  fuffercd  for 
you  !  oh,  my  child,  what  has  fhe  en- 
dured !   But  how  are  you,  my  daugh- 
ter ?   Speak  and  tell  me  ;   that  I  may 
not  lole.  you,  now  thus  happily  found ! 
Oh,  they  tell   me  I   have  been  de- 
ceived, my  child  :  has  not  Mr.  Dco- 
kalb  been  the  beft  of  friends  to  you  ; 
and  have  not  you  been  ungrateful  to 
him?'  — 'Oh,  Sir,'  replied  Caroline, 
I  muft  nr  L  flruple  to  lay,   that  every 
thing  we  havtrujfered — you,  my  mo- 
ther, myfe'f,  and  all  of  us — I  mult 
net  keep  back  the  truth,  I  mull  not 
fcruple  to  f?.y.  all  our  evils  and  all 
our  misfortunes  are  from  him.     But 
let  us  not  dwell  upon  this  ;   let  us  only 
rejoice  that  we  are  met  again ;   and 
that  by  the  abundant  tendernefs  of 
thefe  worthy  people,  but  particularly 
that  gentleman/  [pointing  to  Mr.  Jai- 
fon]  '  you  receive  me  fafe  and  unhurt ; 
you  receive  me,  indeed,  alive  and  hap- 
py.'—* Then  all  he  has'  told  me  is 
falfe  T  cried  Mr.  Sa:ifon,  '  all  is  falfe, 
dear  child  ?    Cruel,  barbarous  man! 
and  yet  I  will  not  call  him  cruel  ; 
thanks  be  to  God  that  he  hath  thus 
deceived  me,   and  that  I  fhall  receive 
both  .my  pcor  ^irls  again  fafe  and 


*  feoire;   free  from  that  deadly  ruin 
'  which  I  feared  they  had  fallen  into ! 
'  Say,  my  Caroline,  where  is  your  filter  ? 
'  where  is  my  Lucy  ?  mall  I  not  fee  her 
'  too  ?  Where  is  my  poor  child  ?  Alas  1 
'  what  terrors  have  I  iuffered  on  her  ac- 
'  count !  what  a  horrible  ftory  have  I 
'  heard  from  Mr.  Dookalb  !    Oh,  my 

*  dear,  every  word  he  uttered  was   4 
'  dagger  to  my  heart;   and  he  ftruck  it 

*  home  indeed !    I  wonder  that  I  have 
'  been  able  one  moment  to  furvive  it !'— « 
'  His  cruelty  is.  unparalleled,  Sir,'  faid 
Mr.  Jaifon  ;   «  yet,   I  truft  it  will  be  in 

*  our  power  to  make  him  a  proper  re- 
'  turn,  and  to  deliver  the  earth  from 
1  tlit  depredations  of  fuch.a  monfter: 
'  it  will  be  a  work,  I  am  fure,  infinite- 
'  ly  more  advantageous   to    mankind, 

*  than  any  one  of  the  labours  of  Her- 
4  cules  ;  for  none  of  the  rnonfters  tamed 

*  by  him,  ever  were  fp  obnoxious  to 

*  mankind,  or  did  fo  much  injury  as 

*  this    moft    confummate  of  villains. 
'  However,    Sir,  as  this   muft  be  the 
c  matter  of  future  deliberations,  let  me 

*  at  prefent  entreat  you  to  leave  your 

*  daughter  a  while,   that  both  ma.  rc- 

*  ceive  fome  nourifhment  and  lupport, 
f  and  return  with  greater  r.ftivity  and 
'  vgour  to  a  proper  exertion  of  your 
'   resolutions.'     This  Mr.   Jaifon  fug- 
getted,  as  a  means  to  divert  the  pcor 
old   man's  enquiry  after  Lucy,  and  to 
deliver  Caroline  from  the  violent  anxiety 
me  muft  be  under  to  open  this  melan- 
choly affair.  Mr.  Jaifon  therefore  prefT- 
ed  it  verv  cloiely  ,  but  Mr.  Sanfon  re- 
plied— '  Oh,  Sir,  I  want  now  no  fup- 

port,  no  nourifhment :    thank  God, 
I  receive  here  comfort   and  fuppoit 
enough.  But  my  bowels  yearn  to  my 
other  child ;   I  want  to  be  informed 
concerning  her,  and  then  I  may  leave 
my  Caroline  in  peace.' — f  You  fee, 
Sir,"  faid  Mrs.  Hodfon,  *  how  very 
weak  and  low  your  daughter  is  ;  you 
had  much  better  not  hurry  her  fpirits 
too  much,  left  you   throw  her  down 
entirely,  and  make  her  fituation  more 
dangerous  than  it  is  :  be  advifed,  good 
Sir,  and  go  down  into  my  apartment; 
we   can  give  you  a  full  account  of 
your  other  daughter,  without  difturb- 
ing  and  difcompoling  this.'  To  which, 
Mr.  Sanfon,   at  length,   though  with 
fome  regret,  confentecl ;  leaving  Caro- 
line in  the  utmoft  anxiety  and  folicitude, 
to  think  how  this  affair  could  be  upen- 
ed  u  him  j  and  uxuici  tUe  dccpeft  ici.- 
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row,  to  refleft  what  a  melancholy  fcene 
of  affliction  yet  awaited  him;  after  hav- 
iig  luffered  fo  much  already,  after  hav- 
ing already  experienced  fuch  a  round  of 
difquietude  on  her  and  her  filler's  ac- 
count. She  trufted,  however,  to  the 
prudence  and  wifdom  of  Mrs.  Hodfon, 
and  the  gentlenefs  and  power  of  Mr. 
Jaifon  j  and  hoped  the  reflexion  of  her 
prefent  ftate  and  fecurity,  might  be  feme 
lenitive,  fome  gentle  afluafive  of  the 
terrible  pains  he  m«ft  endure  on  Lucy's 
behalf. 

Scarce  were  they  feated  below  flairs, 
before  Mr.  Sanfon  renewed  his  enqui- 
ry:   obferving   to  Mrs.  Hodfon,    that 
ihe  l>ad  declared  hcrfelf  very    capable 
of  informing  him  concerning  his  other 
daughter  ;  which  Mr.  Jaifon,  however, 
infilled  upon  being   waved,    till    Mr. 
Sanfon  had  taken  fome  proper  nourifh- 
ment.     *  Oh  Sir/  faid   the  old  man, 
with  moft  pathetick  tears,  '  that  would 
be  the  moft  falutary  nourifhment  to 
me,  to  hear  my  child  was  fafe  and 
well,    and  virtuous  ;    I   mould  then 
want  no  incitements   to   food  j    but 
my  mind  being   at  eafe,    my  body 
would    foon  be  fo  too :    inform  me, 
but  in  a  word,  that  Lucy,  my  dear- 
eft  Lucy  !    is  what  I  find  my  Caro- 
line, and  I'll  grow  young  again  with 
joy;   I'll  exceed  all  bounds  in  my 
exultation.      But  why   are   you  fi- 
lent  ?  Oh !  I  am  fure  you  would  be 
ready  to  fpeak,  you  would  be  ready 
to  inform  me  of  it,  were  me  happy 
and  good— dreadful  filence  ! — Speak 
at  once,   O  fpeak  the  worft  j   for  I 
already  prevent  it  in  my  thoughts — 
fay  all  that  Dookalb  has  told  me  is 
true  ;  fay  fhe  is  —  and  yet  fay  it  not, 
for  the  tidings  muft  be  death  P — c  It 
is  the  peculiar  mercy  of  God,    Sir,' 
aid  Mrs.  Hodfon,  <  that  you  receive 
your  daughter  Caroline  virtuous  and 
uninjured  j    it  is,   I  fay,   the  peculiar 
mercy  of   God,   and    therefore   de- 
mands your  moft  unfeigned  and  fin- 
cere  thanks  :  and  do  we  receive  good 
at  his  hands,  and  mall  we  not  receive 
evil  ?     Thank  and  blefs  him  for  'the 
one ;   with  refignation  and   humility 
receive  the  other.      Your  daughters 
had  the  misfortune  to  fall  into  the 
hands  of  a  man  who  has  no  notions 
of  right  or  wrong,  no  principles  of 
virtue,  but  who  makes  a  facrifice  of 
all  things  to  his  intereft  :  if  it  has 
been  the  unhappinefs  of  one 'of  th«m 


to  fall  into  his  fnare,  you  fhould  re- 
joice to  think  one  has  efcaped  to  be 
your  comfort,  and  that  both  are  not 
equally  involved  in  the  defigned  de- 
ftrucbon.' — *  Then  Lucy  is  undone  I1 
eplied  Mr.  Snnfon.  « It  is,  I  fear,  too,  too 
true,  that  fhe  is,'  faid  Mrs.  Hodfon  5 
but,  poffibly,  not  undone  beyond  a 
power  of  recovery  :  though  fhe  has 
fallen  into  Mr.  Dookalb's  net,  it  is 
very  likely  you  may  be  able  to  ex- 
tricate her  therefrom  ;  for  which  you 
cannot  too  refolutely  arm  yourfelf, 
and  for  which  you  ought  to  be  the 
more  zealoufly  active ;  as  I  am  af- 
fured  the  poor  young  lady  was  not  at 
all  confenting  to  her  own  ruin,  but 
drawn,  abfolutely  drawn  into  it,  by 
the  vile  and  barbarous  artifices  of  that 
moft  cruel  man!1 — '  Cruel,  indeed!* 
faid  Mr.  Sanfon  ;  *  oh  inhuman  mon- 
fter  !  falfe,  perjured,  deceitful  villain! 
What  a  fmooth  tale  did  the  hypo- 
crite— damn'd  diffembling  Dookalb  t 
what  a  fmooth  tale  did  he  varnifh  over 
to  the  prejudice  of  my  poor  children  5 
and  to  alienate  my  heart  from  them, 
when  he  himfelf,  alone,  was  the  fit 
jecl  of  my  detcftation.  Oh,  how  I 
could  curfe  him  !  And  has  the  Al- 
mighty no  thunder,  has  he  utterly 
forfaken  the  caufe  of  the  innocent 
and  oppreffed  ?  does  he  fuffer  iniquity 
thus  to  flare  unapalled  in  the  broad 
eye  of  the  fun  ?  Oh,  that  the  agonies 
of  a  father  could  reach  his  throne, 
arcuze  his  juftice,  launch  his  light- 
nings, and  confume  to  very  afhes, 
confume  that  execrable  fiend  of  de- 
ftruclion,  curfed,  curfed,  wicked  Doo- 
kalb !  May  hotter  brands  than % 

Thus  was  the  raving  father,   in  all  the 
fury  of  grief  and  jufl  refentment,   pro- 
ceeding to  execrate  the  caufe  of  all  his 
miferyj  when  Mrs.  Hodfon  thus  inter- 
rupted him.    *  Hold,  Sir,  let  me  entreat 
you  \  forbear  thefe  rafii  ventings  of 
your  paffion  j   and  bear  yourfelf  with 
patience  becoming  a  man  and  a  Chrif- 
tian.' — '  I  am  both,  Madam,1  replied 
ic,  fomething  wildly ;  '  but  do  Chnjtians 
not  feel  ?   are  men,  like  brute  beaits, 
diverted  of  humanity  ?  I  am  a  man  and 
a  Chriftian  j  and   like  a  man  and  a 
Chriltian  muft  feel,  exquifitely  feel, 
the  miferies  that  fling  me  j  cut  me,  I 
fhould  fay,  to  the  very  foul!     For  .1 
have  loft — oh !  I  have  loft  a  daughter, 
lovely  as  the  morning,  beautiful   as 
the   rofe-bud   in   it's   blowing,    ever 
*  plcafmgr 
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'  plcafing,  ever  dearer  to  me  than  my 

*  life,  my  liberty! — My  Lucy  is   un- 

*  clone,  and  my  beft  friend  is  a  villain, 
'  an  execrable  villain !    Is  not  this  ex- 
'  treme  miiery,    is  not  this  affliction 
'  beyond  perifhing  in  flames,   tearing 

*  out  eyes,   and  broiling  to  death  on. 
'  flow-confuming   rlres!     Oh,    Eternal 

*  Judge,  all-dreadful  Hand  of  Omni- 
4  potence,  King  of  ^wful  and  moft  ter- 
'  rible    power,    whom   now  I    behold 
'  encircled  with  fire,  and  accompanied 

*  with  ten  thouiand  minifters  of  venge- 

*  ance — fend  them  forth — crack  every 
'  finew  in    this  poor  old  carcafe  with 
'  flow  and  bittereft  torments  j  tear  with 

*  red-hot  pincers  every  piece  of  flelh 
'  from  thefe  poor  feeble  bones ;  rack 
'  me,  deftroy  me  inch  by  inch  in  ago- 
'  nies  moft  infupportable  and  acute  !— 

*  God  of  vengeance,  do  all  this  to  me, 

*  if  that  can  plead  with  thee  for   my 
'  poor  dear  child,  if  that  can  refcue  and 
'  reftore  my  Lucy  to  virtue  and  happi- 

*  nefs  !  Oh !  let  the  father  fuffer  all  that 

*  can  be  endured,  if  that  may  plead  for 
'  his  daughter,  and  fecure  her  from  the 

*  evils  which  I  fear  furround   her. — 

*  But  let  me  not  fuffer,  unlefs  thy  hotteft 

*  bolts  fall  down  on  Dookalb— vile  hy- 

*  pocrite! — friend,   friend! — Oh,  fatal 
'  name — Oh,   moft  bitter   of  enemies 
'  was    that    friend! — May    he    fuffer 
'  worfe  evils  than  now  afflict  me!'— 
'  Believe  me,   Sir,'    faid    Mr.  Jaifon, 
'  you  fliall  find  me  truly  ready  to  aflitt 

*  you  in  profecuting  any  true  revenge, 
'  or  exafting  any  due  puniihment  on 
'  this  vileft  of  wretches  $  but  let  not 
4  your  grief  thus  exceed    all  bounds: 

*  confider  what  is  part  and  over  cannot 
'  be  recalled  j  and  it  is  vain  and  un- 

*  reafonable  to  lament  what  we  cannot 
'  hinder  or  alter.     Your  whole  buiineis 

*  now  fhould  be  to  coniider  what  nVps 

*  are  beft  to  be  taken  for  the  recovery 

*  of  your  daughter,  and  how,  in  pru- 

*  dence,  we  may  beft  proceed  to  regain 

*  her  to  your  withes,  eftablifli  her  in 

*  virtue,  and  yet  make  her  happy ;  and, 

*  in  the  mean  time,  you  mould  greatly 
'  confole  yourfelf  on  the  recollection  of 

*  the  jewel,  the  ineftimable  jewel  you 

*  poflefs,  in  your    daughter   Caroline, 

*  whofe  exemplary  and  eminent  virtue 
'  ought  to  fuggeft  conftant  rejoicing  to 

*  your  foul,  and  make  you  peaceably 
'  acquiefce   in    the    determinations    of 
'  Almighty  Providence^,  and  not  farther 
'  provoke  it's  vengeance  by  an  un \vil- 


*  lingnefs  to  fubmit  to  if  s  difpenfations, 
1  and  a  way  ward  ftruggling  under  that 

*  load  which  you  cannot  throw  off:  for 

*  God  is  too  ftrong  for  man  j    and  the 

*  beft  argument  for  refignation  is,  the 
'  neceflity  of  bearing  whether  we  will 
'  reiign  or  not.' — «  Oh!  Sir/  replied 
the  old  man,  *  your  words  give  great 

*  comfort  and  fatisfaction  to  my  foul ; 
'  I  perceive  a  gleam  of  hope  arifing  from 

*  my  terrible  darknefs,  and  fome  faint 

*  r;iys  of  comfort  mining  on  my  gloomy 
«  heart.    But,  oh,  to  think  of  my  child! 

*  — fhe  was  my  firft-born,  the  fweeteft 
'  babe,  my  chi,ef  delight,  and  my  fond- 
'  eft  companion.     There  was  fuch  in- 
'  expreflible  chearfulnefs  and  pleafure 
'  in  all  her  behaviour,  fuch  an  artlefs 

*  vivacity,  fuch  a  ready  obedience  to  all 

*  my  commands,  and  fuch  a  gladfome 
'  joy  in  all' her  aclions,  when  they  were 
'  directed  to  my  pleafure  and  fervice — 
'  that  to  think  of  her  ruin,  to  think 

*  this  dear  child  is  fpotted  over  with  in-» 

*  famy,  made  a Oh,  I  cannot  utter 

*  the  word ! — Sure,  fure  I  am  not  thus 

*  wretched ! — Miferable  old  man,  I  ne- 

*  ver  knew  any  joy  but  in  my  children  1 

*  confined    to    narrow   circumftances, 
'  hardly  pinched  for  fubfiltence,  con- 

*  ftantly  under  anxiety  to 'maintain  and 

*  fupport  them  5  and  yet  amidft  all  thefe 
'  things,  my  children,  my  pretty  little 

*  children,  were  a  conftant  comfort  and 

*  fatisfaclion  to  me.   Then,  what  beau- 
'  ty  was  there  in  her  perfon — oh,  dread- 
c  ful  thought!  there,  there  has  been  her 

*  deftru6lion — and  that  fine  form,  thofe 
'  lovely  limbs — break  my  heart  to  think 

*  on't! — My  child — oh,  a  proftitute,  an 
1  abandoned  proftitute !   fweet,.  lovely, 

*  fpotlefs,  innocent,  as  fhe  went  from 

*  me. — A  proftitute! — good  God !— and 

*  is  me,  can  flie  be  thus  defiled?    Spare 
'  me,  fpare  me  the  certainty,  the  horrid 

*  affurance  of  thefe  things,  and  cut  my 

*  life  fliort  now,  even  now,  benignant 

*  Fountain  of  all  power   and  mercy  1* 
Thus  he  breathed  forth  his  mournful 
lamentations,  opprefled  with  the  heavier! 
load  of  affliclion  :  which  Mrs.  Hodfon 
uied  all  the  power  and  ftrength  of  her 
reafon  and  perfuafion  to  mitigate  and  ap- 
peafe,  and  which  fhe  at  length  attained, 
affifted  by  Mr.  Jaifon,  who  promifed  the 
unhappy  father  to  make  it  his  imme- 
diate bufmefs  the  next  morning  to  fearch 
out  his  daughter  Lucy,  and,  if  podible, 
to  give  him  fome  information  concern* 
ing  her.     Soothed  by  which,  and  not 

•  '  'yet 
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<yet  utterly  hopelefs,  at  their  intreaties 
he  retrred  to  bed,  not  to  reft,  for  that 
was  a  ftranger  to  his  pillow,  as  quiet- 
nefs  and  repofe  were  ftrangers  to  his 
mind. 


CHAP.    V. 

DOOKALB'S    APPROACHING   FALL. 

A      STRANGE      DISCOVERY,     NOT 
MUCH    TO    HIS    ADVANTAGE. 

BEFORE  we  proceed  any  farther, 
it  may  be  proper  to  turn  our  view 
on  Mr.  Dookalb,  whom  we  left  in  high 
Spirits,  and  greatly  rejoicing  to  think 
his  fcheme  had  thus  far  fucceeded,  and 
that  he  had  once  more  recovered  this 
fugitive.  As  he  walked  along  to  the 
place  appointed,  he  applauded  himfelf 
and  his  great  (kill  and  addrefs,  with 
wondrous  rapture ;  and  feafted  on  the 
fuccefs  of  his  artifice  with  more  abun- 
dant joy  than  a  hungry  lion  on  the  prey 
for  which  he  had  long  lain  in  wait.  He 
approached  the  door  of  the  houfe  which 
he  had  appointed  for  Caroline's  recep- 
tion with  great  and  tranfporting  alacri- 
ty j  and  ordered  the  fervant  who  opened 
it  to  him,  to  (hew  him  to  the  young 
lady,  who  was  juft  come  in.  The  fel- 
low, furprized,  told  him  there  had  been 
no  young  lady  there  that  dayj  which 
he  attributing  to  the  man's  ignorance, 
or  abfence,  or  fome  other  plaulible 
caufe,  defired  to  fee  his  miftrefs  inftant- 
ly :  which  requeft  being  granted,  he  had 
the  fame  terrible  truth  fully  declared  to 
him,  and  he  now  began  to  fufpe6l  fome 
alarming  deceit  and  treachery.  He  read 
the  note  again  and  again,  examined  the 
hand,  and  found  it  in  very  deed  his  faith- 
ful fervant's  ;  he  could  find  no  marks  of 
forgery  :  but  a  ftrange  damp  ftruck  his 
foul,  and  his  proud  heart  funk.  Some- 
thing horribly  vexed  and  ditturbed  his 
confcience,  and  he  felt  an  uneafmefs  hi- 
therto abfolutely  unknown.  He  deter- 
mined, however,  to  return  home,  and 
enquire  if  any  tidings  had  been  brought 
from  Caroline,  or  the  meflenger :  will- 
ing to  hope  there  was  fome  miftake, 
though  dreadfully  miftrufting  there  was 
fome  knavery,  ill-boding  to  him.  Ac- 
cordingly he  returned  ;  but  how  was 
his  (hock  redoubled,  and  his  fears  con- 
firmed, on  the  information  which  he  re- 
ceived concerning  Mr.  Sanfon's  depar- 
ture !  He  enquired  particularly  con- 
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cerning  the  perfon  whom  his  fervant  had 
introduced  to  Mr.  Sanlbn  j  and  too 
fhrewdly  conjectured,  from  the  defcrip- 
tion,  that  it  was  Mr.  Jaifon,  his  deadly 
and  mortal  enemy!  His  ancient  fury 
funk  into  melancholy  and  gloomy  de- 
fpair ;  and,  like  the  celebrated  Cardinal 
Wolfey,  he  fancied  that  an  end  of  all 
his  glory  was  come :  and  that  Mr. 
Jaifon  was  a&ing  the  part  of  a  Northum- 
berland :  on  whofe  parting  from  that 
little  good  Lord  Cardinal,  he  thus  pathe- 
tically fpeaks. 

So  farewel  to  the  little  good  you  bear  me  ! 
Farewel,  a  long  farewel,  to  all  my  greatnefs! 
This  istheftkteofman:  to-day  he  puts  forth. 
The  tender  leaves  of  hope ;  to-morrow  blof- 

foms, 
And  bears  his  blufliing  honours  thick  upou 

him  j 

The  third  day  comes  a  froft,  a  killing  froft, 
And  when  he  thinks^  good  eafy  man,  full 

furely 

His  greatnefs  is  a  ripening,  nips  his  root, 
And  then  he  falls — as  1  do  ! 

Poor  Dookalb  1  thy  greatnefs  was  a 
ripening,  and  thy  Mujbing  honours 
were  now  thick  upon  thee— thou  waft 
about  to  mellow  the  matured  piece  of 
iniquity  thou  hndft  ever  taken  in  hand  ; 
and  to  be  thus  difappointed — to  be  thus 
caft  down,  too!  Alas,  alas  !  holdup  ; 
courage,  brave  veteran  in  vice  !  What, 
fhall  a  fimple  girl  and  an  unexperienced 
boy  caufe  thee  to  tremble  ?  Shall  thefe 
defpifed  children  of  virtue  make  the  pa- 
tron of  wickednefs  afraid  and  abafhed  ? 
Let  us  hear  no  more  of  it,  left  the  daughters 
of  thy  crimes,  left  the  lovers  of  thy  fage 
difcipline  mould  lament,  left  a  general 
forrow  mould  echo  through  the  garden 
of  Covent,  and  the  mothers  fliov.ld  howl 
out  their  complaints  through  the  merry 
domes  of  proftitution  and  filthinefs !  But 
vain  are  fuch  exhortations,  fruitlefs  in- 
deed are  fuch  kind  and  gentle  admoni- 
tions !  Poor  Mr.  Dookalb  continued 
fixed  in  filence,  and  a  long,  long  feries 
of  crimes,  now,  for  the  firit  time,  ftared 
him  in  the  face ;  and,  like  the  ghofts  of 
his  murdered  friends  pacing  before  the 
inhuman  Richard,  appeared  to  him,  and 
fat  heavy  on  his  affrighted  confcience. 

How  wonderful  is  the  power  of  con- 
fcience !  which,  amidft  numberlefs  ini- 
quities, and  a  long  train  of  vice,  fre- 
quently remains  abfolutely  callous  and 
unaffected  j  never  is  touched  or  fenfible; 
never  gives  the  foul  any  alarm,  or  rings 
R  the 
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the  night-A*//  to  awaken  the  com  po  fed 
and  deeply-flumbering  mind  ;    and   yet 
at  length  is  arouzed  by  the  fmalleft  ac- 
cidents, and  recovers  it's  feeling  with 
double  force  on  trivial  occafions,  or  even 
fmall  difappointments  !  Dookalb,  whofe 
life  had  been  one  fcene  of  guilt,   had 
never  felt  the  leaft  remorfe,  or  fuch  as 
continued  long  to  affect  him  j  nay,  he 
was  even  grown  to  fuch  a  hardnefs  in 
fin,  that  it  was  a  pleafure  and  fatisfac- 
tion  to  him ;  and  of  the  multitude  of 
vile  actions  which  he  had  done,  never 
any  touched  his  foul  with   fliame  and 
confufion.     And  yet  now  behold,  what 
a  fhock  he  hath  received,  and  how  he 
feems  to  anticipate  the  horrors  prepared 
for  him !     It  happened,  while  he  was 
torturing  his  h^art  with  vexation  and 
difquierude,  and  fat  wrapt   up  in  the 
gloom  of  melancholy,  that  a  meflenger 
arrived,    informing    him,,     that   Mrs. 
Searchwell,  who  was  on  the  point  of 
expiring,  as  it  was  thought,  defired  in- 
ftantly  to  fee  him,  iince  Ihe  had  fome- 
thing  of  peculiar  necdlity  to  communi- 
cate to  him*     Dookalb  fhewed  much 
reluctance  to  the  vifit  j   but  the   man 
prefled  it  ib  vehemently  and  earneftly 
that  he. complied.    Shocked  as  his  mind 
already  was,  nothing  could  have  given 
fuch  additional  horror  and  Yorce  to  the 
uneafinefs  of  it,  as  this  fight.-    He  was 
introduced  to  Mrs.  Searchwell's  apart- 
ment, whole  loud  voice  he  heard  thun- 
dering before  he  entered  the  room  ;  but 
as  foon  as  he  beheld  her,  what  a  mifc- 
rable,  frig'htful  object  prcfented  itieif, 
und  rendered  him   almoit   incapable  to 
advance!   Her  face,   naturally  red,  was 
tinged  with  a  double  deepr.eis  from  the 
Violence  of  the  fever,  which  was  the 
confequcnce   of  her   fall    down    Hairs, 
wherein  flie  broke  her  thigh;  her  eyes 

§  learned  with  a  terrible  fierceneis,  and 
ic  ca(t  out  from  her  foaming  mouth, 
(whence  her  ftruggling  breath  laboured 
with  great  difficulty)  words  like  theie  : 
Dookalb,  Dookalb — accuried — don't 
murder  her — I  am  burnt — burnt  and 
parched — her  blood's  all  fire — pr'ythee 
ilop  it  —  damn'd  afiaflin —  Dookalb, 
blacker  than  devils — I  tell  you,  Ihe 
mud  not  be  murdered — the  devils  lay 
fo. — Oh,  curled  Villain  !'  Upon  which 
words,  (though,  as  Dqokalb  conceived, 
there  was  no  other  perfon  in*the  room, 
or  within  hearing,  but  liimfelf  and  her) 
he  trembled  in  every  joint,  his  colour 
*  departed,  and  he  flood  lpee.dikfs;  and 


terrified,  like  a  ftatvfc.,    However,  Ff- 
covering  himfelf  a  little,  he  ventured  to 
fay,  '  For  God  s  fake  be  appeafed,  good 
Mrs.  Searchwell:  don't  let  any  iuch 
ttran ge  things  run  in  your  head  !  Bo, 
be  quiet  and  eafy,  or  you  will  never 
be  well.     Why  do  you  talk  of  fuch 
things  ?'  Upon  which  ihe,  raifing  her- 
felf,  and  looking  at  him,  cried  out,  «  Oh, 
fiend,  are  you  there  ?  Did  you  not  per- 
fuade  me  to  it  ?  do  not  your  bloody 
hands  fiiew  it  ?    See,  me  ftands  by  to 
torture  us ! — curfe  on  your  cunning—- 
or 1  had  ne'er  done  it — whip  me,  rack 
me,  tear  me,  burn  me ! — Oh,  the  hor- 
ror— fulphureous  and  tormenting!— 
Dookalb,  blackeft  of  devils!  wipe  off 
that  blood  j  wi^e  k  away,  or  it  will 
confume  us  all.'     Thus  as  me  fpoke, 
her  body  heaved  with  intolerable  agony, 
her  eyes  were  fixed,    her   breath  with 
ilow  and  deep  groans,  interrupted  with 
curies,    laboured   forth  from  her  cor- 
rupted breait,  and  her  whole  frame  tefti- 
fied  all  the  horrors  of  the  moft  deeply 
convicted  confcience.    Dookalb  fecretly 
condemned  himfelf  for  coining  to  fuch 
a  place,  and  fuch  a  fcene,  and  privately 
retired  from  die  room  j  to  the  door  of 
which,  when  he  came,  two  men  laid 
hold  of  him;  and  mewing  their  autho- 
rity,   demanded   his    attendance   to    a 
neighbouring  juftice  j  as,  they  obferv- 
ed   to   him,  there  appeared   Ibmething 
very  extraordinary  in  Mrs.  Searchwell's 
words j   who,  during  the  whole  time  of 
her  delirium  at  leaft,  had  laid  the  mur- 
der  of    fome    innocent  perfon   to  his 
charge  :    the  truth  of  which  they  were 
determined,  at  the  requeft  of  forne  other 
p^rlons  who  had  been  with  her,  to  find 
out  und  examine.     Dookalb,  aitonifhed 
at  this,  funk  into  the  mart  abject  cowar- 
dice j  and,  confcience  ftroagiy  convict- 
ing, %vas  (truck  perfectly  dumb.     He 
helitated,  and  hammered,  and  was  fur- 
priced  at  their  proceedings,  and  hoped 
:;c  only  in  joke,  and  much  to  the 
lame  insignificant  put  pole ;  which  they 
disregarding,  demanded   him  to  attend 
them,  otherwiie  they  muft  be  obliged  to 
ulc  means  not  fo  agreeable.     The  mif- 
creant  was  forced   to  comply ;    and  a 
coach  which  ftood  ready  at  the  door,  re- 
ceived him  and   his  companions,    the 
moit  difagreeable  he  had  ever  yet  proved 
or   known   in    his   life.      He   reafoned 
much  with  the  gentlemen  as  they  rode 
together,  and  objected  again  ft  their  pro- 
ceedings, a§  ftrange,  ungenerous,  and 
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cruel;  fince  it  was  furely  highly  fo,  to 
conclude  any  thing  from  the  mad  ex- 
prefllons  of  a  delirious  brain,  or  the  wild 
ravings  of  a  perfon  in  a  fever.  To 
which  they  replied  nothing  more,  than 
that  doubtlels,  if  he  were  innocent,  he 
could  well  clear  and  juftify  himfelf; 
but  they  had  fome  farther  evidence, 
they  affured  him.  Unable  to  gain  any 
thing  farther  from  them,  he  arrived  at 
Jultice  Gildon's,  a  magiftrate  whole 
diligence  arid  integrity  does  honour  as 
well  as  fervice  to  his  country :  a  map, 
whom  Dookalb  had  no  great  veneration 
for,  as  heretofore  there  had  patted  fome 
things  between  them,  which  now  he  re- 
collected, could  give  the  jultice  no  very 
favourable  opinion  of  him.  But  if  the 
perfon  of  the  juftice  was  not  quite  ac- 
ceptable to  him,  how  was  he  (truck  to 
behold,  when  introduced  to  him,  his  old 
and  mortal  foe,  Dr.L**,  whole  very 
look  he  dreaded,  more  than  he  hated, 
and  whofe  great  goodnefs  was  no  lefs 
obnoxious  to  him,  than  the  zeal  which 
that  worthy  man  had  fliewn  on  fome 
former  occafions  for  his  advantage! 

The  doctor  was,  indeed,  the  whole 
caufe  of  this  proceeding}  in  order  fully 
to  comprehend  which,  it  will  be  necef- 
fary  to  inform  the  courteous  reader,  that 
in  thefe  parifhes,  where  joules  and 
•wretches  like  Mrs.  Searchwell's  and 
her  nieces  abound,  it  is  no  uncommon 
thing,  when  all  hopes  of  life  are  over, 
and  when  the  breath  is  almoft  ready 
to  depart,  to  fend  for  a  clergyman  to 
do  the  laft  offices.  On  thefe  extremities, 
'alas,  they  too  late  begin  to  fee  and  feel ! 
Dr.  L**  being  fixed  in  one  of  thefe 
parifhes,  unlike  many  modern  divines, 
always  made  it  his  cultom  to  vifit  every 
fick-bed  to  which  he  was  called,  fince 
he  often  ufed  to  lay,  '  Though  perhaps 
I  may  not  profit  the  foul  of  the  depart- 
ing perfon  always,  yet  I  may  always 
profit  my  o-ivn  Ibul,  and  frequently 
thcfe  of  the  attendants  and  by-ltand- 
ers,  and  not  leldom  gain  fome  infor- 
mation from  the  dying  perfon s,  which 
enables  me  to  do  iignal  fervices,  and 
be  more  extenfively  uleful.'1  And  in 
this  his  many  years  experience  had  con- 
firmed him.  Mrs.  Searchwell  being  in 
his  parim,  and  being  now  given  over  by 
the  phyfician,  according  to  cuftom,  lent 
for  the  doctor ;  who  coming  immediate- 
ly, found  her  perfectly  delirious,  and 
venting  fuch  broken  horrors  as  we  have 
lately  heard.  He  fat  long  by  her  bed- 


fide,  and  foothed  her  frenzy  j  by  which 
means  he  gained  many  hints,  which 
ftrongly  railed  his  fufpicions,  and  made 
him  very  defirous  to  know  more.  Ac- 
cordingly he  fent  for  two  or  three  per- 
fon s  of  credit  in  the  neighbourhood, 
and  defired  them  to  minute  down  what 
they  heard,  and  to  give  the  utmoft  heed 
to  it.  He  likewife  called  in  two  or  three 
of  the  oldeft  fervants  in  the  houfe,  and 
ordering  every  one  to  keep  filence,  him- 
felf only  prudently  examined,  and  pro- 
perly fed  her  delirium,  by  queftions  and 
replies  fuitable  to  the  purpote  wherein 
he  was  engaged.  He  found  plain  enough, 
that  a  murder  had  been  committed,  and 
that  principally  by  Dookalb's  means 
and  agency;  and  at  length,  to  his  in- 
finite fatisfaction,  for  the  purpoie  of  de- 
tecting it,  (he  named  a  peribn  whom  he 
fufpected  to  be  murdered,  and  called 
out,  *  Oh,  curfed  name — Cranvers, 
curfed  Cranvers— Til  write  it  in  your 
own  blood.'  Upon  which  he  arofe, 
and  defiring  his  friends  to  remark  it- 
Alas,  geatlemenr  faid  he,  '  it  is  now 
too  plain ;  I  am  no  ftranger  to  all  this 
iniquity,  and  I  blefs  God,  the  avenger 
of  innocent  blood,  that  he  hath  made 
me  the  inftrument  of  detecting  it ! 
However,  we  muft  (till  proceed  with 
exact  care  ;  let  us  a  while  withdraw.* 
Soiaying,they  departed,  and  the  doctor, 
in  a  private  room,  thus  unfolded  to  them 
the  reafons  of  his  fufpicion,  and  the 
great  caufe  he  had  to  be  affured  of  this 
svicked  dying  woman's  declaration, 
though  delivered  in  a  frenzy. 

*  About  four  years  fince,  a  worthy 
clergyman  of  my  acquaintance  in  the 
Welt,  dying,  left  a  large  family  of 
children,  and  greatly  unprovided  for, 
as  is  too  commonly  the  cafe.  The 
widow  knowing  the  intimacy  which 
always  had  fubfifted  between  her  late 
hufband  and  myfelf,  wrote  to  me  a 
mournful  account  of  their  circum- 
ftances  and  great  diftreffes,  and  craved 
my  advice  and  relief.  I  did  what  I 
could  to  ferve  her  j  and  delired  her  to 
lend  up  her  eldeil  fon  to  me,  then 
about  fifteen  years  of  age,  and  her 
eldcit  daughter  little  more  than  fix- 
teen,  as  I  would  take  upon  me  tl>e 
care  of  both,  and  fee  them,  put  in  fame 
way  to  get  their  bread  with,  honefty 
and  diligence.  The  boy  I  put  ap- 
prenticii ;  and,  blcfiVd  be  God,  he  fuc- 
ceeds  well,  and  proves  very  careful, 
to  my  greajt  csmt'ort.  The  girl  like- 
R  z  «  wife 
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wife  I  put  apprentice  to  a  milliner  in 
my  own  parilh,  a  woman  whom  you 
all  know  of  xmexceptionable  charac- 
ter, Mrs.  M***.  It  feems  the  bawds 
and  wicked  directrefles  of  luch  in- 
famous houfes,  have  a  cuftom  of  exa- 
mining all  milliners  (hops,  and  fuch 
other  places  where  there  are  num- 
bers of  young  women,  either  by  them- 
felves  or  their  inftruments,  in  order  to 
find  out  ibme  for  their  hellim  pur- 
pofes. — Cruel  and  abandoned  deftroy- 
ers! — One  of  thefe  icouts  came  to  the 
fbop  where  Polly  Cranvers,  for  that 
was  the  child's  name  j  (I  call  her  a 
child,  for  me  was  really  little  better, 
juft  turned  fixteen!)  I  lay,  one  of 
them  came  to  the  mop  j  and,  pleafed 
with  her  face  and  make,  which  were 
both  very  good  and  becoming,  gave 
notice,  I  iuppofe,  to  her  principal,  and 
fo  determined  my  poor  g\rl  for  de- 
ftruclion.  Long  would  it  be  for  me 
to  rehearfe  the  numberlefs  arts  and 
means  they  tried  to  feduce  her,  of 
which  me  would  frequently  complain 
to  me  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  and  la- 
ment, that  (he  dare  not  even  ftir  abroad, 
through  the  terror  of  Ibme  people  who 
conftantly  molefted  her.  Strange  ftories 
flic  has  told  me,  which  I  could  fcarce- 
Jy  credit.  However,  to  wave  that, 
this  Mr.  Dooxalb  at  length  came  to 
the  (hop,  and  by  a  molt  infmuating 
way,  under  the  cloak  of  great  friend  - 
fliip  aria1  regard  to  the  girl,  got  fo  far 
into  her  good  graces,  as  to  take  off  ail 
fear  of  fufpicion  from  himfclf  of  any 
harm  to  her  j  infomuch,  that  fhe  fre- 
quently went  to  his  houle,  which  was 
very  near,  and  always  returned  plealed 
with  the  civility  and  goodnefs  of  Mr. 
Dookalb.  This,  by  the  way,  was  all 
a  fecret  to  me,  I  knew  nothing  of  it  j 
(fome  occafional  bufinefs  calling  me 
from  town  during  the  progrefs  of  this 
acquaintance)  or,  believe  me,  I  mould 
fpeediiy  have  put  a  flop  to  it,  as  I  have 
had  fo  many  proofs  of  that  man's  vile- 
nefs,  have  fo  frequently  heard  poor 
dying  wretches  curfe  him  with  their 
parting  breath-  as  the  caufe  and  ori- 
ginal of  all  their  evils ;  and  have,  on 
reprefenting  thefe  things  to  him,  been 
able  to  make  fo  little,  not  to  fay,  no 
impreflion  at  all,  upon  his  hard  heart. 
But  guefs  what  was  my  furprize, 
to  be  informed,  while  in  the  country, 
that  Polly  had  abfented  herfelf  from 
her  miftrefs  for  three  days  j  and  that, 


upon  the  moft  ftrift  fearch,  no  infor*- 
mation  could  be  gained  of  her.     I 
hafted  back  to  town,   made  all   the 
enquiry  I  pofltbly  could  ;  and,  upon 
the  moft  exact  information,  could  not 
rind  that  (he  had  been  out  upon  any 
other  bufmefs  than  to  carry  ibme  book, 
to  Mr.  Dookalb's,  which  he  had  lent 
her,  and  defired  her  as  on  that  morn- 
ing to  return.   Mrs.  M***  had  made 
enquiry  at  Mr.  Dookalb's,  who  fent 
her  word  back,  that  (he  had   indeed 
been  at  his  door  that  morning,  but 
never  within   it.     I  myfelf  went  to 
him,  and  got  moft  feverely  abufed  and 
threatened  for  my  pains,  as  if  I  fu- 
fpecled  him  of  fecreting  a  poor  filly 
girl.      In    fhort,  whatever   I    might 
imagine,  I  could  gain  no  aflurance  5 
and  though  her  miftrefs  and  I  adver- 
tifed  her  long  and  conftantly,  with  a 
very    confiderable  reward,    we  were 
never  able  to  obtain  the  leaft  glimpfe 
of  her,  fpite  of  all  my  diligence,  and 
utmoft  afliduity,  which  I  ufed  in  the 
affair!  guefs,  then,  gentlemen,  what 
muft  I  imagine,  on  hearing  thefe  words 
from  Mrs.  Searchwell  ?- — J  leave  it  to 
your  own  reflection.'     They  with  one 
conlent  agreed,  that  there  feemed  fome- 
thing  very  black  and  dreadful  j   and, 
upon  the  doctor's  advice,  agreed  to  get  a 
proper  order  from  Juftice  Gildon  to  fe- 
cure  Dookalb,  whom  they  determined, 
if  pofllble,  to  bring  to  Mrs.  Searchwell, 
as  hoping  fome  farther  difcovery  might 
a  '.  j  rrom  thence.     Accordingly,  they 
fent  the   meflenger,  as  related  above; 
watched  at  the  door  to  hear  what  might 
pafs  between  thefe  two  worthies  j  caught 
Mr.  Dookalb,  as  in  bitterneis  of  heart 
he  was  departing  from  herj  and  pre- 
fented  him,  as  we  have  feen,  before  this 
excellent  magiftrate,  and  active  mini- 
fter. 

It  would  be  tedious  and  unneceflary 
to  inform  the  reader  of  the  whole  pro- 
cefs  of  the  examination,  and  the  ieve- 
ral  corroborating  evidences  which  were 
brought  in  lupport  of  the  doctor's  fu- 
fpicions.  It  appeared,  however,  plain 
enough,  from  the  declaration  of  two  of 
Mrs.  Searchwell's  fervants,  that  fuch  a 
peribn  as  was  mentioned  by  the  doctor, 
was  brought  into  the  houfe,  and  that 
it  was  found  a  difficult  matter  to  caufe 
her  to  comply ;  and  that  (he  was  carried 
away,  as  they  were  told,  after  a  com- 
pliance, to  be  a  nobleman's  miftrefs  j 
things  which,,  they  ob  fared,  were  every 
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<Jay  fb  common  with  them,  that  they 
paid  little  or  no  heed  to  them.  Dookaib 
urged  in  his  defence,  that  it  was  fur- 
prizing  any  thing  of  this  kind  ihould  be 
in  the  leatt  imagined  of  him,  when  it 
was  well  known  how  great  an  efteem  he 
had  for  Polly  Cranvers  :  nor  could  he 
help  objecting  againft  the  juftice  of  fuch 
proceedings,  which  were  highly  injuri- 
ous to  an  innocent  man,  who  could  ne- 
ver be  fafe,  if  the  wild  words  of  delirious 
peribns  were  fuiftcientto  condemn  him. 
To  the  firll,  both  the  jultice  and  the 
doctor  well  replied,  that  they  hud  but 
too  much  proof  that  his  friend  (hip  to 
young  women  was  wholly  to  decoy  and 
ruin  them,  a  practice  wherein  they  were 
allured  he  had  long  too  fuccefsfully  pro- 
ceeded j  and  as  to  the  latter,  they  begg- 
ed him  to  take  notice,  that  it  was  not 
on  Mrs.  Searchwell's  words  only,  but 
on  far  more  weighty  and  clear  evidence, 
that  they  thus  a£led  :  upon  the  Itrength 
of  which  the  ju'tice  did  not  hefitate  to 
commit  him,  fpite  of  Dookalb's  threats, 
that  he  mould  fuffer  for  fuch  iniquity, 
and  that  all  his  noble  friends  would 
join  to  deliver  and  vindicate  an  injured 
man.  This  nothing  moved  or  terrified 
the  worthy  magiftratej  who  obferved, 
that  he  was,  and  would  be  very  ready  to 
explain  the  caufes  and  motives  of  his 
actions,  in  a  proper  place  ;  and,  in  the 
mean  time,  begged  leave  to  recommend 
Mr.  Dookaib  to  a  place  where  he  fhould 
be  lure  to  find  him,  theprifon  j  hoping, 
that  if  he  were  really  innocent,  he 
might  clear  himfelf  j  but  if  guilty,  that 
lie  might  fuffer  what  was  fo  juitly  his 
due. 


CHAP.     VI. 

AN  ACCOUNT  OF  THE  VERY  MISE- 
RABLE AND  DISTRESSED  CON- 
DITION OF  LUCY,  WITH  MANY 
CURIOUS  PARTICULARS. 

IN  this  fituation,  then,  we  will  awhile 
_  leave  Mr.  Dookaib,  to  our  ihtisf  ac- 
tion, as  we  hope  it  is  to  the  fatisf action 
alfo  of  every  reader :  for  however  diia- 
greeableit  may  be  to  forfake  the  wretch- 
ed in  their  mifery,  it  certainly  cannot 
but  be  very  plealing  to  fee  villainy  about 
to  merit  it's  reward,  and  publick  de- 
ftroyers  about  to  be  cut  off  from  the  peo- 
ple. But  it  will  be  highly  more  agree - 
£ble  tjo  us  to  find  vengeance  hovering 
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over  the  head  of  Dookaib,  when  we  re- 
''turn  back  and  con  fid  er  into  what  a 
wretched .  litxiation  his  deceit  and  wick- 
ednei's  had  brought  poor  Lucy,  the  un- 
happy daughter  of  Mr.  Sanfon,  whom 
we  left  him  fo  anxioufly  defirous  to  iee 
and  recover.  It  will  be  neceflary  for  us 
to  turn  our  eyes  on  this  our  other  heroine, 
that  we  may  know  her  prefent  condi- 
tion, and  in  what  circum (lances,  if  at 
all,  her  father  is  likely  to  find  her. 

We  left  her  under  the  furgeon's 
hands  for  the  cure  of  thole  wounds  a'nd 
burns  which  ihe  had  received  from  the 
inhuman  cruelty  of  fome  gentlemen, 
whom  !KT  unhappy  profeffion  obliged 
her  to  viiit,  and  by  a  fubmillion  to 
whofe  lull  and  paffions  fhe  earned—* 
miserable  woman  ! — the  hardeil  bread, 
and  the  moft  dreadful  livelihood.  It 
may,  perhaps,  appear  amazing  to  fome, 
that  there  ihould  be  fo  quick  a  tranlition, 
fuch  a  ftrange  and  momentary  vicifli- 
tude,  as  we  have  reprefented,  and  as  is 
really  the  cafe,  in  the  lives  of  thefe  un- 
happy creatures.  But  let  fuch  only 
reflect  on  the  numbers  found  in  the  po- 
pulous ftreets  of  London,  who  are  pe- 
ri/hing  with  difeafes,  abandoned  to  in- 
famy, and  in  the  very  laft  ftages  ofdif- 
trefs,  when,  for  the  moft  part,  not  ex- 
ceeding twenty  years  ;  to  which,  indeed, 
few  arrive,  the  generality  being  thrown 
out  much  younger,  and  many  corrupt- 
ing away  piece- meal,  at  an  age,  when 
few  are  elteemed  women !  And  can  we 
be  furprized  ?  A  young  creature  perhaps 
is  debauched  at  fifteen,  foon  abandoned, 
quickly  common,  as  quickly  difeafed, 
and  as  quickly  loathfome  and  detefted! 
Other  intemperance  is  fuperadded  to  lull, 
and  the  fatal  poifon  of  fpirituous  liquors 
is  greedily  fwallowed  to  intoxicate  and 
deitroy  the  power  of  corroding  con- 
fcience.  Alas  !  what  are  beauty  and 
youth,  when  (laves  to  fuch  deftroyers? 
Thefaireit  features,  and  the  tenderett 
form,  are  like  the  choiceil  flowers,  foon- 
eft  blighted,  withered,  and  decayed :  and 
the  rough  ufages  of  intemperance,  like 
rough  blails  and  killing  f roils,  foon  de- 
fpoil  them  of  all  their  beauty,  and  lay 
them  to  rot  unregarded  on  the  mercileis 
earth.  Oh,  let  fhe  reflection  enter  deep 
into  your  hearts,  ye  fond,  but  erring 
parents  j  and  as  ye  would  preferve  your 
flourishing  innocents,  fo  water  them  with 
the  dew  of  early  inftrucHon,  and  warm 
them  with  the  funmine  of  virtue  and 
religion !  Lucy  was  no  ftranger  to  the 
neceifity 
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neceflity  of  thefe  things — Oh,  fhe  could 
have  told  you  very  feelingly  of  their  ufe, 
and  the  dreadful  confequences  of  their 
negleft;    but  it  -was  now  too  late  for 
her,  fmce  deeply  involved  in  debts,  fhe 
had  no  power  to  retrieve,  and  had  but 
one  choice,  one  horrible  alternative,  to 
perifh  in  a  gaol,  or  to— —  Alas  !  fhe  did 
not  know  the  confequences  of  remain- 
ing and  perlilting  in  her  prefent  difmal 
way  of  life  !  Soon,  however,  as  fhe  was 
tolerably  recovered  of  her  wounds  and 
fores,  flie  again  returned  to  her  ancient 
trofinefs  of  frequenting  play-houfes,  at- 
tending at  taverns,  and  complying  with 
the  otter  branches  of  her  occupation. 
Mrs.  Holdfaft,  in  whofe  pay  fhe  ftill 
continued,    was   a  very  hard  mittrefs, 
and  rigidly  demanded  a  ftri&  perform- 
ance of  her  duty  (as  fhe  merrily,  I  fup- 
pofe,  called  it)  and  not  imagining  her 
profits  fufficient,  gave  Lucy  fome  very 
broad  hints,  that  there  were  many  tra- 
ders   in  her  houie   who  were   greatfy 
niore  advantageous  than  fhe  was  to  herj 
and  knew  how  to  turn  a  penny  better : 
for  Mrs.  Holdfaft   obferved,  that  fhe 
had  never  brought  in  one  watch,  01  jew- 
el of  value— or  any  little  trifle  which 
gentlemen  don't  mils  or  regard,  when 
occupied  in  other  matters :  and  fhe  gave 
Lucy  to  know,  that  unlefs  fhe  would 
mend  her  manners,  fhe  mult  walk  abroad, 
and  fee  what  better  bufmefs  fhe  could 
find  in  the  ftreets  ;  a  thing  which  fhe  al  - 
ways  dreadfully  feared,and  much  abhor- 
red.   It  happened,  however,  one  night, 
that  fhe  was  lummoned  to  attend  a  com- 
pany of  gentlemen  at  a  tavern,  one  of 
whom,  a  middlingtratlefman,  was  great- 
ly ftruck  with   her  form,  beauty,  and 
behaviour,  and   pafTmg  the  night  with 
her,  was  deftrous  of  farther  acquain- 
tance.    Accordingly,  he  began  to  talk 
with'  her  upon  the  bulmeis  of  keeping, 
and  offered  to  find  her  a  lodging,  and 
half  a  guinea  per  week,  if  fhe   would 
confent  to  become  his  miftrefs.  This  was 
a  very  inviting  propofal  to  the  poor  girl, 
and  one  that  fhe  readily  accepted;  but 
then  there  appeared  an  infurmountable 
difficulty  with  regard  to  Mrs.  Holdfaft  j 
which  the  tradefman  quickly  removed, 
by   abfolutely  defpifmg  it :  telling  her, 
that  it  would  be  a  merit  to  bilk  ibch  a 
fury,  and  that  if  fhe  would  follow  his 
advice,  it  fhould  be  done.     Lucy  gladly 
confented,  and  attended  her  new  lover 
in  a  coach,  to  a  place  where   he  faid 
there  was  a  lodging  ready,  and  where 


fhe  might  live  very  well,  though  it  mtift 
be  very  retired.     The  lodging  was  at  a 
tripe- fellers,  in  one  of  the  private  ftreets 
in  St.  Giles's  ;  a  miferable  abode,  but 
well  adapted  to  the  purpofe  :  this  fame 
perfon  had  heretofore  lodged  a  lady  herej 
and  the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe  was  his 
particular    friend    and   council-keeper. 
Though  now  reduced  to  the  low  and 
fervile   office   of  felling  tripe  in  fuch 
a  miferable  place,  fhe  was  the  daughter 
of  a  gentleman  ;   but  had  been  fuccefs- 
fully  wicked  from  her  youth  in  her  de- 
baucheries, and  had  efcaped  the  fatality 
of  thofe  difeafes  which  carry  offfo  many, 
but  had  robbed  her  of  nothing  more 
than  that   needlefs   excrefcence  on  the 
human  countenance,  the  nofe.  All  pof- 
fibility  of  trading  in  her  former  way  be- 
ing denied  her,  fhe  refolvcd  to  turn  ho- 
neft,  and  to  gain  her  bread  by  fair  and 
indiiftrioiis  dealing;  upon  which  fhe  en- 
tered on  the  occupation  before  mention- 
ed,  and,   according    to   the   cuftom  in 
town,  let  out  the  beft  part  of  her  houfe 
in  lodgings.  Here,  then,  Lucy  commenc- 
ed again  miftrefs  in   form,  though  in 
fomewhat  lowen  life  than  before :    and 
here  fhe  lived  the  moft  miferable  of  all 
human  beings  5  for  fhe    had  no  other 
converfation  but  that  of  the  old  woman, 
and  a  few  wretched  infamous  creatures 
of  her  acquaintance  j  fhe  never  dared  to 
peep  out  of  the  door,  left  fome  of  Mrs. 
Holdfaft's  friends  mould  fee  and  difco- 
ver  herj  her  milery  became  infupport- 
able  to  her,  and  as  the  only  poffible  al- 
leviation of  it,  fhe  followed  her  good 
landlady's  advice  and  example,  and  be- 
took herfelf  to   the   horrid  xuftom  of 
dram-drinking  ;   the  almoft"  inevitable 
confequenceofthisdeteftablewayof  life. 
Her  gallant  was  of  a  boorifh  nature, 
and  his  ufage  of  courfe  not  the  moft  ten- 
der  and  delicate  5    infomuch  that  fre- 
quent quarrels  arofe  between  them,  and 
he  ever  dreadfully  threatened  her,  not 
only  with  abandoning  her,  but  with  in- 
forming Mrs.  Holdfaft  of  her.    So  that 
never  did  wretch  live  under  fuch  a  fear- 
ful, uneafy  difquietude :   the  leaft  degree 
of  peace  and  pleafure  never  fhined  upon 
her  benighted  heart.     When   fhe  was 
not  intoxicated  with  liquor,  the  pow- 
er  of  confcience  and  reflection  was  fo 
ftrong    and    piercing,    that   Hie   more 
than  once  refolved  upon  destroying  her- 
felf;   a n d  y et  the*  fear  of  what  fhe  m ight 
hereafter  be,    conftantly  compelled  her 
rather  to  btar  her  prefcat  ills,  than,  ia 

the 
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the  words  of  the'poet,  to  fly  to  others  that 
Jbekne-iv  not  of.  How  pathetically  would 
fhe  at  fome  times  lament  her  fate;  at 
others,  how  would  me  curfe  herfelf,  and 
the  inftruments  of  her  deftruftion,  with 
all  the  bitternejfs  of  woe !  It  happened 
one  day,  that  fhe  was  {landing,  contrary 
to  her  cuftom,  in  the  (hop,  when  a  cou- 
ple of  yaung  gentlemen  in  a  chariot  paf- 
iing  by,  obferved  her;  and  as  het\ap- 
pearance  had  fomething  linking,  efpe- 
cially  in  fuch  a  place,  they  flopped  ;  and 
being  undaunted  blades,  entered  the 
mop,  from  which  fhe  very  precipitately 
retired,  and  they  as  precipitately  puriued 
after  her.  After  the  firil  fallies  on  both 
fides  were  over,  and  the  little  neceflary 
ikirmifhes  fuccefsfully  compleated  on 
the  fide  of  our  heroes,  they  all  peaceably 
fat  down  together,  and  began  to  enter 
into  a  fociable  and  fomewhat  amorous 
converfe.  Lucy  concluded  them  fome- 
thing of  figure  and  fafhion,  by  their 
«quipage;  and  was  not  backward  to 
parly  with  them,  as  her  prefent  circum- 
ilances  were  not  the  moll  eligible,  and 
fhe  had  fome  diflant  hopes  to  obtain  a 
refcue  and  deliverance.  They,  too,  were 
not  difpleafed  with  her  perlbn,  as  fhe 
had  not  quite  loll  all  her  former  beauty, 
though  the  greateft  part  of  it  was  wither- 
ed and  decayed.  Delighted  with  the  ad- 
venture, they  talked  in  high  fpirits, 
and  began  to  be  quite  intimate.  Free- 
doms naturally  enfued ;  but  the  grand 
point  Lucy  abfolutely  denied,  unleis  they 
would  free  her  from  her  prefent  flate, 
and  take  her  into  their  own  patronage 
and  protection.  To  which  they  were 
fomewhat  averfe ;  but,  however,  upon 
her  repeated  entreaties,  and  firm  refu- 
£il  to  comply  with  their  defires — (as 
(he  might  well  refufe  to  comply,  who 
felt  in  herfelf  no  temptation,  or  the  leafl 
degree  of  pallion)  they  at  length  deter- 
mined to  take  her  with  them,  and  bilk 

the  bonny  brazier  of  ***  Street. 

But,  behold,  juft  as  they  were  fallying 
forth  wjth  their  prize,  in  entered  the 
very  man  !  He  looked  confounded  to  the 
latl  degree,  as  did  Lucy,  and  as  did  the 
ra-vijbers ;  (for  thus  in  flowery  romance, 
and  in  the  deeds  atchieved  by  knights 
of  mighty  prowefs  in  old  times,  thus  I 
wot  thefe  heroes  would  have  been  right 
nobly  termed.) The  brazier  paying  them 
all  lowly  refpecl,  with  due  iubmifllon, 
thus  addreffed  one  of  them — *  My  lord, 
«  I  humbly  afk  your  lordfhip's  pardon, 
f  but  I  mufl  beg  leave  to  take  that  lady 
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4  out  of  your  hands  j  for  though  your 
4  lordfhip  is  pleafed  to  trade  with  me 
4  for  brafs,  I  don't  deal  in  any  other 
4  article.'—4  D — nme,  Sir!'  replied  his 
lordfhip, (much  chagrined,  difconcerted, 
and  disappointed)  4  I  don't  underftand 
4  what  you  mean — Such  rafcals  as  you 
4  have  impudence,  indeed,  to  controul 
4  me  in  my  pleafures  !  Is  it  not  fuffi- 

*  cient  that  I  permit  you  to  enter  my 
4  houfe? — Sir,  be  affured,  if  you  fay 
4  another  word,  I'll  never  trade  with 
4  you  henceforth  for  ever.'     The  bra- 
zier, warmed  by  thefe  words,  and  firi- 
mulated  by  the  fear  and  difhonour  of 
lofmg  his  mitlreis,  with  a  faucy  bold- 
neis,  equal  to  the  young  nobleman's,  re- 
plied, 4  And  d — n  you,  my  lord,  and 
4  your  trade  too ;  thefe  five  years  I  have 
4  ferved  you,  furni/hed  your  houfe  in 
4  my  way  on  your  marriage,  and  fup- 
4  plied  it  ever  fmce,  and  the  devil  a  far- 
4  thing  have  I  feen  of  your  lordfhip's 
4  money  for  all  my  goods :   do  but  pay 
4  me  what  you  owe  m£,  or  return  me 
4  my  own,  and   I  never  defire  to  enter 
4   your  noble  houfe,  with  a  pox  1  nor  to 
4  have  any    fort  of  concern  with  fuch 
4  fine  gentlemen.     But  believe  me,  Sir, 
4  you  fhall  have  none  of  this  lady — f» 
4  pray  walk  to  your  fine  chariot,  and 
4  call  at  your  coach -makers  as  you  go 
4  home,  and   pay   him  for  it.7 — 4  Oh, 

*  pray,  good  Mr.  B rally,' faid  the  other 
gentleman,  4  don't  be  ib  very  angry  j 
4  pray  take  your  fweet  lady,  your  mif- 
4  tref'i,  Sir— you  mull  have  a  miftrefs, 
4  truly  ! — pray  take  her;  his  lordfhip  and 
4  myfelf  are  very   ready   to   part   with 
4  her:  wi;  can  h;ive  no  more  of  her  than 
4  we  have  already   h;id,  my  blood  j   no 
4  move,  I  allure   tiice.'     Th<  brazier's 
choierrofe  very  high  at  this  ;  Lucy  buril 
into  tears ;  and  the  two  delighted  heroes, 
laughing   very    loud.y,  were    about    to 
make  the  beil  of  th^ir  way  off.   4  Cruel, 
4   barbarous  wretches,'  laid  fhe,  4  was 
4  there  ever  fuch   a  Vile  artifice !  Have 
4  you  ever  touched  me  ?    Have  you  ever 
4  exceeded  the  bounds  of  inodcfly  with 
4  me?     Speak,  do    not   injure   a  poor 
4  wretched    woman  thus  :  anfwer  me, 
c  clear   me,  juihfy  me  ? — Mr.  Copper, 
4  pray  do  not  f'uifer  them  thus  to  abuie 
4  me.' — 4  Clear  yourfelf  and  be  d— • — d!* 
faid  he  $  4  you  are_  bad  enough,  or  you 
4  would   not  have  been  ib  ready  to  go 
4  away  with  them  :  get  you  up  Hairs, 
4  and  I'll  do  for  you;  never  fear  me, 
'  Madanij  I'll  do  for  vou.' 

Thus 
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Thus  was  Lucy  unhappy  in  all  her 
undertakings,  and  unfuccefsful  in  all 
her  defigns  :  fhe  went  weeping  up  ftairs, 
and  Mr.  Copper,  her  lover,  followed 
grumbling,  and  fraught  with  wondrous 
indignation.  Much  hard  language  pafled 
between  them,  and  there  fsemed  no  pof- 
libility  of  making  up  the  breach ;  how- 
ever, much  {he  proteited,  much  fhe  wept, 
and  much  ihe  intreated :  fhe  was  at 
length  permitted  to  uie  the  little  blan- 
difhments  of  love — and  proved  the  truth 
of  Shakefpeare's  obfervation— 

'•  •     When  maidens  foe, 
Men  give  like  gods  i  but  when  they  weep 

and  kneel, 

All  their  petitions  are  as  truly  theirs, 
As  they  themfclves  would  owe  them. 

Her  blandifliments  proved  effectual, 
and  Ihe  turned  the  anger  of  her  gallant 
into  luft,  which  (he  appeafed  with  all  her 
power,  and  love  alone  reigned  trium- 
phant after  this  dreadful  and  unhappy 
fray. 

But  however  outwardly  plea  fed  our 
two  difappointed  gallants  might  appear, 
they  were  inwardly  much  dillatisfied, 
and  boiled  with  choler  and  refentment 
againft  their  brazier,  whole  infults  the 
nobleman  could  not  well  brook  j  fince 
the  exacl:  truth  of  them  pointed  his  re- 
proaches with  double  acutenei'-?.  They 
meditated,  therefore,  how  they  might  be 
revenged  :  and  it  at  length  came  into 
his  lordfhip's  noble  mind,  that  the  bell 
way  fo  to  be,  was  to  drive  direclly  to 
the  brazier's  houfe,  and  inform  hi*  wife 
of  the  ftate  of  the  cafe.  Accordingly, 
they  immediately  executed  their  pur- 
pofe.  They  came  to  his  houfe,  and  his 
lordfhip  only  got  out  of  his  chariot,  and 
begged  to  fpeak  with  Mrs.  Copper  on 
fame  important  bufmefs.  She  was  a 
•woman  of  fpirit  j  and  though  married 
to  a  brazier,  let  me  tell  you,  defcended 
from  a  very  confiderable  family,  which 
Ihe  was  determined  to  honour  by-her 
manner  of  life.  She,  therefore,  accord- 
ing to  the  prefent  fafhion  and  manner 
amongft  the  trading  part  of  this'  city, 
furnilhed  her  houfe  with  the  bell  ma- 
hogany, and  elegant  fjlk  damafk,  and 
had  every  thing  in  the  neweft,  the  Chincie 
talk;  in  which,  too,  fhe  herfelf  dreffed, 
well  becoming  that  faftu'on,  for  Hie  was 
of  the  Chineie  make.  She  was  very 
fond  of  a  play.  Oh,  Ihe  doated  on  Mr. 
Ganickj  but  fhe  rather  loved  Mr. 


Barry  better  j  though,  to  fay  the  truth  * 
fhe  thought  Mr.  Dexter  as  fweet  a  man 
as  any  of  them.  And  then  VuuxhaliJ 
to  be  fure,  it  was  a  heaven  upon  earth  j 
though,  for  her  part,  fhe  could  not  bear 
to  go  after  the  holidays,  for  there  was 
no  quality,  nothing  but  riff-raff,  tradef- 
men's  wives,  and  fervant-maids,  after 
that  time.  Ranelagh  was,  in  her  opi- 
nion, far  the  genteeleft,  efpecially  the 
breakfaiting :  it  was  fo  heavenly  to  walk 
round  and  round,  and  round  ! — well, 
what  a  place  was  Ranelagh! — But, 
O !  a  carni'-val  there — or  a  jubilee -ball— 
what  things  could  Mrs.  Copper  tell  one 
of  them  j  how  eloquent  could  fhe  be  in 
her  encomiums — and,  in  fhort,  in  the 
praifes  of  every  fafhionable  amufement, 
every  innocent  place  of  diverlion,  which 
fo  happily  abound  to  recreate  the  me- 
lancholy and  care-clad  citizens  of  Lon- 
don1. 

Such  was  Mrs.  Copper;  who,  upon 
the  fight  of  his  lordfhip,  begged  him  to 
walk  up  ftairs  into  the  dining-room, 
as  fhe  efteemed  it  a  very  particular  ho- 
nour and  was  highly  obliged  to  liis 
lordfhip,  and  begged  he  would  be  fo 
condefcending  as  to  fit  down ;  though, 
indeed,  her  chairs  were  fcarce  fit  for  his 
lordfhip  to  fit  down  on,  ufed  as  he  was 

to  fo  far  better ;  but  poor  folks and 

his  lordfhip  would  excufe  it.  (N.  B.. 
the  chairs  in  her  dining-room  colt  3!. 
153.  apiece — )  After  many  fuch  apo- 
logies, his  lordfhip  being  feated,  began: 
«  I  believe,  Mrs.  Copper,  you  are  per- 

*  fuaded  of  the  great  efteem  and  value 
*'  I  have  for  you  and  your  family,  and 
'  the  readinefs  there  is  in  me  to  do  any 

*  thing   in   my  power  to  ferve  you.'— 
'  Oh," to  be  fure,  my  lord!    yes,  my 
(  lord  !  my  hufband  and  I  are  very  well 

*  allured  of  it,  my  lord  I'  replied  Mrs. 
Copper.     *  For  vou,  Madam,1  conti- 
nued his  lordfhip,  *  I  have  a  particular 

*  regard — '     She  fimpered  very  fweetly, 
and  cried,  '  I  am  very  much  obliged  to 
'  your  lordfhip,   indeed!'  —  *  And  as 

*  I  cannot  fuiter  any  injury  to  be  done 

*  to  you  in  my  knowledge,  fo  cannot  I 
'  know  of  any  injury  done  to  you,  with- 
c  out  informing  you  of  it.     Your  huf- 
'  band  is  guilty  of  that  moft  atrocious 

*  and    flagrant    fin,    adultery :    he  has 
'  broken  through  the  moft  facred  obli- 

*  gation  of  the  nuptial  tie,  and  defiled 

*  your  bed !   I  am  forry  to  fay  it,  but 

*  defperate  difeaies  mull  have  defperats 

*  cures.' — >'  Ob,  the  villain!'  faid  Hie, 
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fcti'6  flame,  «  I  have  long  fufpeaed  it, 

*  and  I'll  tear  him  to  pieces.     Perhaps, 

*  now,  with  fome  curfed  ftrumpet,  even 

*  now  he  is  injuring  me,  and  depriving 

*  me  of  my  juft  right!'     This  was  the 
very  thing  his  lordfhip  defired.     *  Your 
«  fears,   Madam,'    faid  he,    *    are,    I 

*  doubt,  too  well  grounded.     I  doubt, 

*  it  is  juft  as  you  fufpect :  give  me  leave 

*  to  inform  you  of  my  proceedings  in 
'  your  behalf.     I  was  informed  of  this 
'  affair,  and  fpeaking  of  it  to  my  lady, 
'  who  is  a  good  and  excellent  woman, 
'  and  has  a  iingular  friendfhip  for  you, 

«  Mrs.  Copper -Says  me,  "  Surely, 

*'  my  lord,  you  cannot  fee  poor  Mrs. 
"  Copper  thus  injured;  you  can't  bear 
*f  to  know  this,  and  not  do  your  part  to 
««  afiift  the  lady.     Pray,  my  dear,  go 
"  try,  do  what  you  can  for  her."—'  I 

*  who  can  deny  nothing  to  the  requeft 
'  of  fo  fine  and  charming  a  woman,  as 
'  indeed   you   know  a   good   hufband 
'  ought  not,  promifed  to  do  myutmoft  : 

*  and  accordingly,  Mrs.  Copper,  order- 

*  ed  my  chariot,  and  while  you  knew 
'  nothing  of  the  matter,  refolved,  in  fe- 
'  cret,   to  do  you  all  the  real  fervice  in 

*  my  power.      So,  you   fee,  we   have 
'  often  friends  when  we  don't  think  of 
'  them.'  — «  It  was  very  kind  of  her 

*  good  ladyfhip,  indeed,'  faid  me.  «  Oh, 

*  if  all  women  had  but  fuch  obliging 

*  hufbands,  how  happy  would  they  be ! 
'  Alas,    I  have  no  fuch  happinefs ! — 

*  Mine  is  the  worft  of  villains. — But, 
'  pray,  proceed,   my  lord,  that  I  may 

.*  know    the    rafcal's    tricks.' — '  You 

*  muft  obferve,'   continued  he,    c  that 

*  I  was  informed  he  kept  a  miftrefs  at 
'  a  tripe-fhop  in  St.  Giles's ;    I  deter  - 

*  mined  therefore  to  go  and  talk  with 
'  the  infamous  woman,  the  vile  ftrum- 
4  pet  there,  and,  if  pofllble,   take  her 
'  away.      All    things   fucceeded   very 

*  well :  the  woman  confented,  upon  my 

*  remonftrating  to  her  the  wickednefs 
'  of  her  way  of  life,  the  dreadful  and 

*  aggravating  fin  of  thus  daily  injuring 
f  an  innocent  wife,  and  promifing,  if 

*  (lie  would  reform  her  manners,  and 

*  alter  her  way  of  life,  to  provide  for  her 

*  in   fome  proper  and  reputable  way. 

*  She  agreed,  as  I  obferved,  and  with  a 
'  friend,  whom  I  took  upon  the  occa- 
'  fion  with  me,  we  were  juft  departing, 

*  when,  behold,  in  enters  your  hufband. 

*  He  began  bullying,  ftorming,  curfing 

*  and  fwearing  in  fuch  a  fort,  as  made 

*  zny  hair  ftand  upright,  and  my  very 


'  joints  tremble  with  horror.     He  is 
'  mighty  fond  of  this  woman,  it  feems, 

*  and  therefore  no  wonder  he  was  thus 

*  enraged  at  the  fear  of  lofmg  her.    He 

*  abufed  me  with  the  blackeft  and  moft 
'  infamous  abufe,  damned  me  beyond 

*  all  imagination,  and  abfolutely  fwore, 

*  he  never  defired  any  of  my  trade  : 

*  his  lady,  I  fuppofe,  will  helptomain- 

*  tain  him.     Well,  no  matter  for  that. 

*  For  my  own  part,  I  muft  confefs  I 

*  was  fomewhat  angry;  but,  however, 
'  I  rejoice  to  think  that  I  reftrained  my 
1  refentment.     My  friend,  indeed,  Was 

*  the  chief  reafon  of  my  fo  doing;  who 
'  turned  the  whole  into  a  laugh,  and 
f  defired  me  to  withdraw,  as  there  was 
'  no  reafon  to  endanger  ourfelves,  which 
'  poffibly  we  fhould  have  done,  if  we 

*  had    any  farther  provoked   this  out- 
«  rageous  man.     We  left  him  there; 

*  and  you  may  be  affured  he  is  now  in. 

'  guilty  pleafures,  embracing  his  har-  ' 
c  lot,  to  the  exquifite  wrong  of  fo  good 
'  a  wife  and  fo  fine  a  woman  as  you, 

*  Madam ;  to  whom,  I  affure  you,  his 

*  miftrefs  is  not  in  the  leaft  comparable, 
'  and  whole  perfon,  believe  me,  is  as 
1  far  fuperior  to  her's,  as  Mifs  Gun- 

*  ning's  to  an  oyfter- wench !  but  luft> 

*  we  know,  often  proceeds  fo  \mrea- 
1  fonably.' — *  Alas,  alas!'  faid  Mrs. 
Copper,  pierced  to  the  very  heart  with 
keeneft  jealoufy,   '  what  muft  I  do— or 

*  whatfteps  can  I  take?'— -<  I  will  ad- 
'  vife  you,  Madam,'  continued  his  lord- 
fhip :  *  make  the  beft  of  your  way  to 

*  the  place  where  your  hufband  is — de- 
'  lay  not  at  all ;  ftand  upon  no  cere- 
'  monies,  but  as  foon  as  you  are  in  the 
'  fhop,   go  directly  up  ftairs,  and  you 
«  will    fee   the   whole  iniquity:    then 

*  fhame  him,  as  you  ought ;  frighten. 

*  the  ftrumpet  with  fevere  threatenings 

*  againft  her ;  compel  your  hufband  to 
'  go  home  with  you,   and  aflure  him, 

*  that  you  fhall  always  be  able  to  find 
'  out  his  infamous  practices  j  fo  you 
'  may  depend  upon  it  he  will  reform, 

*  and  you  will  fee  in  the  end  what  a 
'  faithful  and  excellent  hufband  by  this 

*  means    you  will   gain  to  yourfelf.* 
Mrs.  Copper    returned    her    fincereft 
thanks  to   his   lordfhip :    and  gaining 
from  him  a  very  exact  direction  to  the 
place,  with  much  civility  and  refpect  he 
parted  from  her,  and  returned  to  his 
chariot  with  no  fmall  fatisfaction,  hug- 
ging himfelf  in  the  rapture  of  his  own 
excellent  wit,  and  diverting  his  cora- 
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mnion  highly  with  a  detail  of  his  fine 
nory  to  the  brazier's  foolifh  wife.  They 
had  each  of  them  a  great  inclination  to 
lee  how  the  plot  would  fucceed,  and 
what  would  be  the  confequence ;  but  as 
that  was  irapoflible,  without  making 
feme  difcovery,  they  contented  them- 
felves  with  the  plealure  of  re fiefting  up- 
on it;  and  each  of  them  retired  to  dine 
with  their  miftrefles,  as  they  had  been 
fo  disappointed  in  their  adventure  with 
Lucy. 

Mrs.  Copper,  as  on«  would  reafonably 
expect,  burning  with  fury,  and  red-hot 
with  indignation,  determined  immedi- 
ately to  make  the  bell  of  her  way  to  the 
hated  place,  where  this  kind  gentleman 
had  informed  her  fhe  might  find  her 
villain  of  a  hufband.  She  ordered  a 
coach  therefore  to  be  called  (for  Mrs. 
Copper  never  ilirred  out  xmlefs  in  a 
coach  or  chair)  and  made  the  beft  of  her 
way  to  the  detefted  tripe-mop — the  fcene 
of  combat,  the  bloody  field  of  Philippi. 
She  followed  his  lord/hip's  advice  and 
good  directions  j  and  gaining  admifiion 
into  the  fhop,  made  the  beft  of  her  way  up 
ilairs,  and  with  fome  little  precipitation 
rufhed — an  "unwelcome  gueit — into  the 
chamber,  where  our  two  lovers  were 
in  no  very  proper  circumftances-  to  be 
found  by  a  mild  and  gentle  wife !  To 
fay  truth,  they  were  in  bed;  for  as 
quarrels,  when  made  up,  generally  ren- 
der lovers  more  fond  and  doating,  Ib 
our  affectionate  couple  having  kindled 
the  flame  of  love,  and  given  it's  fire  new 
ftrength  from  the  former  anger,  were 
infinitely  more  doating  and  paifionate 
than  if  no  fuch  thing  had  happened. 
But  to  defcribe  the  mutual  con  tier - 
xiation,  con  fuii  on  and  amazement  of 
them  all,  is  infinitely  out  of  the  reach 
and  power  of  my  pen.  Raves  the  lionets 
•when  deprived  of  her  young  ?  Does  the 
fierce  hyaena  tear  the  ground  with  all 
the  malignity  of  her  favage  nature  when 
robbed  of  her  prey  ?  Yet  what  is  all 
their  fiercenets  compared  to  the  fury  of 
the  enraged  Mrs.  Copper  ?  She  fkw  to 
Lucy  as  that  fame  lionefs  or  hyaena  flies 
furious  on  her  prey;  and  very  dange- 
rous, indeed,  were  the  menaces  ot  her 
wrath.  But  Mr.  Copper  kindly  ward- 
ed otf  the  blows,  and  witheld  the  en-, 
raged  woman  from  a  perpetration  of  her 
revenge.  Nothing  but  confufion  reign- 
ed :  in  which,  at  length,  poor  Mrs. 
Copper  was  dreadfully  wortted ;  for, 
ipite  of  threats  and  entreaties,  perfifting 


in  her  refelution  of  vengeance,  Mr» 
Copper  and  Lucy  were  obliged  both  to 
exert  themteves,  and  belabour  the  good 
wife  into  better  manners.  Hard,  in- 
deed was  the  ufage  ;  but  what  could  be 
expelled  otherwile?  At  length,  how- 
ever, me  begged  for  quarter,  and  a 
truce  was  agreed  upcn  ;  and  me  retired 
from  the  enemies  quarters,  though  fub- 
dued  in  body,  far  from  fubdued  in  mind  : 
for,  on  her  departure,  (he  declared  to 
Lucy,  that  fhe  fh«uld  find  no  retl  from 
her,  and  to  the  old  tripe-woman  me 
threatened  many  high  and  heavy  peric- 
cutions,  punimments,  and  deilruiiions. 


CHAP.    VII. 

LUCY'S  VISIT  TO  AN  OLD  FRIEND". 
HER  ILL  SUCCESS.  HER  EN- 
TRANCE ON  A  NEW  WAY  OF  LIFE. 
IT'S  MISERIES.  HER  GREAT  DIS- 
TRESS. MR.  JAISON'S  FEARS, 
AND  SOME  APPEARANCE  Ot  DAN- 
GER. 

THIS  difcovery  utterly  difconcert- 
ed  Mr.  Copper's    Ichemes,    and 
though  he  pretended  to  defy  it  all,  yet 
he  was  Jecretly  chagrined  in  his  own 
mind,  and  fully  determined  to  give  up 
poor  Lucy.    He  did  not  well  know  how 
to  manage  the  matter;  and  was  almolfc 
rdblved  to  inform  Mr.  Holdfaft,  and  fo 
get  rid  of  her,    and  throw  the  whole 
odium  of  the  matter  upon  his  wife.    In 
thele  doubts  he  departed,  and  left  Lucy, 
though  under  many  pcoteitations  not  to 
abandon  her.     She  was  no  lei's  diilatif- 
fied  and  difquieted  in   her  mind*  anil 
was  very  defirous,  if  pofiible,  to  be  de- 
livered  from  fuch  a  ditagreeable  tiate. 
It  happened,  as  with  her  old  landlady 
flie  was  regaling  herfelf,  and  elevating 
her  too-  deprefied  fpirits,   that  the  oii 
woman,   amongrt  other  topicks  of  con* 
"veriation,  made  this  remark  :  -*  Aye,  fee 
what  a  luccefsful,  fortunate  w  ••      e 
that  Charlotte  Repook  is  ;    me  ma- 
nages well,  and  holds  up  her  head  a 
long  while;  the  lives  now  better  than 
ever  flie  did,  and  they  fay  is  kept  by 
a  richer  man  than  ever  kept  her  be- 
fore.''  This  alarmed  Lucy  ;  and  ima- 
gining, that  from  the  intimacy  which 
formerly  iublilted  between  them,  Char- 
lotte would  be  glad  and  ready  tc  aflift 
her,  fhe  got  a  particular  account  of  hep 
place  of  ajaodej  and  ventured  out  m  a 
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tsach  to  fee  her.  She  raifed  her  fpirits 
for  the  interview  as  well  as  me  could, 
with  a  chearing  glafs,  and  adorned 
fcerfelf  to  the  belt  advantage  in  the  few 
remaining  fcraps  of  tawdry  which  had 
efcaped  the  general  ihipwrcck  of  her 
neceifities  :  and  thus  meiallied  forth  to 
pay  her  refpecls  to  the  ftill  triumphant, 
and  ftill  flourishing  Charlotte.  When 
ihe  came  to  her  houie,  ihe  was  amazed 
at  it's  elegance,  while  fhe  waited  below 
in  expectation  of  a  call  up  ftairs,  having 
fent  up  her  name  by  the  footman  $  who, 
after  ibme  tedious  time  of  waiting,  came 
down,  and  told  her  that  his  lady  had 
really  forgot  her  name,  and  begged  to 
know  her  buiinefs.  She  exprefied  great 
furprize  at  that,  and  defired  him  to  in- 
form her,  that  it  was  very  ftrange  frfe 
fliould  forget  the  name  of  a  pedbn  with 
whom  Ihe  had  lived  for  ibme  time,  and 
whofeonly  bufmefs  was  a  friendly  viiit. 
The  fellow  itaid  ftill  longer  than  at  firft 
with  this  meftage  j  and  at  length  brought 
for  anfwer,  that  his  lady  had  got  the 
head-ach,  and  dfilired  not  to  be  inter- 
rupted and  perplexed  that  morning  with 
any  company.  Never  was  any  thing 
fo  mortifying,  furely,  as  this  to  Lucy  : 
for  fhe  had  pleafed  herfclf  with  mighty 
hopes,  and  fancied  a  thoufand  extrava- 
gant things  upon  this  renewal  of  her 
acquaintance  with  her  great  friend 
Charlotte.  She  was  not,  however,  will- 
ing to  be  thus  utterly  difappointed;  and 
begged  the  favour  of  the  footman  to 
lend  her  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  juft  to 
write  one  word  or  two  to  his  lady,  as  it 
was  of  ibme  confeqttence.  The  fellow 
told  her  it  was  not  in  his  power  j  he 
dare  not  carry  up  any  other  meiTage,  for 
fear  of  incurring  his  lady's  diiuleaiure. 
«  Well,  friend/  faid  (he,  «  then,  iince 
'  you  dare  not,  I  dare :  for  I  mutt  and 
'  will  fee  her.''  So  faying,  me  ad- 
vanced towards  the  ftairs,  upon  which 
a  fmall  uproar  fucceeding,  Charlotte 
advanced  to  the  top  of  the  Itairs,  and  in 
a  very  authoritative  lti?aan  demanded  the 
reafon  of  that  horrid  noife  below.  To 
which  Lucy  replied,  *  It  is  only  me  j 
only  your  old  friend,  Lucy  Sanfon  j 
and  I  beg  to  have  the  pleaiuie  of  feeing 
you,  which  yourfaucy  fellow  here  re- 
fufes  me/ — «  Madam/  faid  Charlotte, 
he  had  my  orders.  I  beg  you  would 
make  no  difturbance  here,  kit  you 
meet  with  treatment  you  don't  like. — 
Thomas,  mew  the  woman  to  the  door.1 
60  faying,  flw  walked  into  her  dining- 
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room,  and  banged-to  the  door  with 
no  fmall  violence.  Lucy  was  forced  to 
retreat  j  but  her  choler  rofe  very  high, 
and  me,  with  a  loud  voice,  called  out* 
'  Vile,  falfe  friend !  you  may,  and  will 

*  know,  the  miieries  I  fuffer  j  and  may 

*  your  accurfed  whoredoms  all    come 

*  about,  and  deih'oy  you  piece-meal  I1 
For  which  (he  was  treated  with  great 
roughneis  by  Thomas,  and  forced  into 
the  ftreets  with  a  heart  burdened  with 
grief  and  refentment.     Such-  was  the 
event  of  hervifit  to  Charlotte  $  fuch  was 
the  friendfhip  of  this  vile  woman  to  her; 
and  fuch,  as  we  have  before  obferved, 
is  always  the  friendfhip  of  the  wicked. 

She   returned   to  her   friend    in  St. 
Giles's;  who,  upon  hearing  of  her  ill 
fuccefs,  began  to   grow  herfelf  rather 
more  cool  to  Lucy  :  for  thefe  people  al- 
ways a.c~l  and  judge  according  to   the 
good  fortune  of  the  perfons  with  whom 
they  have  any  concern.     In  ihort,  me 
was  on  all  fides  miferable  and  diltrefled, 
and  knew  not  whither  to  betake  herfelf, 
or  how  to  act.     But,  to  compleat  the 
whole,  in  the  morning,  behold  a  letter 
from   Mr.  Copper !    wherein    he   very 
kindly  informs  Lucy,  that  the  late  un- 
happy affair  with  his  wife  prevents  him 
from  ever  feeing  her  again  ;  and  there- 
fore, ibrry  a.s  he  is,  and  afflicted  to  the 
heart,  he  muit  leave  her.    To  which  he 
adds,  that  he  would  advife  her  fpeedily 
to  leave  her  prefent  place  of  abode,  as 
he  has  great  reafon  to  fear  Mr.  Hold- 
falt  had  made  ibme  difcovery,  and  fo  it 
might  be  dangerous  to  her  to  continue. 
Lucy  was    fo  entirely    diiconcerted   at 
this,  that  me  could  not,  even  in    the 
leait   degree,    guefs    or  imagine  what 
courfe  me   mould    take,    or    how    fhe 
fhouJd  proceed.    She  went,  however,  to 
htr  landlady,    and  communicated  'the 
contents  to  her.;  who,  upon  it,  greatly 
altered  her  voice  and  countenance,  and 
fpoke  and  looked  with  the  air  of  great 
majefty  and  authority.     She  obferved, 
that  it  was  difficult  to  fay  which  part 
of  life  me  had  belt  take.  As  to  an  honeft 
one,  ihe  was  too  young  for  that  j  and 
had  a  perfon,  yet,  that  might  ferve  her 
very  well  to  trade  with  :  but  as  ihe  was 
afraid  of  day  fervice,  me  mult  only  ap- 
pear in  the  night  j  *  And  as  good  as  ypu, 
let  me  tell  >ou/  faid  the  old  beldame, 
re  employed  in  this  branch  of  buli- 
neis.     I  have  an  acquaintance,  whom 
I  once  ferved  in  this  way  tv/o  or  three 
years  j  and  if  you  will  make  me  a 
S  z  (  pro- 
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«  proper    ncknowledment,    I    will  re- 

*  commend   you  to  her :    and   a  very 

*  good  fort  of  woman  fhe  is ;  and  very 
«  comfortably  you  may  live  with  her; 

*  I  am  fure  I  never  was  more  happy  in 

*  my  life.1  Averfe  as  Lucy  might  here- 
tofore have  been  to  fuch  a  propofal,  fhe 
was  glad  now,  miferable  wretch  !  to  em- 
brace it ;   driven   as  fhe  was,  and  im- 
pelled by  direful  necefTity  :   though  fhe 
observed    to  the  old  woman,    that    if 
fhe  could  get  a  lodging  fomewhere  there- 
abouts, fhe  might,   under  her  inftruc- 
tions,  and  by  her  advice,  maintain  her- 
felf  and  live  as /veil.     This  was  not  to 
the  old  woman's  purpofej  for  fhe  had 
a  fellow-feeling  in  thefe  matters  with 
the  friend  fhe  fpoke  of,  and  to  whofe 
protection  fhe  recommended  Lucy.     So 
that  it  was  agreed  they  mould  go  to- 
gether and   fee  her  j    that,  if  poffible, 
Lucy  might  be  entered  into  her  fervice. 
Soon  as  it  grew  dark,  they  made  the 
beft  of  their  way  to  Mother  Cox's  ;  for 
that  was  her  name  :  her  place  of  abode 
was  in  a  horrid  part  of  this  city,  called 
Heckley  in  the  Hole  ;  the  feat  of  thieves 
and  whores,  the  neft  of  robbers  and  prof- 
titutes.      It  is  uneafy,  indeed,  for  us 
to  vifit  fuch  places,  but  we  are  obliged, 
reader,  to  follow  this  unhappy  woman 
through  all  her  ftages  j  as,  we  afTure 
thee,  they  are  exactly  agreeable  to  fa6l, 
iiay,  and  to  every  day's  fatal  and  me- 
lancholy experience. 

No  very  favourable  ideas  could  arife 
in  Lucy's  mind  upon  the  fight  of 
Mother  Cox,  nor  upon  her  behaviour, 
which  was  exactly  fuch  as  might  be 
reafonably  expected  from  a  wretch  con- 
yerfant  in  every  fcene  of  iniquity.  Lu- 
cy, indeed,  was  a  good  deal  intoxicated 
with  liquor,  and  therefore  the  lefs  ca- 
pabie  of  diftinguifhingi  However,  all 
matters  were  well  sdjufted  between 
them  ;  and  they  propofed,  as  a  fpeci- 
Therv,  and  trial,  that  Lucy  fhould  that 
night,  under  the  protection  of  one  of 
the  girls  of  the  houfe,  take  her  walks 
abroad,  and  fee  what  fhe  could  pick 
•up.  She  confented  ;  and,  attended  by 
a  miferable  drab,  entered  upon  that  molt 
Chocking  way  of  life ;  walking  the  ftreets, 
and  fohciting  drunken,  or  any  other 
paflmg  wretches,  for  her  own  profti- 
tution.  Oh,  vile  neglecT:  of  the  laws  ! 
fhameful  truth  in  a  Chriftian  realm  ! 
Tell  it  not  abroad  j  proclaim  it  not  a- 
mongft  cur  enemies  ;  left  the  Jews  find 
true  reafon  to  abufe  the  Chrjilian  dogs  j 


left  the  barbarians  and  infidels  take  oc* 
cafion  to  rejoice  ! 

It  is  far  from  my  intention  to  purfue 
and  accompany  Lucy  through  all  the 
variety  of  horror  and  diftrefs  which  at- 
tended her  in  thefe  night  adventures : 
it  may  fuffice  to  inform  the  readers,  that 
her  tender  and  delicate  body,  unufed  tQ 
the  hardfhips  of  weather  and  the  incle- 
mencies of  the  feafons,was  fhrivelled  and 
changed  to  an  amazing  degree ;  that 
difeafes  preyed  upon  her  in  a  violent 
manner,  from  the  liberal  and  conftant 
proftitution  of  that  body ;  and  that  fhe 
now  began  to  be  fo  loathfome  and  in- 
feclious,  as  to  be  unfit  for  trade,  and 
therefore  given  up  by  Mother  Cox  ;  and 
forced,  amidft  many  other  fellow-fuf- 
fcrers,  to  wander  about  half  naked,  and 
in  the  night  croud  amongft  them,  to 
warm  their  miferable  limbs,  and  to  de- 
fend themfelvts  from  the  feverity  of  the 
fkies. 

She  was  reduced  to  the  laft  extremi- 
ty, when  her  unhappy  father  came  to 
town :  and  there  feems  little  probability 
that  he  fhould  ever  find  her;  though 
Mr.  Jaifon  had  promifed,  and  indeed 
ufed,  all  his  endeavours  to  gain  fome 
information  concerning  her.  But  his  en- 
deavours in  general  were  very  fruitlefs  j 
and  Mr.  Sanfbn's  heart  was  almoft  brok- 
en with  the  diiappointments  which  at- 
tended the  fearch.  His  laft  refource  was, 
that  wherein  he  had  been  fo  happily 
fuccefsful  before,  a  determination  to 
adverf  ife  her  in  all  the  publick  papers  j 
if  happily,  by  this  means,  he  might 
again  meet  with  a  difcovery.  But  the 
terrible  delay  occafioned  hereby,  en- 
creafed  Mr.  Sanfon's  grief  and  anxiety 
to  fuch  a  degree,  as  rendered  him  an 
objecl  every  way  deferving  companion  : 
he  eat  or  drank  very  little,  and  fleep  was 
a  ftranger  to  his  eyes  ;  all  comfort  from 
Caroline  or  Mr.  Jaifon  was  unavailing. 
His  conftant  cry  was,  <  Alas,  alas !  poor 
'  ruined,  undone  Lucy  !'  Sometimes,  in, 
the  violence  of  his  paflion,  he  would  re- 
joice over  Mr.  Dookalb,  and  blefs  God 
for  bringing  his  wickednefs  home  to 
him  :  he  was  often  very  defirous  of  vifit- 
ing  him  in  the  prifon,  that  he  might  have 
the  pleafure  to  infult  over  fuch  an  execra- 
ble villain;  and  fometimes  his  bittervoice 
would  even  carry  him  beyond  himfelf, 
and  ventit's  forrows  in  frantick  ravings. 
Caroline  was  diftrefled  beyond  meafure, 
and  Mr.  Jaifon  was  no  lefs  felicitous  j 
for  there  did  not  appear  much  probabi- 
lity 
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Ilty  of  a  deliverance  from  this  dreadful 
ftate  of  anxiety  and  horror':  and  they 
had  flattered  themfelves  with  far  diftant 
expectations,  with  far  different  hopes  of 
joy  and  rapture. 

*  Mr.  Jaifon  was  one  day  fitting  with 
Caroline,  and  complaining  of  their  hard 
fate,  when  he  thus  prerTed  her  to  a  per- 
formance of  the  promife  which  flie  had 
heretofore  made  him.  f  There  is  fome- 
'  thing,' faid  he,  <  my  dearelt  Caroline, 

*  which  hangs  fo  heavy  upon  my  heart, 

*  that  I  can  enjoy  no  peace   or  iatis- 

<  faction ;  for,  wherever  I  go,  or  where- 
c  ever  I  am,  I  am  conftantiy  vexed  with 
'  this  reflection — that  you  are  not  mine: 

*  iomething,  like  an  evil  genius,  is  ever 
'  whifpering  to  me,  particularly  when 
'  reflecting  on  your  dear  charms — "  O 
«  fool — but  they  are  not  yours  ! — " 
'  Whence  can  this  thought  arift  ?  or 

*  why  mould  I  thus  perpetually  be  ter- 

*  rifted  with  itj    uniefs   fome    danger 
'  unforefeen  yet  threatens  me,  and  I  am 

*  to  lofe  what  is  dearer,  infinitely  dearer 

*  than  life,    and  all  things  which  this 
'  earth  can  beftow  ?     Let  me  then  en- 

*  treat  of  you,  my  love,  only  to  per- 
'  form  your  promife,  only  to  fufFer  our 
'  hands  to  be  joined  j  I  mall  then  be 
'  eafy,    and    no    more  di (trailed   with 

*  thefe  boding  fears,  which  render  ine 
'  at  prefent    of   all  men  moft    mifera- 

*  ble;    as  if  blefled  with  you,  I  fhall 

*  be  of    all  men    the   moit    happy. — 
— '  Alas,  Mr.  Jaifon  !'   replied  Caro- 
line, <  you  mult  be  well  convinced  in 
'  your  own  mind  of  the  impropriety  of 

•'  your  prefent  requeft  :  think  of  my 
4  iituation ;  think  of  my  father }  and 

*  can  I  dream  of  being  happy,  when  he 

*  is  thus  afflicled  ?     Oh,  no  !  I  neither 

*  can  nor  will.     As  to  your  fears,  be 
(.  aflured  they  arife  from  nothing   but 
'  the  many   difappointments    we   have 

*  met  with.    You  are  well  aflured,  that 

*  on   my  part    nothing  but  death  can 

*  break   the   obligation  j    for  I   elteera 

*  myfelf  bound  by  every  facred  tye  to 
'  you  ;   and  may,  without  referve,  de- 
'.  clare,  that  I  have  no  wifli  or  expec- 
'  tation  of  any  happinefs  but  from  you. 
'  All  that  I  have  is  yours  }  all  depends 

*  upon  you,  all  flows  from  you  :    by 

*  obligation,   no   Itfs  than  inclination, 
*.  am  I  yours  j  and  I  trult  nothing  ever 

<  can   or  will  divide  us/ — '  But  why, 

*  my  love/  replied  Mr.  Jaifon,  «  mould 
€  we  not  put  it  out  of  the  power  of  any 
6  thing  to  divide  us  ?  Why  mould  not 


our  hands  be  joined  ?  Why  fliould  we 
not  be  made  one?  For  my  part,  I 
can  fee  no  objection  to  it  from  your 
father  ;  it  would  rather  ferve,  I  fliould 
think,  to  make  him  happy:  but  oh! 
my  Caroline,  how  would  it  make  mt 
happy  !  Could  you,  my  charmer, 
could  you  bear  to  fee  me  groaning 
beneath  the  heavieft  woe  ?  Could  you, 
dear  creature,  fufFer  me  to  languifh 
under  the  i'evereft  fufferings,  when  you 
had  power  in  a  moment  fo  eafe  me  of 
my  burden,  to  give  me  perfect  peace, 
and  relt,  and  love  !  Oh,  think,  my 
Caroline,  think  of  the  gnawing  and 
reftlefs  diiquietudes  that  constantly 
moleit  and  torture  me;  think  of  the 
excefs  of  my  paffion  for  you  j  oh,  lay- 
it  all  to  your  heart,  and  let  me  not 
languilh  in  fuch  a  itate  of  uneafinefs 
and  diitrefs  !  Have  I  not  loved  you 
more  than  ever  man  has  loved  ?  Have 
not  my  actions  fpoke  my  heart's  pure 
flame  ?  Have  I  not  (hewn  a  tender- 
nefs  fmcere  and  unaffecled  j  a  tender- 
nefs  beyond  the  power  of  man  to 
feign  ?  And  can  my  love  refufe  me  this 
requeft  ?  Oh,  do  not,  do  not !  Some- 
thing, fare  invidble,  thus  prompts 
me  to  a  zealous  delire  and  earned  wifh 
to  call  you  truly  mine!  Grant  me 
my  petition,  lovelieft  creature !  and 
all  my  life  fhall  henceforth  move  at 
your  command.'  Caroline  could  not 
refrain  from  tears  at  the  vehement 
and  pathetick  "manner  wherein  Mr. 
Jaifon  urged  this  :  and,  '  Oh !'  flie 
cried,  '  you  know  my  heart}  why 
need  I  farther  difclofe  it's  fondneis 
to  you  ?  You  know  I  prize  you 
above  all  things}  you  know  I  cannot 
refufe  whatever  you  earneftly  folicit ; 
but,  dear  Mr.  Jaifon,  recollect  what 
a  fad  appearance  it  will  have,  that  I 
mould  think  of  joy  and  marriage,  that 
I  fliould  be  fo  regardlefs  of  afuffering 
father,  as  to  think  of  happinefs  in  the 
midft  of  his  exquifite  diitrefs.  In- 
deed, thole  who  hear  it  will  greatly 
condemn  me ;  and  your  wife  mult 
fuifer  much  from  the  reproaches  of 
others,  who  may  juitly  cenfure  her 
for  hardnefs  and  bafenefs  of  heart. 
Witnefs  heaven  and  earth  how  ten- 
derly I  love  you  ;  witnefs  heaven  and 
earth,  that  I  would  undertake  any 
thing,  however  hard  and  difficult, 
however  hateful  and  difagreeable,  to 
procure  you  a  moment's  pleafure,  or 
to  give  you  fatis  faction.  I  am  wil- 
*  ling 
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ling  to  do  a$  you  defire  j  but  I  would 
fain  have  you  not  defire  it  ;  I  would 
fain  have  your  prudence  refufe  a  re- 
queit  which  mutt  do  your  wife  dif- 
honour  to  grant.' — *  I  will  tell  you, 
Caroline,'  laid  he,  '  I  am  not  much 
ufed  to  be  fuperftitious,  and  the  ,vain 
bodings  of  dreams  are  what  I  never 
in  my  life  regarded  j  but  I  have  one, 
which  has  recurred  three  ieveral  nights, 
and  I  confei's  it's  repetition  ftartles  me. 
I  dreamed,  that  blefied  with  you,  my 
love,  I  was  wandering  through  a 
dreary  wafte,  where  nought  but  gloomy 
defolation  reigned  around  us  ;  yet, 
at  a  diftance,  through  a  beauteous 
avenue,  we  fpied,  methought,  a  pro- 
fpecl:  fo  delightful  as  fancy  never  could 
form,  or  fiction  imitate :  a  radiant  an- 
gel hovering  over  our  heads,  played 
on  a  filver  harp.  Methought  the  me- 
lody was  more  indeed  than  earthly; 
and,  at  length,  foft  fmging,  with  a 
voice  that  might  have  lulled  old 
Chaos,  he  uttered,  as  I  well  remem- 
ber, theie  words— 

'*  Yonder  plain  forbids  delay— 
"  Hafte  then,  lovers,  hafte  away: 
**  Who  obey  not  virtue's  call — 
«-  Slow  and  fluggifli,  forfeit  all.'* 

'  A  cloud,  methought,  as  he  /poke 
thefe  words,  covered  the  face  ot  the 
fun  ;  and  a  of  grim  afpeft,  horrid  and 
fevere,  of  ftature  giant-like  and  ter- 
rible, a  man  defcended  from  I  know 
not  whither,  and  b®re  me  from  thee. 
Then,  oh,  good  God,  what  agonies 
I  fuffered!  I  law  thce  weeping,  and 
in  fore  diftrefs,  calling  for  my  aflill- 
ance ;  but,  unable  to  get  free,  all  I 
could  do  was  but  to  plead,  and  earneft- 
ly  befeech  this  marble -hearted  wretch, 
who  chained  me  to  a  rock,  and  fat 
him  down  ;to  watch  me.  But  never 
more  could  I  behold  my  Caroline 4 
The  miferies  of  my  foul  for  the  lofs, 
and  the  abundance  of  my  tears,  then 
awakened  me.  Do  you,  my  love, 
interpret  for  me.  I  will  not  be  fo 
foolim  as  to  fay  I  abfolutely  regard  or 
pay  any  deference  at  all  to  dreams; 
but  there  is  fomething  fo  unufual 
and  extraordinary  in  the  prefent, 
added  to  it's  having  been  repeated 
thefe  three  feveral  nights,  that  you 
mult  confefs  I  have  fome  reafon  for 
thus  earneftly  prefling  you  to 


'  me  happy,  and  to  render  all  fool 5 (h 
'  fears  idle  and  infignificant.'     Caro- 
line could  not  help  betraying  fome  little 
concern,  and  confeffing  that  there  was, 
indeed,  fomething  very  Itrange  and  un- 
accountable in  the  dream ;  yet  ftill  flic 
obferved  it  was  but  a  dream,  and  we 
had  no  reafon  to  expeft  any  fuch  fu- 
pernatural  warnings.      And   fhc  con- 
cluded with  obferving,  that  if  Provi- 
dence had  fo  ordered  it,  that  they  were 
not  to  be  joined  together,  all  their  power 
could  not  prevent  it.     Mr.  Jaifon  was 
a  little  difpleafed  at  the  laft  fentence  j 
and  obferved,  it  feemed  as  if  (he  held  a 
very  dangerous  notion,  and  one  highly 
difhonourable  to  the  providence  of  God. 
For  do  you  not  know,'  faid  he,  '  that 
we  have  all  a  freedom  and  power  of 
a6ling  and  chufmg,  and  an  ability  to 
do  or  refufe  whatever  our  will  mall 
direcl  ?  Yes,  furely,  or  we  mail  call  a 
ftain  upon  that  Almighty  Governor, 
who,  as  all-knowing,  fees  our  actions 
long  before,  and  well  difcerns  how 
we  mall  determine :  but  his  difcern- 
ing  by  no  means  caufes  us  fo  to  de- 
termine ;  it  is  our  determining  that 
caufes  him  fo  to  difcern.     However, 
this  is  fomewhat  befide  our  prefent 
purpofe;  but  I  cannot  fee  my  Caro- 
line in  the  leaft  erring,  and  not  endea- 
vour to  fet  her  right :  excufe  me,  my 
love,  and  fay— what  mail  I  do,  fhall 
I  prefs  my  firft  requeft ;  or  mall  I,  at 
your'defire,  fay  no  more  concerning  it  ?* 
Caroline  was  about  to  make  a  reply, 
when  a  meflage  came  from  Mrs.  Hod- 
fon,  defiring  Mr.  Jaifon's  company  im- 
mediately ;    with  which  he  complied, 
promising  as  fpeedy  a  return  as  pollible. 
He  had  icarce  left  the  room  before  Mr. 
Sanfon  entered,  with  a  look  the  molt 
dejeft  and  downcaft,  exprefllve  of  every 
woe,  and  declarative  of  unnumbered  for- 
rows.     *  Caroline,'  faid  he,   *  I  have 
been  writing  to  your  poor  mother.  As 
I  can  fend  her  nothing  to  pleafe  her,  I 
am  unwilling  to  fend  her  any  letter  at 
all ;  yet  I  muft  write  to  her :  here  are  two 
letters,  I'll  read  both,  and  you  (hall 
judge  which  is  moft  proper  to  fend. 

*    MY  DEAR  WIFE, 

«  /CALAMITIES    croud    thick 

Vj  *  upon  us~;  expecl  no  happineis 

'  in  this  world ;  bxit  be  refigned  and  pa- 

«  tient.  -  I  have  dreadful  things  to  tell 

«  youj 
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you }  not  one  drop  of  comfort  to  fend, 
not  one  drop  for  you  or  me.  Doo- 
kalb— oh,  the  wicked  friend!  Dookalb 
is  a  villain  !  and  all  the  fatisfa&ion  I 
have,  is  to  think  that  I  mail  fee  him 
at  Tyburn  before  I  die.— Lucy,  poor 
LUCy  i  —  oh,  my  wife,  Lucy  is — un- 
done !  dead  to  me,  dead  to  you, 
dead  to  every  one  !  Would  God  me 
were  really  dead  !  would  God  fhe  had 
died  in  the  womb  ! — Caroline  is  in  an 
unhappy  fituation,  fick,  miferable,  and 
diftreffed — we  are  all  fo.  I  am  lick  j 
I  am  miferable  ;  I  am  diltrefled  :  my 
old  battered  frame  is  almoft  broken 
to  pieces  with  thefe  mocks ;  another 
blow  or  two  and  it  falls.  But  what  is 
worfe  than  all  this,  I  cannot  find  hfer, 
our  dear,  lovely  child — alas  !  no  one 
can  tell  where  me  is — Lucy  is  gone, 
and  I  am  moft  wretched.  Yet  ftill 
there  is  fomething  worfe  than  this  $ 
my  little  fcanty  pittance,  my  forrow- 
ful  fumfo  dreadfully  obtained,  is  gone, 
juft  gone,  and  I  nmft  perifh  for  want ! 
how  can  I  get  home  again  ?  No,  I  can 
never  return— fee  that  I  have  chriftian 
burial,  and  let  me  not  be  treated  like 
a  dead  dog.  Oh,  my  wife  !  I  am  fo 
full  of  fears,  fo  befet  with  miferies, 
that  my  brain  is  well  nigh  turned  ! 
How  could  I  tear  thefe  old  grey  locks, 
curfe  my  evil  fortune,  and  expire  in 
the  bitternefs  of  my  foul !  I  lhall  ne- 
ver fee  you  more :  take  care  of  my 
poor  children  at  home ;  never  fend 
them  to  London  j  all  are  Dookalbs 
there — never  fend  them  to  London  j 
it  is  a  den  of  lions,  a  neftof  ferpents. 
Farewel  ;  and  remember,  that  mifera- 
ble as  I  am  made  by  my  children,  there 
never  was  a  more  affectionate  and  ten- 
der  father,  or  a  more  faithful  hufband, 
than,  yours, 

<  J.  SANSON.* 

«  This  is  a  letter  indeed,  Sir  !'  faid 
Caroline  j  «  I  would  not  that  you  mould 
fend  it  for  the  world  to  my  poor  mo- 
ther :  why  would  you  make  her  fo  ex- 
tremely unhappy  ?  Alas,  alas  I  that 
ever  there  was  caufe  ! '— <  Why,  child,' 
eplied  he,  '  muft  me  not  one  day  know 
the  truth  ?  the  mock  will  come,  and 
the  fooner  it  is  fuffered  the  fooner  it 
will  be  over :  me  muft  know  it — I 
would  give  thefe  hands,  Caroline  j  I 

*  would  pluck  out  thefe  poor  old  eyes  ; 

*  I  would  fuffer  every  trembling  piece 
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of  flefh  to  be  torn  from  off  the  bones ; 
oh,  1  would  endure  all  that  cruelty 
could  deviie,  to  faliify  thefe  truths, 
to  make  them  lyes,  and  to  delight  her 
foul  with  the  news  of  yours  and  of 
ypur  fitter's  happinefs  :  but  fmce  that 
is  fruitlefs,  fince  this  is  impoflible, 
fmce  me  muft  know  it — why  mould  it 
be  concealed  from  her  ?  And  yet  I  have 
written  another  letter — it  fliall  be  lent. 
Poor  woman,  methinks  it  might  be  as 
well  to  keep  her  in  ignorance :  yet 
dreadful,  dreadful  is  fufpenfe  j  cer- 
tainty is  far  better  than  uneafy  and 
horrid  expectation.  Obferve,  child. 

«    MY  DEAR  WIFE, 

MAKE  yourfelf  eafy  j  I'll  come 
*  home  to  you  very  foon  :  we 
will  lie  down  together  in  the  grave,  as 
we  have  lived  together;  and  if  we  have 
no  hopes  in  this  world,  build  better 
hopes  on  that  to  which  we  are  going. 
Commend  me  to  my  dear  children  : 
may  they  and  you  be  happy  !  Fare* 
wel.  I  am,  your  affectionate  hufband, 

'  J.  SANSON.* 

«  Worfe,  far  worfe  than  the  laft  V 
faid  Caroline  j  {  this  brings  neither 
comfort  nor  information.  I  am  mi- 
ferable to  think,  that  your  mind  is 
thus  opprelTed  and  uneaiy  ;  and  more 
miferable,  O,  my  father  !  that  it  is 
not  in  my  power  to  give  you  that  con- 
folation  I  wifh :  but  I  mull  entreat  of 
you  not  to  exprefs  yourfelf  thus  to  my 
poor  dear  mother  j  give  me  leave  to 
write  to  her,  and  let  us  yet  hope  Pro? 
vidence  hath  fome  felicity  in  ftore  for 
us  !  Let  us  not  delpair ;  we  can  then 
never  be  happy :  he  that  gave  life  to 
the  dead ;  he  that  created  all  things 
from  nothing;  he  that  ever  defends 
and  protects  us,  can  change  the  deep- 
eft  mourning  into  joy,  and  raife  us 
from  the  loweft  pit  to  a  place  of  glad- 
nefs  and  delight.  Trull  but  in  him, 
and  we  may  yet  be  happy.'—4  Oh, 
never,  never,  my  child  T  replied  he  j 
happinefs  is  a  thing  I  have  never  been 
much  acquainted  with— and  now  we 
fliall  not  become  friends.  Mifery 
rocked  my  cradle,  Mifery  attended 
my  youth,  and  was  it's  conftant  com* 
panion :  meagre  Mifery  has  filvered 
over  this  head ;  file  has  not  left  my 
age  j  and  Mifery  will  clofe  thefe  old 
«  eyes, 
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eyes,  and  lay  this  old  head  on  the 
hard    pillow  of  a  mournful   death ! 
Milery  and  1  have  been  very  intimate  j 
and  fhe  hates  Happinefs :  they  never 
dwell   together.     Milery  grovels   on 
the  ground,  and  builds  her  neft  in  the 
mirej  Happinefs  ibars  aloft,  and  builds 
her  neft  on  the  tops  of  the  towering  ce- 
dars :  fhe   falls  often,  and  the  more 
dreadful  is  it  ib  to  do.  Thank  God!  I 
never  was  happy — I  cannot  fall — wel- 
come Milery  ;  welcome  cold  and  me- 
lancholy friend  :  leave  me  not  in  death, 
for  bale  it  is  to  forfake  in  extremities 
an  old  and  loved  aflbciate.     Oh,  Ca- 
roline, I  grow  eloquent !  and,  now 
I  think  on't,  I'll  read  you  a  tale;  per- 
haps, my  child,  you  may  guei's  it's 
meaning,'     Caroline,  burit  into  tears 
at  thefe  words  ;  for  fhe  perceived  a  de- 
gree of  madnefs  in  him,  which  cut  her 
to  the  foul :  and,  *  Oh/  £ud  me  to  her- 
ielf,  *  is  this   mifery  reierved  for  me 
alfo !  to  fee  a  tender  and  molt  kind 
father    deprived  of   his   fenfes — and 
abandoned   to   diltraclion !  Gracious 
Heaven  avert  the  evil!  and  rather  grant 
me  to  perifh  at  once,  than  to  behold 
a  calamity  ib  dreadful  and  melancho- 
ly !'     When  the  old  man  perceived 
that  me  was  crying,  he  ran  to  her,  kifled 
her  tears,  and  mingled  his  own  with 
them,  groaned  the  molt  piteouily,  and 
littered  words,  enough  to  melt  a  heart 
of  ftone.     Never  was  fcene  more  dif- 
trefsful— the  poor  man  was  not  himfeif, 
and  his  wild  ravings  were  piercing  as 
the  keeneft   dagger  to  her  heart :   her 
tears  augmented  his  diirrefs ;  and  the 
ibrrow  which  both  endeavoured  to  ibothe 
and  appeafe,  became  more  powerful  and 
affli&ing  by  thole  very  endeavours;  ib 


that  it  would  hare  been  difficult  for  tJlff 
niceft  cafuiit  to  have  determined  which 
was  the  moft  miferable,  the  daughter  or 
the  father;  or  which  was  moft  Ibrrow - 
lul,  their  lamentings,  or  mutual  confo- 
lations.  This,  however,  would  admit  of 
no  difpute  ;  that  never  fufterers  more 
deferved  compailion,  never  did  mifery 
more  forcibly  demand  commiferation. 

Here  then,  6  reader  !  let  us  paufe  a 
while,  and  give  a  generous  tear  or  two 
to  this  unhappy  father,  and  ftill  as  un- 
happy daughter  ;  whole  diftrefs,  ib  far 
from  diminifhing,  will  appear  likely  to 
encreafe,  when  we  return  to  Mr.  Jai- 
Ibn,  and  find  the  unlucky  occafion  of 
his  fummons  from  Mrs.  Hodlbn.  In 
the  mean  time,  admonilhed  by  thefe 
fuiferers — let  us  learn  to  be  humble— 
from  vanity  let  us  turn  our  eyes,  as 
from  a  harlot  that  would  feduce  us  into 
her  embraces  with  deluding  love,  and 
plunge  us  into  inextricable  evils.  Build 
on  no  falie  and  airy  hopes  :  make  Vir- 
tue your  friend,  and  Innocence  your 
companion  ;  confult  with  that  beft  of 
counfellors,  true  Religion,  and  lean  on 
her  precepts,  as  on  a  rock ;  confult 
her  ere  the  day-dawn,  and  with  the  fet- 
ting  fun  fee  thou  attend  her  courts; 
bring  her  home  to  thy  houle,  efpouie 
her  to  thy  heart,  take  her  to  thy  bolbm, 
and  fill  thy  foul  with  her  love  :  unlike- 
all  other  Jove,  that  mail  never  fatiate 
thee ;  it's  tranfports  mall  never  end ; 
it's  raptures  mail  never  cloy;  time  mail 
have  no  power  to  diminilh  it ;  pailion 
no  ability  to  (hake  it — fur  behold,  thus 
building,  thou  buildeft  on  a  rock,  whofe 
balls  is  unfnaken,  whofe  top  reacheth 
far  above  the  clouds,  and  which  fhali 
endure  to  the  longeil  eternity. 
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CHAP.    I. 

THE     ARRIVAL      OF    MR.    JAI$ON'S 
FATHER     IN      TOWN  :      HIS      AND 

CAROLINE'S  DISTRESS  THERE- 
UPON. THEIR  RESOLUTION.  MR. 
JAISON'S  SCHEME. 


I 


T  will  be  eafy  to  imagine, 
r  that  Mr.  Jaifon's  furprizc 
was  infinitely  great,  when, 
on  entering  the  room,  he 
beheld  there  his  father: 
little  did  he  fufpecl  any  fuch  matter, 
little  did  he  think  of  fo  unwelcome  a 
guell.  He  was  confounded  arid  dif- 
treffed  beyond  meaiure  j  he  fcarcdy 
knew  how  properly  to  addrefs  him, 
and  to  pay  him  that  duty  and  reverence 
which  is  demanded  from  afon  to  his  fa- 
ther. The.  old  gentleman,  who  was 
naturally  not  one  of  the  fweeteit  tem- 
pers and  gentleft  difpofitions,  perceived 
his  confufion,  and  could  not  refrain 
from  burfting  into  a  violent  pafnonj 
abufing  his  Ion  with  very  grofs  Inn- 

fuage,  threatening  abfolutely  to  difin- 
erithim,  and  demanding  his  immediate 
attendance  on  him  into  the  country. 
Mr.  Jaifo?;  fat  down  mute  and  thirnder- 
ttruck  :  he"  could  make  no  reply  j  and 
any  reply  which  he  mould  have  made, 
would  have  been  like  oil  caft  into  a 
flaming  fire.  Mrs.  Hodfon  took  upon 
her  the  part  of  a  mediator,  advifmg  the 
father  to  greater  coolnefs  and  gentle- 
Bets,  the  fon  to  an  exaft  compliance  and 
ftbsdisncs.  '  Cooler,  or  not  coale-r, 


Madam,'  faid  the   father,    'matters 
little.    I  am   greatly  obliged  to  you 
for   your  kind  information  j  and  111 
not  fit  down  and  fee  my  fon  ruined  r 
he  either  this  very  day  departs  with 
me  from  London,  or  believe  me  he  is 
no  longer  a  fon  of  mine.- — What  fay 
yoxi,  bir?   which  do  you  prefer,  ruin 
or  happinefs  ?  Come,  come,  Til  have 
no  delay  ;  for  death  is  not  more  cer- 
tain or  relblved.'     Mr.   Jaiibn,  wh» 
well  knew  his  father's  temper,  it's  rigid 
obltinacy,ancl  pertinacious  (tubbornntfs, 
thought  it  better  to  comply  with  it  a 
little,  as  the  more  probable  method  of 
fuccefs  in   fuch   a  dilemma  :  fince  it  is 
more  prudent  for  a  man  who  hath  fallen 
into  a  deep  and  dangerous  torrent,   10 
fwim  down  with  the  ilreain,  than  to  op- 
pofe    it's   forcCj  and   refill  it's  proudly 
levelling  waves.      '  I  am  ready,    Sir>* 
faid  he,  *  to  do  as  you   advife  me:  I 
am   ready  to    attend  you   whenever 
you  pleafej  I  am  perfectly  at   your 
command.     But,    for   your  fake  and 
mine,    we  had   better  proceed   with 
a   little   more   deliberation,     left    we 
give  the  world  a  handle  for  ill -talk- 
ing, and  you  bring  a  difcredit  on  your 
fon,  which  perhaps   it  may    not  be 
eafy  to  wipe  off.     I  offer  nothing,  I 
fay  nothing,  wholly  fubjeft  as  I  am, 
and  defire  to  be,  to  you,  Sir:  but  I 
would  leave  this  matter  to  Mrs.  Hod- 
fon j  let  her  prudence  direct  us  herein.* 
— -  *  I  don't  underltand  thee,  boy,'  faid 
the  father }  '  what's  all  this  Canterbury 
*  tale  to  end  in  ?  None  of  your  foolery  j 
T  «  we'll 
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«  we'll  away." — «  My  nephew,  brother,* 
faid  Mrs.  Hodfon,  *  fpeaks  extremely 
well ;  and   I  rejoice  to  find  him  ib 
ready  to  obey  :  I  have  indeed  always 
had  great  reafon  to  approve  and  com- 
mend him  ;  before  this  unhappy  flip, 
I  never  faw  the  leaft  thing  improper  in 
him.     What  he  means,  if  I  under- 
ftand  him  right,  is,  to  proceed  in  this 
affair  with  prudence  and  caution,  and 
to  (hew  himfelf,  as  he  has  done  in  all 
his  actions,  a  gentleman,  and  a  man  of 
worth,  becoming  you  and  his  family. 
He  would  not  have  this  miftake  of  his 
blazoned  abroad  to  your  and  his  dif- 
honour,  which  it  mult  inevitably  be, 
if  you  carry  him  from  town  thus  ab- 
ruptly, and  take  him  off  thus  fuddenly. 
Beadvifed,  therefore,  brother,  and  ftay 
a  day  or  two  ;  and  then  go  together 
in  peace  and  friendfhip.' 
The  old  gentleman,  though  wafpifh 
and  paffionatej  did  not  want  either  fenfe 
or  affection  for  his  fon  ;  nay,  to  fay  the 
truth,  he  was  remarkably  fond  of  hirn,and 
made  him  his  conftant  boaft,  as  he  was, 
indeed,  his  chief  joy  and  pleafure.  Be- 
fides,  he   had  the  mod  iingular  good 
efteem  for  Mrs.  Hodlbn,  and  was  con- 
fidently allured,  that  fhe   could  never 
advife  any  thing  which  (he did  wot  know 
to  be  for  his  fervice  and  advantage,  and 
that  fhe  had  fo  much  good  ienfe  as  to  be 
a  very  competent  judge  of  what  was  fo. 
Accordingly,  he  liitened  very  attentively 
to  her  words  ;  and  when  fhe  had  finiftied, 
Well,"    faid  he,  *  what   you    fay   is 
very  true;  I  cannot  deny  it;   and  for 
my   part,    I   would  not  do   Charles 
any  hurt:  I  only  wifli  to   ferve  the 
boy ;  but  he  muft  ferve  himfelf.     I 
have  a  plentiful  fortune  for  him,  and 
a  good  intereft  in  the  country,  fb  that 
the  boy  may  do  as  well  as  e'er  a  one 
of  them  all;  but  to  go  to  throw  it  all 
away,  nobody  can  tell  how,  would 
it  not  fret  a  man  ?  Pox  take  thefe  wo- 
men !  it  would  have  been  better  for 
the  world,  if  there  had  been  none  of 
them  born  :  his  mother  that's   dead 
never  brought  me  a  fhilling,  and  yet 
that  was  my  own  fault  too.1—'  Hold, 
brother,'  faid  Mrs.  Hodfon,    a  little 
moved  ;  *  don't  be  too  hard  upon  the 
women  neither ;  confider  you  have  one 
in  company,  and  one  whom  you  have 
been  plea  fed  at  fome  times  to  regard 
and  efteem ;   and  as  to  my  poor  iate 
liller,  you  know  that  was  absolutely 
your  own  a&  and  deed  j  you  liked 


her,  and  my  father  was  t«o  fond  of 
all  his  children,  indeed,  torefufeyou 
any  thing;  and   fo  he  gave  you  his 
confent  to  mcsry  her,  though  fhe  had 
no  fortune:  yet,  believe  me,fne brought 
you  an  excellent   fortune  in  herfelf, 
for  never  man  had  a  better  and  more 
faithful  wife.' — *  Why,  aye,'  replied 
le,  *  all  this  is  true  enough  ;   however, 
the   ftory   might  have  been  as   well 
omitted  now ;    for  if  the  father  was 
a  fool,  that's  no  reafon  why  the  Ion 
fhould  be  the  fame  :  and  fo  much  for 
that  affair.     But,  pray,  where  is  this 
fine  pennylefs  lady  which  that  fooliih 
fellow,   there,'  (pointing  to  his  fon,) 
is    16  mightily  in  love  with  ?  where- 
abouts does  (he  grow,  that  we  may 
keep  at  a  diftance  from   her  while  £ 
ftay — And  do  you  hear,  young  man, 
I  expect  you  are   never  out  of  my 
fight.' — 'I  will  carefully  obey  you, 
Sir,""  replied  Mr.  Jaifon.     *  You  can 
require  no  more,'  laid  Mrs.  Hodfon. 
As  to  the  young  l?idy,  you  need  be 
under  no  great  apprehenfions  concern- 
ing her:  fhe  is  in  this  houfe;  but,  poor 
girl,  there  is  nothing  to  be  feared  from 
her.     She  is  of  fo  meek  and  gentle  a 
difpofition,    that  we   need   dread    na 
proceedings  which  will  clifturb  or  dif- 
trefs  us.'     The  old  gentleman  then 
enquired   much    about    Caroline,    and 
had  her  whole  hiftery  delivered  to  him 
by  Mrs.  Hodfon,  with  which  his  heart 
was  a  good  deal  affected  ;  and  after  it 
was  done,  he  whilpered  Mrs.  Hodlbn, 
that  he  fhould  like  prodigioufly  juft  to 
fee  the   young  woman  :   but  then  there 
were  infurmountable  difficulties,  and  ib 
he  gave  over  the  thought  of  it. 

Mr.  Jaifon's  wit  was  all  the  while  at 
work  how  to  manage  matters,  and  how 
to  efcape  the  dangers  that  threatened 
him  ;  for  his  heart  was  too  much  fixed 
on  Caroline  to  think  of  refigning  her 
fo  eafily,  and  his  honour  too  ftrictly 
bound  to  permit  one  thought  of  defert- 
ing  her :  nay,  he  fo  tenderly  and  fmcere- 
ly  loved  her,  that  he  would  have  rather 
incurred  his  father's  whole  difpleafure 
than  her's,  and  rather  have  refinquifhed 
all  his  birth- right  than  his  better  fortune 
in  this  amiable  young  lady.  Though 
determined  in  his  reiblution,  he  was 
willing  to  proceed  with  all  caution  and 
referve,  and  therefore  thus  feemihgly 
condescended,  though  at  the  greateit 
dil^ance  from  a  real  condelcenfion.  He 
had  gained  one  main  and  principal  point, 

which 
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•which  was  a  longer  continuance  in  town, 
and  did  not  doubt,  but  by  fome  means 
or  othsr,to  obtain  his  other  better  wifhes. 
Nor  was  he  diflatisfied  to  find  Caroline's 
ftory  affecting  to  his  father,  fince  he 
looked  upon  tnat  as  a  happy  omen  ;  for 
we  generally  have  a  fecret  £tteem  for 
thofe  in  diltrefs,  and  love  is  commonly 
nearly  allied  to  companion.  Such  pre- 
paratives fucceedmg  well,  and  to  his 
wifhes,  he  was  determined  to  try  the 
fuccefs  of  another  attempt  j  and  to  re- 
commend his  caufe  to  a  friend  of  his 
father's,  who  was  no  lefs  a  friend  to 
him,  and  for  whom  his  father  had  the 
higheit  refpect  and  veneration. 

The  prefentday  was  fpent  in  the  com- 
pany of  Airs.  Hodfon  and  his  father,  nor 
had  he  any  the  leaft  opportunity  to  write 
a  fyllable  either  to  Caroline  or  his  friend, 
as  he  propofed  ;  however,  he  fent  a  mef- 
fage  up  to  her,  that  his  father  was  come, 
but  deiired  her  not  to  be  difpiritc-d. 
And  when  they  feparated  for  bed,  he 
pretended  to  go  to  the  Temple,  but  gave 
a  hint,  and  got  admittance  again,  and 
was  introduced  to  Caroline,  whom  he 
found  dreadfully  dejected,  and  fearfully 
difmayed.  As  the  return  of  the  fun  to 
the  fnow-girt  Laplanders,  after  a  long 
and  dii'mal  half-year's  night,  was  Mr. 
Jaiibn's  prefence  to  her,  comfortable, 
reviving,  and  chearing.  As  melancho- 
ly minds  are  wont,  Ihe  had  fed  herfeif 
with  a  thoufand  uneafy  and  racking 
{blicitudes,  and  had  perplexed  her  foul 
with  variety  of  tears  and  apprehenfions, 
which  had  a  reality  only  in  her  afflict- 
ed mind.  And  furely  flic  had  caufe, 
juft  caufe  to  be  afflicted.  Her  father's 
diitrefs  wrought  very  fenfibly  upon 
her,  and  was  a  heavy  burden,  welt 
nigh  too  grievous  for  her  enfeebled 
fhoulders  :  and  the  dread  of  loiing  Mr. 
Jaiibn,  whom  Aie  tenderly  loved,  and 
who  was  all  her  hope,  her  itay,  and 
comfort,  was  a  weight  added  to  this, 
that  rendered  it  perfectly  imupportable. 
His  former  converfe  recurred  very 
ftrongly  to  her  mind,  and  the  dream 
which  flie  before  defpifed,  appeared 
cloathed  in  terrors.  Thus  was  ihe  op- 
preffed  and  funk  in  woe,  when  all  un- 
expected Mr.  Jaiibn  made  his  appear- 
ance, and  rofe  like  the  day-itar  on  her 
benighted  heart.  They  embraced  with 
all  that  fervour  which  true  love  infpires  j 
and  iilence,  expreilive  and  pathetick,  a 
longtime  (topped  their  words  :  at  length, 
while  a  fpeakmg  tear  ftole  gently  down 


her  damaflc  cheeks,  (he  thus  addrefled 
him — *  Oh,  Mr.  Jaifon  !   it  grieves  me 

*  to  the  heart,  to  think  I  mould  be  fo 

*  unfortunate  as  to  caufe  you  fo  much 

*  pain  and  uneafmefs:  would  to  God 
«  I    had    never  fo   afflicted   you,    but 
4  that    fome  lady    worthy     fuch   love 

*  and    honour     had  bleiled    you,    and 
'  given  you  that  happinefs,  which   I, 

*  alas !    cannot    give    you,    but   which 
'  my  heart  moft  fincerely  and  tenderly 

*  wiflies  you  !'— '  I  do  not  understand 

*  thefe  words,    my  love,'    replied  he: 
"  you  give  me  pain  !  you  caufe  me  un- 
"  happinefs!  another  give  me  happinefs, 
"  which  you  can  not  give!"  Alas!  what 
'  are  all  thefe  things  ?  and  what  have  I 
'  done,  that  you  have  reafon  to  fufpect 

*  my  love  and  honour  ?     What  have  I 
'  done  that  has  given  you  caufe  to  ima- 

*  gine  any  other  woman  betides  your- 

*  ialf  could  give  me  the  leaft  degree  of 

*  happinefs  ?  Alas,  alas  !  Caroline,  you 
'  wrong  me  abundantly  !    Never   was 

*  love  more   fincere  than  mine ;  never 

*  was  love  more  firm  and  durable.   Do 

*  not   then,  my   deareft  Caroline,    fu- 

*  fpcft  me  of  any  action  unworthy  that 
'  lovej  but  join  your  endeavours  with 

*  mine  to  forward  both  our  felicities.* 
She  hid  her  face  in  his  bofom,  and  wept. 

*  Strange  infatuated  creature,'  laid  me, 

*  that  I  am  !    Can  you  pardon  me  ?— 

*  Sure  you  mult  defpife  me;  for,  in- 

*  deed,  I  defpife  myieif!     And  yet,  in 

*  1'uch  a  variety  of  fears  and  diitreffes, 
'  fuch  a  number  of  difcouragements  and 
4  difagreeable  circumftarices,  you  can- 
'  not  wonder,  that  I  am  fometimes  ter- 
'  ribly  afraid,  and   ready   to  faint  be- 

*  neath  my  oppiefTion.    But,  dear  Mr. 
1  Jaifon,  excuie  and  ftrengthen  me :  I 
'  have  had  molt  uneafy  fears  upon  me, 

*  fmce  I  heard  your  father  was  come  j 

*  and  I  cannot,  yet,  but  dread  it  is  to 

*  convey  you  from  me.     Oh,  do   not 

*  impute  it  to- my  want  of  love  !   Wit- 

*  ncfs,  heaven  and  earth,  that  oft  have 

*  heard  my  vows  !  oh,  witnefs  all  things 
'  to  the  fincerity  and  purity  of  my  heart  $ 

*  and  be  allured,  nothing  but  Death's 

*  cold  finger  can  diffolve  my  love  !' 

1  I  do  not  wonder,  my  deareit,'  re- 
plied he,  *  at  your  fears  or  fufpicions  ; 

*  for  they  are  but  too  well  grounded, 

*  and  you  have  but  too  much  cauie  to  be 

*  afraid  :  but  depend  upon  my  truth, 
',  and  there  found  your  hopes  firm  as 
'  on  a  rock,  which  flull  never  fail  you. 
'  My  father  is,  indeed,  come  to  town» 

T  z  «  with 
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with  an  intention  to  convey  me  from 
you.  Mrs.  Hoclibn,  out  of  her  abun- 
dant  kindnefs  and  refpect  to  me,  has 
informed  nim  of  my  amour  with 
you,  and  the  neceffity  of  his  imrae- 
diate  preience  :  a  wrong,  unlucky  word 
or  two  of  mine  gave  her  the  hint; 
and  Ihe  failed  not  to  take  it.  I  can- 
not  and  ought  not  to  condemn  her; 
me  did  it  in  fincerity,  and  with  a 
good  motive.  My  father  was  refolved 
to  depart  from  town  immediately  ; 
but  we  have  carried  that  point;  ancT 
he  now  propofes  a  fhort  continuance 
here.  I  kno.v  not  how  we  (hall  ma-  » 
nage  the  affair  ;  but,  forne  how  or 
other,  it  mult  be  done  :  for  here,  my 
Caroline,  my  wife!  —  O  God,  that  you 
had  confentecl,  and  were  but  really  ib  ! 
But  why  do  I  fay  really  ?  —  you  are, 
in  all  honour,  and  in  the  fight  of 
Heaven,  you  are  my  w.fe  !  I  call, 
therefore,  heaven  and  eartii,  and  all 
things  i'acred,  to  witnefs  for  me  ;  and 
may  every  horror,  every  mifery,  at- 
tend  me,  if  ever  I  foriake  thee,  if 
ever  I  prove  fa  He  to  the  vows  which  I 
have  made  ;  if  ever  i  reiinquifli  thee 
till  death.  O  then  may  I  be  the 
very  mark  for  Providence  to  moot 
all  it's  fharpdt  ar.pws  at;  m/y  I 
then  be  furrounded  with  fufferings 
on  eyery  iide  ;  the  CQiitempt  of  aij 
men,  and  the  very  fcoi  n  of  my  na- 
ture  !  Thus  far,  my  deareft  Caro- 
line,  am  I  determined  in  myfelf.  But, 
though  thus-  warm  in  thy  love,  I 
would  proceed  with  all  coolnels  and 
deliberation,  that,  if  poiTib.e,  my  ia- 
ther  may  be  brought  to  conient  to  it, 
and  all  things  maybe  eai'y  and  peace- 
able.  For  this  purpofe,  I  wiil  pro- 
cure  ?.nd  give  you  a  bond  for  a  con- 
fiderable  liim,  to  be  paid  upon  for- 
feiture  of  my  promife  of  marriage  ; 
and  you  ftiall  do  the  like  to  me: 
which,  if  all  trther  methods  fail,  may, 
at  lealt,  be  probable  to  move  my  fa- 
ther.  But  my  greateit  hope  is  in  a 
worthy  friend  of  my  father's  and  mine, 
for  whom  he  has  a  fingular  friend- 
Oiip,  an^  whofe  opinion  weighs  more 
itrongly  with  him,  than  that  of  any 
other  man  living.  I  propofe  app.y- 
ing  to  him,  and  getting  him  to  un- 
dertake  my  caufe.  Fear  not>  my  Ca- 
rolinej  we  have  Providence  on  our 
fide;  we  have  fortitude  in  ourfelvesj 
and,  doubt  not,  but  we  mall  iucceed 
yet  to  oyr  wimes,'-—  «  Methinks,  Mr. 


Jaifon,'  faid  me,  «  that  Mrs.  Hod» 
ion  fliould  be  the  informer,  gives  me 
great  uneafinefs  :   that  good  we 
whofe  friendlhip  to  me  i  have  no  rea- 
fon  to  fulpect.  certainly  judges  it  n 
for  my  advantage  to  have  no  cor 
with  you  ;  me  undoubtedly  thinks  io  : 
were  it  not  then  better — O  Itrengthen 
me,  kir.d   Heaven,    to  fay   it ! — w.-ie 
it  not  better — Ok  !  I  cannot,   cannot 
utter  it ! — Good  God  !  that  I  fluuid 
be  fo  milerable  a  wretch  T     So  fay- 
ing,  (he  burft  into  tears  ;  and  Mr.  Jai- 
foa's  heart  was  little  lefs  affected  ;   lov- 
ers  only  know  what  lovers  feel  !     Ye 
gentle    fair-ones,    and  "ye    enamoured 
fhepherds,  whofe  hearts  glow  with  that 
amiable  and  delightful  paflion,  O  fjm- 
pathize  with  theft-  true  votaries,  this  af- 
fectionate and  lovely  pair  !    pour  out  in 
fighs  your  ardent  wifhes  for  their  blifs  ! 
fo  may  the  god   of  J»;ve  crown  aii  y\>ur 
hopes  ;  fo  may  the  queen  of  beau.y  be 
your  friend  ;   and  give  to  each  the  rap. 
tures   which   foft  fancy   pictures  ;    the 
tranfports  which  imagination,   glowing 
warm,    and   fired  with   tr/ue   affection, 
points  to  view  ! 

'  On,  my  Caroline  !'  at  length  fome- 
what  recovered  from  his  filent  anxiety, 
laid  Mr.  Jaifon  y  '  well,  indeed,  it  is, 
that  you  cannot  utter  it — never,  never 
more  attempt  it :  your  heart  can  ne- 
ver confent  to  it ;  why  ihould  you 
fpeak  what  is  worle  than  death  to 
you  or  me  ?  No,  Caroline,  we  will 
never  part  !  no  power  on  earth  flu.l 
divide  us  ! — Here  am  1  fixed  :  come 
what  will,  ,1  am  ready  to  receive  it. 
Be  happy,  therefore,  in  this  my  leib- 
lution  ;.  and  be  comforted  under  this 
reflection  :  mew  the  fame  on  your 
part,  and  endure  with  all  the  patience 
and  magnanimity  you,  are  able.  Let 
my  affection  ttrengthen  you  ;  and  fear 
nothing,  while  you  have  a  lover  and 
a  friend  fo  tender  and  tied  fa  It  :  be 
affined,  there  fhall  be  on  my  parf 
nothing  wanting  to  perfect  our  biils  ; 
and  I  have  no  fears  concerning  it. 
All  my  fears  are  for  you  ;  an.l  I 
would  wifh  fmcerely  to  remove  them. 
I  come  now  purpolely  fo  to  do  ;  and 
as  my  time  is  ihort  and  precarious, 
earnetily  entreat,  my  love,  that  what- 
ever may  happen,  or  however  necef- 
fity  may  keep  me  from  you,  you 
would  be  convinced  and  fatisfied,  that 
I  am  refolved  as  death;  and  yours 
beyond  the  power  or  malice  of  men 

'   or 
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*  or  devils." — *  I  cannot  doubt  it,'  re- 
plied (lie  j  '  but  yet  excufe  the  timidity 
of  a  weak  worn  in,   an  I   pat  don  the 
fears  of  an  uoh  tppy  daughter  :   for  to 
fay  c  u-  rru:  i.   my  father's   I'ufFerings 

10  d.ii-vus  a.id  torture  my  min  I,  tint  I 
a.n  fcarce  capable  of  rerlecling  on  any 
thmj  b_Ti  ie.     ric  h.-is  been  with  me 

11  ice  you  iefc  :ne;   aaJ  iure  never  was 
any  thing  ib  a.H.^ling!   I  fear  he  will 
lo;^  his  icnL-s  :  and  unleis  he,  by  fome 
msa.js  or   other,  recovers   my   filter, 
never   more   recover  the  right  ftate  of 
his  mind.     Wiut  to  do,  or  ho»v  to 
p/oc-.-J  in  theie  diCtrciT;s,   I   am  ut- 
terly ignorant  j  norcui  I  guefs  where 
t:u-/     /i.i  end  j    bat,  indjed,    I   fear 
lb;neihiag  very  dreadful.' — *  1   have, 
yo'i  x.ijw,  exerted  ail  my  endeavou  s,1 

e'plied  \i£,  '  for  his  lervice,  and  to  find 
ouc  your  il-ter,  if  pofRble:  our  hit 
rei-bu;ce  has  not  yet  fiile  1  us  ;  for 
t'.iouga  we  h.ive  heard  nothing  from 
the  udvjrciie.n3nts,  it  is  not  i  npof- 
fib^e  but  that  we  may.  As  much  as  I 
arn  able,  in  my  prefent  (traits  and 
c-i  ti-.ifis,  you  may  be  allured  I  will 
adi i  aim.  Do  not  doubt  me.  Reft 
faLisri-'d,  that  I  can  forget  nbi.hing 
wi.cii  any  way  tends  to  make  you 
h  iJ,>y  :  and  for  thai  purpofe,  though 
to  pirr  with  you  is  worie  than  death, 
1  mull  n^-v  ha.ren  to  my  frien.is,  and 
e;njj,jy  tins  nighi.  in  a  proper  conful- 
t^iioa.  \Ve.co.a_.  Caroline,  ileeplefs 
mg'.ics  and  ile.-pleis  days  j  welcome 
fears,  and  every  fatigue,  ib  be  I  miy 
but  thereby  prove  my  affection  to 
thee,  my  dearest  love,  and  at  length 
be  rewarded  with  the  poileiTunof  thse, 
with  peace  and  trani'p -.ri  j  which  wiU, 
I  am  fure,  as  much  excee  I  my  ex- 
pjclitions,  as  your  excellencies  ex 
ceed  ail  my  pow^r  to  deicribe  or  ipeak 
th^m.1  So  faying,  he  embraced  her 
in  his  arms  with  th.  iiacere  t  fondnefs  j 
and,  unable  either  of  them  to  ipeak, 
tiJy  iighed,  they  vvept,  they  preifja  each 
other's  hands  ;  tlu-y  wept  and  h'g-'ied 
again  j  they  fnujte  their  brealts,  and 
parted. 

Mr.  jaifon  hastened  to  his  fi'iend,  and 
though  fo;newn.it  unfeaibnable,  bagged 
to  fpeak  with  him  on  impo.tant  buii- 
nefs  :  he  fucceeded  here  to  h.s  wiihes  j 
and  Mr.  Clayton  (for  that  was  his 
name)  promifed  to  wait  at  home  the 
next  morning,  when  Mr.  Jaiibn  pro- 
pofed bringing  his  father  to  viiit  him. 
done,  he  retired  to  his  clumbers, 
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"and  having  refrelliad  himfelf  wiih  a  lit- 
tle reft,  rofe  early,  a-id  was  at  ;vJrs. 
Stevens's  lung  before  his  father  was  up. 
The  old  in -in,  when  he  came  do.vn, 
found  his  ibn  very  fhidioully  reading, 
and  was  highly  delighted  to  behoid 
him  there,  and  ib  well  employed  :  his 
heart  was  ever  fond  of  him,  and  it  re- 
quires no  great  matter  to  kindle  agairj. 
the  flame  of  affj6lion.  All  were  per- 
fectly in  good  humour  at  bre.tkfalt,  and 
Mr.  Jaiibn  propofed  to  his  f  ither  a  vi» 
fit  to  their  old  and  worthy  friend  Mr» 
Clayton  :  he  readily  confented,  and  eve- 
ry thing  ieemed  likely  to  fucceed  to 
their  willies.  Mrs.  Hodfon  w..s  highly 
delighted  on  perceiving  this  great  amity 
between  ths  father  and  ion,  and  blefled 
herfelf,  for  that  prudent  ftep  A-hich  (he 
lud  .alceu;  ihe  ipoke  very  copiouily  ani 
well  on  the  matter,  and  defca^ ted  large- 
ly and  wiiely  on  the  neceffity  every  cne 
is  under  to  dilchirge  their  duty  exactly 
without  favour  or  a.fecbon  wi  hout 
any  regard  to  this  or  that  man,  an  i  to 
leave  the  confequence  to  rhe  Supreme. 
She  fpoke  no  iefj  powerfully  on  the 
great  duly  of  obedience  to  parents,  and 
the  neceilary  bleifings  w'aich  certainly 
attend  it  j  tnan  on  the  immediate  duty 
every  parent  is  under  to  coni'ult  for  his 
child's  good,  and  to  do  ail  in  their 
power  to  forward  his  advantage,  and 
to  correct  his  er.;:.rs.  In,  ihort,  Ihe 
dwelt  well  and  perfuafiveiy  on  every 
moral  topick  which  their  prei'-nt  cir- 
cum^ances  might  iugge-.t,  and  enlarged 
on  every  branch  of  duty  which  the 
prefent  occafion  gave  her  an  opportunity 
to  introduce  j  inibmuch  that  ali  the 
company  applauded  her  wifdom  and 
goodneis  j  and  Mr.  Jaiibn,  who  was  Ib 
great  a  fufferer  at  prefent  by  means  of 
it,  could  not  but  acknowledge  an  ami- 
able force  and  po*ver,  wa.cu  obliged 
him  to  commend  and  admire  it,  u;i  it 
i'pite  of  his  reasonable  prejudices,  com- 
pelled him  to  revere  and  e.tcem  it: 
fuch  is  the  perfuafive  rhetorick  of  real 
and  undiifembied  religion  and  good- 
nefs. 
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RABLE  TO  THE  LOVERS.  A  VI- 
MT  TO  CAROLINE  SUCCESSFUL 
ENOUGH. 

AS  old  Mr.  Jaifon  walked  with  his 
fon  to  Mr.  Clayton's,  there  was 
f-arce  an  objeci  which  presented  itfelf 
•that  did  not  raife  his  indignation  and 
an-cr  ;  for  he  was  a  true  country  gen- 
tleman, and  detelted  all  the  follies  of 
the  town,  though  he  judged  many  things 
an  it  neceffary.  .The  numbers  of  biils 
for  plays,  balls,  alTemblies,  and  the 
like,  (truck  him  with  great  uifguil;  nor 
cou'J  he  help  exciauning  very  loudly 
againft  the  religious  governors  of  this 
realm,  for  fuftering  fuch  an  abundant 
quantity  of  diveificns,  fo  contrary  to 
our  national  eftabliflnnent  in  church 
and  rUte,  fo  utterly  prejudicial  to  the 
Jives  ;,nd  properties  of  the  fubjecl.  Nor 
\vas  he  lei's  difgufted  at  the  drefs  of  the 
men  and  women,  the  politer  fort  I  mean, 
which  cafually  fell  under  his  obferva- 
tion.  The  ridiculous  aping  of  foreign 
iafli  ons  caufed  him  lo  lament  and  fore- 
bode great  miferics  to  England  from 
th-rtce,  and  to  remark  that  it  was  no 
romantick  notion,  that  after  we  have 
import  ;d  all  the  follies  with  the  lan- 
guage of  France,  we  rtiall  then  be  ready 
to  import  their  laws  alfo,  and  to  lub- 
mit  to  their  government :  which  he  pro- 
nounced with  a  hearty,  *  God  forbid  !' 
and  a  ievere  iarcafm  on  that  nation, 
\vr*rch  he  always  gieatly  difliked,  and 
the  language  of  which  he  would  never 
his  ion,  by  his  conlent,  to  learn ; 
efteeming  it,  as  he  ufed  to  ia> ,  prog- 
nc/ricatory.  The  ladies  indecency  m 
their  drtis  ilruck  him  exceed 'ngly  ;  par- 
tic  -.lariv,  the  immenfe  rotundity  ol  lome 
5  which  he  met,  and  the  dapper 
c- .-iii  ii'treis  of  the  filkcn  coats,  well  con- 
t.iv  d  to  u;,pi:iy  the  beauties  of  the  leg 
and  fco' }  better  concealed,  than  too  la- 
viflily  (.in  played  to  vulgar  and  unworthy 
eyes.  lit  \vas  no  iefs  offended  at  the 
^proportionate  littlenefs  of  their  hatsj 
and  could  not  help  remarking  the  fmall- 
jids  of  .that  concentrick  circle  to  the 
circle  of  th«  hoop,  obierving  the  ladies 
were  certainly  tin/killed  in  mathema- 
tics j  but  the  enormous  length  of  rib- 
^and  hanging  dangling  down,  with  the 
/mart  gay  cock  cf  the  hat,  was  matter 
of  more  mirth  than  indignation  to  him  : 
'  Since,'  fays  he,  *  thefe  women  are  cer- 

*  tainly  ftage  dancers,  and  come  abroad 

*  to  make  one  lau^h,  and  to  entice  one 


'  to  the  p!ay-houfes,  juft  as  your  turn- 

*  biers  in  puppet-mews  go  about  coun- 
'  try  towns    in  their  fool-coats.'     He 
could  not  be  perfuaded  the  ladies  whoip 
he  faw  fo  adorned  were  ladies  of  cha- 
racler  and  modefty.     You  might  have 
as  well  perfuaded  him,  that  Admiral 
Vernon  was  an  enemy  to  Britain ;  for 
Admiral  Vernon  was  his  Magnus  Apollo  j 
a  patriot,  in  his  eftimation,  greater  than 
ever  England  before  produced :  and  he 
had  many  things  to  fay  in  proof  thereof. 
But  there  was  yet   behind   fomething 
that  gave  him  more  difturbance  than  ail 
before  related,  and  that  was  the  fight 
of  a  man  -with  a  Jew-like  appearance. 
Oh,  his  gall  rofe  ever  to  the  height  on 
the  beholding  fuch,  and  he  could  freely 
have  told  them,  as  he  faid,  a  little  of 
his  mind.     «  Anti-chrirtian  hereticks, 

*  that  have  not  the  form  of  godlinefs  j 

*  cormorants  ready  to  devour  us,  to  eat 
'  up  our  lands,  our  lives,  our  proper- 

*  ties,   our  every  thing!'     Nor  did  he 
ever  touch  upon  the  fubjefl  without  an 
exact  and  long  detail  cf  their  fufferings 
in  the  fiege  of  Jerufalem.     *  See  their 

*  reward  in  that,'  would  the  old  patriot 
fay,  <  for  crucifying  the  King  of  Hea- 

*  ven !  See  there  what  blelled  rewards 

*  attended  them !   fee  there  what  choice 

*  glories  and  honours  purfued  them  ! 
'  fee  there  how  they  were  refpe&ed  and 

*  remunerated !   Oh,  'tis  a  fine,  a  glo- 

*  rious  profpeft!     But,  I  hope,  there 
'  will  be  no  fuch   profpecl  for  us.     I 
'  would   advife  a  return   to  this  Jeru- 

*  falem,  not  a  making  of  England  the 

*  land  of  Canaan.     We  have  no  milk 

*  and  honey  to  fpare ;  nay,  if  once  they 
'  come  in  tribes  amongit  us,  we  (hall 

*  have   no  more  milk  and  honey  for 

*  ounelves.     Away  with  them  to  Ca- 
'  naan  j  let  them  build  again  thtir  old 

*  city  :  the  Romans  won't  hurt   them 
4  again — and  who  would  not  affift  this 

*  poor  u/ikappy  people?* 

Thus  the  old  gentleman  defcanted, 
till  they  arrived  at  Mr.  Clayton's ;  who, 
as  foon  as  they  were  feated,  and  com- 
mon compliments  had  parted,  began  to 
enquire  into  the  reafon  of  this  unexpeft- 
ed  journey  of  Mr.  Jaiibn's  to  town.  To 
which  he  returning  but  evafive  kind  of 
anfwers,  Mr.  Clayton  prefled  him  the 
more  clofely  on  the  fcore  of  their  ancient 
friend/hip  to  inform  him,  unlefs  it  were 
fome  private,  or  family  affairs,  into 
which  he  had  no  right  to  enquire.  1  he 
old  gentleman,,  (baking  his  head,  and 

very 


THE    SISTERS. 


very  fignificantly  looking  at  his  fon,  ob- 
ferved  that  it  was  indeed  a  family  affair, 
and  one  of  great  confequence,  other- 
wife  he  fliould  never  have  taken  fuch  a 
plaguy  troublefome,  tedious  journey,  to 
Juch  a  diabolical,  deteited  place  as  this 
fame  London  ;  the  feat  of  folly,  the  me- 
tropolis of  iniquity,  the  ne!t  of  whores 
and  villains,  the  fink  of  corruption,  and 
the  den  of  plunderers,  homicides,  and 
barbarians!  *  Hold,  Sir,'  faid  Mr. 
Clayton,  fmiling,  c  don't  condemn  us 

*  one  and  all  together.     I  doubt   not 

*  but  there  may  be  many  fuch  as  you 
c  defcribe  amongft  us  }  but  confider,  it 

*  is  hard,  fur  the  offences  of  fome,  all 
'  mould  luffir.     A  little  more  charity 

*  would  hurt  neither  your  fon  nor  my- 
'  felf.1  — c  My  fon!'    replied    the  old 
man,  '  I  heartily  wiih  I  had  never  been 
'  fool  enough  to  have  lent  him  hither. 
'  To  fay  the  truth,  it  was  always  againft 
'  my  will  j  but  we  country  folks  kno  v 
'  nothing;   your  wifer  heads  mult  di- 
'  reel:  us:  your  law  and  your  council 
'  are  mighty  plaufible   arguments  for 
'  young  fellows  taking  chambers,    to 
'  ftudy — not  the  law,   but  the  way  to 
'  live  lawlefs — to  fpend  molt  money  in 
'  pleafure  and  gaiety,  and  to  lead  a  life 
f  of  debauchery  and  infamy.     I  was  in 
'  great   danger   of    knowing   this    too 
'  late.' — '  How  fo,   my  good   friend!' 
faid  Mr.  Clayton  ;    '  what  dangers  have 

*  you  been  in  from  hence  ?.  1  hope  no 

*  misfortunes  either  have,  or  have  been 


'  like  to  befai 


you. 


I  fliould  be  in- 


'  finitely  lorry  for  that  j  and,  I  truit, 

*  you  will  not  fcruple  to  ufe  my  fmall 

*  endeavours    in    any  matter   where    I 
'  can  be  ferviceable.' — '  I  am,  and  al- 

*  ways  have  been,  obliged  to  you,  my 

*  old  friend,  for  your  good  will  to  m.,' 
replied  Mr.  Jaiibn  the  elder ;   «  but,  in- 
'  deed,  friend  Clayton,  that  boy  there, 
'  that  boy  has  gone  near  to  ruin  himielf, 

*  and  to  break,  my  heart.     Well,  it  is  a 

'  delicate   fubject,  and  I  hope  we  are- 

*  out  of  danger  now  j  fb  we  may  reft  a 
little  ealy.' — <  I  am  heartily  lorry  to 
hear  this,  Sir,'  replied  Mr,  Clayton  j 
heartily  f®rry,  indeed.     1  have  always 
entertained   a   better  opinion   of  my 
young  friend,  and  [  ihouid  be  lorry 
to  alter  it.     I  mult  own,  you  furprize 
me  very  much.     Sure!/  you  have  h;id 
fome  wrong   infornution  :    I   cannot 
think,  but  you  mult  have,   by  fome 
means  or  other,  miltaken  the  mutter. 
J  cannot  cgncuive  what  yyu  fa/:  ruin 


'  himfelf  and  break  your  heart?  im- 
'  poilible  !  you  furprize  me  excteding- 
'  ly/— '  Surprized  more  or  leis,'  laid 
the  old  gentleman,  '  Ib  it  is :  for  if  the 
'  firit  be  true,  depend  upon  the  latter  j 

*  if  he  ruins  himu-if,   certain  it  is,  he 
c  breaks  my  heart  j  nothing  more  clear 
(  and  infallible,  friend  Clayton.  Why, 
'  confider,  he  is  my  only  child,  and  a 

*  good  boy  enough  in  general  ha  has  been 

*  to  me.     I  have  a  pretty  good  eitate.; 

*  nay,  to  lay  no  more,  few  men,  in  our 

*  country,  I  believe,  can   touch   me— 

*  and,  to  think  of  ais  forfeiting  this, 

*  death  and  hell!    is  it  not  enough  to» 

*  make  a  father  ma i?    Way,  in  in,  he 

*  was  on   the   brink    of   ma  rnr.ony— - 
«  with — *      Upon    this    Mr.  Clay  ion, 
laughing  exceedingly,  laid,  '  Pray,  ex- 
'  cufe  me,  Sir,  for  I  cannot  help  linii- 
'  ing   at  thele  your  wondcrous   tears, 
'  and   at  the  fame  time  rejoicing  that 
'  nothing  worfe  comes  out.     I  thought 
'  he  had  been  at  a  gaming-table,  and 
4  loll   all   his    fortune.      I    thought— 

*  b lei's  me,  I  don  t  know  what  dreadful 

*  things  I  thought !— 3ut  come,  fo  long 

*  as  a  lady  is  all   the  affair,    vve  will 
4  not  be  very  uneafy,  friend  ja;ion,   at 
(  this  matter:    for  put  it  upon  the  very 
'  worit  footing  you   can,    and  th.it  is, 

*  the  lady's  want  of  fortune,   I  lee  no- 
'  thing,  and,  in  your  hc.a\,  1  uai'e  liiy, 

*  neither  do   you,  that  ought  to    give 

*  you  the  leaft  trouble.' — •   Wait!   not 
'  trouble  me  to  lee  my  fon,"  replied  he, 

*  married  to  a  woman  of  n,',Lau"  jor- 
'  tune  nor  family!   May  he  n-Jt  expect 

*  one  of  the  belt  ladies  in  ih^  iar.d  r— • 

*  He  is  a  fool  if  he  marries  ;:n  /  oihei^s 
f  I  will  afllft  him  there/ — '   u  would 

*  be  no  difficult  matter,   fritn  I  Jd'jcj/  v* 
replied  he,  '  to  give  you  a  lurfici^-hc  r».j- 
4  Iwer  on  this  head  :   but  prav  give  me 

*  leave  to  enquire,   who  .  ms  h;-tjaic  is, 

*  that  has  caufeU   ah  ihefe   tVars    and 
'  diiturbances. — Pray,  Sir,'  faid  he  to 
the  Ion,  '  who  is  this  lady,  vv-ux.i  y^ur 
'  father  fpeaks  of?'  —  <  It    w^ui.i    oe 
'  very  improper,  Sir,'  laid  he,   '   tor  me 

*  to  fay  any  thing  concerning  iiei -,  vvun- 
'  out    my    father's    per.iiiiiion  :     if   ae 

*  thinks   proper,    I    will    inform    you 

*  concerning   her.' — *  You   m:  y   fpars 
f  yourJeif  that   trouble,    Chanet»/   »c- 
plied  the  father  :   '   I  will  reil  _^ou  j  ^li-.-'s 
'  a  young  woman  of  jut  <t  .uiit,  . , ,ny 

*  fortune,  who  came  up  to   towu  in-re 
4  to  feck  her  fortune,  and  in  good  *.:in 
'  me  bdd  aim«it  found  it ;  to  lay  ;.  ^.u, 
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my  coufln  Hbdfon  fpeaks  well  enough 
of  the  girl  herfelf,  but  what  avails 
all  that — do  you  think  Charles  mail 
ever  be  fo  mad  as  to  marry  a  woman 
without  fortune  ?'— - <  Of  what  fami- 
ly, pray,  is   fhe?'  faid  Mr.  Clayton. 
Her  father  is  a  gentleman  of  fmall  for- 
tune,' replied  Mr.  Jaifon  the  younger, 
in  the  North,  of  a  very  ancient,  good, 
and  honourable  family  :  nay,  indeed, 
I  believe,    of  a  noble  defcent  j    but 
•what  is  that  to  the  inborn  virtues  and 
excellencies  of  a  perfon's  own  mind  ?' 
•— f  Well,  my  good  friend,'  faid  Mr. 
Clayton,  *  and  was  this  really  the  oc- 
cafion  of  your  journey  to  town  ?' — • 
Yes,  truly,*  replied  he,  *  and  I  think 
a  very  lufficient  reafon  :  for  I  have  a 
right  at  leaft  to  judge  of  thefe  matters, 
and  although  perhaps  I  would  never 
intrude  a  wife  upon  my  fon,   yet  I 
have  a  negative  voice  doubtlefs.' — 
Therein  I  entirely  agree  wiih  you,' 
aid  Mr.  Clayton  :   '  but  I  am  fure  you 
have  too  much  good  fenfe  to  think  of 
refuting  your  fon  the  greateft  happi- 
nefs  this  world    can   afford  ;   a   free 
choice,  and  the  pofleflion  of  a  woman 
he  loves ;  on  account  of  any  fuch  little 
petty  confiderations  as  a  few  thoufand 
pounds:  was  your efiate encumbered, 
or  did   he  or  you   want  money,    it 
would  be  reafonable  enough  to  con- 
fult  that  in  a  wife ;  but,  as  the  cafe 
ftands,  furely  the  one  only  thing  to 
be  confulted  by  fuch  a  father  as  you, 
is  the  happinefs  of  your  fon.     Nay, 
I  am  convinced,  it  muft  be  fo  ;  or  if 
you  proceed  otherwife,  I  ^hall  judge 
you   have  run  out  your  eftate,  and 
want  your  fon's  wife  to  mend  it  a- 
gain.'     Mr.  Clayton  well  knew,  that 
this  was  a  firing  Mr.  Jaifon  could  not 
bear  touching,  and  the  only  proper  one 
to  make  him  found  as  they  could  wifh  j 
and  fo  it  proved — «  No,  Sir/  replied  he, 
if  I  thought-you  or  any  man  would 
judge  thus  of  me,  I  would  marry  my 
fon  to  a  woman  that  had  not  a  groat  : 
believe  me,  friend  Clayton,  few  peo- 
ple have  taken  greater  caie  of   the 
main  chance ;  and  I  believe  alfo,  few 
people  have  more  improved  a  fortune 
than  I  have  done.' — '  I  have  always 
thought  fo,'   faid  he  5  «  but  confider 
with  yourfelf,  how  ftrange  it  will  ap- 
pear in  the  eyes  of  the  world,   that 
you  mould  refufe  your  fon  a  liberty, 
which  (pardon  me)  you  took  your- 
ieif — a  power  to  make  himfelf  hap- 


py,  and  a  means  to  pleafe  himfelf  *ffl 
one  of  the  principal  concerns  of  life> 
all  for  a  little  paltry  money  !  On  my 
word,  it  will  found  very  odd  j   I  mull 
confefs   it  will    ftagger   me   greatly. 
Do  not  imagine,  I  would  advile  you 
to  run  precipitately  into  any  fchetne 
of  this  Ibrt  ;    no,  I   would  have  the 
merits  and  character  of  the  lady  well 
confidered,  I  would  have  the  whole 
affair  well  and  prudently  deliberated; 
and  if  nothing  but  money  was  found 
to  be  the  obftacle,  then  J  would  have 
you     atl     generoufly,    and    as     you 
would  have   chofen  'yourfelf  in  a  ii- 
milar   cafe.      Excule   me,    my  good 
friend;  for  as  I  am  an  abiblule  ftran- 
ger  to  the  merits  of  the  cauie,  I  only 
fpeak  and  advife  as  a  well-wiflier  to 
you  and  your  fon  j   and  as  you  have 
been  pleafed  more  than  once   to  be 
directed  by  me,  I  therefore  fpeak  the 
more  freely,  and  the  more  earneftly, 
as  m9ft  fmcerely  defnous  that  your 
honour  mould  fuffer  no  ftain.' 
A  filence  enfued,    and  the  old  man, 
though  unable  to  advance  any  thing  a- 
gainlt  Mr.  Clayton's  remarks,  was  yet 
abfolutely  unwilling  to  come  into  any 
fuch  meafures.    He  thanked  him,  how- 
ever, for  his  friendly  advice,  and  obferved 
that  his  fon  had  found  an  able  advocate 
in  him,  but  that,  as  to  himfelf,  he  was 
perfectly  determined  ;  which  Mr.  Clay- 
ton obferved  it  was  not  in  his  power  to 
prevent :   he  could  do  no  more,  nor  in- 
deed was  it  proper  for  him  to  fay  more  j 
as  a  friend   and  fincere  well-wifher  to 
the  family,  he  had  delivered  his  opinion  j 
in  doing  which  he  had  no  other  motive 
than   a   true  and  unfeigned  friendihip 
for  them,  and  if  they  thought  not  pro- 
per to  pay  any  attention  to  his  opinions, 
it  was  by  no  means  his  fault.    '  But 
*  pr'ythee,  Charles,1  faid  he  to  Mr.  Jai- 
fon, the  ion,  l  where  is  this  lady  of 
yours,  where  is  fhe  to  be  found  ?  Me- 
thinks  I  mould  like  very  well  to  fee 
her;  I  could  give  a  better  judgment 
of  the  matter  if  I  was  a  little  tir^e  in 
her  company.     May  I  be  permitted 
that  honour  r — *  Doubtlefs,  Sir,' re- 
died  he,   «  if  you  detire  it ;  but  as  that 
will  hardly  be  agreeable  to  my  father, 
you  muft  excufe  his  prefence  there : 
I  could  wifh  it  were  fb }  for  though 
I  think  myfelf  bound  to  obey  him/ 
and  though  I  am  determined  to  do  fb, 
yet  I  mult  openly  confefs  and  declare, 
that  without  her  I  never  Caa,  I  never 
«  will 
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*  will  be  happy.     It*  is  not  poflible  for 
me  to  be  fo.     She  has  my  heart,  and 
her  many  excellencies  truly  deferve 
it :  (he  (hall  keep  it  ;  and  though  I  will 
not  difoblige  my  father,  yet,  in  inten- 
tion, I  muft  and  ever  will  be  her's. 
Nay,  I  am  bound  to  her,  by  fo  many 
ties  of  honour  and  love,  that  I  much 
queftion  whether  it  were  even  poflible 
for  me  to  get  free.     I  hope,  there- 
fore,  my  good  and  honoured  father, 
who  has  ever  been  fo  indulgent  and 
kind  to  me,  will  maturely  weigh  the 
matter,  and  confider,  that  I  am  ready 
to  obey  his  will,  though  at  the  lofs 
of  every  thing  dear  to   me,  and  yet 
muft  not  forfeit  mv  honour  and  oaths, 
for  every  other  earthly  confideration. 
To  marry  any  other,  is  what  I  will 
never  do  ;  and  if  I  am  not  permitted 
to  poffefs  this  moft  amiable  of  her 
fex,  I  will  enjoy  her  in  my  thoughts, 
and  in  melancholy  reflection  indulge 
the  fond  hopes  I  had  conceived.'     He 
fpoke  this   in  fuch  a  manner,  that  it 
truly  reached  his  father's  heart;  a  tear 
ftole  down  his  cheeks,  and  he  made  no 
fort  of  reply.     Mr.  Clayton  perceiving 
it,  prefled  the  matter  home,  and  urged 
a  vifit  of  them  all  to  the  young  lady 5 
to  which,  after  much  entreaty,  the  other 
confented,  as  he  was  really  defirous  to 
fee  Caroline  ;  and  having  fpent  an  hour 
or  two  in  fociai  chat,  and  drank  a  difh 
of  chocolate,  they  made  the  beft  of  their 
way  to  Mrs.  Stevens's,  to  pay  Mifs  Ca- 
roline a  vifit. 

It  happened,  that  the  firft  object  which 
'  prefented  itfelf  on  their  entrance  into  the 
houfe,  was  Mifs  Jenny  Stevens,  whofe 
figure  and  appearance  very  highly  dif- 
gufted old  Mr.  Jaifon;  and  more  efpe- 
cially,  as  he  imagined  her  to  be  the  lady 
whom  they  were  about  to  vifit.  Jenny 
was  pretty  round  too  about  the  waift, 
which  did  not  efcape  the  connoinreur'!s 
eyes  :  and  her  drefs  was  exactly  fuch  as 
he  hated ;  fuch  as  the  ladies  of  her  tafte 
eminently  diftinguifh  themfelves  by  in 
the  gay  world.  The  reader  may,  per- 
haps, be  furprized  to  find  her  at  home 
again,  after  her  happy  alliance  with  the 
charming  Mr.  Fortebrand ;  but  we 
muft  inform  him,  that  fome  unlucky 
accident  or  other  happened  in  the  mid  ft 
of  all  their  blifs,  which  deftroyed  the 
fcene  of  happinefs  between  them,  and 
unluckily  for  poor  Jenny,  compelled 
her  dear  gallant  to  fly  the  realm,  and 
to  forfake  the  woman  whom  he  fo  ff/t- 
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derly  lo<vedt  and  had  fo  barlaroujly 
ruined.  It  is  not  to  be  imagined  or 
fufpected,  that  he  had  made  or  left  any 
fort  of  provifion  for  Jenny,  or  the  little 
miferable  unborn  infant.  No,  he  had 
no  regard  to  any  moral  or  facred  obli- 
gations, and  was  abfolutely  unconcern- 
ed for  the  welfare  of  any  one,  however 
connected  or  allied  to  him.  The  truth 
of  the  matter  was,  he  wanted  to  get  rid 
of  Jenny,  and  therefore  contrived  a  tale 
to  deceive  her,  and  pretending  imme- 
diate neceifity,  and  violent  hafte,  told 
it,  killed  her,  damned  his  ill-luck,  and 
parted  from  her.  Thus  was  me  left 
entirely  friendlefs,  without  either  money 
or  credit,  without  either  innocence  or 
induftry.  She  did  not,  indeed,  deferve 
pityj  but  parents  feel  not  like  indif- 
ferent people.  She  applied  to  her  mo- 
ther j  and  the  bowels  of  her  mother 
yearned  to  her  unfortunate  daughter, 
and  me  received  the  miferable  object 
home  again,  undutiful  and  ungrateful 
as  me  before  had  been. 

She  could  not  prejudice  any  one  much 
in  her  favour,  as  flie  had  a  peculiar 
pertnefs  and  levity,  which,  wherever 
they  are  found,  mult  be  hateful  to  every 
reaibnable  man.  No  wonder,  therefore, 
old  Mr.  Jaifon  was  greatly  difgufted  j 
who,  turning  round  to  his  fon, '  Pr'ythee^ 
'  Charles,'  laid  he,  '  is  this  your  ele- 
'  gant  miftrefs?  ha! — -On  my  word, 
'  me  is  a  mod  charming  young  lady.* 
Mr.  Jaifon  was  by  no  means  difpleafed 
with  the  miftake,  imagining,  as  was 
the  cafe,  the  mocleft,  meek  deportment 
of  Caroline,  would  not  differ  any  dif- 
ad vantage  by  fuch  a  comparifon.  He 
informed  his  father,  therefore,  that  this 
was  the  daughter  of  the  landlady,  much 
unlike  the  lady  they  were  about  to  viiit: 
for  which  purpofe  they  were  introduced 
into  Mr.  Hodfon's  apartment,  who  was 
made  acquainted  with  their  intention, 
and  defired  to  inform  Caroline  thereof. 
Mrs.  HoJfon,  as  we  may  well  conceive, 
was  no  enemy  to  Caroline,  but,  on  the 
contrary,  wimed  her  well  in  every  part 
of  life ;  nor  can  any  fuch  matter  be  in- 
ferred from  her  proceeding  in  the  man- 
ner above  related  with  regard  to  her 
nephew.  She  doubtlefs  therein  judged 
and  acted  very  rightly  ;  well  knowing 
the  impropriety  there  was  in  fuch  a 
match  without  the  confent  of  Mr.  Jai- 
fon's  father;  well  knowing  the  breach 
of  duty  which  muft  be  made  thereby, 
and  the  calamities  which  would  be  pro- 
U  fcabie 
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bable  therefore  to  befal  him.  A6luatcd 
by  which  laudable  motives  me  certainly 
proceeded  in  a  manner  the  moll  julli- 
iiable  and  commendable.  Caroline  had 
too  much  good  lenfe,  and  too  good  an 
opinion  of  Mrs.  Hodfon,  to  judge  other- 
wile  5  and,  therefore,  though  me  could 
not  but  be  foiry  tor  the  difappointment, 
yet  could  (he  not,  in  reaibn,  be  diipleafed 
at  Mrs.  Hodfen  for  her  part  in  it: 
whence  it  happened,  that,  the  refpeft  and 
regard  on  both  fides  was  not  at  all  di- 
jninifhed  or  decreafed.  It  -was  great 
fatisfaclion,  ncverthelefs,  to  Mrs.  Hod- 
Ion  to  bear  fuch  a  meffage  to  Caroline, 
as  me  had  really  no  objection  to  her 
nephew's  marrying  her,  if  his  father 
law  fitting;  as  fhe  had  no  doubt,  nay, 
on  the  contrary,  had  the-greateft  opinion 
of  her  rnodefty  and  virtue,  and  a  very 
ftrong  opinion  that  fhe  would  make  one 
of  the  beft  and  moft  excellent  wives. 
With  much  pleafure  therefore  fhe  went 
to  Caroline's  apartment,  and  informed 
her  of  the  purport  of  her  vifit,  deiiring 
her  to  drefs  herfelf  as  neatly  As  fhe  could, 
and  to  come  down  to  her  room. 

*  Perhaps,  child/  faid  me,  (  there 
may  be  fomething  turn  out  more  to 
your  advantage  than  you  are  aware 
of.  Methinks  it  fcems  a  good  fign.  • 
Do  not  imagine  me  your  enemy,  or 
think  that  1  would  c3o  uny  thing  to 
prejudice  you :  no,  very  far  from  it. 
You  may,  perhaps,  eiteem  me  iuch 
from  what  has  patted,  and  from  the 
information  which  I  have  given  my 
brother.  But  therein  I  did  not  more 
or  lei's  than  my  duty :  and  that  it  be- 
hoves every  indivi.lur.1,  without  fa- 
vour or  affection,  always  to  do  ;  leav- 
ing the  confeotuence  to  an  all-wife 
Providence,  who  cannot  be  difpleafed 
at  us  if  we  fulfil  our  parts,  whatever 
may  be  the  event.  Make  that  al- 
ways your  Handing  and  invariable 
rule :  act  according  to  your  con- 
fcience,  and  discharge  youi  duty  to 
the  fuil :  leave  the  relt,  and  be  afiured 
it  will  profper.  In  your  cafe,  and 
my  nephew's,  1  have  proceeded  thus  5 
and  I  am  afiuied,  whatever  ib  belt  for 
you  and  him  will  follow.  For  my. 
own  part,  I  molt  fmcerely  wifh  ycur 
welfare  j  and  if  my  brother  thinks 
proper  to  give  his  content,  I  fhaii  be 
b)  no  means  backward  :  nay,  more 
than  that,  if  I  perceive  the  ieaft  pro- 
bability of  it,  be  afiured  I  will  do  my 
utmofi  to  forward  it.  I  fincerely  wifh 


you  well,  and  whatever  I  can  do  tt 
promote  your  real  advantage,  you  are 
convinced,  I  hope,  that  I  am  ready 
to  do ;  but  do  not  offer  to  proceed  one 
ttep  in  any  affair  or  concern  of  life, 
that  may  hereafter  xipbraid  you,  and 
be  a  matter  of  uneafmefs  and  difquie- 
tude  to  your  mind/ — '  Whatever, 
Madam,  I  might  fuffer,*  faid  Caro- 
ine,  f  I  would  on  no  account  dare  to 
blame  the  excellence  of  your  proceed- 
ings, fmce  I  am  fo  fully  convinced  it 
is  in  all  things  right ;  nor  can  I  ever 
imagine  you,  who  have  behaved  fo 
kindly  to  me  in  every  refpect,  my 
enemy  j  far,  very  far  from  that :  but 
your  kindnefs  will  give  a  little  to  the 
frailty  of  human  nature  j  and,  I  truft, 
will  excufe  me,  if  by  means  thereof  I 
hsve  erred  a  little*  Mr.  Jaifon's  be- 
haviour has  been  altogether  fuch  as 
mult  command  my  efteem,  not  to  fay 
my  greateft  affedlion.  You  are  no 
ftranger  to  the  many  obligations  con- 
ferred upon  me  by  him :  you  know 
what  I  owe  to  him,  even  all  that  I 
enjoy;  life,  innocence,  liberty,  and 
every  thing.  You  would,  you  muft 
Condemn  me,  were  I  ungrateful  to 
fuch  a  benefactor  j  had  not  my  mind 
a  due  fenfe  of  the  greatnefs  of  my 
obligations :  and  I  need  not  inform 
you  how  nearly  love  and  gratitude  are 
allied.  Do  but  then  conlider  how  al- 
moft  impoffible  it  hath  been  for  me 
to  refiit  thofe  kind  and  tender  offers 
which  he  has  made  me,  warmed,  as 
my  heart  already  was,  prepared  as 
my  inclinations  were,  by  the  abun- 
dant and  Singular  favours  conferred 
upon  me  by  him.  You  will  not  blame 
mCj  for,  indeed,  I  was  here  a  good 
deal  involuntary  j  my  mind  was  not 
perfectly  free  to  chule  or  refufe 
ycu  cannot  condemn  me,  if  I  received 
his  offers  with  ^oy,  and  felt  a  fatisfac- 
ticn  in  accepting  and  returning  his  love. 
I  will  make  a  generous  confeffion  to 
you.  Madam,  as  I  efteem  you  my  fm- 
cere  and  undoubted  friend:  though  I 
love  Mr.  Jaiibn  infinitely  more  than 
myfelf,  though  I  can  never  be  happy 
feparated  from  him,  yet  fo  far  am  I 
from  defiring  any  thing  contrary  to  his 
inter'eil  or  advantage,  that  I  willingly 
give  up  all  right  and  title  to  him,  hard 
as  it  may  be  to  my  foul,  and  will  en- 
deavour to  bt  contented  under  my  mis- 
fortune, if  it  may  render  him,  his  fa- 
ther, and  yourfelfj  happy.  J  trutt  in 
*  God 
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*  God  I  can  refign,  and  I  will  ufe  my 
endeavours  (though  it  were  far  lei's. 
difficult  to  part  with  life)  to  part  with 
him  j  and  in  mournful  folitude  fpend 
my  days,  ever  wilhing  an  increafe  of 
his  happinefs/ 

Mrs.  Hodfon  was  furprized  at  fuch  an 
heroick,  yet  fo  ferene  and  pathetick  a  de- 
claration, and  was  Hiinolt  f'.n-p  that  (he, 
had  thrown  any  ob'racie  in  the  way  of 
this  worthy  pair:   however,  (lie  was  de- 
termined to  ufe  all  he?   '. : . .icAvours  to- 
wards   their   happintis,    and    promifed 
Caroline  her  utmoft  afliftance;     who, 
being  modeftly  and  decently  adorned, 
defcended,  with    Mrs.  Hodfon,  to  the 
room  where  was  all  (lie  loved,  : 
me  feared.     Old  Mr.  Jaifon  had  re- 
tained nothing  in  >  fo  ftrongly 
as  the                           ,iearance  of  Mils 
Jenny               a  continued  to  ruminate 
coir              upon   it}   and,    as  he    was 
,iy  difgufted,  fo  did  he  not  eafiiy  ; 
for-get  it.     But  when  Caroline,  intro- 
duced by  Mrs.  Kodfon,  made  her  ap- 
pearance,  the   comparifon   ftruck    him 
very  ftrongly  j  and  his  prejudice  was  as 
much  warped  to  the  other  fide.     Caro- 
line's peribn  was,  indeed,  very  ftrikirig  : 
her  ficknefs   had  greatly    injured   her, 
having  robbed  her  cheeks  of  that  fine 
damaik  blufh,  which  Nature  fpread  over 
the  ivory  whitenefs  of  her   (kin,    and 
which  exceeded  all  that  thepainter's  pen- 
cil ever  yet  could  reprefent.     However, 
this   occafion   reitored  it  j  for,  on  her 
entrance,  a  beauteous  glow  fpread  it-  . 
felf  over  her  face,  and  her  lovely  eyes, 
in   modeft   meeknefs   fixed    upon    the 
ground,  discovered    only   fo  much   of 
their  luftre,   as  helped  imagination  to 
form  and  fancy  the  reft.     She  was  tail, 
and  remarkably  graceful  in  her  peribn  ; 
her    manner  was  peculiarly  engaging, 
and  her  addrefs  particularly  plealmg,  as 
it  was  particularly  modeft,  fweet,  and 
affable.    She  was  d  re  fled  in  a  long  white 
fack,  neat  without  affectation,  and  gen- 
teel without  a  foolifh  and  forward  com- 
pliance  with    fafhipns.      The   exacted 
artift  could  not  find  a  fault  in  her  fnce, 
•which  yet  received  fuch  an  inexprefiible 
fqftnefs   from  the  lovely  difpolition  of 
her  mind,  as  ftruck  every  beholder  with 
delight.    She  was  in  no  (mall  confufion 
on  her  firft  admiflion ;    her  little  heart 
beat  with  tumultuous  throbs,  and  her 
ihowy  bofom  heaved  with  fearful  anxie- 
ty.   Old  Mr.  Jaifon  fixed  his  eyes  upon 
her,  and  compared  her  precifely  in  his 
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mind  with  Jenny;  flie  loft  nothing 
thereby  j  and  was  fycretly  much  fatif- 
fiecl,  not  to  fay  delighted,  with  her. 
The  convenation  grew  tolerably  fociable 
and  jocofe.  Mr.  Clayton  grew  merry, 
and  old  Mr.  Jaifon's  heart  began  to 
open  ;  the  young  folks  revived  a  little 
in  hope,  and  Mrs.  Hodfon  was  not 
backward  to  promote  the  growing  chear- 
fulnefs.  In  which  fituation  we  muft  at 
prefL-nt  leave  them,  as  we  are  fummon- 
ed  to  attend  the. concerns  of  our  other 
worthies,  par.ticularly  Mr.  Sanfon,  who- 
,  by  his  hnile  and  zeal  to  have 
loinvi  important  matter  on  the  anvil, 
ibme  point  which  requires  fiery  expe- 
dition and  difputch. 


C  H  A  P.     III. 

MR.   SANSON    FINDS    OUT    AND     VI-* 
SITS       HIS      DAUGHTER       LUCY. 
THE         DISTRESS         OCCASIONED 
THEREBY1,       AND      THE      MISERY' 
OF        THE       UNHAPPY       FATHER. 
SHE    IS    REMOVED     BY     MR.    JAl- 
SON     FROM    THE    PLACE    WHERE 
THEY    FOUND    HER. 

HE  had  heard  that  Mr.  Jaifcn  was 
engaged  in  company,- and  there- 
fore  went  not  into  the  room,  but  de- 
fired  inftantly  to  fpeak  with  him  ;  with 
which  he  complied,  and  Mr.  Sanfon  • 
fcarce  beheld  him  before  he  cried. out, 
4  She  is  found  j  we  have  her!  (he  is 

*  found  !   Oh,    pray  go  with  me  now 
«  this  inftantj  dear  Sir,  go   with   me 

*  to  my  Lucy.'     Mr.  Jaifon,  as  was 
natural,    defired   to  know  whence  h? 
had  this   information.       '  From  that 
1  gentleman,'    faid   he,    pointing  to  a 
perfon  who  was  with  him,    and   who 
was  no  other   than   the  identical  Mr. 
Copper,    concerning  whom   we    have 
heretofore  heard;  who,  reading  the  ad- 
vertifement  concerning   Lucy   in   the 
papers,  came  to  give  in  his  information 
of  her,  and  to  receive  the  reward  pro- 
pofed.     Mr.  Jaifon  enquired  of    him 
concerning  her;    and,  finding  that  he 
was  acquainted  with  her  prefent  fitua- 
tion,   promifed  immediately  to  attend 
them,  after  he  had  juft  given  a  proper 
notice  to  his  friends  in  the  next  room. 
Accordingly,  he  begged  his  father's 
permiflion,  letting  him  know  a  general 
itate  of  the  cafe  ;  and  having  procured 
it,  .made  the  beft  of  his  way  with  Mr. 
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Sanfon  and  Mr.  Copper  in  queft  of 
Lucy.  Mr.  Jaifon  fatisfied  Mr.  Cop- 
per as  to  the  gratuity  offered  for  the 
perlbn  who  fhould  give  information  of 
her:  and  both  he  and  Mr.  Sanfon 
were  pretty  anxious  in  enquiring  after 
her  prefent  fituation  and  ftate.  '  I 
'  wifh,  gentlemen,1  faid  Mr.  Copper, 
«  it  were  in  my  power  to  give  you  any 

*  account  that  might  be  fatisfactoryj 
'  but  I  fear  you  will  find  matters  even 
«  worfe  than  you  can  imagine:  were 

*  me  a  friend  of  mine— you  know  beft 
«  —I  fhould  think  her  far  better  loft, 
'  than  fo    found.'  —  4  Man,    do  not 
'  make  me  mad  I*   faid   Mr.  Sanfon 5 

*  (he  is  my  child,   my  daughter,   my 
'  poor  dear  child — and  fhall  I  not  re- 
'  cover  her  again! — Oh,   I  fhrill  now 

*  foon  fee  my  Lucy,   and  then   to  die 
'  in   her  arms   will   be  a  comfort  in- 

*  deed  !'— — '  I  am  lorry,  Sir,1   replied 
Mr.  Copper,  '  very  ferry,   that  fhe  is 

*  your   child  ;  but  might   I    perfuade 
«  you,  (and   I  w,(h  I  had  known  the 

<  cafe   before)    I  wt.uld  return  back, 
'  and  not  thinK  of  leeingher:  worfe 

*  mifenes   are  reserved   tor  you   than 

<  you  imagine.1 — *  Worfe  than  I  fuf- 
«  fer !'  faid  M<-.  Sanfon  j  *  Oh,  igno- 

<  rant  and  IM  fkilful  !  you  know  not 
«  what  I  fuffct  j    you  are  not  fo  well 
'  taught  and  experienced  in  the  ichool 

*  of  mifer)    as   I    im  5    you   have   not 
'  had  fuch  trials — may  never  man  have 
'  fuch  again  !' — *  Sut,  Sir,'  faid  Mr. 
Jaifon,  'you  mould  let  your  happinefs 

*  in    fo;n.j  meafure  weigh   with   your 

*  mifcry.     Confide?  what   a  daughter 

<  you  have  in  Mifs  Caroline  ;   whofe 
'  many    virtues    and    great  goodnefs 

<  fhould  cornpenfate  fur  almoft   every 
'  other  earthly  milery :    confider  how 

*  much   worfe  your  fufF-rngs   might 
'  have  been,  and  what  a  dreadful  load 
'  you  muft  have   had,    if  me  had  not 

*  efcaped  in  this  unhappy  wreck  $  and 
'  if  you  had  not  had  one  drop  of  hope 

*  or  comfort  left  in  the  deftructjon  of 

*  all  you  love  or  value.    And  you  are 

*  convinced  that  this  was  no  improba- 

<  ble  mAiter.     Providence    hath   here 

<  exerted  itfelf  in  your  behalf  j    anger 
«  it  not  therefore  by  an  utter  and  ab- 

<  folute  unthankfulnefs.' — '   I   thank 

<  you  for  your  counfel,    Sir,'   replied 
hej  '  but  good  now,  who  are  they  that 
'  are  fo  wile  as  thus  to  medicine  their 
'  grief    with  fweet  v.-oirs  ?    Oh,    they 

<  come   wonderous  fmoothly  from  a 


heart  at  eafe !  thefe  things  appear 
quite  light  and  very  trifling — as  who 
mould  fay  I  would  not  do  fo  and  10. 
But  mark  me,  nature  is  far  ftronger 
than  flowery  i  hetorick,  and  ftings  of 
parental  grief  feverer  than  to  be 
healed  by  the  gilded  pill  of  counfel. 
Come,  come,  no  more  of  that :  I  tell 
you,  Lucy  is  my  child,  my  firft- 
bom,  my  darling;  a  thouiand  times 
I  have  dandled  her  on  my  knees  ;  I 
have  joyed  in  her  pretty  innocent 
prattle — fhe  was  my  chief  pleafure. 
And  can  a  man  forget  his  child  j  can 
a  man  forget  himfelf  ?  Talk  no  more 
on't,  but  haften  away  and  bring  me, 
bring  me  to  herj  that  as  I  gave  her 
breath,  I  may  in  her  arms  refign  my 
own.' 

With  fuch  difcourfe  they  beguiled 
the  way,  till  they  came  to  Hockley  in 
the  Hole,  the  place  were  Lucy  was  ; 
and  having,  at  the  houfe,  procured  an 
immediate  information  where  fhe  was, 
Mr.  Copper  attended  them  to,  the  door, 
and  parted ;  having,  as  he  faid,  no  in- 
clination to  be  prefent  at  firch  mournful 
and  dirtrefsful  fcenes.  The  door  was 
opened ;  and  lo  !  a  fight,  that  would 
have  pierced  the  hardeft  heart  of  a  bar- 
barian !  Think  then,  O  reader,  think 
what  muft  have  been  the  fuffering  of  a 
tender  and  affectionate  father  !  Oh  !  if 
thou  haft  a  heart  fufceptible  of  the  leaft 
tendernefs,  if  thou  halt  a  heart  the  leaft 
affected  by  the  concerns  of  thy  fellow- 
creatures,  come  here  and  look,  attend 
and  confider!  Behold  no  fancied  fcenes 
of  flowery  imagination,  no  fictitious 
painting  of  licentious  fancy  !  See  plain 
and  miierable  truth  delineated  in  it's  ex- 
act colours !  Truth  not  rare  and  un- 
common, but  everyday  unhappily  prov- 
ed by  numberids  examples  in  this  grand 
metropolis  !  Oh,  weigh  it  well,  and  be 
wile  !  fly  from  the  firft  approaches  to 
iniquity,  and  dread  the  very  appear- 
ance of  fin  !  See  to  what  horrid  lengths 
guilt  forces  us  !  fee  what  calamities  are 
the  confequences  of  infamy  1  Ye  fons 
cf  pleafure,  liflen  and  tremble :  ye 
daughters  of  fimplicity,  mark  and  be 
ad  vi  fed. 

1  he  door,  the  miferable  door,  ex- 
panded j  and  behold,  in  a  little,  hor- 
rid, gloomy  apartment,  ftretched  on  the 
ground,  on  abed  of  flraw,  lay  a  wretch- 
ed object,  piteoufly  groaning,  and  for- 
rowfu I ly  pouring  forth  her  lamentation 
and  woe.  Mr.  Jaifon  trembled;  his 
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his  grey  hairs  go  forrowing  to   the 
grave  ;  and  may  he  only  fufter  juft  as 
I  do  !   May  he  be  tortured  thus  ;  and 
fee  a  child,  the  very  darling  of  his 
foul,  his  only  joy  j  oh,  may  he  fee  her 
in  fuch  woeful  mifery  !     Oh,  Lucy, 
what  a  change  ! — My  child,  my  child', 
when   laft    I  law   thee,  beauty,  life, 
and  health,  played   joyfully  around 
thee !  I  bleft*  myfelf,  and  wondered 
if  a  father  lived  on  earth  fo  happy  as 
was  I,  in  children  like  my  Lucy  and 
my    Caroline  !  — Now,    good   God  ! 
where  is  my  boafting  !  where  is  my 
happinefs !  Gone — for  ever  gone!— 
and  I   may  queftion,  if  upon  earth 
there  lives  fo  miferable  a  father  as  this 
poor  worn  out  old  man  !  To  find  thee 
in  a  place  the  very  fink  of  wretched- 
nefs,  unaided,  unafftfted,  left  to  pine 
and  die  alone  in   extreme  mifery !  a 
room  fit  only  for  the  raving  rnadman  ! . 
cold,bleak,  dark  and  dreadful!  ftretch- 
ed  too  on  ftraw  :  my  child  upon  a  bed 
of  ftraw,  with  fcarce  a  covering  to 
conceal  her  nakednefs  j  perishing  with 
ficknefs,  cold,  and  hunger  !  Oh,  fate 
accurfedl  O  miserable  hour  ! '     Thus 
was  he   proceeding  to  vent  his  griefs, 
and  give  utterance  to  the  bitter  forrows 
of  his  heart,  when  iMr.  Jaifon,  foothing 
him  to  the  utrnoft  of  his  power,  dell  red 
his  permifTion  tQ  go  and  procure  fome 
proper  afliftance,  that  they  might  remove 
his  daughter  from  that  place,  and  try 
ail  clue  methods  to  reftore  her  again  to 
health  and  peace.     '  Aye,  pr'ythee  do 
it,  Sir,'  laid  the  old  man  ;  '  I  would 
to  God  we  had  a  friend !    but   all 
mankind  arefalfe  :  do  not  truft  them  j 
they"!!  rob  you  of  your  children.  Cruel 
monfters  !  they  rob  your  children  too 
of  innocence  and  virtue!    and  then 
what  griefs  await  them  !     I    had   a 
daughter  once — but  now  I'm  old,  and 
every  one   contemns    old   age !    Oh, 
were  my  child  but  with  me,  (he  would 
comfort  me,  me  would  foothe  all  my 
forrows  :  now  fhe's  loft,  I  care  not  what 
may  follow  !'    The  air  with  which  he 
fpoke  this,  fuffickntly  decl-ared  the  filia- 
tion of  his  mind,  and  therefore  Mr  .Jaifon 
waited  not  for  any  reply,  but  haftened 
away  with   all   expedition  to   procure 
fome  afliftance,  that  Lucy  might  be  re- 
moved  from   this  diftrelsful  itate,  to  a 
place  where  her  friends  might  be  able  to 
vjfit  and  relieve  her.     Mrs.  Cox  hear- 
ing that  fome  Itir  was  made  about  this 
\vjr€tchetd  object,  whom  fhe  had  abfo- 


lutely  given  up,  according  to  cuftom; 
was  willing  to  make  her  own  bargain 
and  advantage  therefrom,  and  on  that 
account  betook  herfelf  to  the  place  where, 
Lucy  and  her  father  were,  juft  after 
Mr.  Jaifon  was  departed  from  thence. 
She  entered  in  her  ufual  free  manner ; 
and  as  her  heart  was  an  abiblute  ftran- 
ger  to  pity  or  companion,  me  addreffed 
the   old  man   without  any   regard   to 
affliction  or  diftrefs  ;    informing  him, 
that  if  he  wanted  that  woman,  he  muft 
expecl:  to  pay  her  debts,  for  fhe  was 
pretty  deep  in  her  accounts.     Mr.  San- 
fon  rofe  from  the  ground,  alarmed  by 
the  loud  and  hoarfe  found  of  her  man- 
like voice,  and  advancing  towards  her, 
fixed  his  eyes  ftedfaftly  upon  her,  and 
faicl,  *  Look'e  woman — fhe's  my  child  j 
if  you  c-m    give  us  comfort,  do  not 
delay  it ;  for  in  fad  truth  we  want  it 
very  gVeatly  :  but  if  you  only  come, 
ill  neighbour,  to  fpy  out  and  triumph 
over  my  mifery,  look,  fill  your  eyes 
and  heart,  fee  it   in  all  it's  pomp- 
Behold  my  child — behold  her  father  ! 
— look  and  be  fatisfied — get  home  and 
teil  your  children  of  it — make  your 
fad  head,  and   iigh — blefs  your  own 
hap    and  go  to  bed  in  thankfulnefs.11 
Mother  Cox  did. not  at  all  underftand, 
him,  and  efteem'mg  it  abufe  and  mock- 
ery, began  to  be  exceeding  cholerick,, 
and  pronouncing  a  hearty  curfe  or  two, 
declared   fhe  did   not  care  a  ilraw  for 
his  words  j  her  money  ihe  would  have, 
and  if  he  did  not  pay  her  it  by  fair 
means,  fhe  knew  how  to  get  it  by  foul ; 
for  fhe  was  not  uied  to  be  choufed  by 
fuch  old  grey-headed  fools  as  he  was  j 
flie  had  lived  long  enough  to  know  bet- 
ter.    *  It  is   true,  good  woman,'    re- 
plied Mr.  Sanibn,  '  I  am  old,  and  very 
foolifh ;    but    do   not    mock  rne    for 
thtfe    old  white  locks  j   they    /peak 
my  age,  and  ufed  to  challenge  reve- 
verence ;   but   age  nnd  reverence  all 
are  loft  to  me.     There  lies  my  daugh- 
ter j  can  you  aflift  her  ?  Look  at  her 
diftrefs — oh,  be  not  too  hard-hearted ! 
indeed  fhe  once  was  all  that's  fair  and 
lovely !    Look   at  the  bed  of  ftraw  ! 
fee  thofe  thin  coverings,  ragged  and 
bafe. — Do  you  hear  her  groans  ?   She 
has  a  mother :    it  .would  break  her 
heart,   yea,   in   a  moment   ftop  each 
throbbing  pulfe,  and  lay  her  lifelefs 
at  her  feet,  to  fee  her  child,  her  love- 
ly loving  child,  her  Lucy,  her  firft- 
born,  to  fee  her  in  fo  pkeous  a  con- 
s  dition  I 


THE    SISTERS* 


dltlo>n  1  You  are  a  woman — have   a 
woman's  heart,  and  do  not  dtny  your 
fex :  weep  with   me,    and  lament  a 
fate  fo  dreadful!1 — «  You  may  think, 
perhaps,  to  put  me  off  with  thefe  fine 
words,'  replied  the  beldame,  '  and  by 
finding  fault  with   my  goods,    hope 
to  pay  nothing  for  them  j  but  you  are 
miftaken,  man  ;  I  know  better  things, 
I  have  feen  too  much  of  life  to  be  fo 
tricked  and  deceived  ;  and  as  to  your 
pity,  and  companion,  and  nonfenfe, 
I  fee  enough  of  this  fort  of  fport  eve- 
ry day  of  my  life,  to  deliver  me,  thank 
God,   from  all  that.     No,  no,  your 
daughter,   if   fhe   is   your  daughter, 
old  mafter,  has  been  the  caufe  of  all 
her  misfortunes,  as   you  call   them  : 
fhe  has  nobody  to  thank  for  them  but 
herfelf}  and  fo  wants  nobody  to  pity  . 
her.     However,  bad  as  her  bed  and 
covering  may  be,  if  you  do  not  think 
proper  to  pay  me,  fhe  muft  e'en  lie 
on  the  ground  and  rot  if  fhe  likes  it.' 
The  old  man,  as  one  would  reafonably 
expect,  was  aftonifhed  and  terrified  at 
this  fpeech,  delivered  as  it  was,  with 
all  the  malignity  of  tone  and  gefbare, 
all  the  fury  of  voice  and  action,  which 
this  wretch   was   capable  of  (hewing. 
In  the  utmoft  agony  of  mind,  on  her 
pronouncing  thefe  words,  he  trembled 
in  every  limb,    and   throwing  himfelf 
again  on  the  ground  by  Lucy's  fide, 
clafped  her  in  his  arms,  and  burfting 
into  a  flood  of  tears,  cried  out,  '  She 
fhall  not  lie  and  rot— fhe  fhall  not, 
fhall  not  perifh  in  cold  and  naked- 
nefs !  I  will  warm  her  in  this  bofom — > 
I  will  cloath  her — though  I  am  naked, 
my  Lucy  mall  not  want  a  covering  !' 
Upon   faying  which   he  was  about  to 
(trip  himfelf,  when  Mr.  Jaifon  return- 
ed with  proper  aiKftance  to  remove  thefe 
unhappy  objects  to  a  more  decent  and 
convenient  place,  where,  if  all  aid  fliould 
prove  unavailing,    they  might  at  leaft 
die  in  peace.     His  mind  had  been  al- 
ready fufficiently  mocked  and  alarmed, 
but  human  nature  could  not  behold  fuch 
a  fcene  unmoved.     The  poor  weeping 
father  was  endeavouring  to  get  off  his 
cloaths,  crying  out,  '  I  will  cover  thee, 

*  my  child — thou  ihalt  not  be  naked — I 

*  will  cover  thee,  and  keep  thee  from  the 

*  cold  !'  while,  the  feeble  daughter  fcarce 
able  to  lift  up  her  hand,  was  with  tears 
entreating  him  to  forbear,  and  itriving 
to  hold  and  prevent  him  !   '   Suffer  me,' 
faid  Ihe,  <  to  die,  and  do  not  farther 
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difiurb  me:  give  me  up,  my  father; 
leave  me,  and  do  not  on  my  account 
thus  diftract  yourfelf  and  me.    I  am 
undone  beyond  all  relief:  there  is  no 
hopes  of  me  j  but  do  not  for  fuch  a 
worthlefs   wretch  as  1   am,    do  not 
plunge  yourfelf  into  fuch  forrow,  do 
not  add  new  afflictions  to  my  mother, 
to  whom  I  am  now,  alas  !  a  itranger. 
Do  not  diftrefs  your  other  poor  chil- 
dren j  but  referve  yourfelf  for  their  ad- 
vantage, and  leave  me  to  the  fate  I  well 
defer  ve.*  In  fuch  a  fituation  Mr.  Jaifo-a 
found  thefe  unhappy  people  j  and  fcarce- 
ly  was  he  entered  into  the  room,  before 
Mother  Cox  fell  upon  him  too,  for  the 
pretended   debt,  and  the  money  which 
me  averred  to  be  due  to  her  from  Lucy. 
Mr.  Jaifon  did  all  he  could  to  appeafe 
the  fiend,  and  told  her,  that  fhe  mould 
be  fatisfied  if  fhe  woujd  apply  to  him  j 
but  begged  her  not  to  make  any  difturb- 
ance  or  farther  uneafmefs  at  prefent,  as 
fhe  could  not  be  a  ftranger  to  the  mife- 
rable    circumftances  of   this  unhappy 
daughter,  and  ftill  more  unhappy  fa- 
ther.    With  this,  however,  fhe  would 
by  no  means  be  fatisfied,  infifting  upoa 
fomething,  down  without  which  fhe  pro- 
teiled  Lucy  mould  not  be  moved  from 
thence.     Mr.   Jaifon,  willing  to  keep 
matters  as  peaceable  as  might  be,  gave 
her  a  couple  of  guineas,  with  which 
fhe,  acknowledging  herfelf  contented, 
retired,  and  left  them  to  proceed  as  they 
thought  proper.     Such  hearts  have  nu 
feeling,  or  fenfe  of  humanity  !  The  mi- 
feries  of  their  fellow  creatures  are  fo  ge- 
neral to  them,  that  theypafs  off  utterly- 
unnoticed.  Sighs  never  touch  their  fouls, 
and  tears  have  no  power  to  affect  their 
boibms.  Anguhli  and  horror  are  as  feafts 
of  joy,  and  the  fufferings  of  others  are 
rendered  matter  of  pleafure  or  profit  to 
them. 

As  foon  as  this  wretch  was  departed, 
Mr.  Jaifon  deiired  the  old  weeping  fa- 
ther to  arife,  and  give  the  peribns  who 
attended  Jeave  to  bear  his  daughter  to  a 
proper  conveyance,  that  fhe  might  be; 
carried  to  a  place  where  fhe  would  be 
in  no  danger  of  perifhing  by  cold,  by 
hunger,  and  nakednefs.     The  old  man 
railed  up  his  eyes,  and  fixing  them  on 
Mr.  Jaifon,    '  Oh,    thou  good  young 
man  I'  faid  hej    'ftill  my  better  ge- 
nius ^  ftill  in   my  forrows,  my  only 
fuccour  and  fupport !  Oh,  this   is  a 
dreadful  time — fearfully,  indeed,  am  I 
now  reduced  J  what  can  your  help 
«  avaii 
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*  avail  me?  what  can  your  friendftiip 
9  now   farther  afRil  me?  Look  only  at 

*  my  child — in  truth  I  am  not  diftracV 

*  ed :  fay,  have  I  not  caufe  to  weep ; 

*  fay,  had  evtr  father  greater  caufe  to 

*  lament  than  I  have  there?    Oh,  Sir! 

*  my  fufTcrmgsarenot  for  words  to  ex- 

*  prefs  !  go  then,  and  be  a  friend  to  my 

*  poor  Caroline  ;   commend  her  dying 
'  father  to  her,  and  be  happy.'—*  The 

*  only  way,  Sir,'  replied  Mr.  Jaifon, 

*  that  I  can  be  a  friend  to  her,  is  to  be 

*  fuch  to  you  and  your  other  daughter ; 

*  whom  I  would  remove  from  this  dread- 

*  fnl  place,  that  proper  means  may  be 

*  made  ule  of  for  her  recovery,  ifpof- 

*  fible ;  and  that  yet  you  may  be  bleffed, 

*  however  improbable  it  may  at  prefenjt 

*  (eem  to  you.     Thefe  men  will  convey 

*  your  daughter  to  a  convenient  ledg- 

*  ing,  where  (he  may  have  all  due  aflilt- 

*  ance,  and  your  other  child  may  attend 

*  her  and  comfort  you.' — *  There's  rea- 

*  fon   in   your   words,'  replied  the  old 
man,  raifmg  himfelf  from  the  ground. 

*  True,   'tis   a  dreadful  place,  and  it 
'  would  be  well  if  both  were  refcued 
'  from  it.  Come,  then,  my  child,  we 
c  yet  have  got  fome  friends ;  old  and 

*  moft  wretched  though  I  be,  yet  view, 
'  I  am  not  quite  forfaken.  Give  me  thy 
'  hand,  my  daughter,  I'll  raife  thee  up. 

*  Oh,  ye  Gods! — is    this  my  Lucy's 

*  hand?  thefoft  round  arm,  the  fnowy 

*  whitenefs,  all   reduced  to  this — pale 
«  flaccid   (kin  drawn  over  the  (raring 
'  bones  ! — O  cruel  weight  of  mifery  ! 

*  deadly  forrow !  how,  does  thy  poifon 

*  prey  upon  the  body,  and  even  con- 
«  fume  the   faireft,    freflieft    beauties! 
'  But  come,  no  more  of  this.     Time  J 
4  there  is  always  time  enough  to  mourn  ; 
4  the  wretched  never  want  hours  to  vent 

*  their  griefs  !  Here,  gentlemen,    pray 

*  be   kind,   and  very  careful  ;  raife  up 

*  my  child  with  all  the  niceft  care,  for 

*  (lie  is  wondrous  weak,  and  very  ten- 

*  der.  I'll  blefs  you  for  your  gentlentfsj 

*  it  is  all  a  poor  wretched  father,  in- 

*  deed,  it  is  all  he  has  the  power  to  give. 

*  A  blefling  on  you,  and  a  hearty  prayer, 

*  that  none  of  you  may  ever  futfer  griefs 
4  like  this  !'     So  faying,  he  afiifted  the 
men  to  raife  up  Lucy  ;  and  with  much 
difficulty   the  poor   and  almoft    dying 
creature,  unable  to  bear  the  leaft  mock, 
was  conveyed  to  a  lodging  which  was 
prepared  and  ready  to  receive  her,  her 
father  never  leaving  her  fide,  but  walk- 


ing  clofe  by  the  bier,  whereon  (he  wa* 
carried,  uttering  often  pathetick  excla- 
mations, demon ftrative  of  the  deepeft  af- 
fliclion,  and  expreflive  of  the  fevereft 
anguifli.  Proper  afliftance  was  called 
in  to  her  relief,  but  all  was  too  late  j 
(he  was  now  too  far  gone,  and  the  pangs 
of  death  came  faft  and  fearfully  upon 
her. 


CHAP.    IV. 

CAROLINE  AND  MRS.HODSON  VISIT 
LUCY.  A  CLERGYMAN  SENT 
FOR,  THE  DOCTOR.  BEFORE- 
MENTIONED}  HIS  ACCOUNT  OF 
DOOKALB'S  DASTARDLY  BEHA- 
VIOUR. A  LETTER  TO  HIM  FROM 
A  FORMER  FRIEND.  MR.  SAN- 
SON'S  TRIUMPH.  LUCY'S  DEATH. 

/CAROLINE,  whom  we  left  tole- 
V^  rably  eafy  and  happy,  began  to  be 
under  great  anxiety  at  the  long  ftay 
of  her  father  and  Mr.  Jaifon  5  and  was 
much  furprized  at  having  heard  nothing 
concerning  them.  Old  Mr. Jaifon,  too, 
was  not  quite  fatisfied ;  though,  as  the 
ycung  lady  was  with  him,  he  was 
pretty  eafy  on  that  account,  knowing 
nothing  could  be  done  contrary  to  hi* 
inclinations.  He  was  much  (bftened 
by  the  lenient  advice  of  Mr.  Clay- 
ton, as  well  as  by  the  gentle  re- 
marks of  Mrs.  Hodfon ;  and  found  no- 
thing in  Caroline's  behaviour  to  dif- 
guft  ordifpleafe  him.  Nay,  rather,  to 
fay  the  truth,  he  was  greatly  prejudiced 
in  her  behalf,  and  fecretly  approved, 
though  he  could  not  openly  commend 
his  ion's  choice.  During  the  time  of 
their  anxiety,  and  as  it  began  to  en- 
creafe,  a  melTage  came  from  Mr.  Jai- 
fon to  defire  Mifs  Caroline's  and  Mrs, 
Hodibn's  prefence  at  the  place  (to  which 
they  were  directed)  where  Mr.  Sanfon 
and  his  daughter  Lucy  were.  Mr.  Jai- 
fon the  elder  defircd  permiflion  to  at- 
tend them,  for  reafons  beft  known  to 
himfelf  j  and  accordingly  they  haftened 
away  with  all  pofhble  expedition.  Young 
Mr. Jaifon  met  them  below  ftairs,  and 
informed  them  of  the  ftate  of  the  cafe  ; 
upon  which  the  old  gentleman  had  no 
inclination  to  go  up,  but  waiting  below 
with  his  fon,  the  ladies  went  to  the 
room  where  lay  the  unfortunate  Lucy, 
juft  breathing  her  laitj  and  the  ftill 

more 


THE    SISTERS. 


'55 


tnore  unfortunate  father  hanging  over 
her,  and  lamenting  the  mifery  of  his 
Fate. 

Caroline  could  not  fupport  the  fight. 
She  fainted  inftantly  away  on  her  ap- 
proach towards  the  bed  where  her  fitter 
was*     The  old  man  was  in  the  utmoft 
confternation  ;  he  arofe  from  the  fide  of 
the  bed,  ran  to  Caroline,  then  to  Lucy, 
and  now  would  ftand  in  the  m.idft  be- 
tween them,  holding  up  his  hands,  and 
fhakinghis  head,  while  the  tears  trickled 
plenteoufly  down  his   cheeks:   then  he 
would  ciy  out;   '  Oh!  it  is  too  much, 
it  is  too  much,  righteous  Heaven!— 
both  at  once,  both  in  one  moment ! 
Youth  and  ftrength  could  not  ^'up- 
port  fuch  mifery  !  what  then,  can  age 
and  weaknefs  j  what  then,  can  an  in- 
firm old   man  fuftain   fuch    mocks  ? 
Two  ftrings  tie  fait  my  heart.     To 
have  broke  one  had  furely  been  iuffi- 
cient :  but  to  crack  each  at  once,  O 
traitor,  Fortune — what   needed   fuch 
confummate  agony!  And  does  fhe  then 
revive  ?  Oh,  Caroline !  look  there,  be- 
hold thy  filler!     Speak,  Lucy,   one 
word  to  thy  father  !    Ah,  poor  girl — 
what  dreadful   groans,    what   horrid 
fobs  are  thefe?-r-Oh,  Dookalb,  may 
each  groan,  each  fob  of  her's  colt  thy 
accurfed  heart  a  ftream  of  blood!  mayeft 
thou  in  vileft  infamy  compleat  thy 
days,  and  full  of  horror  quick  de- 
fcend  to  hell ! — How  does  my  child  ? 
fpeak,  Caroline — fay,  Lucy — how  art 
thou  ?     Ah,  me !   I  wonder  that  my 
fiery  brain  don't  butft  afunder,  and 
furious    madnefs   tear   my  diftra&ed 
fenfes  !    Two  children,  both  my  dar- 
lings,  both  at  once  perifhing  before 
my  eyes !   Oh,  that  I  were  but  blind  ! 
Oh,  that  long  fmce  my  body  had  been 
duft,  and  my  foul  flept  in  quietnefs 
and  peace !'    Caroline's  eyes  and  heart 
were  both  too  full  to  utter  one  fyllable, 
or  to  offer  one  word  of  confolation  to 
her  father.     Mrs.  Hodfon  endeavoured 
fo  to  do,  but  fruitlefs  were  her  endea- 
vours, and  very  much  in  vain  all  her 
efforts  to  comfort.   When  fhe  began  to 
fpeak,  Mr.  Sanfon  fixed  his  eyes  upon 
her,  and  feemed  to  liften  with  great  at- 
tention }  but  fhe  had  fcarcely  began,  ere 
he  pointed  to  the  bed  where  Lucy  lay, 
and  threw  himfelf  by  her  fide,  little  re- 
garding any  thing  which  fhe  laid.     But 
when  fhe  came  to  talk  of  death,  and 
it's  confluences,,  he  ftarted  up,  and  told 
them,  that  was  well  remembered  j  for 


he  wifhed  to  die,  and  fain  would  be 
prepared :    and    therefore   defired   they 
would  provide  fome  worthy  clergyman 
that  he  might  join  in  prayers  with  him 
and  hear  if  he  had  any  hopes  of  hr>ppinefs 
hereafter.      Mrs.  Hodfon    immediately 
communicated  this  requeft  to  Mr.  Jai- 
fon,  who  readily  agreed  to  it;  and  ac- 
cordingly himfelf  waited  upon  the  worthy 
doctor,  of  whom. we  have  had  occaficn  to 
make  mention  heretofore,  as  the  pro- 
pereft  perfon  he  could  chufe  for  this 
office.     He  found   him   at  home,    nnd 
very  ready  to  comply  with  his  requeft: 
they,  therefore,  made  all  poffible  expe- 
dition  to  the  wretched  father,  and  de- 
layed not  to  bring  all  the  relief  in  their 
power.     Mrs.  Hodfon  had,  upon  Mr. 
Jaifon's  determination,  informed  Mr. 
Sanfon,  that  the  clergyman  who  would 
fpeedily  vifit  him,  was  that  worthy  and 
excellent  man,  who,   out  of  zeal  for 
goodnefs,    and  a   defire  that,  iniquity 
fhould  not  be  conceal-? •],  c. Tried  on  the 
profecution  againft  Dookalb ;  nay,  in- 
deed, was  the  very  author,  and  princi- 
pal caufe  of  the  whole  proceeding.    The 
old  man  bleifcd  himfelf  upon  this  news, 
and  rejoiced  to  think  he  mould  not  only 
fee  and  thank  fo  good  a  man,  but  have 
the  fatisfaclion  to  hear  of  the  compleat 
downfal  of   that   complicated   villain. 
Even  Lucy,  wretched  and  weak  as  fhe 
was,  defired  to  be  raifed  up  a  little  on 
the  doctor's  arrival,  that,  as  fhe  faid, 
fhe  might  hear  of  Dockalb  s  deftru&ion, 
and  then   die  in   peace.     The  doctor, 
when  prefent,  perceiving  that  their  minds 
were  thus  bitterly  enraged  againft  this 
terrible  wretch,  was  fomewhat  averfe  to 
gratify  their  revenge ;   obferving,  that 
fuch  a  ftate  of  mind  was  abfolutely  un- 
fitting a  Chriftian  when  in  health  and 
ftrength,  much  more  when  in  all  ap- 
pearance juit  launching  into   eternity; 
and,  therefore,  he  judged  it  far  better 
to  confider  only  of  the  proper  prepara- 
tion for  that  great  voyage,  and  the  due 
provifions  for  To  long  and  untried  a  jour- 
ney.    «  I  tell  you,  Sir,'  faid  Mr.  San- 
fon, upon  thefe  hints  from  the  do&or, 
I  tell  you,  he,  that  cruel,  cruel  Doo- 
kalb— even  he,  has  ruined  my  child. 
I  pray  you,  turn  your  eyes  to  that  fad 
bed .    'There  lies  my  daughter ! — Look 
upon  her  miiery,  hear  her  heart-rend- 
ing  groans,    behold    her    death -like 
countenance !    Oh,    Sir,  contemplate 
for  a  moment  that  poor  creature,  and 
then  I  will  fhew  you  what  fhe  was. 
X  «  None, 


1 56 


THE    SISTERS. 


*  None,  none,  can  even  in  the  leaft  de- 
'  gree  conceive  the  change,  but  thofe 

*  who  knew  her  beauty !    She  was  the 
'  lovelielt,  and  the  belt  of  children  ;  as 
«  fair  as  good,  and  no  lefs  fair  than  in- 

*  nocent ;    pure    fnow  was    not    more 

*  white  and  fpotlefs :  ib  fhe  went  from 
'  me  j  fuch  fne  was  when  flie  departed 

*  from  my  foftering  arms !    This  Doo- 

*  kalb,  this  vile  traitor  Dookalb,  was 
'  my  friend.     He  talked  of  fervices,  he 

*  preferred  kindnefles ;  and  I,  vain,  cre- 

<  dulous  old  man,  heard  and  believed— 
'  nay,  would   you  think  it,   eiteeraed 
f  him — this  fame  mon(ter — I  efteemed 
f  him  the  very  beft  of  men,  and  full  of 
«  friends !  All  that  was  valuable,  all  that 
«  was  dear,  all  that  was  tender  to  me,  I 

*  intruded  to  this  felon  j  to  this  fnlie, 

*  feeming  friend :  this  man  with  whom 
'  I  would  have  trufted  even  my  foul,  ib 

*  zealoufly  did  I  affect  him.    Oh,  could 

*  you    fee  how  I  commended  to  him 
«  theie  my  dear  daughters,  thefe    my 

*  lovely  children  !  How  I  conjured  him 

*  by  each  facred  tie",  by  all  that  is  bind- 

<  ing  to  humanity,  to  guard  them,  to 
«  protect  them,  to  fecurc  their  virtue, 
'  and  fee  that  nothing  hurtful  might 
«  approach  their  yet  untainted  minds! 
«  And   well  he    kept  his    faith. — Oh, 
«  heaven  and  earth  unite  your  utmoft 

<  powers  to  blaft  the  villain  !    A  thou- 
«  fand,   thoufand  cufes  fall  upon  him! 

<  Nay,  I  will   he  but  jult  in  my  de- 
«  mauds- make  him,   O  make   him 

*  fuffer,  only  iuffer  juft  what  his  horrid 

<  cruelty  hath  brought  on  me!' 

«  Well,  Sir,'  laid  the  dottcr,  <  I  can- 

<  not  but  confd'i,   Uiat  you  have  the 
4  greatdl  reafon  to  be  diJplcafed   and 
«  enraged  at  this  wicked  man's  beha- 
«  viour  and  cruel  treatment  of  you ;  but 
«  his  punifhment  you  muft  leave  to  that 

*  avenging  Deity,    who   never  fuffers 
«  vice  and  villainy  like  his  to  pals  away 

<  unpunilhed;  and,  believe  me,  he  is 
«  rewarded  to  the  utmoft :  the  moft  fa- 

<  vage  revenge  would  be  greatly  more 

<  than  fatisfied.      It  is  only  to  be  la- 
4  mented,  that  his  agonies  are  not  di- 
«  re&eti  into  a  proper  channel  j  and  that 
'  he  feels  the  1-oaU  of  his  enemies  only 

*  to  torture  and  dittracl  hirnieit.     You 

*  arc  not   ignorant,  I    fuppoie,  cf  the 
1  piofecution  which  hath  been  carried 
(  on  againft  him.     We  had,  from  the 


«  very  firft  moment,    great   reafon  td 

*  fufpecl  him  gxiilty  of  the  horrid  crime 
'  laid  to  his  charge  j  but  we  had  not 

*  ib  full  proof  as  was  neceflary.     It 
'  pleafed  Heaven,    therefore,    to  give 

*  Mrs.  Searchwell,   his  wicked  accom- 
'  plice  in  many,  many  dark  fcenes  of 
'  the  vileft  fort ;  I  fay/  it  pleafed  Hea- 
'  ven  to  give  her  a  mort  interval  from 
1  the  rage  of  her  fever  before  her  death, 
'  which  I  took  and  improved  to  the 

*  greatcft  advantage.     I  prefled  her  to 
<  a  difcovery  of  the  whole  fa£l,  which, 
'  in  the  fury  of  her  diforder,  me  had  ib 

*  plainly  opened  to  us ;  and,  after  many 

*  and  cogent  per(uafions,fhe  came  to  a  full 
'  and  ample  confeflion }  acknowledged, 
'  that  the  girl  proving  unfit  for  their 

*  purpofe,  Dookalb,  from  the  frequent 

*  advertifing  her,  fearing  a  difcovery, 
'  advifed  a  iecret  taking  her  off;  which 
'  was  done  with  the  utmoft  privacy  by 
«  them,  with  the  afliftance  of  an  old  and 
«  tried  fervant,  who,  after  they  had  cut 

*  her  throat/conveyed  her  body  by  pieces 
'  out  of  the  honfe ;  and  at  different  times 
'  differently   difpofed  of  them,   where 
«  there  was  no  poflibility  of  a  difcovery. 
1  Having  gained  this  information  from 
'  the  miferable  dying  wretch,  and  caufed 
'  it  to  be  confirmed  before  proper  wit- 
«  nefles,  my  next  care  was  to  fecure  this 

*  fervant ;  which  done,  he  turned  evi- 
'  dence,   has  faved  himfelf,   and  con- 

*  demned  Dookalb.     The  time  for  his 
'  execution  is   fixed;    and  he  is  well 
f  nigh  dead  already.     All  his  friends 

*  have  forfaken  him ;  and  a  thoufand 
«  fcenes  cf  fuch  black  and  vile  horror 
'  are  now  laid  open,  as  would  make 

*  any  one  hang   him.      Nothing    can 
«  equal  his  daliardly  and  mean  beha- 
1  viour.     That  wonted  infolence   and 

•  '  haughty  pride  which  he  wore  in  pro- 
'  iperity,"  were  lunk  before  his  trial  into 
'  the  moft  abjeft  and  groveling  mean- 

*  nefs.     He  applied  to  all  thofe  great 
1  friends,  for  whom  he  had  infamouily 
'  pimped  heretofore,  and  begged  of  them 

*  to  uie  all  their  intereft  in  his  favour. 
«  From  n.oit  of  them  he  received  no 
<  anfwer  at  all ;  from  many,  only  curfes 

*  and  upbia'dings  ;  telling  him,  that  he 
c  had  gained  at  laft  what  he  deferved, 
«  and  that  it  would  be  a  pity  to  rob  the 
'  gibbet  of  fo  worthy  a  perfonage,  who 
«  had  fo  long  been  due  to  it.    *Oac 


This  was  no  ether  than  that  worthy  perfonage,  known  in  the  former  fart  of  our  ftorj 
by  the  name  of  Captain  Smith* 

<    ; 
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of  his  friends  more  efpecially,  who 
had  conftantly  ufed  his  afliftance,  and 
with  whom  he  had  lived  in  great 
efteem,  gave  him  the  fevereft  fhock. 
He  had  placed  his  hopes  here,  and  was 
aflured,  that  let  who  would  forfake 
him,  this  faithful  and  tried  matter 
would  never  abandon  him.  He  there- 
fore wrote  to  him,  and  mod  prefling- 
ly  delired  his  immediate  intereft  to 
fave  him  from  the  infamy  which  the 
malice  of  his'  enemies  was  about  to 
bring  upon  hr.n.  In  nr.iwer  to  which, 
he  received  the  following  letter,  vuhich 
he  delivered  to  me  on  my  vifitlr-g  him, 
You  mud  not  wonder  trutt  he  com- 
municates any  thing  to  me ;  for  fo  ab- 
ject, fo  mean  is  the  man  grown,  as 
even  to  communicate  his  grievances 
to  me,  and  to  a.. ply  to  me  for  my  in- 
tereft in  his  behalf  j  fo  very  a  coward 
is  he,  fo  infinitely  fearful,  as  well,  in- 
deed, he  may  be  of  his  approaching 
fate,  and  fure  impending  deftiny.— 
This  is  the  letter, 

TT  furprizes  me,  Dookalb,  that  you 
A  "  have  the  confidence  to  make 
any  application  to  me  on  fuch  an  af- 
fair, when  you  well  know,  that  I  am 
perfectly  convinced  you  wholly  de- 
ferve  the  fate  you  are  about  to  fuffer. 
Scandalous  as' your  pait  life  has  been, 
and  infamous  as  the  prefent  crime 
laid  to  your  charge,  do  you  imagine 
that  I  can  ufe  any  intereft  in  your  fa- 
vour? No,  I  cannot.  But  were  not 
this  the  cafe,  to  fay  truth,  I  would 
not  aflift  you,  un lei's  it  were  to  fur- 
ther the  profecution,  and  to  forward 
that  punimment  which  you  fo  juftly 
and  truly  deferve.  Oh,  thou  vile 
pandar,  and  moft  consummate  of 
villains  1 — accurfed  be  the  day  that 
ever  I  law  thee,  and  accurfed  the  hour 
that  thy  infumating  hypocrify  found 
a  way  to  my  heart.  My  heart  ? — it 
is  falfe,  you  never  found  a  way  thi- 
ther j  you  reigned  only  in  my  lutts  : 
my  better  reafon  ever  abhorred  and  de- 
tefted  you.  What  a  heap  of  vengeance 
is  referved  for  my  foul  by  thy  means  ! 
what  a  load  of  anguifh  now  horribly 
afflicts  my  confcience !  Oh,  Dookalb, 
in  whatever  hell  we  meet  together, 
we  mail  be  no  fmall  tormentors  to 
each  other!  I  will  be  a  fiend  to  tor- 
ture thee  ;  and  the  reflection  that  I 
was  fuch  a  dupe  to  be  deluded  by 
thee,  will  be  fuffident  torture  to  my 


foul.  Know,  it  is  a  hell  already; 
and  the  miferable  wretches  whom  I 
have  robbed  of  their  virtue,  and 
plunged  into  irrecoverable  ruin,  be- 
gin to  have  their  revenge,  and  to  be 
as  very  adders  to  my  confcience.  To 
think  that  I  have  plunged  many  a 
foul  in  hell  j  to  think  that  I  have  rob- 
bed heaven,  to  people  the  kingdom 
of  darknefs — what  agony  can  equal 
that  reflection,  and  what  fufferings 
can  be  adequate  to  fuch  a  crime? 
Thou  art  about  to  meet  thy  due  here 
upon  earth  j  but  let  me  pour  the  dread- 
ful tidings  into  thy  ears  j  this,  this  is 
but  indeed  the  very  beginning  of  for- 
rows!  worfe,  far  worie  than  I  can 
deicribe,  will  foon  overwhelm  theej 
and  agonies  infurTerable  will  fpeedi- 
ly  be  thy  evcrlafting  lot.  For  my- 
felf,  I  feel  them  now;  thou  art  ne- 
ver a  moment  from  my  view  j  thou 
art  my  conftant  attendant,  and  my 
conftant  torturer :  thou  and  thofe 
wretched  women— (oh,  ten  thoufand 
curies  light  upon  my  lufts  and  thee!) 
ye  are  ever  haunting  me  ;  reft  is  ba- 
n ifhed  from  my  foul,  and  flumber 
from  my  eye-lids.  Comfort  or  hope 
I  have  none  5  I  live  in  the  very  black- 
nefs  of  diabolick  darknefs.  I  can 
neither  pray  to  God,  nor  expect  any 
relief  from  him,  whom  I  would  not 
believe  in,  and  whofe  power,  if  pof- 
fiblc,  I  would  gladly  deny  ;  but  that 
my  heart  too  forcibly  compels  me  to 
own  him,  and  my  horrors  proclaim 
his  power  and  fiery  juttice.  May  I 
never  fee  him  !  O  that  I  could  plunge 
quick  into  damnation,  and  avoid  the 
conluming  mame  of  that  dread  day, 
when  all  my  guilt  muft  be  laid  open 
to  every  eye,  and  the  whole  world  be 
witnefs  to  my  infamy,  my  vice*—  and 
above  all  to  my  folly,  my  accurfed  fol- 
ly, in  Hftening  to  thy  abhorred  and  per- 
nicious counfels!  See  then,  here,  all 
the  alfiftance,  all  the  intereft  thou  art 
like  to  have  from  me.  Think  of  the 
nights  of  lhame,  the  days  of  filthinefs, 
the  hours  of  vice,  and  the  moments 
of  pollution,  which  I  have  horribly, 
horribly  fpent,  and  which  thou  haft 
introduced  me  to  !  Think  of  the  poor 
young  creatures,  whom,  fair  in  pu- 
rity, and  blufhing  in  innocence,  I 
have  robbed  of  their  virtue,  by  all 
the  artifices  and  fpecious  delufions 
which  thou  coillcTit  devife,  and  hell 
put  into  thy  accurfed  thoughts  :  think 
X  z  "of 
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of  the  confequenees  of  that  ruin  ;  the 
miferv,  fhame,  and  forrow,  which 
have  involved  them,  and  the  curies 
which  now  cone  to  us  j  and  which, 
inthebitternefs  of  their  afflicted  fouls, 
they  have  fhowered  on  thee  and  me  : 
think  of  the  parents,  the  tender  fa- 
thers, the  affectionate  mothers,  the 
kind  relations,  ind  beloved  friends, 
whofe  hearts  have  been  broken  to  fa- 
tisfy  my  luft,  ;v,:ri  thy — what? — oh 
let  me  call  it  nothing  but  thy  truly 
devilifh  love  of  doing  injury,  ;-nd 
fpreading  deftruction  !  All  thefe,with 
the  accumulated  force  of  our  ninny 
other  weighty  tranfgrelTions, our  oaths, 
blafphemics,  lyes,  and,  worft  of  all 
with  me,  my  adultery — oh  !  there's 
the  fting — my  adultery,  Dookalb  ! — 
Where's  your  plaufihie  reafoning  now? 
where'syoui  arguments,  fo  ftrongand 
forcible  for  the  ule  of  concubines, 
and  defiling  the  facred  marriage-bed? 
Oh !  they  vanifh  new :  I  fee  their 
"vea^nefs,  and  thy  wickednefs  ;  and 
have  only  to  rornmend  my  fincereft 
curfes  to  thee  ^  wifhing  thee  every 
woe  which  a  convicted  and  condemn- 
ed confciencc  feels  j  in  this  world  a 
fore-tafte  of  thy  forrows,  and  in  the 
next,  a  full,  very  full,  and  ripe  har- 
Veft  of  them.  There  will  I  meet 
thee  j  there  more  largely  upbraid  thee; 
and,  in  the  fight  of  every  delighted 
devil,  proclaim  myfelf  thy  tool  and 
fiave;  led  on,  ruined,  deceived,  and, 
undone,  as  I  am,  i>y  ihy  hvpociify 
and  bafenefs.  Read  this  ;igain  and 
again — curie  thyfelf  and  die  !  Do  not 
dare  'to  have  a  hope;  b1)-  rurfe  thy- 
felf, horrid  milcreant !  curfe  thyfelf, 
and  plunge  into  perditipn  '/' 


•*  Here's  a  triumph  \"  faidold  Mr.  San- 
fon,  asfoon  as  the  doclor  had  finifhed 
reading  this  letter.  *  DicTft  thou  hear  :r, 
my  Lucy  ? — Ah,  poor  girl '  it  is  now 
almoft  too  hte  for  thee  :  but 
ftrong,  I  am  healthy  for  revenge;  and, 
howcv-;;  othcrwiie  weak  I  may  be, 
yet,  I  ,im  molt  nervous  and  flout  in 
this  faculty  of  rny  foul.  Give  rne  my 
fill !  glut  me  with  a  farther  detail  of 
the  miferies  of  this  ex-jcr^-le  fiend  ! 
Teli  me  more,  more,  good  t;r!  -  H  r;:r 
more  of  this  accurfed  Dookalb,  and 
IM  be  mute  as  midnight  {Hence  while 
youiptak. — Lie  uilL.my  Li:cv.— Gh, 
I  coui  fame 

wicked  Dooiwub,  ^u  ir,v  feeble  puife 


flood  ftill,  and  my  exulting  heart 
throbbed  it's  laft,  feafting  on  the  vil- 
lain's guilty  horrors.'  — l  His  hor- 
rors,' replied  the  doctor,  *  are  now 
great  indeed  ;  and  fuch  as  even  might 
draw  companion  from  his  b.ittereft 
enemies  :  his  foul  is  already  in  hell. 
I  vifited  him  in  the  condemned  dun- 
geon, where  he  lies  :  but  never,  fure, 
was  there  fo  miferable  a  fptctacle  !  the 
place  added  no  fmall  frightfulnefs  to 
his  woe  ;  and  the  company,  the  dread- 
ful company  !  much  mcreafed  the  la- 
mentable mifery.  Loaded  with  irons, 
thrown  all  along  upon  the  ground, 
fqualid  and  paie,  ami  filthy  j  groan- 
ing out  the  deepeft  woe,  and  weeping 
with  the  terror  of  a  child  ;  I  beheld 
this  fame  L)ookalb ;  late  fo  high  in 
profperity,  fo  proud  in  authority,  for 
infolent  in  all  his  behaviour:  he  who 
lately  had  nobles  at  his  beck,  had  not 
now  one  fingle  friend  to  adminifter 
the  lealt  comfort !  he  who  lately  ha4 
admiffion  to  the  mod  fplendid  palaces, 
and  whofe  own  dwelling  was  adorn- 
ed with  every  elegance,  now  had  not 
a  bed  whereon  to  flretch  his  manacled 
limbs,  nor  aught  to  fatisfy  his  hun- 
ger and  third,  but  bare  bread,  and 
cold,  even  cold  water !  Here  is  a 
change  !  here  is  mifery  !  Contemplate 
it,  and  pity  him.'-r-'  I  do,  I  do  with; 
all  my  foul,'  faid  Mr.  Sanfon  :  'Oh, 
J  rejoice  that  I  have  the  power  to  pity 
him.  Pity  him,  good  Heaven!  —I 
thank  thee,  that  I  have  lived  to  pity 
Dookalb  !  Let  no  man  pity  me  j  foy 
w!,cre  is  the  relief  from  cold  com-: 
pafljon  ?  I'll  have  none  of  it  j  but 
greatly  bear  my  forrows  by  myfelf, 
and  w;ih  for  no  man's  pity  !  Yet,  Sir, 
I  mail  be  pitied  :  I  have  a  wife — and 
could  I  fpeak  her  prailes,  alas  !  good 
woman,  fhe  would  find  a  friend,  and 
you  would  help  the  widow  in  difirefs. 
Lee  me  unfold  my  heart.  You  fee 
what  caufe,  what  very  little  caufe  I 
have  for  joy.  Earth  has  no  comforts 
Itf  •.  for  me  ;  and,  truth  to  fay,  I  do  not 
wilh  it  s  comforts.  Death  has  nought 
dreaafui  in  his  a/pect  to  me,  fave  in 
my  better  feif — and  there  I  die — and 
in  tiie  little  helplefs  orphans,  poor 
fatheriefs,  defenceiefs  babes,  I  leave 
behind  me  !  How  can  they  ftruggle 
h  an  evil  world;  how,  unbe^ 
.  -d,  efcape  the  various  rocks  and 
quickfands  that  are  gaping  to  deT 
vour  them  ?  And  where's  the  reme- 
«  dy> 
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dy?— 'tis  fruitlefs  all.    Hope,  every 
wretch's  laft  refource,  is  gone  from 
me  ;  and  I  am  — words  are  wanting 
to  fay  what — yet  I  am  a  huiband,  of 
all  others  the  moft  unfortunate  j  a  fa- 
ther— O  that  I  had  never  known  the 
name  ! — a  father  curfed  beyond  the  lot 
of  parents.  A  friend  !— O  bafe  hypo- 
crify  !  that  word  contains  all  ruin  ! 
My  brains   turn   round,  my  heart's 
blood  boils  in  fury  j    and  1  am  mad 
indeed^  whenever  I  mention  friend ! 
Dookalb  was  my  friend  P   Thus  was 
he  proceeding,  when  deep  and  hollow 
groans  from  the  bed  called  his,  and  all 
their  attention :   the  pangs  of  death  laid 
faft  hold  upon  his  wretched  daughter  j 
and  poor  unhappy  Lucy  was  now  about 
to  refign  her  laft  breath.     To   fee  fo 
young  a  creature,  fcarce  in  full  bloom, 
juft  in  the  dawn  of  life,  reduced  to  iuch 
circumftances,  arid  in  fo  dreadful  a  con- 
dition,  was  truly  pitiable.     She  fixed 
her  languid  finking  eyes  on  Caroline  ; 
and   preffing,  with   a  cold  and  feeble 
gripe,  her  filler's  hand,  while  her  fcarce 
intelligible  voice    rattled   indiftincl  in 
her  ftruggling  throat,  me  laboured  out, 
«  Commend  me,    O  commend  me  to 
«  my  dear  fitter !  to  my  poor — *    mother 
me  would  fain  have  faid — but  death  for- 
bade an  utterance  j  and  as  (lie  was,  with 
all   her  might,  endeavouring  to  exprefs 
it,  at  once  deprived  her  of  all  power  of 
farther  fpeaking. 

Thus  fell  the  once  lovely,  the  once 
innocent,  and  once  happy  Lucy  I  a  prey 
to  the  vile  artifices  of  a  wicked  mon- 
lier,  and  the  unbridled  luft  of  a  barba- 
rous deltroyer  '  Happ"  might  me  have 
continued,  had  flie  continued  innocent  j 
lovely  might  (he  ftill  have  been,  had 
virtue  never  forfaken  her  !  But  happi- 
nefs  never  dwells  with  vice  and  iniqui- 
ty ;  peace  and  loveliness  are  never  found 
with  fm  and  fhame !  Oh,  what  a  life 
ofblifs  and  p!e-fure  might  this  unhap- 
py maiden  have  enjoyed  !  treafuring  up 
tranquillity  andcomfort  for  future  times ; 
•what  exquiiite  and  compleat  happinefs 
might  me  have  given  to  fome  delighted 
parmer  of  her  heart,  had  not  the  fell 
deftroyer  blalted  her  virtue  and  fpread 
a  confurning  mildew  over  all  her  future 
blifs  1  What  fliall  fuch  deftroyers  feel  ? 
Imagination  cannot  reach  it  5  fancy  can- 
pot  picture  it !  Sons  of  perdition, knock 
at  vour  own  hearts  ;  enquire  there,  be 
terrified,  and  tremble  !  Oh,  that  this 
example  could  in  the  lead  prevail,  or 


prove,  in  the  fmalleft  degree,  efficacious, 
to  alarm  and  awaken  the  unwary  vir- 
gin, and  to  fliew  her  the  horrors  that 
wait  on  guilty  pleafure!  Think  it  not, 
ye  fair-ones,  O  think  it  not  the  wild 
invention  of  a  fruitful  brain  !  but  read 
it,  as  it  is,  a  fearful,  horrid  truth, 
which  every  day's  obfervance  may  con- 
firm to  you  ;  and,  which  too  common 
and  notorious  experience  will  iufricient- 
ly  declare  !  Would  God,  this  were  the 
fole  example  !  But  alk  the  man  of  plea- 
fure, and,  in  a  triumphant  (train,  he'll 
boait  of  every  haplefs  virgin  that  he  has 
ruined  ;  and  exult  (though  his  own 
confcious  heart,  mean  time,  feverely 
ftings  him)  over  every  hapleis  heart  that 
he  has  broken  !  Behold  the  wretched 
women  that  haunt  our  populous  itreets! 
Alk  of  them  ;  enquire,  learn  the  truth  : 
while  they  fpeak,  your  blood  will  freeze 
with  terror  j  and  while  they  tell  their 
melancholy  tale,  your  heart  will  almoft 
be  congealed  to  ftone  !  Improve  their 
relations;  grow  ftrong  in  virtue;  and 
defpile  all  the  vile  and  artful  iniinuations 
of  vice.  The  man  of  pleafure,  unre- 
itrained  by  any  principle,  only  foothes 
you  to  deftroy  you  j  only  attends  to 
feek  occafion  for  your  ruin.  Dread  him, 
as  you  would  dread  the  poifonous  adder  : 
tru.t  not  yourfelves  too  far;  but  fear 
your  refolution.  Fly  carefully  from 
every  diilant,  and  yet  fcarce  appearing 
danger  ;  and  keep  your  fouls  in  purity 
and  modefty  molt  facred.  Seek  for  an 
aid  fuperior  to  your  own,  and  there  re- 
ly. Receive  counfel,  O  ye  daughters 
of  beauty  ;  and,  without  fee,  hear  the 
voice  of  inftrucYion  :  faithful  are  the 
admonitions  of  a  friend  j  fincere  and 
unprejudiced.  I  am  fincere  ;  I  write 
folely  for  your  advantage  :  I  am  un- 
prejudiced ;  for  your  mifery  or  blifs 
can  by  no  means  affec~l  mine.  Liiten, 
therefore,  and  be  happy  !  read,  confi- 
der,  and  lay  it  to  your  hearts  ! 

CHAP.     V. 

MR.  SANSON'S  DISTRESS.  MR.  JAI- 
SON'S  DECLARATION  TO  HIM/ 
MRS.  HODSOISTS  AND  OLD  MR. 

JAI  SON'S  GENEROSITY.  THE  HAP- 
PINESS OF  THE  YOUNG   PEOPLE,' 


SUCH  melancholy  'and  diftrefs  en- 
fued  upon  the   departure    of   this 
wretched  foul,  as  they  caa  beft  conceive 

who 
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who  have  been  prefent  at  fuch  doleful 
Arenes.  To  fay  truth,  the  death  of 
3Lucy  was  not  fo  aflfecling,  or  in  any  de- 
gree ft>  mournful,  as  the  agony  of  the 
father  confequent  upon  it.  His  grief 
%vas,  indeed,  before  almoft  railed  to  the 
higheft  pitch  j  his  brain  had  long  fince 
appeared  diiordered;  and  the  torrent  of 
his  misfortunes  had  well  nigh  over- 
whelmed his  foul.  Caroline  Icreamed 
violently  upon  the  lall  parting  gain  and 
ftruggiing  throe  of  her  fitter — upon 
which  Mr.  Sanfon  feized  hold  of  her 
hand,  and  Handing  at  arms  length  from 
her,  fixed  his  full  eyes  upon  her,  whence 
flowed  unbi  idt'n  and  plenteous  tears  and 
deeply  groaning,  trembled  in  every  limb  ! 
He  itood  fome  time  thus,  not  uttering  a 
word  j  a  chill  cold  horror  ran  through 
Caroline's  heart,  and  fbe  was  equally 
unable  to  vent  a  fyllable.  At  length, 
ftarting  from  her,  he  threw  hnnitlf  on 
the  bed  by  the  fide  of  his  departed 
daughter,  and  clapping  his  cheek  to 
her's,  lay  as  if  watching  for,  or  obferv- 
ing  when  toe  fliould  breath ;  but  after 
having  lain  a  few  moments  in  this  man- 
ner, he  raifed  his  head  up,  and  looking 
at  Caroline,  <  See,  child,'  laid  he,  'that 

*  I  am  buried  by  thy  fitter  j  one  grave 

*  will  ferve  us  well !"  So  lay  ing,  he  again 
threw  himfelf  by  Lucy's  fide,  and  lay 
groaning  and  fighing  in  fuch  piteous  fort, 
as  rendered  all  hopes  of  conlblation  fruit- 
lefs,  andexpreffed  the  incurable  anguifh 
of  his  heart.     Caroline  was  in  little  lefs 
diitrefs}  fhe  knelt  by  the  bed-fide,  and 
ciafping  her  father's  hand,  bedewed  it 
with  tears,  and  fervently  implored  Hea- 
ven on  his  behalf.      The  doctor,  by 
Mrs.  Hodfon's  advice,  offered  to  do  his 
ofice,  and  to  pray  with  them  ;  but  Mr. 
Sanibn  waved  his  hand,  delired  to  be 
left  alone  unmolefted,  faying,  that  there 
\vas  nothing  wanting  to  fix  his  mind  on 
God,  nothing  to  incline  him  to  pray. 
The  doftor  hereupon  retired,    and   in- 
forming Mr.  Jaifon  below  of  the  ftate 
of  affairs,  he  v/ent  up  to  give  all  the 
comfort  in  his  power,  and  to  fee  if  he 
could  bring  any  relief.     The  mournful 
fpe&acle  before  him  greatly  afflicted  his 
heart  j  and,  as  he  obferved,  there  appear- 
ed fuch  juit  and  real  caufe  for  grief,  that 
he  could  not  even  offer  one  \vorel  tend- 
ing to  foothc  or  alTinge  it.  He  at  leugth, 
however,  applied  himfelf  to  Mr.  San- 
fon, and  begged  him  to  leave  this  dif- 
mal  fcene  of  ibrrow,  and  to  refign  to  the 
wJU  of  the  Divine  Providence.     Upon. 


which  the  old  man  raifmg  himfelf  up* 
(hook  his  head,  and  with  a  deep  figh, 

*  Oh,    I  refign !   I  do  indeed  refign  1* 
faid  he :   <  the  worft  is  paft — and  I  will 

do  my  utrnoft  to  fupport  it !  But  it  is 
here ;  it  hits  feized  this  heart,  and  is 
too  firmly  ri vetted.  I  never  more  fliall 
leave  this  difmai  fcene  j  a  difmal  one 
indeed  it  is  *  Look  at  my  child  !  look 
at  my  poor  dead  child  !  fee  how  fhe 
lies,  quite  breathlefs — I  may  call,  no 
Lucy  now  can  hear  me  j  I  may  fpeak, 
no  Lucy  now  can  anfwtr  :  doled  are 
thofe  eyes,  whole  luitre  gave  me  life  j 
flopped  is  that  mouth  whence  flowed 
fuch  tender  foftnefs  as  gave  my  bo- 
fom  eafe  in  every  fuffeiing!  There 
lies  her  breathlefs  corpfe  !  oh,  had  ftie 
died  by  any  common  fate,  I  could 
have  borne  it ;  well,  very  well,  I 
could  have  borne  this  (hock  :  but  when 
I  think,  good  God  !  of  her  diftrefles  ; 
when  my  mind  dwells  upon  that  place 
of  horror  where  I  beheld  my  miferable 
daughter — oh,  Sir  !  all  patience,  for- 
titude of  foul,  and  every  power  of  re- 
folution  vanilnes !  You  know  it  well  1 
you  were  a  witnefs  with  me  of  fuch  a 
fcene,  as  would  have  Shocked  the 
prou  left  heart  on  earth.  Do  you  not 
remember  the  dark,  and  gloomy  dwel- 
ling wherein  we  found  her  j  do  you  not 
remember  the  hollow  voice  that  from 
the  {trawy  bed  aflailed  my  affrighted 
ears,  and  proved  to  be  my  daughter's  ? 
oh,  do  you  not  remember  all  the  hov- 
)or — to  think  of  which  well  nigh  dif- 
tracts  my  brain.  How  could  my 
child  i  how  could  fiie  then  fupport  it  ? 
Oh,  it  was  fuch  wretchednefs  as  pafles 
belief  j  and  yet,  my  lovely,  tender, 
darling  child,  yet  it  was  her's  !  See 
there  the  con fequence  !  talk,  then,  no 
more  of  comfort  j  teach  me  no  iloick 
leflbns  of  forbearance ;  tell  me  no 
more  of  patience  and  coldrelignation. 
I  muft  be  patient,  and  I  muft  refign! 
but  I  am  a  father,  and  a  tender  one ! 
and  as  a  father  muft  1  feel  my  woes.* 
-'  Alas,  Sir!'  laid  Caroline,  'it  is 
grief  to  me  that  I  mould  even  attempt 
a  word  of  comfort  on  fuch  an  occafion 
to  you  j  but  O  remember  my  poor 
mother,  think  of  your  other  children, 
and  plunge  us  not  all  in  the  bittereft 
woe,  by  wholly  defpairing,  and  caft- 
ing  off  all  power  of  relief.' — «  Oh,  my 
child,'  laid  he,  holding  her  hand,  and 
fixing  his  eyes  fteadfaftly  upon  her, 

*  yrould  QoJ  I  had  the  power  to  ix- 

*  ceive 
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«  ceive  and  welcome  any  the  lead  ray 

*  of  comfort !  but  my  forrows  have  been 

*  fuch,  and  my  iufferings  fb  great  and 
«  violent,  that  my  feeble  nature  has  not 
'  been  able  to  fupport  them,  and  I  feel 
c  myfelf  finking  beneath  the   burden. 

*  Indeed,  my  child,  whatever  I    have 
'  fuffered  on  your  loft  fiber's  account, 
'  as  well  as  in  my  dreadful  fears  for 
'  you,   is  yet  in  fame  meafure  repaid 

*  by  the  happinefs  of  finding  you  fafe  and 
'  virtuous.     Let  nothing,  my  Caroline, 

*  let  nothing  move  you  from  thence  j  be 
'  refolute  in  goodnefs,    and  God  will 
'  blefs  you,  my  child.  Remember  your 
'  unhappy  father  j  and  if  you  profper  in 
(  this  world,  be  a  friend  to  the  utmoli 
'  to  your  mother,  and  my  haplefs  little 

*  family.     Oh,  Caroline,  I  (hall  never 
4  fee  them  more!  unlefs  we  meet  in  ibme 
4  happier,  better  world  than   this  :   but 

*  do  you,  my  child,  commend  me  to 

*  them  ;  tell  them  my  lai't  prayers,  and 

*  my  fincereft  wi  flies  were   for  them  ; 

*  and  if  I  could  have  lived,  if  I  could 

*  have  fuftained  thd'e  dreadful  (hocks, 
'  I  would  have  lived,  as  I   have  done 
4  hitherto,  only  for  their  and  for  your 
4  welfare.' — A  fiwod  of  tears  prevented 
him  proceeding — and  embracing  Caro- 
line, he  continued  ibme  time  illent— '  It 

*  rends  my  heart  with  anguifli,  indeed,' 
at  length  he  went  osi, {  to  think  of  what 

*  remains  for  your  poor  mother  to  en- 

*  dure  !  Oh,  Caroline  !  how  can  fheiup- 
4  port  it  ?  Perhaps  it  will  be  too  mighy 

*  for  her  alfo,  and  you'll  be  at  onct  be- 

*  reft  of  both  your  parents.  Then,  my 
'  Caroline,my  children  have  not  a  friend ; 
f  then  are  they  left  utterly  dtfencelefs  ! 

*  O  thou  All-feeing  .teye  !  thouUniver- 

*  fal  Father  I    befriend,  aflift,  and  pro- 

*  te6t  them  !  be  to  my  poor  little  or- 

*  phans,  be  to  them  a  father— -to  thee, 

*  to  thee  alone,  I  intruft  and  commend 

*  them  !    Oh,  if  my  fins  have  not  block- 

*  ed  up  the  way  for  my  prayers  to  thee ; 
'  if  they  do  not  prevent  my  petitions 
'  from  being  heard  at  thy  mercy-leaf, 
'  hear  me,  hear  mei  and  let  the  prayers 

*  of  a  tender   and    affectionate  parent 

*  earneftly  ftruggle,  and  at  length  prevail 

*  with  thee  for  a  bleflmg  on  his  helplefs 

*  and  deferred  children  !' 

*  Be  compoied  and  eafy  on  this  ac- 
'  count,  Sir,"  faid  Mr.  Jaifon  to  him  ; 
'  and  be  allured  your  family  mall  find 
'  the  fmcerelt  friend  in  me.  Elteem  me 
c  as  your  fon.  for  fuch  I  really  am,  and 

*  as  fuch  command  me,  in  whatever  re- 


fpe<5l  you  think  proper,  or  that  can 
give  you  peace.     You  know  and  have 
approved    my  intentions    of   making 
myfelf  happy  in  your  lovely  remaining 
daughter;     and    may   reft   confident, 
that   I  fliall  efteem  myfelf  obliged  to 
ferve  her  family  in  every  refpeft,  and 
to  confulcr  and  ftudy  their  welfare  to 
the   utmoft.    (  Have,  therefore,   dear 
Sir,  no  imeafy  fears  on  that  head,  but 
compofe  your  mind :  and  yet,  perhaps, 
things  may  be  better  than  you  fancy  j 
they  might   have  been  much  worfej 
look  xipon  them  only  in  that  view,  and 
you'll   find   cauie  even  for  thankfui- 
nefs.1     When  Mr.  Jaifon   had  con- 
cluded thefe  words,  which  he  fpoke  with 
great  earneftnefs  and  refblution,  Mrs. 
Hodfon  iilently  departed  from  the  room, 
and  went  down  and  told  old  Mr.  Jai- 
fon, with  whom   the  doclor  had  been 
converiing  during  almoft  the  whole  time, 
iince  he  departed  from  the  room  ;  am! 
having  now  left  him,  the  old  gentleman 
began  to  be  fomewhat  weary  and  dilla- 
tisried.     The  reader  may  remember  he 
was  greatly  altered  from  his  firft  opinion 
and   refolution,  and   much  foftened  by 
the    reaibning  and  pcrfuafions  of    his 
friend,  no  leis  than  the  amiable  appear- 
ance and  behaviour  of  Caroline,  which 
highly  prejudiced  him  hi   her  favour. 
Though  a  man  of  natural  warmth,  and 
much  inclined  to  paffion,  we  may  ob- 
ferve,  that  he  wanted  not  humanity,  and 
that  he  was  exquilitely  fond  of  his  fon : 
he  was  a  perfon  of  fuch  a  temper,  as  no 
man  could  either  love  or  eiieem,  becaufe 
he  was  feldom  inclined  to  do  a  generous 
acYion  of  his  own  head;  but  he  would 
hearken  to  advice  and  couniel,  a-nd  by 
thofe  people  for  whom  he  had  an  etteem 
might,  by  degrees,  be  perfuaded  to  almoft 
any  thing.  Mrs.  Hod  fon  was  among  the 
very  firit  of  his  favourites  ;  he  had  a  fin- 
gular  good  opinion  of  herfenfe  and  judg- 
ment ;  and  in  that  particular  aifair  he 
was  convinced,  that  whatever  (he  Ihould 
fay  or  advance,  mutt  be   with  a  iingle 
and  unprejudiced  eye  to  the  good  of  his 
f>n,  and  the  advantage  of  his  family  ; 
therefore,  happily,  Hie  was  of  all  others 
moft  proper  to  peri'uade  him. 

She  was  a  woman  of  the  greatest  ten- 
derneis,  as  well  as  goodnefs  of  heart ; 
and  thougn  me  deteited  every  criminal 
and  unjuft  aftion,  yet  (he  was  no  liran- 
ger  to  the  proper  method  of  doing  a 
generous  one.  She  law  with  infinite 
companion  the  wretched  agonies  of  poor 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Sanfbn,  no  lefs  than  thofe  of  Ca- 
roline, and  was  greatly  affe&ed  by  Mr. 
Jaifon's  declaration  to  him  ;  which 
(though  perhaps  fhe  would  have  pre- 
vented it)  as  having  made,  (he  efteemed 
him  bound  by  every  facred  tie  to  per- 
form ;  fmce  a  vow  and  ptomife  given  to 
a  dying  peribn  ought  ever  to  be  held  in 
the  higheft  veneration.  And  therefore 
ihe  was  felicitous  that  the  power  of 
breaking  it  might  be  taken  away :  where- 
fore fhe  came  down  with  a  refolution 
to  perfuade  Mr.  Jaifon  the  father  to  give 
his  confent,  and  do  his  part  towards  the 
happinefs  of  thefe  diftreffed  perfons  ; 
for  though  fhe  was  abfolutely  averle  to 
fuch  a  match,  contrary  to  the  content  of 
the  parent,  yet  me  had  no  objection  to 
it  with  his  permiflion,  as  reafoning  juft- 
ly,  that  a  fortune  on  one  fide  is  fufn- 
cient  where  there  is  virtue  and  the  other 
requifite  qualifications  on  the  other; 
and  thefe  me  was  well  perfuaded  were 
all  found  in  Caroline.  Accordingly, 
ihe  reprefented  the  whole  melancholy 
affair  to  ,Mr.  Jaifon  as  it  really  was, 
and  did  all  in  her  power  to  raife  his 
pity,  and  to  gain,  her  point.  I  mall 
not  trouble  the  reader  with  a  long  de- 
tail of  the  arguments  ufed  on  both  fides; 
iuffice  it  to  fay,  that  Mr.  Jaifon  was  at 
length  perfuaded  by  her  to  go  up  ftairs, 
and  to  give  before  Mr.  Sanfon  his  full 
confent  to  the  marriage  of  his  Ion  with 
Caroline.  He  was  greatly  fhocked  on 
his  firft  entrance  into  the  room,  and 
could  fcarce  refrain  from  dropping  a 
filent  tear  :  for  Mr.  Sanfon,  whole  ap- 
pearance  was  truly  pitiable,  was  after 
the  moft  melancholy  fort  endeavouring 
to  clofe  Lucy's  eyes.,  and  was  making 
fome  heart-affecling  remarks  on  the 
clayey  corpfc  of  his  decealed  daughter. 
There  is  nothing  which  more  affects  the 
human  heart  than  the  prefence  of  a 
corpfe  ;  there  is,  I  know  not  what,  of 
terror  in  it,  which  certainly  ftrikes  a 
damp  through  the  foul,  and  curdles  the 
blood  into  horror  and  affright.  But  to 
fee  an  old  v.  retched  father  hanging  over 
the  body  of  a  beloved  child,  big  tears 
dealing  down  his  aged  cheeks,  deep 
groans  iffuing  from  his  broken  heart, 
and  his  hands  fhockingly  employed  in 
doing  the  lad  fad  offices- for  his  darling 
and  his  former  comfort,  is  a  fpeclacle 
which  few  could  contemplate  unmoved, 
and  to  the  mifery  of  which  no  defcrip- 
tion  can  ever  in  the  leall  degree  arrive  ! 
The  parent  only  who  hath  unhappily 


proved  it,  can  be  a  judge  of  It"s  exqiu> 
fite  agony :  let  fuch  freak  ;  it  is  only  for 
me  to  remark,  that  Mr.  Jaifon  was  fen  - 
fibly  affected  by  it,  and  his  heart  bled 
with  feeling  com m iteration. 

Mrs.  Hodfon  interrupted  Mr.  San- 
fon in  his  complainings,  and  applying 
with  all  gentlenefs  to  him,  faid,  <  -I  am 
come,  Sir,  to  bring  you  comfort; 
Providence  is  ever  gracious  in  all  *" 
it's  ,difpenfations  to  us  ;  we  have 
never  any  bitter  cup  without  fome 
fweet  mixed  therein,  to  temper  and 
render  it  not  perfectly  naufeous.'— 
Comfort  for  me,'  faid  he  ;  <  comfort 
on  this  fide  the  grave !  Alas,  that  is 
not  poflible !  I  cannot,  nay,  I  do  not 
even  wifh.  for  any  comfort,  but  once 
more,  if  it  were  poflible,  to  behold 
my  dear  wife;  that  beft  of  women,  to 
tr.ke  my  laft  farewel  of  her  :  but-  that 
too  is  denied  me— and  I  muft  be  con- 
tented.'—* But  you  would  wifh,'  re- 
died  Mrs.  Hodfon,  *  if  it  fhould  pleafe 
God  to  take  you  from  her  and  your 
children,  that  fhe  mould  have  a  friend, 
and  that  they  fhould  have  a  protector.* 
— *  I  would  wifh  T  rejoined  he;  *  oh,  t 
I  would  gladly  fuffer  every  agony 
which  cruelty  could  devife,  or  barba- 
rity inflict  upon  me  ;  old,  weak,  and 
miferable  as  I  am,  gladly  would  I 
endure  every  torment,  and  never  re- 
pine in  the  midft  of  the  levereft  fuffer- 
ings,  could  I  fecure  fuch  a  bleffednefs 
to  my  beloved  family  !  could  I  but 
hope  to  defend  and  refcue  them  from 
that  woe  to  which  unprotected  inno- 
cency  too  commonly  and  too  unhap- 
pily is  fubjecl:.  But  where  have  I, 
where,  fave  in  that  worthy  young  man, 
where  have  I  any  hopes  ?  Alas  !  I  have 
proved  the  deceitfulnefs  of  my  friends ; 
none,  none  are  to  be  truiled  :  fo  abfo- 
lute  was^niy  confidence  in  that  mon- 
fter  Dookalb,  that  I  did  indeed  tru/t 
him,  and  my  friend  proved  ray  worit 
and  deadlieft  enemy.' — '  But,'  replied 
Mrs.  Hodfon,  '  you  have  no  reafon  to 
fuinecl  any  filch  ufage  from  that  young 
gentleman  :  and  as  ycu  have  hopes 
in  him,  I  am  come  to  fettle  thofe 
hopes,  and  to  fix  them  in  furety. 
Your  diilreffes ,are,  doubtlefs,  -great ; 
but,  if  you  would  coufider  a  little, 
your  comforts  are  fo  too.  You  are 
rnilerable,  indeed,  in  one  daughter; 
rejoice  that  you  are  not  fo  in  both ! 
be  glad,  that  in  the  other  you  have 
all  occafion  for  joy:  fuice  fhe  is  fo 
*  likely 
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r  likely  to  procure  the  greateft  bleflings 

*  to  herfelf  and  family,  and  to  make  all 

*  happy,  as  a  reward  for  her  excellent 
'  perieverance  in  that  virtue  which  (hall 
e  never  go    away   unrewarded.       Mr. 
e   Jaifon  "has  defired  you  to  efteeiti-hirn 
'  as  your  ion  ;  there  is  his  father,  and 
t  I  have  the  pleafure  to  inform  you,  that 

*  there  is  no  obftacle  from  that  quarter. 

*  I  hope,  therefore,    you   will    receive 
'  fuch  good  tidings  as  they  ought  to  be 
'  received.1 — {  And  are  you  come,  Sir,1 
faid  he,  applying  himfelf  to  Mr.  Jaifon 
the  father  j    «  are  you   come    with   the 

*  kind  intention  to  lighten  an  old  man's 
«  woes  ?     May  every  blefling   delcc-nd 
'  upon  you  and  yours  ;   and  may  my 
'  daughter  be  ever  amiable  and  faithful, 
c  and  fo  worthy  of  your  fon,  that  you 
'  may  never  repent  your  coridefcenfion 
'  "to  her  ! — Come  here,  my  child,'  faid 
he  to  Caroline.  '  It  ill  would  become  a 

*  parent  to  dwell  upon  the  perfections 
<  of  his  daughter  j  but,, believe  me,  Sir, 
'  I  give  you  here  a  jewel,  whofe  value 

*  rightly  eftimated,  nothing  can  exceed, 

*  and  whofe  price  is  greater  than   all 

*  diamonds  and  jewels.     I  give  her  to 
'  your   hands,  and  I  commend  her  to 
'  your  protection.  Be  a  father  to  my 
«  child,  and  bring  down  happinefs  for 
4  it  on  your  own  head  :  oh,  defend  ?.r.l 
'  guard  her!  and  thou,  excellent  young 

*  man,  whofe  virtues  I  have  proved,  let 

*  not  thy  affections  ftray  from  her;   re- 

*  pofe  thy  heart  in  her  bofoin  ;  there  re - 

*  pofe  it,  and  be  happy.    Think  of  the 
'  fufferings   of  her   miferable   father  ; 

*  and  when  you   fpeak  of  me,  drop  a 

*  tear  in   pity  for  my   anguilhj    and 

*  fhould   Heaven   blefs  your  embraces 

*  with  a  happy  offspring,  O  be  careful, 
4  be    nicely   careful,    to  inftruft    them 
'  well  in  virtue,  and  to  bring  them  up 
f  in  that  path  of  peace  which  they  will 
«  then  never  forfake,   and  which  will 
'  bring  continual  pleafant'nefs   to  you 
'  and  them!'     So  {Vying,   he  delivered 
Caroline,  who  wept  and  trembled,  into 
the  hands  of  old  Mr.  Jaifon.     He  re- 
ceived her  with  great  regard  and  tender - 
nefs — and  thus  befpoke  Mr.  Sanibn— 

I  am  heartily  forry  for  your  dilbsfib?, 
Sir,  and  am  not  Willing  to  augment 
the  miferies  of  the  wretched  :  truth  to 
fay,  I  came  hither  to  town  with  a  far 
different  purpofe  than  to  give  my  .on 
'  to  your  oaughtSJrj  but  we  know  not 

*  what  arguments  may  arife  in  favour 


even  of  matters  highly  difagreeable  to 
us.     My  friends  "have  let  things  in  a 
different  view  ;  and  I  am  pel-fuaded  to 
alter  my  opinion.      I   have  but  this 
child  in'the  world  ;  and  I  love  him  as 
I  -love  my  own  foul.   -It  is  true,  I 
want  no  increafe  of  fortune  for  him :  I 
have  taken  care  enough  of  that  point  j 
though  I  muft  confeis  it  would  have 
been  as  agreeable  to  me.  However,  I 
would  have    Charles  pleaie   himfeif, 
and  as  he  likes  the  young  woman,  and 
I  have  had  an  exceeding  good  account 
of  her;  why,    I   muft  e'en  give  my 
confent,  and  may  they  live  Ion  ; 
happily  together  !'     So  fay. 
livered  Caroline  into  the  hands  ol 
fon,  and  both  in  fuch  confuiion  of  grief 
and  joy,   as  they  had  never  felt  r 
kaeeled  .down,  while  with  •, 
man  bjtfieu  t!>;m,  and  turned  away  to 
the  rheum  that  iiiued  from  hi* 
melting   eyes.     *  Come    here   too,  my 
*  children,  -  come  here  too,'  laid  Mr. 
Sanfon  ;  'for  now  I  may  call  you  both 
my  children,   and  receive  the  blefiing 
alfo  of  another  father  !     May  happi- 
nefs and  iove  crown  all  your  days! 
may  virtue  and  peace  :r.?.ke  all  your 
life  eaf\r  and  joyful !     Remember  to 
be  dutiful  ;  :id  to  your 

..at  her,  and  Got! 
e  you  !  Be  parents  to  my 
iiiUlren  ;  conikler  the  cauie 
of  the  orphan,  and  you  will  never  be 
di  (regarded  by  the  bed  of  Fathers!  Live 
long  and  happy  !  and  remember,  my 
Caroline,  to  lay  my  bones  by  your 
wretched  filler's:  lee  us  entombed  in 
oue  grave.  I  feel  the  pangs  of  death 
come  jfaft  upon  me  :  and  my  tremb- 
ling foul  is  now  preparing  to  launch  in- 
to unknown  eternity1 — Where  I  have 
offended,  gracious  Fountain  of  Mer- 
cy, look  down  with  a  pitying  and  for- 
giving eye  !  I  know  thy  fuffcnngs 
have  atoned  for  all  our  fins  !  I  repent; 
do  thou  pardon  !  Oh,  impute  not  to 
me  my  numherlefs  trani'greinons !  let 
my  reliance  on  thee  prove  a  fure  and 
ftrdfafl  anchor  to  my  foul;  and  to  the 
anvclionate  father,  and  moit  faithful 
hufband,  fpeak  comfort,  and  fend  not 
out  the  word  of  thy  vengeance !  Blefs, 
for  ever  blefs,  thofe  I  kave  behind  ; 
nay,  if  it  be  poflGble,  forgive  even 
Dookalb.  Oh,  I  forgive,  1  forgive 
him — O  Lord,  even  as  I  hope  :  :- 
givenefs  from  thee.1 

Y  CHAP. 
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CHAP.    VI. 


MR.  SANSON'S  SUFFERINGS  AND 
DEATH.  REFLECTIONS  UPON  IT. 
THE  DIFFICULTYOF  ACQUAINT- 
ING MRS.SANSON  THEREWITH. 
DONE  BY  CAROLINE  AND  MR. 
JAISON  }  WHO  Gt>  DOWN  TO  HER 
IN  THE  COUNTRY.  HER  VIO- 
LENT GRIEF,  &C.  THE  NUPTI- 
ALS OF  CAROLINE  AND  MR.  JAI- 
SON. THE  AUTHOR'S  TESTIMO- 
NY. THEIR  HAPPINESS.  A  CON- 
CLUSION. 

LIKE  a  fond  and  affectionate  daugh- 
ter, Caroline  ufed  every  means, 
and-applied  every  art,  to  foothe  her  fa- 
ther's diltrefs  ;  and,  if  pofiible,  to  bring 
him  ibme  comfort.  He  grew  weaker 
and  weaker ;  and  at  the  preffing  felici- 
tations of  his  daughter,  and  his  other 
friends,  fubmitted  to  be  removed  to 
Mrs.  Stevens's  $  though  not  without 
an  abiblute  promife  from  her,  that  the 
corpfe  of  Lucy,  when  laid  in  it's  coffin, 
/hould  be  brought  thither  to  him.  To 
die  of  a-  broken  heart,  is,  of  all  deaths, 
moft  dreadful  and  affecting.  He  took 
no  nourifhment;  he  was  not  able  to 
take  it:  tears  were  his  only  drink; 
groans  and  deep-fobs  the  only  food  of 
his  foul.  He  wafted  daily,  and  daily 
confumed  within  through  pining  grief} 
which  now  had  got  fo  much  the  domi- 
nion over  him,  and  preyed  fo  faft 
upon  his  vitals,  that  it  was  not  in  his 
power,  how  much  foever  it  might  have 
been  in  his  will,  to  receive  any  confo- 
lation  or  relief.  Indeed  no  application 
was  wanting  to  recover  and  reitore  him. 
Phyfkians  of  the  greateft  eminence  were 
called  in,  and  their  whole  art  wearied 
out  to  afTift  him  :  they  prefcribed  wife- 
ly, no  doubt,  and  largely  j  and  it  is 
not  improbable,  but  that  their  drugs 
tended  greatly  to  haften  his  approaching 
end  ;  for  they  were  abfolutely  unavail- 
ing, and  therefore  might  be  very  dif- 
lerviceable.  What  can  medicine  do  in 
fuch  cafes — his  own  art  here  could  not 
have  availed  Appollo  himfelf— 

For  who  can  minifterto  a  mind  difeas'd, 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  forrow, 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain  j 
And  with  Come  fweet  oblivious  antidote, 
.Cleanfe  the  ftufFd  bofom  of  that  perilous 

fluff 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart  ? 


He  was  not  eafy  tfll  hi«  daughter's 
corpfe  was  brought  to  him  ;  which  he 
infilled  upon  having  placed  in  the  fame 
room  where  he  was  }  and  over  which  he 
wept  in  the  bittereft  agony.     He  would 
hang  over  the  coffin  for  many  minutes, 
in  the  faddett  and  raoft  folemn  filence ; 
then  would  he  order  the  lid  to  be  taken 
off,  and  contemplate  the  miferable  body 
of  his  deceafed  child  j  theimell  of  whom 
now  began  to  be  fo  offenfive,  that  few 
could  poilibly  bear  the  place  where  the 
corpfe  was.     An  incident  which  affect- 
ed the  old  man's  heart  to  fuch  a  degree, 
as  haftened  his  end,  and  more  preci- 
pitately hurried  him  to  the  grave.  '  Ah, 
lovely  rofe  !'  would  he  often  fay,  *  thou 
art  withered  now!  Sweet bloflbm!  thou 
art  decayed  and  fallen  j  and,  even  in 
death,  I  may  not  enjoy  thy  fweetnefs! 
Gruel  tyrant !  what,  rob  me  of  this 
laft,  this  mournful  fatisfaction  ?  And 
muft  I  no  more  behold  thefe  clay- 
cold  limbs  ?  Oh,  my  child,  my  child  I 
my  Lucy !    Thou  cari'ft  not  hear  me 
now — deaf,    deaf,  my  girl ;  thy  for- 
rows  have  an  end  j  and  thou  art  quite 
regardlefs  of  thy   poor  old   father's 
grief!     Cold,  cold,   my  child  !    quite 
cold,  and  pale — and,  worfe  than  all, 
my  daughter  grows  offenfive  !    I  fee, 
though  they  would  hide  it  from  me, 
that  all  who  vifit  this  fad  place  of  for- 
row,  exprefs  their  difguft,    and   fly 
this  charnel-houfe !  Oh,  that  I  were 
at  reft  !     Oh,  Lucy  !  that  P  were  but 
with  thee  j  that,  cold  and  pale  alike, 
we  might  lie  down  together,  give  no 
offence  to  any,    but  peaceably  and 
quietly  reft  in  the  grave,   and  find  an 
end  of  all  our  woes  and  forrow  I' 
Often  would  he  vent  his  grief  in  this 
or  fome  fuch  like  manner  j  commend- 
ing ibmetimes  his  love  to  his  daughter 
Caroline,   and  blefling  her  for  her  great 
care  of,  and  tendernefs  to  him  j  and 
often  moft  pathetically  breathing  forth 
his  kindeft  wiih.es  ind  prayers  in  behalf 
of  his  wife  and  dear  children  at  home; 
to  whom  he  begged  to  be  carried  down 
as  foon  as  he  was  dead  ;  requefting  alfo, 
that  Caroline  and  Mr.  Jaifon  would  ac- 
company his  and  Lucy's  remains  j  that 
they  might  bring  fome   confolation  to 
the  afflicted  family.    After  having  lan- 
guifhed  a  few  days  in  this  manner,  the 
lamp  of  life  being  perfectly  fpent  and 
exhauiled,    he   lay    fenlelefs   for   fome 
time  j  and  uttering  prayers  for  his  dear 
wife  and  children,  expired  at  length, 
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and  with  a  deep  and  affecting  groan, 
rcfigned  his  breath  into  the  hands  of 
Him  who  gave  it. 

Behold  here,  ye  too  fond  and  Jncon- 
(iderate  parents  !  behold,  in  this  unhap- 
py man,  an  inltance,  not  rare  or  un- 
common, of  a  father,  undone,  ruined, 
and  deftroyed  by  his  children  !  Not 
guilty  of  any  notorious  vice;  free  from 
any  greater  blame,  he  fell  a  facrince  to 
little  foibles,  and  the  vanity  of  even  a 
tender  heart !  Let  it  admonifh  you  to 
guard  well  your  fouls,  not  from  open 
tranigreffions  only,  but  alfo  from  thofe 
fame  little  and  deftru&ive  foibles,  which 
though  not  fo  glaring,  are  yet  too  often 
equally  pernicious  with  more  daring  of- 
fences'. Make  it  the  oae  bufmefs  of 
your  lives,  make  it  the  one  ftudy  of 
your  thoughts,  make  it  the  one  fubjeft 
of  your  petitions,  to  feek  and  requeft 
virtue  for  your  children.  Infpire  them 
folely  with  that  principle;  and  kindle 
not  in  their  hearts  the  deteitable  love  of 
pleafure,  and  the  delufive  fmoke  of  va- 
nity. Teach  them  to  be  humble,  and 
you  teach  them  to  be  happy  :  teach  them 
to  be  humble,  and  you  rreafure  up  for 
yourfelves  and  them  riches  indeed  j  peace 
which  mall  never  foriake  you,  and  com- 
forts which  lhall  attend  you  beyond  the 
grave !  Fix  their  eyes  there  :  do  not 
inltrucl  them  in  the  vile  arts  of  gain, 
or  fill  their  bofoms  with  the  infatiable 
third  of  worldly  pomp  and  gUries  : 
tell  them  they  are  pilgrims,  and  muft 
loon  follow  their  forefathers,  either  to 
certain  fliame  or  certain  joy.  Thus,  if 
you  direcl  their  little  footfteps  in  the 
way,  thus  if  you  put  them  in  the  right 
path,  be  afiurfrd,  they  will  ever  diligent- 
ly keep  it ;  and  their  hearts  will  elcape 
thcfe  agonizing  throes,  which  the  world- 
entangled  parent  prepares  for  himfelf 
and  his  children  ;  which  the  vain  fa- 
ther leaves  for  an  inheritance  to  his  fon  ; 
and  which  the  proud  and  fimple  mother 
gives  as  a  dowry  to  her  daughter  :  a 
cure  for  the  vanity  of  the  one,  a  rtrong 
medicine  for  the  pride  and  iimplicity  of 
the  other. 

HaplefsMrs.  Sanfonfelt  and  acknow- 
ledged theie  truths  ;  and  would  have  re- 
joiced, O  reader,  had  fhe  enjoyed  the 
advantages,  and  received  a  timely  warn- 
ing !  Thou  hart  a  warning;  enjoy  it's 
advantages ;  and  may  eft  thou  be  happy  ! 
Caroline  had  taken  a  proper  care  to  ad- 
vertize her  mother  of  fome  part  of  the 
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forrows,  tvhich  muft  foon  be  revealed  to 
her.  She  had  written  herfelf,  as  allb 
Mr.  Jaifon  did,  at  Caroline's  requdh 
She  had  informed  her  of  her  father's 
ill  health,  and  the  probability  of  his 
never  recovering:  flie  had  foothcd  her 
foul  with  all  the  comforts  in  her  power, 
and  applied  all  the  lenient  medicines  flie 
was  able.  When,  however,  the  fatal 
ftroke  was  at  length  come,  me  was  ut- 
terly incapable  of  writing,  dnd  knew 
not  in  what  manner  to  proceed.  She  was 
determined  to  comply  with  her  father's 
dying  requeft,  and  to  carry  him  down 
to  be  buried  :  yet  me  knew  not  how  to 
inform  her  mother  of  it;  how  to  open 
the  melancholy  tale.  Mrs.  Hcfifon  ad- 
vifed,  that  me  fhould  herfelf,  with  Mr. 
Jaifon,  and  fome  other  female  friend, 
go  down  before  the  hearfe,  and  prepare 
her  mother  :  for  which  old  Mr.  Jaiibn's 
conient  being  obtained,  that  point  was 
fixed  and  determined.  It  was  death  to 
poor  Caroline,  or  fomething  worfe, 
to  meet  her  mother  in  Inch  circum- 
itances  ;  yet  fuch  was  her  hard  lot,  and 
flie  was  obliged  to  endure  it.  All 
things  necefiary  being  provided,  Caro- 
line and  Mr.  Jaifon  took  their  leave  of 
Mrs.  Hodlbn  and  their  father,  (who  re- 
turned to  his  houfe  in  the  country,  and 
ordered  them  as  foon  as  poffible  to  at- 
tend him  there)  and  fet  out  on  their 
journey.  They  were  three  days  ou 
the  road,  and  on  the  third,  towards  the 
evening,  they  arrived  at  the  village} 
and  having  before  lent  notice  that  they 
were  coming,  found  the  little  wretched 
family  in  painful  expectation  of  them. 
To  exprefs  or  defcribe  the  meeting  of 
Caroline  and  her  mother,  exceeds  the 
ableft  pen.  I  mall  leave  it,  therefore, 
to  the  reader's  imagination ;  begging  him 
only  one  moment  to  reflect  on  the  buf- 
ferings of  this  mother  and  this  child, 
and  the  prefent  mournful  c  ire  uin  fiances 
of  which  the  one  was. ignorant,  yet  lu- 
fpicious,  Jfnd  which  the  other  well  knew, 
but  was  afraid  to  difclofe  $  add  to  which 
the  great  affeclion  of  the  parent  to  her 
child,  and  the  child  to  hev  parent,  and 
the  fmcere  love  which  always  exifted 
between  them  ;  and  then  contemplate 
what  a  meeting  it  mutt:  have  been,  where 
forrow  on  one  hand,  and  joy  on  the 
other,  were  fo  ttrangely  and  dreadfully 
mixed  and  blended!  Mrs.  Sanibn  hung 
around  her  neck,  wept,  and  wrung  her 
hands,  then  run  around  the  roum  ex- 
Y  a  claiming 
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claiming  with  all  the  violence  of  a  dif- 
ordered  mind;  then  ki (fed  her  return- 
ing daughter,  enquired  for  herhufband, 
aiked  for  her  Lucy,  rejoiced  ever  her 
Caroline;   and,   in  fliort,  \vas  agitated 
with  fuch  a  tumiflt  and  hurry  of  paf- 
fions,  as  human  nature,  one  would  con- 
ceive, was  fcarce  able  to  fupport.  When, 
however,  the  impetuofity  of  her  mind 
was  a  little  afiuaged,  me  began   anxi- 
ouily  to  prei's  and  demand- an  account 
of  all  her  miiery.     '  Tell  me,  my  child,' 
laid  me,  *  are  "they  both  dead,  fhall  I 
never  more  behold  them  ?  Am  I  the 
moft  milerable  of  ail  wretches  ?    Is 
your  dear,   dear  father's  heart  quite 
broken,  and  is  Lucy  dead  too,  ruined, 
loft,  and  undone?'     Mr.  Jaifon  took 
upon  him  to  fectlie  her  grief;  and,  as  the 
only  means  fo   to  do,  represented  how 
much  worle  'it  might  have  been,  and 
therefore  what  reaibn  fhe  had  for  thank - 
fulnefs  and  refignation!    But,  alas!  all 
this  was   by  no   means   availing:    fhe 
1   to   know  the  worft ;  and  when 
Caroline,  weeping  with  her,  could  not 
fpeak,    the  miferable  mother  fell  down 
on  her  knees,  and  implored  her  daugh- 
ter,   faying  (he   mould  be  happier  to 
know  all  her  ibrrow,  than  to  fuiucc-l  the 
incit    confumrnate   miiery.       C' 
could  not  bear  this,  nor  yet  cculd  me  bear 
to  fay  the  horrid  things  me  had  to  fpeak. 
A  long,  long  time  was  coniumed  in  this 
dreadful  dilemma  of  gru-f :  and,  by  flfAv 
s,  at  length  the  whole  was  poured 
gently  ns  pofllble  into  the  heart  of  the 
afflicted  mother,  and  the  wound  healed 
at  the  fame  trrne  with  as   much  oil  of 
comfort  as  was  pofTible.     *  What,  both 
at  once !'  would  ihc  often  cry  out;  '  my 
hufband  and  my  child! — Oh,  that  I 
could  die  with  them !  oh,  that  I  might 
be  buricxl  in  the  fame  grave  with  my 
beloved    Mr.  Sanion,   with  whom    I 
have  lived   fo  many,   many  years—- 
and now,  wretched  widow — whither 
mall  I  turn  me?'     Then   would   fne 
fix  her  eyes  on  the  poor  little  childien 
who  (rood  weeping  around  her,  and  laid 
their  furrowing  heads  in  her  lap,   facily 
fobbing  to  behold  their  dear  mother  in 
fuch  an  agony  of  diiireis.     *  Oh,  poor 
babes/  would  the  fay,  '  haplefs,  hap- 
lef's  orphans,  who   (hail  protect   you 
now,  who  lhall  guard  you  from  a  fate 
like  your  dear  ruined  filter's  ?  Oh,  that 
I  had  died  the  day  he  was  about  to 
depart  fr©m_me ! — Fool  that  I  was,  to 


fuffer  it—would  God  I  had  gone  with 
him  ! — Oh,  that  I  had  never  parted 
from  him  !  My  heart,  too,  would  then 
have  been  broken,  then  mould  I  too 
have  died!  then  fliould  I  have  died, 
and  breathed  my  laft  by  my  dear, 
tender'hufband's  fide,  and  in  one  cof- 
.fln  with  him  never  known  the  mifery 
of  furvrving,  the  mifery  of  living  after 
fo -dear  a  friend,  fo  affectionate  a  com- 


panion !  But  why  do  I  live 


Ah, 


foolifh,  weak  heart,  that  can  bleed  and 
lament  on  every  little  occafion  ;  but 
when  fuch  mighty  forrows  lay  hold 
of  it,  is  flout  enough  to  bear  them  all, 
and  will  not,  will  not  burft  and  let 
me  for  ever  free !  Weep  not,  my  pret- 
ty little  ones ;  weep  not,  my  deareft 
children  ! — Alas,  alas  !  did  1  bid  you 
not  cry! — Oh,  join  your  harmlefs  tears 
with  me,  and  let  us  nil  weep  and  die 
together!'  Thus  did  the  truly  dif- 
trcfTed  mother,  with  all  the  eloquence 
of  grief,  utter  her  deep  and  heart- 
affe&ing  lamentations.  Little  did  her 
forrows  abate  all  that  night  or  the  next 
xday ;  and  fruitlefs,  almoft  wholly  fruit- 
lefs,  was  the  v*ice  of  comfort  from  her 
daughter  and  Mr.  Jaifon.  She  feemed, 
however,  towards  the  evening,  foine- 
what  more  at  eafe  and  pacified — when 
the  doleful  bell  rcfounded,  and' it's  me- 
lancholy toll  befpok.e  the  approach  of 
the  hearfe  to  the  town:  fuch;was'the 
ciriom  of  the  place,  and  they  had  for- 
got to  over-rule  it.  Soon  as  fhe  heard  it, 
fhe  burft  into  frem  agonies  of  grief,  and 
'  It  is  for  them,  it  is  for  themj 
'  my  hufband,  my  child  are  coming, 
<  and  I'll  fly,  I'll  run  to  meet  them!  I 
-«  come,  your  wife,  your  mother  comes  ! 
1  Oh,  dear  remains  of  all  I  loved,  1'il 
1  haften  to  receive  you,  and, I'll  wel- 

*  come  you;  yt;s,  yes,  I'll  \elcomeyou 
{  with  iuch  a  true  and  unfeigned  grief, 
'  as  none   flialT  doubt  of,  norfe   mail 

*  call  a   compliment!1     The    nolle   of 
the  hearfe  now  approached  the  hou'fe  v 
upon  which  fhe  fell  along  on  the  floor, 
flopped  her  ears,  and  cried,  f  Let  me 
'  not  hear  it,  for  Heaven  s'fake,  let  me 

*  not  hear  it ! — Oh,  that  I  were  deaf — oh, 
'  that  I  were  blind,  and  could  not  fee ! 
«  Yet,  mail  I  be'ungrattfui?     Net  fee 

*  thce,  O   my  hufband  !    Life  or  death 
4  makes    no   diftmetion  in    my  love— - 

*  ungrateful !  what,  net  fee  thy  dear  re- 
1  mains?    and   my  poor  child — where 
'  are  they?'  [Here  fhcarcfe.]  <  Lead  me 

«    to 
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*  to  them— and  I  will  fo  embrace  each 

*  lifelefs   corpfe,  fo    warm  with   tears 
'  their  clayey,  fenfelefs  limbs,  as  ei- 
ther— '    [The  found  of  men  removing 
the  coffins  itruck  her  as  (he  was  uttering 
this.]    '  Oh,  horrible,  mo(t  horrible! 

mult  they  be  then  thus  handled — can 
they  net  help  themfelves — what,  is  it 
come  to  this  ?  I'll  help  them,  then — 
my  hands  (hall  join  to  do  that  office 
for  them  !    Oh,  (lie  would  walk  with 
fuch  a  fprightly  grace — methinks,  I 
fee   her  now,  fo  nimbly  would   my 
Lucy  tread  that  threfhold— and  now 
rude  hands  even  labour  to  convey  her 
lileiefs  body  o'er  it !  Not  fo  (he  enter- 
ed once,  dear  healthful  pair !  not  fo 
they  entered  thefe  unfortunate  doors  ! 
Oh,  happy  daughter,  thus  to  be  joined 
with  thy  departed  father ! — oh,  haplefs 
mother,  thus  to  be  feparated,  thus  cut 
off  from  both!1    While  (he  was  ut- 
tering this,   the  coffin  of  Mr.  Sanfon 
was  brought  into  the  room.     Soon  as 
fhe  raw  it,   fhe  icreamed  out,  me  fmote 
her  breajl,  (he  wept,  (he  dropped  down 
fpeechiefs.     It  would  be   net  only  an 
unwelcome  ta(k  to  me,  but  diffatisfac- 
tory  to  the  reader,  to  attend  this  afflifted 
wife  and  mother  through  all  the  (rages 
of  her  fore  diftrefs.     It  will  be  diffident 
therefore  to  fay,  that  (he  continued  long 
in  the  moll  violent  extremities  of  grief, 
and  was  very  near  reduced  to  death ; 
but  time  and  reflection  lent  their  gentle 
and  benignant  affiilance,  and  thefe  joined 
with   the  tendernefs  of  Caroline,  and 
her  approaching   happinefs   with   Mr. 
Jaiibn,  rendered   her  fufferings  in  fome 
meafure  fupportable,  and   ftemmed  the 
impetuous  torrentofner  paflions;  which, 
indeed,  admitted  of  no  affuafives,  till 
the  funeral  of  her  huiband  and  daughter 
was  'over,  and   that    melancholy    debt 
was    paid     to   their    beloved   remains. 
Thefe  fad  and  folemn  rites  performed, 
than  which  none  were  ever   more  fad 
and  folemn  ;  at  which  the  whole  village 
attended,  at  which  the    whole  village 
weptj  at  which  even  the  griping  hard- 
hearted   Thompfon   wept  ;    (tor    who 
could  refrain  on  fo  melancholy  an  oc- 
cafion,  who  could  refrain  at  a  funeral  fo 
truly  ditfrefsful?)    I  lay,  thefe  rites  be- 
ing performed,  all  poflibie  mearis  were 
uied  to  give  the  utmoit  eafe  to  the  un- 
fortunate widow;    and  Mr.Jaifon  pro- 
mifed  every  thing -that  he  had  power 
to  offer,   which  was  every  thing  that 


could  give  her  tolerable  eafe  In  fo  mourn- 
ful a  (ituation.  All  (he  defired,  was 
to  continue  in  herprefent  place  of  abode, 
with  a  very  final!  addition  to  her  in- 
come, that  flie  might  dedicate  the  re- 
mainder of  her  days  to  God,  and  prepare 
forafecond  and  happier  meeting  with  her 
faithful  huiband  j  and  that  Mr.  Jaifon 
would  be  a  father  to  her  children,  the 
boys  more  efpecially,  recommending 
them  to  fome  proper  means  of  procuring 
their  bread:  for  the  .girls,  (he  refolved 
to  inftrucl:  them  herfelf  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner, as  to  leave  them  able  to  protect 
and  provide  for  themfelves  with  virtue 
and  religion. 

*  I  rejoice,  Madam,'  faid  Mr.  Jai- 
ibn, as  (he  was  one  day  talking  to  him 
in  this  manner,  '  that  I  have  an  oppor- 
tunity to  (hew  my  ardent  and  fmcere 
affection  for  your  dear  daughter,  by 
any  a6ls  of  kindnefs,  to  thofe  whom  I 
know  (he  loves  and  honours  as  her- 
felf. Be  alfured,  I  (hall  ever  think  it 
my  greateft  happinefs  to  ferve  and 
aflift  this  family.  Whatever  you  a(k, 
in  my  power,  is  granted.  I  will  be 
inftead  of  a  hufband  to  you,  and  in 
the  place  of  a  father  to  ail  thefe  pretty 
orphans.  My  Caroline  (hall  repay  me 
for  all ;  her  love  and  her  tendernefs 
will  make  me  an  ample  amends,  and 
it  (hall  be  the  labour  of  my  life  to 
(hew  my  great  and  unfeigned  affec- 
tion for  her;  in  which,  I  am  fure,  (he 
will  never  be  wanting  to  me.' 
'  Oh,  Mr.  Jaifon,'  replied  Caroline, 
fuch  is  your  extreme  kindnefs  to  me 
and  mine,  and  fuch  the  obligations  I 
have  received  from  you,  that  I  even 
blufii  to  think  of  them  ;  and  have  them 
fo  deeply  engraved  on  my  heart,  that 
no  time  or  power  upon  earth  can  iu 
the  lead  degree  efface  them.  May  I 
prove  worthy  of  you  5  and  by  my 
confbnt  attendance  to  the  bulinefs  of" 
pleaiirvg  and  making  you  happy,  ne- 
ver give  you  occasion  to  repent  of  the 
infinite  trouble  and  uneatinefs  you 
huve  had  on  my  account :  I  will  at 
leaft  endeavour  to  do  my  part  towards 
it,  and  I  am  willing  to  hope  I  (hall  be 
fuccefsful.' — *  You  are  already  fo, 
my  deiight,  my  only  joy  I1  replied  Mr. 
aifon,  (  and  our  love  is  founded  on  fuch 
a  balls,  as  can  never  move,  but  mult 
render  us  truly  blefled.  My  only 
anxiety  is,  that  thefe  accidents  have 
happened  fo  unfortunately  a&  to  hin- 
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der  me  fo  long  from  the  entire  poflef- 
fion  of  you ;  for  as  I  have  long  pof- 
iefied  your  heart,  fo  I  efteemed  you  ab- 
•ibhitely  and  entirely  my  own,  though 
the  prieft  hath  not  joined  our  r^nds/ 
This  remark  was  occafioned  by  Caro- 
line's declaring  to  Mr.  Jaifon  her  utter 
jefufal  of  marriage,  till  the  decent  and 
propel'  time  of  mourning  was  fulfilled  : 
during  part-of  which  Mr.  Jaifon  return- 
ed to  town,  and  provided  all  things  ne- 
ceffary,  vifited  his  father,  and  procured 
a  proper  and  fumptuous  dwelling,where- 
to>  he  might  convey  his  lovely  bride. 
He  wrote  Caroline  word  from  town, 
that  he  faw  Dookalb's  execution  ;  who 
Ibffered  in  the  moft  abje£l  pufillanimous, 
manner.  The  mob,  to  exprefs  their  high 
horror  and  deteftation  of  him,  pelted 
him  all  the  way  to  Tyburn,  and  fhewed 
their  indignation  by  all  the  means  in 
their  power.  It  is  faid,  his  rage  and 
fury  was  fo  kindled  again  ft  thofe  great 
and  noble  friends,  who  refufed  to  uie 
their  intereft  in  his  behalf,  that  he  or- 
Vlered  a  journal  to  be  brought  from  his 
fcoufe,  which  he  had  kept,  of  all  the 
traniaclions  of  his  life,  and  which  con- 
tained many  the  moft  notable  fecrets  and 
amours  of  the  great  world,  and  fold  it 
to  a  bookfeller,  whom  he  bound  under 
articles  to  print  it:  fo  that  the  world 
may  poflibly  expeft  much  entertainment, 
many  very  diverting  and  extraordinary 
relations,  when  that  fame  bookfeller 
fcall  think  proper  topublim  Dookalb's 
Journal. 

Of  him,  then,  we  take  our  leave, 
and  return  to  our  young  lovers ;  who 
waited  with  no  very  patient  expectation 
for  the  happy  momentwhich  joined  their 
hands  and  hearts  for  ever,  and  united 
them  in  the  bands  of  wedlock.  Happy 
was  it  to  them  both ;  for  never  did  a 
couple  meet  together  more  truly  fond, 
ircre  virtucufly  affectionate.  Peace  and 
pkafure  for  ever  attend  them  !  joy  and 
felicity  crown  all  their  hours  !  Mr.  Jai- 
ibn  received  all  that  man  could  wilh,  and 
Caroline  declared  herfelf  the  happieil  of 
the  daughters  of  happinefs.  For  my  own 

fit,  I  never  yet  behold  a  couple  which 
envied,  fave  them:  my  acquaintance 
commenced  with  this  lovely,  loving  pair, 
near  a  twelvemonth  after  their  mar- 
riage. They  d  iff  uie  chearfulnefs  and 
peace  wherever  they  arrive ;  and  where  - 
ever  prefent,  tranfport  and  blifs  reign 
u»  the  higheft  degree.  They  are  ever 


uneafy  feparate,  and  know  not  any  ]e-f 
equal  to  that  of  each  other's  loved  fo- 
ciety.  Such  a  tender  complaifance  ap- 
pears in  all  his  behaviour  to  her,  as  wit- 
nefles  the  moft  fettled  affection  ;  and  fvich 
a  foft  and  winning  fweetnefs  in  her's, 
as  befpeaks  the  moft  fond  heart,  and  the 
fmcereft  efteem  for  her  hufband.  Nothing 
gave  them  the  leafl  fliadow  of  uneaii- 
nefs,  they  declared  to  me,  fave  the  want 
of  children  ;  which  for  almoft  a  year 
Providence  denied  to  them,  Mrs.  Jaiibrt 
never  having  been  with  child  :  but  that 
fear  has  been  fince  removed,  and  fhe 
has  made  him  the  happy  .father,  of  two 
lovely  boys,  and  one  beautiful  girl  like 
herfelf ;  the  very  image  of  their  delight- 
ful mother.  Old  Mr.  Jaifon  is  become 
fo  very  fond  of  her  and  her  children, 
that  he  is  icarce  ever  eafy  when  he  is  not 
in  the  nurfery  with  them  j  and  as  he 
lives  not  a  great  way  from  them,  every 
day  rides  over  to  vifit  and  enquire  after 
his  little  darlings.  Her  mother  and 
family  are  never  forgot  by  Caroline  j 
me  prevents  every  wifli :  and  that  un- 
fortunate woman  avows,  that  the  duti- 
ful behaviour  and  happinefs  of  this 
daughter,  almoft  wholly  compenfates 
for  the  miferies  me  fuffers  j  which  yet 
a  fettled  melancholy  dcmonftrates  too 
plainly,  a  conftant  refervednefs,  and  a 
love  of  folitude.  The  whole  neighbour- 
hood love  and  refptcl  this  amiable  pair: 
the  ladies  envy  Mrs.  Jaifon  fo  uncom- 
mon and  loving  a  hufband  ;  the  gentle- 
men envy  him  fo  tender  and  lovely  a 
a  wife.  Happy  Mr.  Jaifon  1  happy,  hap- 
py Caroline  ! 

Ye  fons  of  lawle/s  pleafure,  contem- 
plate and  be  abaihed  :  fly  from  the  de- 
lufive  embraces  of  the  wanton  and  tlie 
harlot ;  boaft  no  more  of  your  fpeedy- 
pallingjoys  ;  but,  to  obtain  happinefs 
fore  and  lalting,  fcorn  the  delufions  of 
flattering  iniquity,  and  live  under  the 
awful  protection  of  real  honour  and  firm 
integrity  ! 

Ye  daughters  of  fimplicity,  liften  and 
be  wife  !  She  that  abandoneth  the  paths 
of  modefty,  that  once  hath  trodden  in 
the  ways,  the  falfely-deemed  flowery 
ways  of  fmful  delight — me  mail  fall, 
fhe  mall  wither,  me  fhall  certainly,  in 
ibme  fort  or  other,  partake  of  Lucy's  fate, 
and  fuffer  like  that  miferable  daughter 
of  diftrefs  and  folly  ! 

But  whofo  fixeth  her  eyes  on  the 
bright  chapiet,  which  Virtue,  feated  on 

yonder 
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yonder  golden  cloud,  offers  as  a  reward 
to  all  her  ftrenuous  followers-— (he  who 
fears  fin  more  than  fhe  fears  death  j 
flie  who  dreads  the  allurements  of  vice 
more  than  the  fnares  and  fury  of  the 
Hyrcanian  tiger — fhe  (hall  be  rewarded 
here  5  /he  fhall  be  blefled,  like  faithful, 
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virtuous  Caroline  ;  and,  like  her,  (hall 
flune  in  never-ending  glory  !  Be  fted- 
faft,  therefore,  ye  daughters  of  Britain! 
endure,  be  refolute;  be  watchful,  be  &>~ 
ber  ;  be  ferious  and  reierved :  be  vir- 
tuous, ye  lovely  ones  ;  be  virtuous,  and 
be  blefled  ! 


FINIS. 
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